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THE  MAN  AT  ARMS. 
By  E.  H.  masbfield  and  E.  IV.  Blasbfield. 


indeed,  made  its  way  over  troubled 
waters  to  the  civilizatioD  of  the  bar- 
b&Fian;  but  in  the  agitated  sea  which 
gradually  beat  Europe  into  the  shapes 
of  madieeval  geography  every  wave- 
creat  was  tipped  witii  steeL  He  who 
would  use  the  keys  of  Pet«r  had  to 
wield  the  sword  of  Paul ;  and  it  was  often 
the  argument  of  the  white  steel  that  en- 
forced the  worship  of  "  the  white  Christ. " 
Undoubtedly  there  were  brains  within 
the  helmet  now  and  then,  and  behind 
the  walla  of  the  city  there  was  evolution 
of  law  and  order  in  consiglio,  witenage- 
mote,  and  parliament,  till  the  medieeval 
peoples  became  nations ;  but  powerful  as 
were  Church  and  State,  they  called  in  the 
sword  to  cut  the  Gordlan  knot ;  and  if  we 
BiiiK'^  I'om  ih<  piiic*  oi  ih.  podMU  ti  piMon  would  kuow  the  man  of  the  early  times 
we  must  know  him  under  helmet  and 

IN  the  earlier  middle  ages  every  man  shield.  It  is  thus  that  we  must  see  the 
was  his  own  soldier ;  ourancestors,  makers  of  Europe  in  their  "'prentice 
and  every  untonsured  man  of  the  garb,"  butchers  maybe,  but  they  carved 
time,  could  and  did  strike  with  provinces  and  kingdoms.  We  can  find 
lance,  sword,  or  club  according  to  their  themfromthe  princes  of  theHoly  Roman 
degree.  There  was  no  functionary  paid  Empire  to  the  hosiers  of  Ghent.  Popes 
to  kill  and  to  defend — leaving  the  civil-  rode  fully  armed,  bishops  in  mitred  hel- 
ian  to  litigation  and  arbitration  for  the  mets  fell  fighting  ;  patriots  like  Montfort 
settlement  of  private  quarrel ;  but  sword  at  Evesham—poets  like  Dante  at  Cam- 
and  shield  hung  at  hand  for  the  outgoer,  paldino — artists  like  Michael  Angelo,  all 
who,  though  he  had  little  news  from  the  classes  of  men  knew  the  life  of  the  camp, 
outside  world,  could  generalize  from  ex-  Thus  the  development  of  armor  becomes 
perience  that,  once  over  his  threshold,  a  long  portrait-gallery  of  the  heroes  of 
there  was  perU  and  chance  of  blows.  The  history  and  romance, 
dark  centuries  which  followed  the  fall  of  The  armors  of  antiquity,  the  elegance 
Rome  were  ligbteued  only  by  the  flash  of  the  Greek,  the  severity  of  the  Ro- 
of weapons.     The   ship  of  the  Church,    man,  the  richness  of  Eg^-ptiaii  and  As- 

Copyn>fbti  \SSl,  by  Charln  Schbnrr'ii  Snnii.    All  rlKhu  rfwrvcd. 


4  THE  MAN  AT  ARMS. 

Syrian  hamesR,  would  require  a  aeparate    of  feudaliam  and  heavy  caTalry.  the  rise 
article.     The  purpose  of  thia  paper  is  to    of  infantn^  and  of  the  commons, 
treat  of  the  man  at  arms  from  Charle-        From  the  ninth  to  the  fourteenth  cen- 
magne  to  the  disuse  of  armor.*    The  ear-    tuiy  the  warrior  was  a  horseman,  like  hia 
Her  time  may,  for  convenience,  be  divided    ancestors  who  had  ridden  over  the  Ural 
into  the  epochs  of  Charlemagne,  of  the    and  out  of  the  German  forests.  Infantry, 
the  strength  of  the  Roman,  is  useful  only 
when  acting  as  a  disciplined  unit ;  and 
the  msh  and  weight  of  the  horse  over- 
matched the  undisciplined  medieeval  foot- 
soldier.     In  the  armors  of  the  eighth 
century  antique  memories  were  strong, 
memories  of  kilted  legionaries  on  ceno- 
taphs in    Qallo-Bomon    cemeteries,    of 
laminated    thorax    and  the   head-piece 
with  jugulars,  and  though  the  sword  had 
grown  longer  (for  the   "riders  of  tall 
horses"  struck    with    long    blades   to 
reach  their  enemies),   the    knights    of 
Charlemagne,  the  Rolands  and  Olivers 
and  Oanelons  as  we  see  them  in  the 
famous  chessmen  of  St.  Denis,  seem  like 
clumsy  souvenirs  of  Pharsalia  or  Philippi 
(I.,  a),f  When  the  grandson  of  the  mayor 
of  the  Merovingian  palace  came  back 
from  Borne  Carolus  Magnus  and  Em- 
peror of  the  West,  he  brought  with  him 
the  tradition  of  the  Roman  in  armor  and 
wewons  ;  and  the  harness  of  those  iron- 
1,  o.— Aimo.  ai  BOO.   Tim.  of  ciiwi(nu|<it.  clad  (_/er  ■fiextu)  soldiers  whom  the  monk 

•t»]:  bfwha  uHt  >tni[w  nund  ii«  of  iHihsrT'^tic  of  advancing  like  a  river  of  steel  through 

wool ;  ihow  ]™tiwr, )  ^jig  ^j,jj  Lombard  plain  was  modelled  on 

ft._»nno.  oi  950.  Tim.  of  Hugh  c.o«i.  tjj^t  of  the  cohorts  of  Trajan. 
...ST'^h"'"^'"^^  ™qo^««i;  b™e^,«i«».  ^^  jj^^^  influence,  based  on  tiadi- 
in^,VriiSSr^™'S;t^w.5:'U^J5^«r^  tionsoondeclinedinthedismemberment 
mmfrtUy  ihod  witb  meui.  of  the  empire  which  followed,  as  the  bat 
tered  imperial  crown  was  trundled  over 
conqueetofEngland,andofthecruBadeB.  the  battle-field  from  German  to  Frank, 
The  one  hundred  years'  war  between  and  back  again.  In  the  chaos  of  the 
France  and  England  followed,  with  the  iron  century  only  one  figure  stood  out 
changes  from  chain-mail  harness  to  the  clearly — that  of  the  Norseman,  the  sea- 
perfected  armor  of  plate.  Then  came  wolf  in  his  painted  snaker,  and,  above 
the  period  of  the  Reformation  and  wars  the  clash  of  weapons,  the  saga  was 
of  religion,  during  which  the  use  of  gun-  heard.  These  ships  of  Rolf  the  Ganger, 
powder  first  modified  and  eventually  did  or  Canute  the  Dane,  or  any  other  "  land 
away  with  armor,  its  last  expression  be-  thief  and  sea  thief"  "from  over  the 
ing  found  in  the  New  England  forests  swan's  bath,"  heathen  pirate  and  t>-pica] 
as  a  protection  against  the  imperfect  heroof  the  time,  brought  nothing  Roman 
weapons  of  the  savage.  Through  all 
this  we  can  trace  the  gradual  extinction  ti{«itDrtheiiiiiMnuion<tothi>iwpsr>nbiiwdui«Dtha 

unlqna  eollcnlon  of  ■-mllUBtj  minlkini."  Id  th.  Pmrti 

*Tb«  terra  armof  In  owd  hero  uiA  UirouifhDut  this     MnHnm  of  ArtHln?.  mule  b/ Colonel  Leclerc  and  odd- 

paper  in  ■  ffeiwrml  .nd  popular  Him.    It  i:ui  ontj  be  oor-     tlnoM  bj  Colonal  Robert.    Othfir«  an  from  HpediiiflDi  In 

redly  appilad  to  Iha  wer-hHnie«  conpoaad  etitlRlj  of     European  collectloDe  -  from  nLaniiacrlpti  anil  old  prints. 

plate*,  that  la.  oi  pleoaa  of  forced  Irjn  or  Rtoel  faEteood  or      The  lett^-m  it.    fr,  e,  otf .,  refer   to   the   armed    npiree  aa 

llined  Id  de«Tlbini  any  eqnlpmenl  earliti  than  that  of  the      ever  a  dinllncl  hiatoricsl  name  is  ([lYen  In   the  'caption  tba 
Blu*nih  .■entnry.     Theohain  mall  at  early  tlm«  and  the      original  armor  from  which  the  aiawlng  wa«  mads  haa  bean 


THE  MAN  AT  ARMS.                                        6 

with  them.  Before  this  new  and  living  Europe.  Like  their  predecessors,  they 
force  from  the  North,  southern  tradition  wore  the  leather  coat,  but  in  IL,  b,  it  is 
Tanished,  and  the  knighte  who  followed  covered  with  metal  rings — sewn  upon  it, 
Otho  the  Qreat  and  Hugh  Capet  to  bat-  and  touching  at  their  circumferences, 
tie  (L,  b)  no  longer  suggested  the  Ho-  not  interlaced  as  afterward  in  chain 
man  legionary-.  The  bull's  hide  that  cot-  maiL  The  shield,  made,  like  all  the  otfa- 
ered  the  old  Gottis  again  took  the  place  era  in  the  series,  of  wood  covered  with 
of  the  Boman  plates,  and  became  the  painted  leather  aud  shod  with  iron  or 
trellised  or  latticed  coat  of  leather,  brass,  was  almond  -  shaped,  concave, 
crossed  with  a  checker  of  thongs  stud-  gay  with  decorative  figures,  and  covered 
ded  with  iron  rivets.  Rude  as  was  their  nearly  the  whole  man.  The  sword  was 
armor,  these  knights  saw  the  dawn  of  broau,  straight,  and  with  a  simple  cross- 
chivalry,  established  its  code  and  cere-  hilt. 

monial,  and  laid  the  foundations  of  the  With  the  end  of  the  eleventh  century, 

stronghold  of  feudalism  which  has  not  wild  time  as  it  was,  there  were  glimpses 

yet  crumbled  away.  of  an  on-coming  civilization.     The  monk 

After   these    founders    of    feudalism  in  the  North  and  the  burgher  in  the  South 

came  the    knights,  who  (IL,  a)    so  en-  began  to  teach  the  knight  some  love  of 

larged  its  field  in  the  eleventh  century  beauty  ;  great  cathedrals  rose  in  Italy, 

by  conquests  in  the  South  and  West  of  abbeys  in  the  North,  where  Matilda  vriUi 


<  Btcel,  glldsd  iDd 
n-  itaoH.  ihod  irltb 
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errian  hamesn,  would  require  a  sepiu-ate  of  (eudaliBm  and  heavy  eavolry,  the  rise 
article.  The  purpose  of  this  paper  ia  to  of  infantry  and  of  the  coiumonH. 
treat  of  the  man  at  anna  from  Charle-  From  the  ninth  to  the  fourteenth  cen- 
magne  to  the  diause  of  armor.*  The  ear-  toty  the  warrior  wae  a  horaem&n,  like  big 
lier  time  may,  for  convenience,  be  divided  auceators  who  had  ridden  over  the  Ural 
into  the  epocba  of  Charlemagne,  of  the  and  out  of  the  German  foresta.  Infantry, 
the  strength  of  the  Roman,  iu  useful  only 
when  acting  as  a  disciplined  unit ;  and 
the  rush  and  weight  of  the  horse  over- 
matche<l  the  undiscipUned  mediee^'al  foot- 
soldier.  In  the  armors  of  the  eighth 
century  antique  memories  were  strong, 
memories  of  kilted  legionaries  on  ceno- 
taphs in  Gnllo-Bomau  cemeteries,  of 
laminated  tliomx  and  the  head-piece 
''  with  jugulars,  and  tliough  the  sword  had 
grown  longer  (for  tlie  "riders  of  tall 
horsea"  atruck  with  long  blades  to 
reach  their  enemies),  the  knights  of 
Charlemagne,  the  Itolanda  and  Olivers 
and  Oanelons  as  we  see  them  in  the 
famous  chessmen  of  St.  Denis,  seem  like 
clumsy  souvenirs  of  Phnrsalia  or  Fhilippi 
(I.,  a).t  When  the  grandeon  of  the  mayor 
of  the  Merovingian  palace  came  back 
from  Bome  Carolus  Magnus  and  Em- 
peror of  the  West,  he  brought  with  him 
the  tradition  of  the  Roman  in  armor  and 
weapons ;  and  the  hameas  of  thoa6  irm- 
clad  (fr.r  vei-iu)  aoldiera  whom  the  monk 
of  St.  Gall  saw  from  the  walls  of  Paris 
otlvancing  like  a  river  of  steel  thron^^ 
the  rich  liombard  plain  was  modelled  <m 
that  of  the  cohorts  of  Trajau. 

This  Roman  influence,  based  on  tradi- 
tion, soon  declined  in  the  diamembermait 
of  the  empire  which  followed,  as  the  1m^ 
tered  imperial  crown  was  trundled  Ot«r 
conquestof  £ngIand,andofthecnisades.  the  battle-field  fi-om  German  to  Frank, 
The  one  hundred  years'  war  between  and  Imck  again.  In  the  chaos  of  the 
France  and  EngLmd  followed,  with  the  iron  century  only  one  figure  stood  oat 
changes  from  chain-mail  hamesB  to  the  dearlv— that  of  the  Norseman,  the  Mft- 
perfected  armor  of  plate.  Then  came  wolf  in  his  painted  anaker.  and,  abore 
the  period  of  the  Reformation  and  wars  the  clash  of  weapons,  the  saga  vaa 
of  religion,  during  which  the  use  of  gun-  heard.  These  ships  of  Rolf  the  GangOT, 
powderfirat  modified  and  eventually  did  or  Canute  the  Bane,  or  any  other  "land 
away  with  armor,  its  last  expression  be-  thief  and  sea  thief"  "from  over  the 
ing  found  in  the  New  England  foreats  swan's  bath,"  heathen  pirate  and  tipioal 
as  a  protection  against  the  imperfect  hereof  the  time,  brought  nothing  Roman 
weapons  of  the  savage.  Through  all 
this  we  can  trace  the  gradual  extinction       tu.«.t<)rihaiiinMT3iioni>ioibio|inpprimbiuir.iiii>iHiUi« 
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her  ladie«  worked  the  precious  Bajeui  his  time  ;  it  was  the  coat  of  linked  mail 
tapestry  that  shows  us,  in  ship,  in  battle,  which  Torfrida'e  ancestor  won  frotn  the 
and  in  camp,  those  rough  pioneers  of  heathen  emir  at  Montmajour.  Many 
civilization,  blood-letters  in  the  diseased  an  enchanted  armor,  honesUy  accredited 
frame  that  was  to  become  healthy  in  song  and  chronicle  of  the  early  mid- 
through  struggle.  The  work  even  die  ages,  was  undoubtedly,  like  Here- 
of the  needle  was  rude  then,  and,  had  ward's,  simply  the  product  of  the  cun- 
we  only  the  tapestry,  we  should  hardly  ning  Eaetem  smiths  who  made  Damas- 
distinguiah  trellia  from  rings,  or  armor  cub  and  Toledo  famous  for  just  such 
from  aaddle-cloth.  But  many  manu-  blades  as  Hei-eward's  "Brain-biter,"  and 
scripts  of  the  time  have  been  preserved,  the  strangely  inscribed  little  ase  which 
and  in  the  carefully  wrought  Qoliaths  the  mad  Martin  Lightfoot  caressed  and 
and  Maccabees  and  Herods  of  the  illu-  loved. 

minators  we  can  see,  to-day,  the  men        Linked  mail  was  used  in  a  rough  form 
who  rode  at  Stannford  Brigg,  and  de-  quite  early  in  the  North.  An  eleventh  cen- 
fended  the  Dragon  standard  at  Hast-  tury  MS.  mentions  "  a  lorica  wholly  of 
ings  ;  Walthorf  Siwardsson,  "the  thief  metalandwithoutti89ue,"andAnnaCom- 
of  slaughter,"  in  wh(»e  veins,  according  nena,  daughter  of    Alexis,  £mperor  of 
to  the  Norse  legend,  ran  the  blood  of  Constantinople,  states,  in  her  memoirs  of 
the  Fairy  Bear,  holding  the  gate  of  York  the  early  twelfth  century,  that  the  coat  of 
with  his  single  axe  against  a  Norman  chain  mail  was  unknown  in  Byzantium, 
army ;  Harold  Hardractde  and  his  com-  and  worn  only  by  the  knights  of  the 
rades ;  Varangian  guards  of  the  Emper-  North  of  Europe.     It  waspei^ected  after 
or    of    Constant!-  the  second  crusade,  and  the  long  hau- 
nojde,  whose  hand-  berk  may  be  seen  upon   (U.,  b)  Geot- 
wnting  we  find  to-  frey  Plantagenet,  son-m-law  of  Henrj-  L 
day  on  the  flanks  and  ancestor  of  a  line  of  English  kings, 
of  the  Greek  lion  His  shield,  with  its  great  guded  boss, 
in  the  Aisenal  at  is  the  largest  in  the  series,  his  baldric 
Venice ;    or    Har-  and  shield-strap  are  rich  with  precious 
old's  earlier  coun-  stones,  and  from  his  neck  hanp^  the  oli- 
trymen    landing  faimt,  or  carved  ivoiy  horn,  adistinctive 
from  their  snakers  sign  of  nobility.     Geoffrey  is  a  type  of 
on  tJie  coast  of  that  thestately  long-gown  edknighte,  fighting 
Vineland    of    the  only  from  the  saddle,  who  entered  Jeru- 
chronicles,     which  salem  with  Godfrey,  founded  kingdoms 
has  afforded  pic<>  in  the  Holy  Land,  built  classic  temples 
uresque  conject-  into  their  castles  of  the  Greek  mainland, 
ure  about  the  mill  and  became  lords  of  the  isles  in  the  Med- 
at  Newport.   Here,  itensnean.     In  this  cumbrous  harness 
too,  we   may   find  fought   the  crusaders  Bohemond,  Tan- 
one  of  the   twelve  cred,  the  Count  of  Paris,  and  the  rude 
—              -               sons  of  Hauteville,  bedizened  knights  whom  Anna  Comne- 
iii_Armoi  o(  1346           who  went,  all  but  na  saw  in  her  father's  palace.     In  it  we 
one,    from    their  may  see  Henry  I.  of  England,  statesman 
Norman  farm  to  win  eleven  kingly  or  and  lawgiver,  and  Frederick  Borbarossa, 
ducal  crowns  in  Italy ;  or  see  William  the  marching  down  into  Italy  to  punish  the 
Conqueror,  and  note  the  fastenings  that  rebellious  free  cities,  revenging  himself 
he  ripped  away  in  tearing  off  his  casque  upon  razed  Milan,  until,  a  little  later,  at 
at  Hastings,  and  riding  bareheaded  that  Legnano  the   soldiers   of  the  Lombard 
bis  men   might  see  Mm  alive  and  un-  L^gue,  Milanese  of  the  Cohoi't  of  Death, 
wounded.     Ci  the  same  harness  fought  captured  from  the  same  Frederick  just 
Hereward,  the  last  of  the  English,  hero  such  a  huge  shield  as  Geoflfrey  wears  in 
of  Richard  of  Ely's  chronicle  and  Kings-  the  picture,  and  drove  back  the  Ccesar 
ley's  fine  romance.     But  Herewai'd's  en-  tributeless  across  the   Alps    again.     In 
chanted  shirt  was  not  of  plates  or  rings,  this    costume,   too,   the  Imights    of  the 
sewn  upon  leather  like  those  common  to  Arthurian  and  Carlovingian  cycles,  the 


(BmlitDs:  ateel  vipgMii  it  ataoulden;  ited  plUea  at  tlbii  uiil  opperir 
fay  g^Iifciida  and  lunbnqDln.) 
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ArthuTB  and  Percivals.  the  Rolands  and  reflected  in  Thames  water  by  Bunny- 
TurpinB,  rode  through  men's  minds  and  mede— the  hehuets  borne  by  eequireH 
fancies ;  for  in  the  twelfth  century'  the  for  the  barons  who  had  come,  not  to 
poeta  began  to  sing  of  them — the  poets  fight,  but  to  see  Magna  Charta  signed. 
who,oneandall,wereknight8andnobles.  This  huge  iron-pot  helmet,  (dready 
Like  the  sculptor  of  the  figures  of  Roland  used  in  the  third  crusade,  was  an  admi- 
and  Obver  at  the  door-way  of  the  Vero-  rable  defence ;  and,  with  modifications, 
aese  church,  they  clothed  their  heroes  lasted  into  the  fifteenth  century.  But 
in  the  armor  they  saw  in  the  actual  life  it  was  very  heavy,  was  put  on  only  at 
about  them.  Bards,  trouv&res,  and  min-  the  moment  of  chargmg.  and  many 
nesingers  wore  the  harness  they  dehght  knights  preferred  to  fight  with  the  light- 
in  describing,  and  studied  the  codes  of  er  open  head-piece,  or  the  Montauban 
the  famous  courts  of  love  :  so  Roland,  hat  (lU).  Among  the  English  it  is  fre- 
dying  at  Roncesvaux,  in  the  famous  qnently  found  wi£  only  a  nose-piece  in- 
song,  wound  his  olifaunt  and  tendered  stead  of  the  usual  visor.  Underneath  it 
his  glove  to  Ood  like  a  feudal  vassal,  the  linked  hood  was  wadded  with  a  cir- 
ond  Galahad  and  Lancelot  were  learned  clet,  to  keep  the  helmet  firm  and  save 
in  the  knightly  etiquette  of  the  twelfth  the  bead  from  pressure.  Such  hoods  (IL, 
century.  c)  are  on  the  heads  of  the  knights  who. 

In  rV.,  6,  we  have  the  costume  of  the  with  crossed  feet  and  joined  palms,  lie  in 
third  and  fourth  crusades.  With  it  we  effigy  in  the  Temple  Church  of  London, 
may  arm  Richard  of  England  or  Philip  And  this  complete  suit  of  linked  mail  was 
Augustus  of  France  ;  it  may  serve  for  a    distinctive  of  the  crusades.     Chain  niaU 

protected  from 
cuts  and  from 
arrows,  but  a 
blow  upon  the 
links  either 
broke  the 
bones  or  caus- 
ed crushing 
bruises,  harder 
to  heal  than  ac- 
tual gashes, 
and  necessitat- 
ed a  wadded 
undergarment, 
the  gambeson. 
Its  weight,  too, 
was  very  great, 
BO  that  a  plnte 
of  metal  or 
leather  was 
woni  under  it 
on  the  breast 
to  rebeve  the 
*  Fooi-ioidnt  o(  ih»  TiniB  oi  Poit..™.  lungs  from  the 

pressure,  and 
knight  at  the  "gentle  and  joyous  pas-  many  preferred  the  treUised  or  ringed 
sage  of  arms  at  Asliby,"  or  tie  armor  coats  which  are  to  be  found  contempora- 
which  Isaac  of  York  furnished  to  Ivan-  neously  with  chain  mail.  Nevertheless 
hoe.  Men  so  armed  manned  the  walls  of  the  latter,  as  a  complete  defence,  sub- 
Frontr^e-Bceufs  castle,  and  wore  the  sisted  throughout  the  crasades,  and  iip- 
coats  of  Spanish  proof  of  Bois  GuUbert  pears  upon  (VI.,  c)  a  knight  of  the  time 
and  De  Bracy — work,  again,  of  Eastern  of  St.  Louis,  who  wears,  over  a  hauberk 
artifice™  in  the  forges  of  Spain.  Hau-  shorter  than  the  preceding  ones,  a  tunic 
berks  and  hehuets  of  this  fashion  were    as  a  protection  against  the  effect  of  the 
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IllDuUutiu  hat;  cairmH.  ii 


Bun  npoD  the  steel,  aud  whose  helmet  is 
richly  gilded  and  painted. 

Tn  the  development  of  tnedieeval  ar- 
mor we  may  coaeider  that  the  first  phase 
embraced  the  times  of  the  Carlovingians 
and  early  Capet  kings  in  France,  the  Othos 
and  Henrys  in  Germany,  when  the 
principal  defence  consisted  of  leather  or 
quilted  linen  with  small  plates,  round 
lozenges,  or  rings  of  metal  sewn  upon  it 
Thesacondphase,  that  of  interlaced  chain 
mail,  with  hauberk  or  long  shirt,  mit- 
tens, and  chain  hose  laced  behind  the 
legs,  may  for  convenience  be  said  to  ter- 


minate widi  St.  Louis  and  the  last  cru- 
sade. The  head-coverings  of  these  two 
phases  were  respectively  the  ovoidal  or 
conical  casque  with  nose-piece,  and  the 
great  helmet  worn  over  the  linked  hood. 
Every  age  is  more  or  less  transitional, 
and  already,  in  8t  Louis's  time,  the  bar- 
ons were  not  decided  as  to  what  was  the 
best  armor.  There  were  broignea  among 
the  hauberks,  and  men  asked  each  other 
whether  knights  who  had  been  disabled 
by  a  blow  on  knee  or  elbow  might  not 
have  escaped  by  better  defence  of  those 
delicate  bones.  Ifasteel  cap  protected  the 
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m  bmu-CMj,  -^hr  .hould  not  cup.  o(  fwtani  {..  Iiliu.  iilul  III.  « Ii'li  ii  liili 
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";,"*'•'»•  (IV,,.).    The  knight  woiin.  Ii.mrlv    in- I    I » 1 

trtiS^""'"^'™""""''""''"'"''"""  III"!'  Ii«ll"."l«   liil.i   111"  liiii".!    I.'ill'.l 

.mT™^  'S™8  °P°°  "■*■  "'  "II"  "il"  "I""  "'  I I"  II ""I       II". 
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I        '' 

j.ete  armor 
I  t'wo  thou- 
Uje  8um  for 
If bt  ruin  all 
jilieir  Uvea, 
|)o  valviable 
'  the  nobles 
and  in  the 
inces,  half- 
doincreal 
to  oDtain 
1  notleam 
iTig  armor 
>f   powder. 
BBS  at  For- 
fwenna  the 
idled  them 
1    their  in- 
i   to  them 
ae  Bayard 
■fc,y  a  pinch 
a  common 
i   to  come, 
gentlemen 
iTi  soite  of 
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we  maj  see  DaDte  himaeU  charging  in 
the  front  rank  of  the  Feditori,  and  hav- 
ing "at  first  much  fear  aud  afterward 
very  great  dehght  in  the  occurrences  of 
the  battle." 

At  Campaldino  there  was  a  foreshad- 
owing of  the  importance  of  infantry,  in 
the  heavily  armed  footmen  arranged  in 
creacent-shaped    order,     and    carr^'ing 
long   lances.      In    Italy 
the   burgher   "'■~>"'^- 
fought  as  well 
noble,  and  in  I 
stant  battles 
of  the  street, 

high  houses 
and   behind 
chain  barri- 
cades, horses 
were  of  Uttle 
use,  and  the 
footmen  had 
ample   opport 
to  learn  to  tighl 
Indeed,  the  d 
the  commons  w 
most  come.     Tue  Knigms  ui  ine  i>iuf- 


ferring  to  be  beaten  rather  than  see  his 
own  footmen  obtain  the  prestige  of  a  suc- 
cess ;  and  in  their  huge  helmets,  topped 
with  every  emblem — birds,  beasts,  fishes, 
skulls,  and  garlands — they  stood  upon 
the  threshold  of  a  new  order  of  things 


in  which  the  infantry-man  emerged,  and 
the  commons  laid  upon  public  afiairs  an 
evertightening  giasp.    The  infantry-man 
was  first  seen  upon  the  plains  of  Flan- 
ders and  in  the  mountains  of  Scotland  ; 
and  the  lesson  taught  by  William  Wal- 
lace to  Edward  L  was  put  in  practice 
by  the  latter's  grandson  at  Creasy  and 
Poitiers.     At  Cressy  the  English  nobles 
dismounted,    and   supported  the  best 
"~''"'™  '"   Europe,  taken  from  a  yeo- 
sed  in  games  and  the  chase, 
ch  nobles,  ignorant  of  the 
infantry  and  disdainftd  of 
emselves  upon  the  enemy ; 
and  Agincourt  they  copied 
sson,  but,  having  learned  it 
re  again  beaten.    It  was  a 
of   transition,  when  some 
wore  mail  and  some  leath- 
er, always  combined  with 
plates,  which  between 
Cressy  and  Agincourt 
were    developed     into 
the  fuU  armor. 

Leather,    toughened 
by  boiling  and  studded 
with  iron  nails, 
wasmuchused 
in    the    four- 
teenth   cen- 
tury in   com- 
bination with 
plates  and 
chain,    and 
was    even 
worn    over 
the    plates, 
as  in  VI.,  a, 
where  parts 
of  the  body 
are  covered 
only  by  (he 
hardened 
leather, 
while     in 
other  parts 
the  latter 
overlays  the 
'""  steel.     The 

small  head- 
piece worn  under  the  great  helmet  has 
here  received  articulated  plates  at  the 
neck  instead  of  the  linked  hood,  and  is 
gradually  approaching  to  the  bassinet, 
having  a  visor  opening  in  two  pieces 
from  left  to  right,  on  hmges. 
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Leather,  again,  almost  composes  the  The  Scaligers  upon  the  pinnacles  of 
armor  of  VL,  6,  which  might  stand  for  their  Veronese  toml^s  may  come  to  life, 
Stephen  Marcel,  the  famous  Provost  of  or  English  Hawkwood  may  ride  before 
Merchants  of  Paris,  who,  after  the  dis-  us,  captain  of  the  Florentine  Republic 
aster  of  Poitiers,  armed  the  burgesses —  and  *'  first  modem  tactician." 
for  among  the  flashing  figures  of  the  In  any  consideration  of  armors  the 
knights  the  burgesses  had  begun  to  ap-  tilting  harness  must  not  be  overlooked, 
pear,  with  their  principles  of  economy  In  the  early  centuries  the  knight  re- 
and  their  laws  of  trade,  and  among  the  garded  himself  as  the  only  real  soldier, 
towers  and  castles  there  arose  town-halls  considering  all  the  others  as  '^  our  su- 
of  French  and  Flemish  cities,  and  bel-  perfluous  lackeys  and  our  peasants,  who 
flies  of  Bruges  and  Ghent  The  chivalry  in  imnecessary  action  swarm  about  our 
disdained  these  commons,  even  to  the  squares  of  batikle."  The  management  of 
extent  of  galloping  away  from  them  in  hiis  horse  and  of  his  heavy  armor  re- 
some  pitched  fields — ^for  the  hosiers  of  quired  special  training,  and  this  he  found 
Ghent  and  the  weavers  of  Arras  rode  in  the  tilt-yard  and  at  the  tourneys, 
armed  cap-a-pie.  Why  should  not  the  There  his  address  could  be  exhibited 
profits  of  loom  and  cutting-board  buy  under  the  eyes  of  ladies,  honorable  prizes 
their  masters  as  good  shells  in  Milan  could  be  won,  and  action  and  excitement 
or  in  Paris  as  could  be  had  by  the  lord  found  in  time  of  peace, 
for  tax-moneys  ?  And  the  burgesses  not  Until  the  fourteenth  century  the  same 
only  had  the  sinews  of  war,  they  per-  arms  were  used  at  the  tourney  and  in 
f ected  certain  engines  neglected  by  the  the  field,  but  after  that  those  of  the  for- 
fashionable  armorers,  and  with  them  mer  became  special  The  tourney  was 
brought  down,  at  three  hundred  yards  a  combat  of  equal  numbers,  having  a 
or  more,  horse  and  knight  together,  to  complicated  and  splendid  ceremonial, 
the  inexpressible  contempt,  grief,  and  too  elaborate  to  be  followed  in  this  paper, 
shame  of  the  latter.  It  embraced  a  pompous  entry  into  the 

In  v.,  6,  the  brilliant  armor  of  the  place  where  the  tourney  was  held,  a  se- 
Dauphin,  afterward  Charles  V.,  we  have  lection  of  judges,  a  vast  showing  of  bla- 
the  type  of  the  three  hundred  gentle-  zons  and  banners  at  the  lodgings  of  the 
men  who  charged  up  the  fatal  lane  at  knights,  banquets  and  speeches,  hurry- 
Poitiers — to-day  we  see  its  tarnished,  ings  to  and  &o  of  heralds,  an  inspection 
tattered  likeness  hanging  above  the  by  the  ladies  of  the  knights'  arms,  hung 
tomb  of  the  Black  Prince  in  Canterbury  for  that  purpose  in  a  hcdl,  and  such  eti- 
Cathedral.  Here  is  no  more  of  the  quette  and  punctilio  as  delighted  the 
long  gown,  that  "parement "  which  we  soul  of  the  meticulous  King  Ben6  of 
have  seen  upon  Etienne  Marcel,  and  a  Provence,  whose  courts  of  love  and  hon- 
step  upon  which  in  battle,  Froissart  tells  or  were  typical  The  tourneying  knights 
us,  cost  the  famous  John  Chandos  his  (IX.)  wore  armors  which  were  heav- 
life.  The  Dauphin,  his  blazoned  sleeve-  ier  in  front  than  behind,  and  bassinets 
less  surcoat  laced  tightly  over  the  cui-  with  open-grated  visors,  on  which  rested 
rass,  is  in  trim  for  foot-fighting,  and  the  great  tourney  helms  with  their 
wears  at  the  hips  the  jewelled  girdle  of  strange  devices.  They  fought  with 
knighthood,  sometimes  worth  a  whole  "  courteous  arms,"  that  is  to  say,  **  not 
manor,  and  a  fine  prize  for  the  captor,  outrageously  weighty,"  the  swords  hav- 
Change  the  blazon,  and  we  may  put  ing  no  point  and  being  too  wide  in  the 
many  a  paladin  into  this  armor.  We  blade  to  enter  the  openings  of  th^  visor, 
may  go  with  the  boy  Duguesclin,  riding  The  heaviest  and  most  complete  horse-ar- 
incognito  to  the  lists  and  unhorsing  mors  were  found  at  tourneys— chamfron, 
every  champion  except  his  own  father  ;  crinet,  or  neck-guard,  poitrel  for  the 
we  may  see  Doria  standing  on  his  deck,  breast,  crupper-pieces,  flanchards,  and 
or  against  a  background  of  the  flashing  occasionally  in  Germany  even  leg-pieces 
oars  of  Venice  and  G^noa  we  may  follow  were  used.  A  double  board-fence  sur- 
Vittore  Pisani,  carried  in  triumph  from  roimded  the  lists,  and  between  the 
his  prison  to  his  ship.  Rienzi  may  ha-  fences  stood  men  armed  with  poles,  and 
rangue  us  in  full  harness  at  the  capitol  ready  to  assist  dismounted  knights  from 
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VIII,— Armgi  ol   1440;    B>ll  Epoch. 

the  field.     On  one  side  tribunes  were  with  the  lance,     A  low  barrier  running 

erected,  one  for  the  judges  and   two  longitudinally  to  the  charge  separated 

for  the  ladies.    A  double  cord  stretched  the  knighte,  and  prevented  the  aliock  of 

across  the  lists  separated  the  parties,  the  horses. 

who    faced    each    other,    each    knight        The   tilting    (VIL)  armor  was    enor- 

with  his  mounted  standard-bearer  be-  mously  heavy  in  front  and  light  behind, 

hind  him.    Four  mounted  axemen  stood  The  huge  helmet,  forged  in  two  pieces, 

ready  to  cut  the  cords.    As  the  trumpets  was  riveted  to  the  cuirass,  and  in  order 

blew  the  cords  fell,  the  banner-bearers  to  see  bis  opponent,  even  as  far  down  as 

retired,  and  the  fight  began  (see  Frontis-  the  waist,  ttie  knight  had  to  bend  for- 

piece).     The  joust  was  a  single  combat  wajrd  his  whole  bt^y  from  tiie  hips  up. 
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tlet  iB  in  one  piece  with  the 
A  target  cov^ed  with  ivory 
'e  the  left  shoulder.  The  high 
jrB  the  lower  part  of  the  body, 
as  become  a  mere  projectile, 
the  armor  being  arranged  to 
orce  to  his  shodi  and  to  re- 
e  enemy's  lance.  He  wears 
le  Constable  of  Bichemont,  a 
's  bead,  with  high  hat  of  er- 
jf  horns,  and  a  stuffed  ermine 
t  alL  He  has  rowel  spurs,  the 
5  come  in  with  the  thirteenth 
purs  up  to  that  time  being  of 
,point«dkind,at  first  straight, 
iQy  curved.  In  charging,  the 
stood  in  the  stirrups  and 
I  his  body  slightly  upon  the 
of  the  back  of  the  saddle.  If 
aim  was  good  ou  both  sides 
e  lances  spUntered,  or  else  the 
trees  vrere  thrown  upon  their 
lunches,  the  riders  being  some- 
mes  lifted  bodily  out  of  the 
ddle.  Sometimes,  as  in  Kings- 
y*8  "  Hereward, "  all  four,  horses 
id  men,  found  themselves  sit- 
Qg  upon  the  ground  in  a  row 
aoDg  the  fragments  of  the 
Qces.  The  jousting  helm  of 
IX  was  often  exchanged  in  tlie 
fteenth  century  for  the  heavy 
Iting  saUde,  with  its  chin-piece 
:rewed  to  the  cuirass  (p.  11). 
lie  helmet  was  sometimes 
carried  away,  and  great  care 
was  used  in  fastening  it,  but 
accidents  happened,  and  in 
1G59  a  splinter  from  the 
lance  of  the  Count  of  Mont- 
is g  the  narrow  sight  of  the 
■  n.,  put  an  end  at  once  to  the 
to  jousting  in  France,  and  on 

00  and  1450  plate  armor  at- 

ion,  and  became  a  triumph  of 

artistic  norkmauship.      The 

,    knee-  and   elbow-caps,    and 

t  of  iron  on  arms  and  legs,  did 

very  well  lor  a  horseman,  but  once  on  foot 

IX  — Touintying  Knight,  14S0.  Th.  Due  d'*ib,»i.       j.}jg  tniglifs  ncck  had  to  be  protected  from 

arrows  without  his  freedom  of  action  being 

impaired,    and   the   plat«s  had   to   be   suited   to  every   movement   of  the  body. 

Cressy,  Poitiers,  and  Agincourt  were  the  real  school  of  the  armorers,  and  the  tafc 

of  the  camp  after  each  battle  afibrded  hints  for  the  fending  ofiF  of  this  or  that 

upward  or  downward  blow,  and  taught  how  the  lance  might  be  made  to  glance 

or  the  axes  to  turn.     Here  the  horses  had   been  stopped    by  the    sharpened 
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stakes  planted  in  the  ground,  and  the        The  armorers  could  hardly  furnish 

dismounted  riders,  too  stiffly  and  hear-  the  regular  troops,  so  the  peasants  and 

ily  armed  from  the  waist  up,  had  fall-  small      country-gentlemen     took     the 

en  victims ;  or  there  the  English  light  weapon  from   the  hand    of    the  dead 

horse  bad  charged  them  on  their  flank,  or  En^kh  ruttier,  or  unhooked  from  the 

attackedthemintherear,  and  the  French  wall  the   mail  shirt  of  the   thirteenth 

armorers  had  to  supply  hack-plates  and  century  forerunner,  rubbed  into  bright- 

thigh-pieces    to    meet    the    new    emer-  ness  the  rusty  dints  of  Cressy,  fastened 

fency.     They  studied  the  shells  of  cray-  together  the  break  in  the  links  that  had 
sh  just  as  the  costumera    cut    their  been   mode    at  Bouvines,  and  went  to 
scaUops  upon  erery  sort  of  contempo-  battle  as  they  might.     Practical  science 
raneous   garment.      Systems  of  plates  went   hand  in  hand   with    enthusiasm, 
cunningly  articulated  played  upon  each  the  citizens  foiled  better  cannon  each 
other  at  the  joints.     'The  rounds  at  the  year,   and    the    national    uprising    tri- 
armpit,  which  could  be  dislodged  by  a  mnphed  even  over  the  aristocratic  mad- 
blow  and  where    mortal  wounds  were  ness  of  the  nobles  and  the  weakness  of 
most  common,  were  replaced  by  admi-  the  king.     Charles  V  Ji.,  profiting  by  the 
ably  contrived  shoulder-pieces ;  the  bas-  wisdom   of   the    English,  ordered  the 
einet  and  salade,  distinctive  head-dresses  peasantry  to   practise   with   the  long- 
of  the  one  hundred  years'  war,  were  im-  bow.      They  soon    became   so    expert 
proved,  the  linked  hood  of  the  former  that    the    nobles,    fearing    these  serfs, 
being  replaced  by  plates,  the  latter  re-  persuaded    the    king    to    forbid    such 
ceiving  a  chin-piece  screwed  to  the  cui-  future   exercise.      m   tiie   corselets   of 
rass,  which  was  in  two  pieces  before  and  these  uohle  tyrants,  who  feared  to  have 
two  behind,  articulated  at  the  sides  to  the  peasants  protect  their  own  country, 
admit  the  play  of  the  hips.    In  VJUU.  the  can  we  not  see 
salade  has  developed   into   the   armet,  mirrored    ht^ 
the  best  expression  of  the  head-piece,  tie    prophetic 
v.,  a,  shows  one  of  the  actors  in  the  picturesof  the 
latter  half   of  the   one   hundred  years'  French  Revo- 
war — knights    and   footmen.     Such  or-  lution  ? 
mors  as  V.,  a,*  mount«d  to  the  breach        The     finest 
of  Harfleur  with  Henry  V.,  or  held  the  armors  were 
tired  knights  of  Agincourt ;  such  an  ar-  made    from 
mor,  though  bigger  in  the  "pansifere,"  1440  to  1460 
haunted  the  super's  tents  and  encased  (VUL).    They 

Falstafif;   such  covered  the  condottieri  were  marvels 

Braccio  and  Sforza,  famous  tacticians  of  suppleness, 

in  the  bloodless  wars  of  the  fifteenth  lightness,  and 

century — Italian  despots  ;  \  and  in  such  elegance,    the 

a    harness    rode    the    most    attractive  iron  shell  was 

of  armed   figures  in  history,  the  bare-  modelled    on 

headed,  dark-haired   girl,  oU  in  white  the  body  be- 

steel,  carrying  her  burner  to  the  walls  neath  it,  and 

of  Oi-leans.     The  soldiers  who  followed  followed   ev-  ~  ■- 

Jeanne  d'Arc  to  battle  were  a  motley  ery movement  k— *nnnbuii«i, 

army.     The  whole  people  rose  "  to  wield  of    the   torso 

old  partizans  "  and  every  other  weapon  and  limbs,  protecting  vritbout  confining 

that  chance  or  inheritance  threw  in  their  them  ;  the  steel  envelope  had  become  in- 

way, — for  the  English  were  upon  all  dividiial,  and  was,  like  hose  and  jerkin, 

the   roads  of  France,  and   the  danger  made  for  its  wearer,  instead  of  the  clumsy 

pressed.  greaves  of  the  fourteenth  century  made 

■  Tb  iini.«!  hn™i     d    ui  hud  ■  V  to  fit  any  man.    In  these  leg-pieces,  car&- 

•amn<m«  repiKwd  brV"  inorc  pert Kt  d^enn  of  uiV  fully  articulated  at  the  thigh  and  above 

0cuWBd^«Uflii«r^i*^in^i.jO^  whq»  prayer   "Sire  the  knee,  personal  peculiarities  appear — 

God,  dcKoriaHirt-h.t  LBHirewouia  ao  ror  jiin  *b™  Ws  sUchtly  bowed  and  more  or  less 

apioii..     ^     ^  •  heavily  muscled  at  the  calf ;  m  the  flen- 
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ble  corselet  the  body  enjoyed  compara-  take  this  same  armor,  enlarge  the  arm- 
tive  freedom  ;  under  the  armet  or  round  guards,  decorate  it  with  antique  mo- 
helmet  the  head  turned  easily  ;  the  tives,  and  replace  the  armet  by  a  late 
pointed  toes  of  the  soUerets  could  be  form  of  the  old  barbuta  that  left  the 
imfastened  in  a  moment  if  the  knight  face  imcovered,  we  have  a  harness  for 
was  obliged  to  dismount ;  the  gaunt-  the  heroes  of  that  ItaHan  fairy-land,  the 
lets  were  as  supple  as  silk  gloves,  and  "  Orlando  Innamorato,"  or,  better  still, 
the  weight  of  the  whole  armor,  com-  we  may  find  its  likeness  on  the  statue  of 
posed  of  very  thin  plates  of  well-tem-  CoUeone,  that  glorifies  the  little  square 
pered  steel,  was  so  carefully  distrib-  in  Venice,  or  in  the  portraits  of  the 
uted  that  it  appeared  comparatively  baker's  boy  and  hireling  soldier,  Gktta- 
light.  This  armor,  moulded  on  the  melata,  who  was  twice  blessed,  in  being 
forms  of  the  body  beneath  it,  composed  modelled  by  Donatello  and  painted  by 
of  polished  steel,  was  the  "  white  har-  Giorgione.  No  armor  was  so  dear  to 
ness  "  so  often  mentioned  by  the  chron-  the  Italian  painters.  Overlaid  with  fan- 
iclers.  In  France  it  was  worn  without  tastic  ornament  or  half-hidden  under 
ornament,  but  the  Italians  decorated  it  floating  tunic,  it  was  the  panoply  of 
with  lions'  heads  and  antique  masks ;  a  the  archangel  Michael,  of  the  mailed 
little  later  the  armorers  of  Nuremberg,  Si  Gteorge,  of  the  beautiful  young  war- 
then  very  popular  in  France,  introduced  rior  saints,  Martin  and  Theodore  and 
fluted  steel — it  was  stronger,  not  heav-  liberale,  and  of  the  shining  celestial 
ier,  and  offered  more  resistance  to  lance-  host. 

thrusts  than  the  smooth  metal    Many  By  the  middle  of  the  fifteenth  oen- 

beautiful    specimens    remain    of    this  tury  the  armorers  had  perfected  their 

Maximilian  armor,  as  it  was  caUed.  work,  and  the  result  was  briefly  this : 

No  further  progress  was  possible  ;  The  knight  seeking  to  make  himself  all- 
comparative  lightness,  resistance,  con-  powerful  practicfdly  ceased  to  exist, 
venience,  and  elegance  of  form  had  been  Not  aU  at  once,  of  course,  and  he  was 
attained.  After  this  time  the  shape  of  naturally  the  last  to  learn  that  nobody 
helmet  and  corselet  was  varied  accord-  needed  him  any  longer.  In  the  earlier 
ing  to  individual  caprice  or  the  latest  centuries,  at  Hastings,  Bouvines,  and  in 
fashion,  and  the  steel  was  gilded  and  theHolyLand,  the  knights,  clad  in  mail, 
ornamented  ;  but  armor,  having  at-  heavy  but  supple,  could  wheel  and  ma- 
tained  its  complete  development,  stead-  noeuvre.  They  dashed  upon  the  ene- 
ily  declined.  my  in  small  bodies,  circled  about  till 

With  slight  changes  we  might  fit  the  weak  place  was  found,  then  rode  in 
the  fine  armor  (VJLLL)  to  any  one  of  a  upon  it.  Thus  cavalry  did  brilliant 
host  of  fighting  men — to  Scanderbeg,  service — to  attack  was  its  natural  prov- 
80  terrible  to  the  Turks  that  after  his  ince  ;  in  receiving  it  lost  the  advantage 
death  his  enemies  the  janizaries  dug  up  of  impetus.  The  knight  did  not  see  so 
his  bones  for  amulets  ;  to  Victor  Hugo's  far.  He  said  to  himself,  "  If  I  am  so 
Captain  Phoebus  at  the  head  of  his  terrible  in  chain  mail,  what  shall  I  not 
archers,  and  to  the  knighte  of  those  in-  be  in  the  better  defence  of  plate  ?  "  and, 
terminable  fifteenth  century  romances  full  of  confidence  in  his  improved  armor, 
who  galloped  through  Don  Quixote's  he  was  ready  to  ride  down  aU  that  op- 
brain  ;  chsumel  it  with  flutings,  and  it  posed  him.  But  the  armorer  was  un- 
will  do  for  that  darling  of  the  Germans,  consciously  at  variance  with  the  tacti- 
the  golden-haired  Maximilian  the  Mon-  cian. 

eyless  ;  stain  it  with  red  reflections  from  The  knight  had  lost  his  essential 
Moorish  massacres  and  Torquemada's  qualities,  speed  and  activity  —  down  went 
autos-da-f^  and  it  wiU  serve  Ferdi-  the  horses  before  the  arrows,  down  went 
nand  the  Catholic  ;  dint  and  batter  it,  the  human  projectiles,  half-stunned  by 
dim  it  with  rust,  and  patch  the  visor,  the  fall,  obstacles  for  others  to  fall  over, 
and  Sancho  may  buckle  it  onto  the  to  be  shelled  in  turn  like  lobsters  by 
noblest  knight  of  romance — for  Don  the  daggers  of  the  varlets.  So  went 
Quixote,  it  must  be  remembered,  wore  Cressy ;  at  Poitiers  the  brave,  slow- 
Ms  great-grandfather's  armor.     If  we  learning  French  nobles  dismounted,  as 
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if  merely  being  on  two  legs  instead  of 
four  had  made  the  English  win,  and  in 
their  heavy  armors  they  were  worse  off 
than  ever.  After  Agincourt  they  mount- 
ed again,  but  charged  more  intdligently 
and  effectively  in  squadrons,  often  in  a 
half-square,  the  angle  toward  the  front. 
But  between  1440  and  1500  the  steel 
had  been  made  so  enormously  heavy,  to 
resist  bullets,  that  weight  struck  a  death- 
blow at  armor,  which  was,  however,  still 
nearly  two  hundred  years  in  dying.  The 
shock  of  the  squadron  was  terrible  and 
decisive  if  successful,  but  it  depended 
on  so  many  chances  and  required  such 
favorable  ground  that  the  charge  of  the 
heavily  armed  nobles  was  a  supreme  ex- 
pedient, and  at  the  end  of  the  fifteenth 
century  was  rarely  risked.  This  mass 
of  iron  once  started  could  hardly  be 
stopped  or  turned ;  a  morass  threw  it 
into  disorder,  an  unexpected  hollow 
might  destroy  it,  as  the  sunken  road  at 
Waterloo  buried  the  French  cuirassiers ; 
and  the  light  cavalry,  falling  upon  its 
flank  or  rear,  invariably  had  the  better  of 
it.    Cannon  contributed  to  this  change. 


By  1450  the  simplest  complete  armor 
for  horse  and  man  cost  about  two  thou- 
sand dollars  of  our  money,  a  large  sum  for 
a  single  soldier.  One  shot  might  ruin  all 
this,  and  knights,  brave  with  their  lives, 
hesitated  to  risk  a  property  so  valuable 
and  so  hard  to  replace.  Thus  the  nobles 
retired  to  the  rear  of  battle,  and  in  the 
pay  of  the  fifteenth  century  princes,  half- 
armed  light  cavalry  appeared,  doing  real 
service,  but  requiring  time  to  obtain 
any  prestige.  The  knights  did  not  learn 
their  lesson,  but  went  on  making  armor 
heavier,  to  resist  the  effects  of  powder. 
They  had  a  momentary  success  at  For- 
novo,  but  atMarignano  and  Eavenna  the 
Swiss  and  Spanish  infantry  handled  them 
roughly,  while  Pavia  proved  their  in- 
efficiency to  all  It  seemed  to  them 
terrible  that  such  a  knight  as  Bayard 
should  have  his  back  broken  by  a  pinch 
of  powder  and  a  shot  from  a  common 
soldier ;  but  the  change  had  to  come. 
We  find  the  buff  boot  on  the  gentlemen 
who  charg^  at  Ivry,  and,  in  spite  of 
Louis  XTTT.,  armor  in  his  reign  degen- 
erated into  a  gala  costume. 


OUR    LEADER. 

By  C.  P.  Crancb. 


ToiLma  amid  the  fruitless  desert-sand 
And  rugged  rocks  of  theologic  lore, 
A  doubmil  view  behind  us  and  before — 
Yet  hoping  still  to  reach  the  promised  land 
Of  truth,  which  might  inspire  us  and  command 
The  soul's  allegiance,  and  so  more  and  more 
Fill,  warm,  and  penetrate  its  inmost  core— 
We  heard  at  last  your  voice.    We  seemed  to  stand 
Upon  a  mountain's  brow.     A  new  light  shone. 
While  some  recoiled  and  feared  to  break  the  bond 
Of  childhood's  faith,  ourprospect  opened  free. 
Until  we  cried  aloud,  "  The  sea — ^the  sea  I " 
As  when  the  joyous  Greeks  with  Xenophon 
Marched  down  to  the  Euxine  shores  and  Trebizond. 


FIRST   HARVESTS. 

By  F.  J.  Stimson. 

CHAPTER  L  Bocial  apotheosis — the  pure  spheres  of 
perfect  democratic  joj,  the  acme,  in  this 
THZ  Bius  STABBDCK  OIL  COMPANY.  republic,  of  terrestrial  success.     Yet  of 
the  fact  there  can  be  no  question.     That 
)?  \  the  northeast  cor-  little     vertebral     ridge    named    Fifth 
'A    net  of  Fifth  Ave-  Avenue,    with    its   one  or  two  similar 
%    uue    and   Thirty-  ridges,  its  few  timid  excnrsione  and  vent- 
S     second  Street,  urings    in  by-streets    to  the    east  and 
W    jostwheretfaelong  west,    represents    the   flower  and    the 
*    rise  of  the  avenue  crown  of  things  ;  only  those  there  live 
\L    begins,    and  van-  who  can  command  at  least  wealth  or 
^)    ishes  in  higher  power  at  will ;  neither  blood  nor  brains 
perspective     like  nor  breeding  can  maintain  themselves 
the  stage  of  a  theatre,  its  long  elope  upon   that  vantage-coign   unaided  and 
alvrays  dotted  with  a  multitude  of  yet-  alone.     So  have  we  seen  some  bed  of 
low  carriages,  cabs,  and  dark-green  pri-  oysters,  planted  at  just  the  proper  level 
vate  broughams,  there    stands  a  iM-ge  of  the  shoal,  look  down  with  superiority 
brown-stone  house    of    irreproachable  and  scorn  upon  those  below,  cumbered 
respectability.     The  steps   in  front  of  with  the  sea-weed,  and  those  above,  left 
the  door  are  also  of  brown-stone;  and  awash  at  low  spring  tides.  Merely  U)  own 
the   columns  on  either  side  terminate  this  house,  and  not  to  live  in  it ;  to  own 
in  the  hollow  globes    of  iron,  painted  it  only  as  some  miser  owns  a  picture  or 
green,    common   to   a  thousand    other  a  rare  gem,  for  the  pleasure  of  posses- 
bouses  in  New  Tork.     Upon  the  first  sion — would  cost,  in  interest  and  taxes, 
floor  above  the  basement  are  three  win-  the  labor  of  some  score  of  able-bodied 
dows  and  a  door ;  in  the  second  story  men  each  year.    To  live  in  it,  with  ser- 
are  four  windows,  one  above  the  door;  vants  trained    to  feudal    manners  and 
and  in  the  third,  four  others  again.     The  address,  with  the  necessary  vnnes  and 
windows  are  all  of  the  some  size ;  but  equipage  and  flowers  and  feathers  that 
those  of  the  second  and  third  stories  are  attend  so  rare  a  gem,  would   cost    the 
plain,  while  the  lowest  have  above  them  earnings  of  an  army.    Has  the  fortunate 
an  oval  design  with  flowery,  curved  or-  possessor  of  the  house  such  an  army  at 
naments.     What  the  original  designer  his  call?   Surely;  else  how  could  he  keep 
of  these  windows  sought  to  express  in  it?  We  shall  see  them  shortly.  And  what 
them  is  not  clear ;  but  subsequent  build-  of  the  inside  of  the  house  ? — is  it  suited 
ers,  not  seeing  the  need  of  expressing  to  the  high  position   of  the   inmates  V 
anything  in  vrindow-capa,  but  supposing  Softly,  my  good  madam  ;  a  stranger  can 
some  adornment  proper  in  tiiat  place,  hardly  know  how  difBcult  it  is  to  gain 
have   copied    them  without    deviation,  access  to  this  mansion,  and  how  exclu- 
much  as  a  lady  ties  a  bow-knot  on  her  aive  is  the  set  which  Mrs.  Gower  leads, 
lapdog's  tail  For  the  pedestrians  on  the  pavement 
Yet,  such  as  it  is,  this  square  brown  look  up  to  No.  2002  with  an  air  of  respect, 
box  contains  a  flower  of  American  civili-  Few  of  them  but  know  the  house  as  Mrs. 
zation.      No  one  would  perhaps    think  Levison  Grower's.     And  even  the  pedes- 
that  it,  standing  unadorned  and  unnote-  trians  on  the  pavement,  in  this  select  spot, 
wort^  on  the  comer  of  Fifth  Avenue  are  of  a  picked  and  chosen  class.     Many 
and  Thirty-second  Street,  was  so  rare  a  of  them  are  young  girls,  robed  for  this 
possession,  or  contained  in  itself  so  much ;  winter  (it  is  the  fashion)  in  trailing  gowns 
that  this  square  box,  valued  solely  be-  ofdeep-bluevelvet;manymoreare young 
cause  of  its  proximity  to  other  similar  men,  carrying  their  arms  bow-leggedly, 
square  boxes,  represented  the  American  as  it  were,  as  if  not  satisfied  witn  the 
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natural  stifihess  of  their  starch  and  buck-  with  children ;  stout  mothers  sit  nursing 

ram,  but  adding  the  conscious  poise  of  art,  them  in  the  door-ways,  and  gossip  wil£ 

to  make  you  note  that  they  are  dressed,  their  neighbors  in  the  second  story  across 

not  clothed  alone.    And  not  one  of  them  the  way ;  things  in  general  are  used  too 

that  passes  but  knows  and  values  at  its  much,  to  keep  their  varnish  from  the 

due  the  house  in  which  you  take  so  little  shop.  I  am  afraid  Mrs.  Gower  would  call 

interest.  This  is  the  respectable  quarter ;  it  squalor. 

and  the  great,  ugly  house  stands  inso-  The  retail  shops  do  a  driving  business 

lently,  as  of  social  position  assured.  in  the  avenue  around  the  comer  ;  on  the 

But  our  great  city  is  too  great,  too  curb,  under  a  ragged  locust-tree,  is  a 

human,  to  show  us  much  of  this.    Like  canvas  shed  for  horses,  too  busy  to  take 

most  fecund  mothers,  like  nature  herself,  their  feed  respectably  in  a  stable ;  the 

her  luxuriance  is  somewhat  slatternly,  brick  police-station  is  the  only  building 

her  exuberance  has  burst  its  stay&    Here  having  pretension  to  respectability.    An 

and  there  our  manners,  our  conventions,  ice-cream  vender  sells  lus  wares  openly 

trim  a  hedge  or  two ;  but  everywhere  the  on  the  street,  in  front  of  a  hospitable 

forests,  and  even  at  our  feet,  the  weeds,  barber's — the  processes  of  human  life  are 

grow  wild.    Fifth  Avenue,  and  its  short  open  and  avowed ;  great  iron  gas-retorts 

piirlieus,  is  the  home  of  society ;   but  are  seen  above  the  roofs  of  the  houses, 

elsewhere  in  the  island  of  Manhattan  Thereisarowofhugesmelting-fumaces, 

humanity  lives,  imkempt,  full  of  sap—  with  straight  lines  of  stunted  willow- 

that  great  humanity  which  has  made  trees  sha&ig  them ;  and  the  air  is  full 

Mrs.  Gower,  and  which  she  so  studiously  of  the  crash  of  hammered  iron.     The 

avoids.     For  she  lives  in  society ;  and  pedestrians  on  the  sidewalks  walk  with 

perhaps  has  never  thought  that  it  is  on  the  same  bent  arms  as  on  Fifth  Avenue ; 

humanity  she  lives.     Let  us  walk  from  but  the  arms  are  bent  with  labor,  and 

her  great  house  down  the  side  street  in  ^  the  hands  are  half  clenched,  with  the 

search  of  it.  curl  of  being  but  just  released  from  some 

For  a  block  or  two  the  houses  will  accustomed  tool    Piles  of  Spanish-cedar 

stand  shoulder  to  shoulder  like  a  well-  logs  on  the  street  denote  our  approach 

drilled  rank,  well  kept,  well  swept,  and  to  the  wharves ;   and   now   the   river, 

uniformed  in  the  same  non-committal,  fretted  with  the  traffic  of  a  continent, 

smug,  respectable  brown-stone,  a  very  lies  before  ua 

broadcloth  of  building.    Then  the  houses  But  our  business — ^Mrs.  Gower's  busi- 

begin  to  grow  narrower,  with  thinner  ness — lies  not  among  the  wharves,  but 

walls,  though  still  they  keep  their  facing  across  the  river  and  beyond.     If  the 

on  the  street.   Soon  you  pass  stables,  city  wind  lies  in  the  east,  you  may  set  your 

stables  ;  their  stale,  sour  odor,  puffing  nose  toward  it  and  sniff  the  air — is  there 

from  the  rarely  opened  windows,  is  very  not  already  a  faint  smell  perceptible,  a 

different  from  the  sweet,  healthy  smells  smell  other  than  that  of  the  salt  water, 

of  a  country  farm-yard.     Kow  the  street  a  smell  artificial  and  complex?    As  we 

is  lined  wiiii  long,  low,  blank-windowed  cross  the  river  it  increasea    We  thread 

warehouses,  built  cheaply  of  brick  and  our  way  among  the  tug-boats,  the  scows, 

studded  with  star-shaped  iron  clamps ;  the  flat-ended  ferry-boats  and  othel:  land- 

you  wonder  what  may  be  their  use,  for  lubber  craft ;  passing  all  the  great  steam- 

the  windows,  even  when  not  curtained  ers  of  the  lower  town,  and  the  lumber- 

with  blue  paper,  are  impenetrable  and  wharves  and  water-gardens  of  the  upper, 

do  not  avow  their  vocation ;  nor,  usually,  and  you  may  see  ahead  of  you  a  series 

is  there  any  sign,  though  the  ugly  walls  of  long  wharves,  jutting  far  out  into  the 

are  covered  with  advertisements  of  patent  stream.    Behind  them  are  many  acres 

medicines,  powders  for  making  bread,  of  long,  low  buildings,  platforms,  piles  of 

powders  for  washing  clothes,  powders  barrels,  and  many  huge  and  lofty  towers 

for  feeding  children.  Giant  Destroyers  of  of  plated  iron  ;  the  wharves  themselves 

moths,  and  the  like.   But  soon  this  limbo  surrounded  with  attendant  ships — fine 

is  passed,  and  you  come  to  the  populated  ships,   three-masted,  with  the  natural 

districts  of  humanity.   Here  the  windows  beauty  and  symmetry  that  comes  from 

are  no  longer  blank ;  the  houses  overflow  adaptation  to  the  free  winds  of  heaven. 
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and  not  to  steam  and  man's  contrivance,  making  of  oil,  as  in  most  things.   I  make 

There  are  no  steam-boats  at  the  wharves,  no  doubt  Mr.  Frederic  Harrison  v^ould 

and  you  will  wonder  why ;  but,  by  this  find  the  process  quite  of  a  piece  with  the 

time,  the  rich  and  unctuous  smell  from  evolution  of  the  souL     Here  you  see  the 

the  wharves   proceeding  will   demand  crude  oil  as  it  came  from  its  native 

your  whole  attention.  earth,  in  the  pipe-lines  from  the  wells ; 

You  will  perhaps  read  the  long  sign,  it  looks    like    greenish    molasses,  and 

painted  in  letters,  as  it  were,  life-size,  smells  of  the  deviL      Natural  depravity, 

displayed  in  long  procession  athwart  the  we  must  suppose.     But  see  it  in  the 

wharfs  end,   in   square,   plain,   proper  tail-house ;  or,  rather,  let  us  first  look 

characters  of  black  on  white —  at  the  stills,  those  broad,  black  towers, 

under  which  the  fire  rages,  like  those  in 

THE  SILAS  STARBUCK  OIL  COMPANY  the  city  of  Dis.     Hcrc  is  the  burning 

and  the  broiling  that  throws  off  the 

— but  the  reading  will  be  superfluous  ;  grosser  atoms  from  the  pure  oil  of  light ; 

for  the  pleasureless,  painless  perception  first,  alas !  first  of  all,  our  pleasant  naph- 

of  the  eye  but  feebly  supplements  the  tha,  our  cream  of  oils ;  a  short  hour  or 

pungent,  will-arousing  sensation  of  the  two  is  enough  for  that,  and  it  is  gone, 

other  sense.     It  is  the  old  battle  of  the  Here  you  see  it,  through  the  glass  cover 

idea  and  the  will ;  and  the  will,  as  always,  to  the  iron  trough  in  the  tail-house,  the 

wins.     And  all  the  world  is  smell.  first  "  run  "  of  alL   What  a  strange  liquid, 

Many  things  grow  clear  to  us  as  the  as  it  breaks  and  dances  in  its  flow — light, 

smell  grows  stronger.    While  we  mildly  shining,  mobile,  broken  into  sharp  facets 

wonder  that  a  sense  so  little  cultivated  and  flashes  like  cut  glass ;  a  spirit,  not 

in  {esthetics  can  bring  so  strong  a  pain,  an  oiL 

we  also  perceive  the  reason  for  the  al>-        Flossie  Starbuck  used  to  fancy  this 

sence  of  steamers ;  for  petroleum  is  a  was  the  water  of  the  streams  of  hell.     A 

dangerous  blessing,  fond  of  fire,  and  it  great  poet  had  had  the  same  idea  before, 

takes  fire  to  make  water  do  its  work —  which  is  surely  to  the  credit  of  Flossie's 

a  lazy  element,  much  like  the  human  imagination  ;  for  she  knew  nothing  of 

souL  great  poets,  as  a  child. 

Is  there  a  perfume  called  rwi7/ey?eur8.^        This   tail-house,   or  receiving-house, 

A  thousand  odors  woo  our  preference  as  was  a  favorite  haunt  of  hers,  on  half- 

we  land  among  the  great  ships ;  but  holidays  when  her  father  would  take  her 

there  is  a  certain  agreeableness  in  some  to  the  works,  for  a  treat.     It  was  pleas- 

of  them,  as  we  get  used  to  the  worst  and  ant,  on  a  warm   day,  to  stand  at  the 

begin  to   discriminate.      We  can  even  vrindow  of  the  iron  blower-house  and 

tmderstand  the  workmen  growing  fond  watch  the  great  fan  whirl  its  four  hun- 

of  them,  as  they  teU  us  that  they  do;  dred  revolutions  in  a  minute,  and  feel 

that  they  are  also  conducive  to  long  life  the  rush  of  cool  air  in  through  the  open 

seems  more  doubtfuL     AU  over  the  oil-  windows ;  but  it  was  more  interesting  to 

yards  are  smells ;  as  many  in  variety  as  sit  in   the  tail-house  and  admire  the 

the  colors  of  aniline  dye,  from  the  first  "  runs "  of  oil — the  quick  naphtha,  dry 

rather  pleasant  smell,  like  a  cellar  full  of  and  shining,  with  its  etherous,  heady 

cider,  barrels  of  cider  with  the  bung-  fragrance,  and  then  the  duller,  yellower 

holes  open,  to  the  more  fetid  varieties,  oils,  under  which  the  flow  of  mixed  water 

Many  places  have  the  sickening,  capitive  went  in  globules  of  a  dirty  blue.     Flor- 

odor  of  ether,  from  the  volatile  surface-  ence  could  have  told  you  as  well  as  any 

naphtha;  this,  being  dangerous,  has  a  workman  when    the  naphtharrun    had 

peculiar  &8cination  of  its  own.     For  passed  and  it  was  time  to  turn  the  oil 

naphtha  is  light,  volatile,  inflammable,  into  the    tanks,  and  whether  it  were 

impulsive,  the  aristocrat  of  oils ;  and  its  Standard,  Regular,  or  Water-White — the 

odor  intoxicates.  same  discrimination  that  now  she  exer- 

Butcome — ^we  must  not  dally  with  this  cises  upon  humanity.     Then,  when  the 

naphtha,  this  cr^e  de  la  crime  of  the  black,  pitchy  residuum  began  to  show, 

upper  crust— come  to  the  receiving-tanks  she  would  get  the  supei-intendent  to  talk 

upon  the  hilL    There  is  a  lesson  in  the  to  her  of  the  aniline,  and  of  the  lovely 
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colors  which  the  nasty,  black  stuff  would  ish  palace,  and  chase  each  other  with  a 
make ;  and  how  the  foul-smelling  paraf-  merry  music  till  they  fall  in  the  amber 
fine  was  made  into  chewing-gum  "  for  pool ;  and  there  the  full  sun  shines  fair 
young  misses."  Flossie  never  used  chew-  upon  its  surface  in  a  gorgeous  purple, 
ing-gum  ;  but  later  in  life,  when  stand-  green,  and  iridescent  sheen.  And  so 
ing  before  Transatlantic  Titians,  it  had  pure  and  beautiful  the  oil  lies  when  the 
come  over  her  with  a  pang  that  she  had  fountain  is  still,  so  dear,  with  the  steam- 
once  admired  aniline  dyes  ;  cards  of  pipes  in  the  bottom  keeping  it  warm  lest 
which,  magentas,  sea-greens,  mauves,  the  it  should  grow  cloudy  !  Here  Flossie 
superintendent  used  to  give  to  her,  and  would  sit  and  dream  for  hours,  before 
she  to  place  upon  her  bureau.  she  waked  to  the  world  and  its  real  joys, 

Have  you  had  enough  of  oil  ?  There  is  watching  the  oil  as  it  was  sprayed  to 

no  beauty,  you  say,  not  much  of  truth,  test. 

and  many  bad  smells.    One  moment ;  And  how  do  they  know  when  it  is 

before  we  turn  away  let  us  glance  into  pure  enough  to  stand  the  test  ?   The 

the  spraying-house.     This  was  always  process  is  simple.   An  electric  spark  is 

Flossie's  bonne-bouche,  and  it  shall  be  applied,  at  the  various  degrees  of  heat, 

ours.  until  the  oil  takes  fire  and  flashes  in  the 

The  spraying-tank  is  another  great,  pan.     Temptation  is  the  test  of  all  things 

round  iron  tower,  rusted  and  dingy  like  m  this  world, 
the  rest ;  but  inside — have  you  seen  the 

Alhambra  ?  When  Flossie  first  went  into  Yet  many  a  fortune  has  been  made  in 

the  Court  of  the  Lions,  passing  in  through  this  place  ;  and  chief  among  them  was, 

the  low  gate  in  the  ugly  bri^  tower,  to  and  still  is,  the  fortune  of  Mr.  Silas 

the  green  pool  and  the  plashing  foun-  Starbuck,  late  of  New  York  City,  now  of 

tain,  and  the  sunlight  streaming  in  from  parts  imknown,   refiner  of  whale  and 

above  upon  the  snowy  columns  of  rosy  sperm  oils,  deceased  in  1872  ;  half  the 

marble  and  the  rainbow-hued  arabes-  income  of  which  fortune,  the  corpus 

ques  of  those  fairy  vistas,  the  grouped  being  vested  in  three  testamentary  trus- 

columns  changing,  as  she  vralked,  like  tees  of  prominence  in  the  Presbyterian 

clusters  of  fair  women  holding  converse  Church,  and  immense  wealth  of  their 

in  a  garden — ^her  first  thought  was  of  own,  is  annually  paid  by  said  trustees 

this.     A  fathom  deep  the  oil  lies  in  the  (after  deducting  all  necessary  expenses 

central  pool ;  and  as  we  come  in  from  of  repairs,   insurance,  taxes,   care  and 

the  dark  passage  the  spraying-fountain  management  of  the  property,  their  own 

bursts  upon  us  like  a  vision  of  glory,  commissions,  and  an  annuity  of  $1,000 

The  great  room  would  be  dark,  for  there  each  to  the  American  Bible  Society  and 

are  no  windows,  but  that  an  iron  slide,  the  Board  of  Foreign  Missions)  to  the 

high  up  above,  is  drawn  back  a  quadrant  only  daughter  of  the  said  testator — Flor- 

of  the  circle  of  the  wall;  and  through  ence,nowwifeof  T.LevisonGower, Esq.^ 

this  a  mighty  shaft  of  sunlight  pours  whose   elegant  residence  at  No.  2002 

downward  into  the  whirl  of  golden  spray.  Fifth  Avenue  we  have  already  admired* 

Here  is  the  fountain  of  gold  of  the  Ara-  The  question,  how  a  man  made  his 

bian  Nights.  fortune,  has  in  our  days  not  only  a  com- 

Cool  and  still  lies  the  oil  in  the  amber  mercial  but  a  psychological  interest.   So- 

pool,  clear  as  some  golden  air ;  while  ciety  has  never  had  any  objection  to  the 

above,  the  fountain  whirls  it  in  a  million  sale  by  gentlefolk  of  themselves  ;  but  it 

golden  beads,  spraying  into  spray  as  fine  is  only  of  late  years  that  it  has  permitted 

aswater,  falling  a  golden  rain,  but  silent,  them  the  sale  of  anything  else.     You 

without  a  spladi,  into  the  liquid  rest  of  could  formerly  predicate  with  much  cer- 

the  basin,  where  it,  fine  as  water,  foams,  tainty  that  a  gentleman  who  had  money 

Thence  it  is  ever  drawn  back  again,  and  had  either  inherited  it  or  married  it ;  now 

forced  through  the  fountain  in  the  sun,  the  problem  has  become  more  complex, 

until  all  commoner  atoms  are  lost  and  Society  to-day  graciously  permits  a  man 

the  pure  oil  is  sprayed  to  test.     And  the  to  make  money ;  it  is  even  not  over-criti- 

yellow  drops  run  in  steady  curves  and  cal  cis  to  the  means  ;  and  we  may  almost 

arches  light  as  any  lintel  of  the  Moor-  look  forward  to  the  time  when  a  man 
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who  has  gone  down-town  to  make  it  will  York,  be  kept  up  little  intercourse  with 
be  able  to  go  up-town  and  spend  it  him-  his  brothers.  Mrs.  Gower  does  not  re- 
self,  and  not  yicariouslj,  b^  his  grand-  member  them  at  all ;  so,  at  all  events,  she 
children.  This  was  not  quite  the  case,  tries  to  think,  though  she  had  one  great 
however,  when  Silas  Starbuck  was  alive ;  scare.  In  '64,  just  as  she  was  beginning 
and  this  fact  had  a  very  important  bear-  to  think  of  her  coming  out  in  society, 
ingonMrs.  Oower'slife.  Old  Starbuck,  her  uncle  Obed,  then  a  hale,  grizzled 
as  you  know,  made  his  money,  not  only  old  fellow  of  sixty  winters  (most  of 
by  the  refinement  of  oil,  but  also  by  selling  which  were  Arctic  ones),  made  himself 
his  oil  when  refined — a  fact  society  could  very  prominent  by  resisiuig  a  Confeder- 
hardly  overlook.  ate  cruiser  with  harpoons  and  a  couple 

Si  Starbuck  was  generally  thought  of  bomb-lance  guns.  This  was  a  terri- 
the  weakest,  as  he  was  the  voungest,  of  ble  event  for  pretty  Miss  Flossie,  as  it 
the  four  sons  of  old  Captain  Starbuck,  got  into  all  the  papers,  making  quite  a 
who  commanded  for  many  years  the  brig  hero  of  poor  old  uncle  Obed  ;  and  sev- 
Loan,  and  then  the  ship  Fair  Melen,  eral  of  her  father's  friends  had  no  more 
both  clearing  from  Old  Town  in  the  savoir  faire  than  to  speak  of  the  old 
island  of  Martha's  Yineyard.  Thad-  whaleman  as  her  father's  brother  at  a 
deus,  Obed,  and  Seth  were  all  older  dinner-party.  However,  uncle  Obed 
brothers,  who  lived  and  grew  to  be  cap-  never  troubled  them  in  New  York  ;  and 
tains  in  their  day.  Si  was  a  lazy  fellow  shortly  after  her  marriage  (to  which  he 
in  his  youth,  and  unadventurous ;  he  had  been  invited  by  ciurds  accidentally 
usually  kept  snug  to  the  ship,  and  if  he  mailed  only  two  days  before  the  wed- 
ever  went  aloft  willingly,  it  was  to  get  ding)  he  died,  to  her  inexpressible  re- 
the  five-dollar  reward  that  the  owners  lief ;  whether  childless  or  not,  she  never 
paid  the  man  who  first  discovered  a  troubled  herself  to  inquire.  Now,  how- 
blow.  Si  was  quick  enough  at  seeing  ever,  Mrs.  Gower  speaks  with  much 
things,  and  was  much  ci^ed  by  his  pride  of  her  brave  old  seafaring  ances- 
bromers — perhaps  more  for  this  one  ex-  tors. 

cellence  than  for  his  many  shortcomings.        Thus  it  came  about  that  all  the  virtue 

Silas  commonly  had  to  act  as  cook  and  of  the  race,  as  well  as  all  their  wealth, 

general  swabber-out ;  all  the  same,  he  is  now  vested  in  Mrs.  Gower  and  her 

managed  to  keep  a  sound  skin  to  his  brother,  Howland  Starbuck.   The  wealth 

body,  and  had  more  time  for  reading  has  but  gilded  the  wings  on  which  she 

than  the  rest.    At  home,  when  the  Star-  soared  ;  her  virtues  were  her  own. 
buck  family  got  together  about  the  fire 
with  the  older  men,  emeriti,  who  stayed 

at  home  and  swapped  stories,  Silas  was  CHAPTER  H. 

the  cynical  listener  to  their  yams  of  risk 

of  life  and  capital  Even  when  they  told  flossie  starbuck  aspibes. 
the  history  of  the  great  three-thousand- 
barrel  sperm  take  of  '38,  from  Fairhaven,  There  was  a  time  when  Mrs.  Gower 
his  eyes  glistened  more  over  the  balance-  was  not  fashionable.  It  is  necessary, 
sheet  than  at  the  stories  of  their  doings  for  our  purpose,  to  go  back  to  these 
in  the  Pacific  when  the  whales  were  dark  ages.  Her  maidenhood  was  passed 
killed.  So,  naturally  enough,  when  Si-  in  unobtrusive  splendor  behind  a  frown- 
las  got  his  time,  he  left  fiie  ship  and  ing  brown-stone  front  on  a  cross  street 
drifted  over  to  the  continent,  going  first  only  two  doors  from  Fifth  Avenue, 
to  New  Bedford,  where  he  began  refin-  This  house  was  one  of  a  thousand ; 
ing  the  materials  which  his  brothers  nine  hundred  and  ninety-nine  other 
found.  New  York  houses  were  just   like    it. 

The    event    justified    his    sagacity.  Here  old  Silas  Starbuck  for  his  twenty 

None  of  his  brothers  made  fortunes  ;  last  years,  led  an  even  life,  torpid  in  his 

Thaddeus  was  killed  by  a  blackfish  in  undigested  gold.     Here  Miss  Florence 

the  Northern  Pacific,  and  Seth  died  of  pressed  her  girlish  nose  against  the  win- 

the  scurvy  in  Hudson's  Bay.    When  Silas  dow-pane  to  stare  at  the  opposite  houses 

began  to  be  really  successful  in  New  and  wonder  who  the  inmates  were,  and 
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whether  their  lives  were  like  to  hers  ;  or  of  what  she  might  have  been,  had  her 

she  strained  her  large   eyes    sideways  mother  lived.    Mrs.  Gower,  like  most  of 

to  reach  the  perspective  of  morning  ash-  ns,  had  thoughts  that  she  admitted  to 

barrels,  reaclung  in  either  direction  to  others,  thoughts  she  admitted  to  her- 

the  avenue  beyond.     She  did  not  then  self,  and  thoughts  she  admitted  to  no 

even  know  that  brown-stone  fronts  were  one,  not  even  herself ;  and  this  was  one 

expensive,  when  she  looked  and  specu-  of  the  last.  —Do  not  think  her  hard- 

lated  so  wearily  upon  them.  hearted  ;  she  is,  with  all  her  faults,  one 

A  little  later  she  began  to  speculate  of  the  best-hearted  people  in  the  world, 

upon  the  people  in  them,  and  wonder  for  one  so  clever.     Safcisfy  her  ambition, 

more  particularly  about   them,  as  she  and  she  is  good-nature  itself ;  and  she 

saw  them,  when  coming  from  church,  hates  to  do  an  ill-natured  thing,  even  to 

meet  each  other  on  the  avenue  and  bow.  her  enemiea     Florence,  by  the  way,  was 

No  one  ever  bowed  to  them ;  though  a  name  she  owed  to  the  mercy  of  her 

sometimes  an  oldish  man  would  stop  mother;  old  Starbuck  would  have  called 

and  speak  to  her  father.     It  was  at  this  her  Nancy,  as  he  had  called  her  brother, 

time  that  it  occurred  to  her  to  read  Silas.    Fortunately,   in  his  case,   Mrs. 

books;  and  she  became  romantic,  and  Starbuck  got  in  the  Howland  ^m  a 

would  dream,  after  the  manner  of  dem-  maternal  grandfather ;  and  he  is  now  S. 

ocratic  maidens,  of  some  courtly  suitor,  Howland  Starbuck,  Esq.,  in  the  adver- 

some  young  prince,  who  would  fall  in  tisements  of  companies — ^Mr.  Howland 

love  with  her,  and  give  her  rare  old  f am-  Starbuck  on  his  card. 
Uy jewels  and  take  her  to  court  balls.  Of  course  Flossie  went  to  a  f ashion- 

This  era  lasted  but  a  short  time  with  able  school  on  Fifth  Avenue,  where  she 
Florence  Starbuck,  for  she  was  very  chose  her  friends  judiciously,  and  it  was 
clever  and  sensible,  even  as  a  girL  She  at  this  time  that  she  began  to  read 
soon  learned  to  fix  her  ambitions  on  pos-  books.  She  derived  much  profit  from 
sible  things.  And,  indeed,  she  had  no  books,  and  has  always  owed  much  to 
envy  for  the  impossible.  She  soon  them ;  even  now  she  reads  a  little,  as 
learned  to  covet  only  those  goods  which  an  old  habit  not  quite  outgrown.  I 
her  neighbors  possessed,  according  to  don't  know  what  it  weis  fired  her  maid- 
our  practical  version  of  the  command-  enly  ambition  ;  '*  LuciQe  "  had  not  been 
men^  that  '*  thou  shalt  not  hanker  after  written  then,  nor  Ouida's  works,  but 
the  ideaL"  There  was  a  certain  clumsv  I  doubt  there  was  something  sim- 
accord  of  motive  between  old  Starbuck  ilar.  And  it  was  certainly  books  that 
and  his  daughter,  but  he  was  far  from  gave  her  her  first  inkling  of  a  beau 
appreciating  her  refinement  of  desire,  monde.  She  used  to  be  very  generous 
or  fancying  what  high  things  went  on  among  the  girls,  her  schoolmates,  but 
in  his  daughter's  pretty  head  when  the  never  sought  to  take  the  lead  among 
weekly  "  Home  "  paper  dropped  from  them,  and  was  only  known  as  a  rather 
her  idle  hands,  and  she  sat  knitting  her  nice  little  thing  from  Eighteenth  Street, 
virginfd  white  brow  for  longing  of  the  She  never  even  tried  to  make  their  broth- 
world.  He  had  really  only  ^own  him-  ers'  acquaintance,  which  was  duly  as- 
self  to  be  rich  a  short  tune ;  and  the  cribed  on  their  part  to  her  proper  sense 
brown  fa9ade  which  kept  him  from  the  of  the  fitness  of  things.  The  brothers 
fashionable  street  still  seemed  to  him  were  more  interested  in  her.  Once  she 
the  acme  of  earthly  ambition,  as  the  was  asked  to  spend  a  week's  vacation 
printed  list  of  charitable  benefactors  did  with  Miss  Brevier ;  but  she  never  in- 
of  heavenly.  Wealth  had  come  very  vited  any  of  her  school  Mends  to  her  own 
suddenly  when  it  did  come  ;  and  he  felt  house.  If  she  had  not  been  so  clever, 
it  hard  that  his  wife,  of  whom  he  had  she  might  almost  have  become  popular, 
been  fond  in  a  certain  way,  had  not  As  you  see,  Flossie  learned  much  at 
lived  to  enjoy  it.  He  had  married  her  school ;  but  she  took  away  more,  and 
in  old  New  Bedford  days  ;  and  she  had  most  of  all  she  had  carried  thither  with 
died,  shortly  after  Florence's  birth,  in  her. 

the  New  York  house.    Mrs.  Gower  often        In  her  maiden  meditation.  Miss  Star- 
thought,  with  something  like  a  shudder,  buck  gave  much  and  serious  thought  to 
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what  could  be  done  with  her  father  and  the  cobble-stone,  and  put  his  name  in 
brother.  Silas,  Jr.,  was  a  big,  large-  three  figures  on  subscription-papers; 
boned  fellow  with  a  heavy  jaw ;  thick  as  but  there  his  liberality  stopped.  This 
to  legs  and  head  ;  in  whom  the  family  was  all  very  well ;  and  Flossie  used  the 
traits  came  out  with  peculiar  coarse-  carriage  to  go  to  Stewart's  and  shop, 
ness,  much  as  when  you  raise  a  mullein  and,  on  rainy  Sabbaths,  for  the  church, 
in  a  garden.  The  effect  of  wealth  had  But  old  Starbuck,  who  spent  the  income 
been  to  produce  him  with  greater  lux-  of  a  hundred  thousand  in  fa9ade,  would 
uriance  and  less  pruning,  in  more  size  have  thought  himself  a  Sardanapalus  if 
and  even  coarser  fibre.  However  false  seventy-five  cents  a  day  had  gone  for  a 
may  be  this  analogy,  there  is  no  doubt  pint  of  claret.  Frequently  they  even 
that  his  brave  old  unde,  who  had  strug-  dined  without  soup  ;  and  all  wines,  in 
gled  with  famine  and  the  setting  ice  in  old  Starbuck's  mind,  were  grouped  un- 
Arctic  seas,  belonged  to  a  mudi  finer  der  the  generic  name  of  Bum.  Mr.  Star- 
type  of  manhood.  Fortunately,  as  Miss  buck  had  no  SBsthetic  objection  to  rum 
Flossie  reflected,  there  were  no  ethics  — rather  the  contrary — but  he  thought 
in  the  question.  Fashion  asks  no  awk-  it  not  respectable,  and  kept  his  tastes 
ward  questions.  Style,  in  the  year  1868,  in  that  direction  as  a  private  sin.  On 
in  New  York,  of  all  the  cardinal  virtues,  days  when  the  minister  dined  with  them 
VTas  perhaps  the  easiest  to  attain.  They  a  decanter  of  pale  sherry  was  brought 
had  the  money — if  she  could  screw  it  out — a  species  of  rum  sanctified,  as  it 
out  of  Mr.  Starbuck.  were,  by  church  use,  and  not  expensive. 

There,  however,  came  the  first  diffi-  Mr.  Starbuck's  evenings  were  devoted  to 
culty.  Not  that  Mr.  Starbuck  did  not  slippers  and  snores.  Certainly,  no  poor 
fully  sympathize  with  her  aims,  so  far  girl  had  ever  more  unpromising  mate- 
as  he  understood  them  ;  but  it  was  rial  to  work  on.  Flossie  felt  that,  at 
difficult  to  make  him  understand  them  best,  her  father  could  be  little  more  than 
alL  She  soared  in  higher  cirdea  For,  a  base  of  supplies  ;  she  could  never  use 
remember,  Flossie,  like  most  New  Eng-  him  for  attack. 

land  girls,  had  a  natural  refinement  of  Improbable  as  it  might  seem,  Miss 
her  own.  And  she  was  very  pretty —  Starbuck  decided  that  her  social  salva- 
f  elite  in  figure,  then,  with  a  most  deli-  tion  rested  with  her  unlikely  brother 
cious  little  face,  a  face  with  a  thousand  Silas.  The  discovery  of  the  possible 
lights  and  no  definite  expression.  Her  use  of  so  clumsy  an  instrument,  at  her 
eyes  though — her  eyes  were  expressive ;  age,  must  be  reckoned  a  master-stroke, 
there  was  an  archness,  a  directness,  and  An  awkward  schoolboy,  he  had  met  cer- 
a  certain  dewy  softness.— Flossie  soon  tain  other  youths  whom  Flossie  felt  she 
learned  that  she  must  be  careful  of  her  would  like  to  know  ;  with  some  of  them 
eyes,  and  only  use  them  on  great  occa-  had  gone  skating  or  played  games  in 
sions.  It  was  one  of  her  many  studies,  the  streets.  Flossie  encouraged  her 
out  of  school,  how  to  make  them  look  father  to  give  him  plenty  of  pocket- 
demure  ;  particularly  before  older  wom-  money ;  he  was  only  a  year  older  than 
en — older  women,  stout  in  figure,  who  she,  and  she  might  be  expected  par- 
would  set  their  heads  back  on  their  tially  to  fill  her  mother's  place.  It  was 
comfortable  shoulders  and  gaze  at  her,  to  her  that  he  owed  his  horse  and 
through  double  eye-glasses,  with  the  buggy ;  this  was  before  the  days  of  dog- 
liberty  of  age. — At  such  times  Flossie  carts.  Sometimes  he  would  bring  lus 
used  to  drop  a  sort  of  curtain  over  friends  home  in  the  evening  ;  she  would 
those  eyes  of  hers  and  look  straight  discourage  their  coming  to  dinner,  but 
before  her.  She  was  secretly  afraid  of  would  throw  her  influence  with  his  to 
these  older  ladies  ;  and  this  helped  her,  favor  anything  that  could  be  reason- 
f or  she  really  became  embarrassed.  ably    accorded    at    other    times ;    and 

But  to  return  to  Mr.  Starbuck.    He  Flossie  would  excuse  it  to  her  father 

was  veiling    to    live  in   an  expensive  when  they  stayed  a  little  late,  or  would 

street,  and  even  to  keep  a  costly  car-  shut  the  doors  between  Si's  upper-floor 

riage,  in   an  expensive  stable,  with  a  room  and  the  library  when  they  made 

cobble-stone  court-yard,  at  eight  dollars  too  much  noise.     Sometimes,  when  Si 
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lost  too  much  at  yingt-et-un,  he  bor-  on  Si's  going  into  the  office ;  and  Si, 
rowed  of  his  sister ;  and  she  was  not  so  having  finished  school,  did  in  fact  spend 
much  shocked  as  old  Starbuck  would  a  portion  of  his  mornings  in  that  nur- 
have  been.  She  knew  that  young  men  seiy  of  millions,  his  afternoons  in  the 
would  be  youn^  men,  and  that  Si  must  park  or  elsewhere,  and  his  evenings 
make  friends,  if  at  all,  by  his  pleasant  over  cards  or  at  Academy  balls,  or  else- 
social  vices  rather  than  his  father's  busi-  where  again,  all  unbeknown  to  his  father, 
ness  virtues.  This  sounds  cynical ;  but  It  was  at  this  time  that  Si  picked  up 
she  did  not  reason  it  out  in  such  bald,  that  fine  knowledge  of  life  which  fitted 
unpleasant  analysis — it  aU  came  from  him,  as  a  man  of  the  world,  to  take, 
delicate  feminine  intuition,  of  which  she  afterward,  so  prominent  a  position  in 
had  more  than  her  share.     She  was  a  society. 

quick-witted  girl,  living  in  a  great  city.  There  is  no  imlucky  accident  which  an 

with  nothing  at  home  to  attract  her.  adroit  person  may  not  turn  to  happy 

What  else  could  she  think  about  ?    Her  advantage.     Si  might  never  have  been 

vision  went  no  farther  than  her  brown-  a  success  in  literary  circles  ;  but  he  be- 

stone  horizon.     She  was  not  romantic  ;  gan  to  develop  quite  a  popularity  among 

her  intellect    quite   over-balanced   her  young  men  of  a  very  good  set     At  this 

emotional   nature.     And   she  had   no  time  it  was  by  no  means  necessary  for 

Browning  societies,  and  had  never  read  a  New  York  fashionable  to  be  liberally 

Emerson  nor  Ruskin.  educated.     And  young  Starbuck  had 

At  nineteen   she  had   been  out    of  several  valuable   accomplishments — he 

school  a    year,    but    had    no    definite  was  a  good  whip,  and  soon  became  a 

laimching  in  society.     She  looked  much  tolerable  'vet  and  knew  every  jockey  on 

younger,  being  as  immature  in  person  the  road ;  he  played  a  capital  hand  at 

as  she  was  the  contrary  in  mind.     She  poker,  and  told  stories  and  talked  slang 

saw  hardly  anyone  except  her  school-  withacertainpimgent  humor  of  his  own; 

girl    friends,    with    two   or   three    of  and  he  could  even  thrum  an  accompani- 

whom    she    still    remained    intimate  ;  ment  on  a  banjo.     He  was  blessed  with 

they  were   kind  to   her,  in  a  patroniz-  perfect  health,  large  appetites,  plenty  of 

ing  way,  and  invited  her  to  their  own  money ;  sparred  well ;  was  botii  stupid 

parties ;   sometimes   they  would   even  and  good-natured,  and  had  all  the  oth- 

send   for  her,  at  the  last  moment,  to  er  elements  of  greatness.    Fortunately, 

fill  a  vacant  place  at  a  dinner.    A  few  Flossie  had  no  very  clear  idea  of  what  Si 

of  her  friends'  brothers,  and  all  of  her  did  with  his  friends ;  and,  secretiy,  her 

brother's  friends,  had  been  attracted  by  respect  for  him  rose  when  he  came  home 

her;  none  of  them  knew  her  well,  but  late  at  night  and  the  next  morning  talked 

they  were  in  the  habit  of  joking  about  familiarly  of  the    Duvals,   and    Lucie 

her  when  alone.     Most  of  her  friends'  Gower,  and  "  Van."    ("  Van "  v^as  Mr. 

brothers  took  littie  interest  in  her,  and  Killian  van  Eull,  of  the  Oolimibian  and 

thought    her    slow.       But    then    ^said  Piccadilly  dubs.)    It  was  at  this  period 

their  sisters)  she  has  seen  so  littie  or  the  that  Si,  thanks  partiy  to  the  intercession 

world,  poor  thing !  Flossie  felt  this,  too ;  of  his  sister,  attained  to  the  ownership 

but,  as  her  friends  said,  she  was  an  im-  of  a  latch-key,  and  began  to  come  home 

selfish  little  creature,  and  her  mind  was  very  late  indeed,  and  talk  mysteriously 

chiefly  occupied  with  a  sisterly  solici-  of  French  balls.  Flossie  had  a  very  vague 

tude  for  brother's  future.     She  would  notion  what  these  might  be ;  and  old 

have  liked  him  to  go  to  college ;  but  he  Starbuck  was  not  over-strict  on  that 

did  not  share  his  sister's  wishes,  and  score.     He  would  have  thought  wine- 

the  father  utterly  disapproved    of  it.  bibbing  infinitely  worse,  and  cards  a 

He  considered   the   college-bred  man,  shade  more  heinous  than  either.    And, 

when  successfully  perfected,  as  a  pretty  in  fact,  he  was  not  insensible  to  Si's  social 

poor  article ;    and  college  itself  as  a  successes     True,  old  Starbuck  was  on 

place    where    young    men   learned    to  the  same  board  of  directors  with  T.  L. 

drink    and    smoke,    and    spent    their  Gk)wer,  Sr.,  and  one  of  his  co-trustees 

money  in  buggy-hire  and  billiards,  un-  in  a  charity  ;  but  he  secretiy  felt — b31 

beknown  to  their  fathers.     He  insisted  democrat  in  a  democracy  that  he  was — 
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he  secretly  felt  it  a  much  greater  triumph  Bandolph  of  Boanoke.    Crude  as  Flossie 

in  his  career  that  young  Oower  and  his  Starbuck's  notions  were,  she  was  fortu- 

son  should  get  drunk  together.     This  is  nate  enough  to  aim  high  the  first  time, 
a  coarse  way  of  putting  it ;  let  us  hasten        Gk>wer  first  knew  her  brother  in  Eigh- 

through  the  beginnings  of  things  and  teenth  Street,  where  they  used  to  play 

get  out  where  we  may  see  the  stars  once  games  together  Saturday  afternoons.    Si 

more.  was    physically    stronger   than    young 

Gt>wer,  and,  from  the  first,  inspired  him 

CHAPTER  nX  with  respect    Gbwer  had  not  at  this  time 

learned  his  own  advantages,  and  Star- 

FLossiE  STABBUOK  ATTAINS.  buck  uscd  to  treat  him  quite  cavalierly. 

This  rough  patronage  produced  a  re- 
T.  Levison  Goweb,  Jb.,  the  Perseus  to  spectful  flection  which  years  could  not 
our  Andromeda,  that  angel  who  was  to  e&ce  ;  and  when  they  next  were  thrown 
take  Flossie's  hand  and  lift  her  with  him  together,  owing  to  a  similarity  of  tastes 
toahighersphere,wasapaUidyoungman  in  roads  and  equipages,  Si  was  still 
with  a  long  nose,  a  short  forehead,  a  thin  fortunate  enough  to  remain  the  passive 
neck,  and  a  prominent  Adam's  apple,  member  in  the  friendship.  This  inti- 
Large  noses  are  aristocratic ;  and  Gower  macy  was  further  cemented  in  ws^  be- 
valued  his  as  typical  of  his  pure  Dutch  fore  indicated ;  and  very  soon,  Gower, 
blood.  It  was  disappointing,  though,  finding  Starbuck  a  pleasant  companion 
after  so  fine  a  beginning,  to  find  his  brow  at  wine-suppers  and  popular  at  public 
retreat  in  a  rapid  little  slope  ;  and  then,  balls,  bethought  hims^  of  bringing  him 
taking  a  quick  round  curve,  to  find  your  home  to  dinner  and  introducing  him  to 
eye  resting  on  the  nape  of  his  neck  al-  his  sisters.  Si  was  too  stolid  to  show 
most  before  you  knew  it.  Horizontally  embarrassment,  and  his  physical  pres- 
lying  across  his  forehead  was  a  deep  ence  carried  him  through  any  thing.  The 
crease,  perhaps  three  inches  long,  run-  Misses  Gower  rather  Uked  him  ;  here 
ning  half  an  inch  below  the  line  of  the  was  a  man  who  was  rich  and  manly,  and 
hair  and  half  an  inch  above  the  abutment  yet  made  them  feel  their  own  superiority, 
of  his  nose ;  this  line  did  duty  for  de-  Even  the  great  Killian  van  KuU,  Gower's 
termination  and  thought.  The  mouth  popular  and  accomplished  cousin,  took 
and  chin  were  large  again.  With  this  a  fancy  for  SL  "Buck"  Starbuck,  as  he 
kind  of  face,  Gower  at  twenty-two  looked  dubbed  him,  began  to  be  popular.  Here 
virile  and  worldly,  and  at  five-and-thirty  was  a  man  who  could  gamble  and  fight, 
he  looked  twenty-two.  What  more  can  who  was  ready  for  anything  at  night, 
be  said  of  him  ?  His  trousers  never  and  never  ill-natured  nor  headachy  the 
showed  the  impression  of  his  knees,  day  after.  Both  Kill  van  Kull  and  Si 
though  his  legs  were  long  and  thin  ;  and  had  health,  animal  spirits,  and  a  taste  for 
there  was  more  definite  expression  in  the  dissipation;  and  little  Lucie,  as  they 
pattern  of  his  colored  shirt  than  of  his  were  accustomed  to  call  Levison  in  the 
face.  This  was  before  the  fashion  of  intimacy  of  the  trio,  soon  became  their 
scarf-pins;  but  he  now  wears — and  would  very  admiring  and  submissive  depend- 
then  have  worn — ^a  glass  head  of  a  bull-  ent.  Thus  Si  had  the  luck  to  start  in 
dog  in  a  Hght-checked  satin  scarf.  Gow-  life  with  two  of  the  most  valuable  friends 
er's  ideas  hardly  ever  change,  which  is  a  young  man  could  have  had  ;  for  Kill 
fortunate  for  his  peace  of  mind,  and  his  van  Kidl  represented  fashion  and  popu- 
tastes  never,  whidi  is  fortunate  for  his  larity,  and  Ghower  position  and  wealth.  So 
wife.  Yet,  were  you  to  introduce  young  he  passed  his  first  five  years  after  leaving 
Gower  anywhere  (in  American  society,  of  school,  when  he  was  supposed  to  be  in 
course),  the  answer  would  be  wreathed  in  business,  and  not  wasting  his  time  and 
smiles — Mr.  Gower,  of  New  York,  I  sup-  money  in  college.  Old  Starbuck  would 
pose  ?  And  in  Flossie  Starbuck's  mind  have  winced,  had  he  known  Si's  true 
these  three  words  would  have  been  fit  courses,  had  he  even  known  as  much  as 
climax  for  anything,  from  the  caption  Flossie  did ;  but,  after  all,  young  Star- 
of  a  tomb  to  a  Newport  hotel-register —  buck  was  building  better  (in  this  world's 
Levison  Oower ,  of  New  York.    It  was  as  way)  than  even  his  sister  knew. 
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For  it  often  became  necessary  to  send 
someone  home  to  bring  Si's  clothes,  or 
bear  his  excuses — ^he  had  gone  up  the 
Hudson  to  spend  Sunday  with  the  Du- 
vals,  or  on  a  yachting-trip  with  Kill 
van  Eull ;  and  it  was  often  inconvenient 
for  him  to  leave  Kill  himself.  No  one  was 
BO  convenient  in  these  times  as  Lucie 
Oower ;  and  he  was  good-natured,  and 
could  easily  run  back  for  an  hour  or  two. 
Besides,  if  Si  had  gone,  he  might  some- 
times have  met  his  father,  and  have  been 
detained  peremptorily.  Thus  Gbwer  be- 
came a  sort  of  male  Iris,  a  messenger 
between  pleasure  and  duty  ;  and  he  was 
soon  familiar  with  the  high,  empty  house 
on  Eighteenth  Street.  He  usually  saw 
Flossie  at  these  times.  There  grew  to 
be  a  sort  of  understanding  between 
the  two.  She  was  so  much  cleverer  than 
Gower  was ;  and  she  knew  exactly  how 
to  face  old  Mr.  Starbuck.  And  Gbwer 
learned  to  have  confidence  in  her,  and 
often  told  '*  Buck  "  that  his  sister  was  a 
brick. 

"Steurbuck's  pretty  sister"  was  get- 
ting to  be  a  litUe  better  known  among 
the  young  men  now,  though  not  un- 
pleasantly talked  of.  She  kept  very 
quiet ;  and  the  one  or  two  girls  that 
knew  anything  about  her — ^Miss  Bre- 
vier, for  instance — spoke  well  of  her. 
Meantime,  Si  was  getting  on  with  the 
fast  set,  that  set  which  the  Duvals  and 
old  Jake  Einstein  were  timidly  forming 
before  they  dared  dominate-— the  set 
which  carried  the  tastes  of  the  French 
shopkeeper  into  society.  They  spent 
much  money,  and  a  few  fashionable 
hangers-on,  hke  Yan  Kull,  f  oimd  it  pleas- 
ant to  stand  under  the  golden  shower. 

Now  came  a  great  event  in  Si's  life. 
Van  Kull  and  Gower  found  it  tiresome 
to  always  go  to  a  bar-room  and  sit  on 
hard  chairs  with  Si,  when  they  wanted 
to  drink  and  smoke  after  a  theatre  or  a 
dance.  It  was  proi>osed  that  Si  should 
become  a  member  of  their  club — the 
Piccadilly,  of  Madison  Square.  And  in 
a  few  months  or  so  Si  had  the  pleasure 
of  seeing  his  name,  S.  Howland  Star- 
buck,  printed  in  the  blue  book  of  that 
fashionable  refuge  for  would-be  solitary 
males. 

It  was  a  great  event  for  Si,  and  possi- 
bly, also,  for  his  father.  Old  Starbuck 
knew  very  well  that,  although  old  Mr. 


Gower  was  a  member  and  colleague  of  his 
in  church  matters — afGurs  of  the  other 
world — ^he  never  woiQd  have  gone  spon- 
sor for  him,  as  he  had  for  his  son  Silas, 
in  a  dub  election  in  this.  Yet  this 
knowledge  did  not  offend  him ;  he  was 
glad  to  see  his  son  Silas  rise  in  the 
world,  and  bore  no  malice.  Perhaps  he 
was  even  pleased  that  his  son  could  go 
where  he  could  not.  It  was  right  that 
Si  should  make  friends,  and  perhaps  just 
as  well  that  he  had  not  gone  much  into 
the  business,  after  all.  For  about  this 
time  the  oil  from  Oil  Creek  began  to  at- 
tract attention  in  the  markets.  Long 
before — centuries  before— the  Indians 
had  been  used  to  dip  their  blankets 
along  the  creek's  still  surface  imtil  they 
were  thoroughly  saturated,  and  then  to 
obtain  the  oil  by  the  simple  process  of 
squeezing ;  for  the  oil  was  known  to  be 
"  great  medicine  "  and  good  for  rheuma- 
tism, sores,  and  troubled  souls.  In  the 
salt-weUs  near  Pittsburg,  on  Saturday 
nights,  when  the  brine  was  well  pumped 
away,  the  miners  were  annoyed  by  the 
increasing  flow  of  the  green,  bad-smell- 
ing stufl^  which  by  Monday  would  have 
disappeared,  pressed  back  by  the  new 
flow  of  brine  into  its  deep  crevices  in  the 
subterranean  rock.  But  no  one  had 
thought  of  value  for  the  stuff— except 
the  few  quack  doctors  or  credulous  ones 
who,  trusting  to  the  old  Indian  legend, 
skimmed  a  Httle  oil  from  wooden  cribs 
about  the  creek  and  sold  it  as  a  medi- 
cine of  nature's  patent,  in  the  Philadel- 
phia drug-stores,  for  one  dollar  the 
ounce.  At  this  price  the  fluid  was  not 
a  dangerous  competitor  with  Mr.  Star- 
buck's  product ;  and  even  when  one  of 
these  same  Philadelphia  druggists  ana- 
lyzed the  oil,  found  its  value,  and  made 
a  contract  for  the  output  of  one  of  the 
salt-wells,  the  only  effect  of  his  enter- 
prise was  to  ruin  its  value  as  a  medicine 
by  making  it  free  to  anyone  (like  those 
other  medicines  of  water,  air,  and  out- 
doors), without  rendering  it  as  cheap  as 
the  coal-oil  already  made  from  cannel- 
coaL  Still,  the  flow,  once  begun,  did 
not  cease ;  wells  were  sunk  whose  daily 
flow  exceeded  the  capacity  of  many  a 
whale ;  already,  refining  whale  and  sperm 
was  not  what  it  had  been ;  and  there 
was  more  competition  in  petroleum,  and 
he  was  not  so  well  situated  for  the  raw 
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By  Thomas  Bailey  Aldricb. 


White  Edith,  reading  in  a  Book  of  Queens, 
Looked  suddenly  up  across  the  printed  page, 
And  asked  me — then,  not  waiting  for  reply, 
Let  her  eyes  drop  upon  the  text  again — 
''Is  it  so  fine  a  thing  to  be  a  queen?" 


I  thought  me  of  that  lady  long  ago 

(I  know  not  in  what  chronicle  I  read 

The  legend  of  that  lady)  who  was  crowned 

Queen  by  mistake,  and  through  an  April  day 

Held  court  in  her  bright  palace  over-sea. 

Gave  gifts  and  pardons,  and  reached  foribh  her  hand 

For  kisses,  and  was  worshipped  ;  then,  at  dawn. 

Upon  a  scaffold  paid  the  price  for  it — 

Tne  roses  from  her  cheeks ;  for  he  who  claimed 

The  crown  by  right,  a  grasping  sort  of  king, 

Would  take  no  less  ;  so  to  the  block  needs  go 

The  clustered  ringlets  and  the  slender  throat. 


A  very  grievous  price  it  seemed  and  yet — 
To  rule  the  world  between  two  sunny  dawns, 
Just  to  taste  life  one  time  at  life's  high  best, 
And  then,  with  no  foreshadowing  of  the  doom, 
To  have  the  rose  struck  from  one's  cheek,  and  so 
Escape  the  daggers  that  are  set  in  crowns 
As  surely  as  uie  jewels ;  never  to  know 
Ingratitude  or  treason,  or  false  love, 
Or  any  blackness  of  the  himian  heart  ; 
Never  to  know  the  pangs  that  women  bear, 
Being  yet  a  woman  to  the  finger-tips — 
That  were  indeed  to  have  a  happy  reign. 
That  were  to  be  the  very  queen  of  queens, 


And  so,  sweet  old-world  maiden,  dead  in  truth. 
Or  dead  in  fiction  only,  sleep  your  sleep. 
Full  many  a  queen  of  other  fate  than  yours, 
Oray-haired  and  broken,  might  have  envied  you. 
Your  Majesty,  that  reigned  a  single  day  I 
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I  turned  to  Edith  with  her  Book  of  Queens 

At  the  warm  hearth-side,  while  the  treacherous  March 

Darkened  the  casement  with  swift  whirling  flakes — 

White  Edith,  all  too  delicate  for  earth — 

"Dear  child,"  I  said,  ''the  humblest  place  is  best. 

I  never  read  in  history  or  rhyme 

Of  queen,  save  one,  that  had  a  happy  reign. 

And  she — she  reigned  but  for  a  single  day." 

And  then  I  told  the  story  of  that  one, 

A  flower  that  died  upon  the  break  of  May, 

With  all  its  sweetness  gathered  undefiled ; 

And  stooping  over  Editii's  hand,  to  show 

How  courtiers  stoop  to  kiss  the  hands  of  queens, 

I  suddenly  could  not  see  it  for  my  tears — 

The  thin  white  hand  that  Death  had  touched,  and  claimed 

Before  the  violet  or  the  crocus  came. 


^WR5^ 


MUNICIPAL  FINANCE 

By  Clayton  C.  Hall. 


XJEING  the  last  twenty 
years  there  has  been 
witnessed  an  enor- 
mous increase  in  the 
amount  of  municipal 
indebtedness  in  mis 
country.  The  aggre- 
gate amount,  includ- 
ing imder  this  head  city,  county,  town- 
ship, and  school-district  indebtedness, 
increased,  according  to  the  United 
States  Census  report,  about  sixty  per 
cent,  during  the  ten  years  intervening 
between  1870  and  1880.  The  actual 
figures,  derived  from  the  Census,  are  as 
follows : 

Aggregate  amount  in  1870 $515,810,060 

**  "  1880 821,486,447 

Increase  in  ten  jears 805,676,387 

These  figures  cannot  be  depended  up- 
on for  absolute  accuracy,  but  the  error 
involved  is  probably  not  very  great. 
The  Census  returns  for  1880  were  much 
more  complete  and  systematic  than 
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those  obtained  ten  yearcr  before,  and  in 
the  enumeration  of  indebtedness  many 
smaU  places  were  included  at  the  later 
date  which  had  been  previously  over- 
looked, or  at  least  omitted,  so  that  the 
increase  in  amount  is  partly  to  be  as- 
cribed to  this  fact.  It  may  be  safely  con- 
cluded, also,  that  the  aggregate  amount 
of  debt  is  somewhat  imderstated  in  the 
Census,  on  account  of  the  natural  dis- 
position on  the  part  ol  financial  officers 
of  municipal  corporations  to  make  the 
most  favorable  showing  possible  in  the 
construction  of  their  returns.  }t  was 
pointed  out  in  The  Nation  of  November 
27,  1884,  that,  in  the  case  of  one  or  two' 
mimicipahties  of  which  the  official  re- 
ports were  accessible,  the  indebtedness 
had  been  understated  in  the  Census  ta 
the  extent  of  millions,  credit  having 
been  claimed,  and  deduction  made,  for 
sundry  items  of  assets  not  properly  ad- 
missible as  ofi^ts  to  indebtedness. 
But  notwithstanding  the  defects  due  to 
omissions  in  the  one  case,  and  under- 
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statements  of  indebtedness  in,  perhaps,  gia  and  Pennsylvania  at  seven  per 
many  instances,  it  may  reasonably  be  cent. ;  and  in  New  York,  for  cities  hay- 
concluded  that  the  actual  increase  in  ing  a  population  of  100,CK)0  and  over,  at 
municipal  indebtedness  during  the  dec-  ten  per  cent.  In  Maryland  a  different 
ade  1870  to  1880  did  not  materially  plan  has  been  adopted.  The  city  of 
differ  from  sixty  per  cent.,  as  indicated  Baltimore,  in  that  State,  is  prohibited 
by  the  Census.  from  incurring  debt  without  first  ob- 

A  large  increase  in  indebtedness  of  taining  an  enabling  act  for  the  specific 

this  class  was  to  be  anticipated,  as  the  purpose  from  the  State  Legislature,  and 

natural  and  perfectly  legitimate  result  the  proposition  must  then  be  submitted 

of  the  rapid  growth  of  towns  and  cities,  to  the  voters  of  the  city  for  ratification, 

their  no  less  rapid  growth  in  wealth.  This  method  secures,  at  least,  publicity, 

and  the  necessary  expenditures  involved  and  affords  both  time  and  opportunity 

in  the  laying  out  and  paving  of  streets,  for  a  thorough  discussion  of  the  pro- 

the  construction  of  waterworks,  systems  posed  loan  ;  but  the  practical  effect  is 

of  drainage  and  sewerage,  the  erection  probably  to  discourage  the  advancement 

of  adequate  public  schools,  and  of  build-  of  propositions  likely  to  provoke  ad- 

ings, — such   as   town-halls   and   court-  verse  criticism  and  invite  defeat,  rather 

houses, — of  a  character  in  keeping  with  than  actually  to  secure  an  intelligent 

the  increasing  importance  of  the  com-  discrimination  by  the  body  of  voters  at 

munity.  the  polls.     Since  the  existence  of  these 

An  increase  of  municipal  indebtedness  requirements  for  the  legal  authorization 

in  a  growing  and  developing  country  is  of  a  loan,  but  one  or  two  propositions 

both  natural  and  proper ;  but  the  facil-  have  been  rejected  by  popular  vote,  and 

ity  with  which  appropriations  of  public  these  were  for  loans  of  comparatively  in- 

money  and  public  credit  can  be  voted,  significant  amoimts. 

by  irresponsible  boards  of  aldermen  and  It  having  been  found  necessary  or 

common  councils,  leaves  open  a  wide  expedient  Uius  to  limit  in  one  way  or 

door  to  extravagance  and  abuse  of  trust,  another  the  amount  of  municipal  in- 

and  consequently  to  a  heavy  increase  in  debtedness,  measuring  it  as  a  percent- 

the  burdens  of  local  taxation*  age  of  the  taxable  basis  or  otherwise. 

The  reckless    incurring  of    debt  in  the  practical  question  presents  itself  to 

some  instances,   by  municipal  bodies,  those  charged  with  the  administration 

and     its    subsequent    repudiation,    in  of  municipal  finance,  how  to  arrange 

whole  or  in  part,  either  directly  or  by  the  indebtedness  so  that,  as  the  constL- 

an  arbitrary    reduction  or  "  readjust-  tutional  or  legal  limit  is  approached,  the 

ment "  of  the  rate  of  interest,  has  led,  power  of    the  corporation  to    borrow 

within  the  last  twenty  years,  to  the  es-  money  for  necessary  purposes  may  not 

tablishment,  in  most  of  the  States,  of  be  barred.     Obviouidy,  when  the  limit 

constitutional  or  statutory  limitations  is  actually  reached  no  new  indebtedness 

upon   the  power  of  municipalities  to  can  be  legally  contracted  unless  either 

borrow  money  or  create  indebtedness.  the  means  be  found  for  extinguishing 

In  many  of  the  States  municipal  corpo-  some  portion  of  the  debt  already  in  ex- 
rations  have  been  absolutely  prohibited  istence,  or  the  increase  in  wealth,  and 
from  lending  either  their  money  or  consequently  in  the  assessed  value  of 
their  Qredit  to  works  of  internal  im-  taxable  property,  afford  room  for  new 
provement,  such  as  railroad  enterprises,  indebtedness. 

and  in  a  larger  number  a  limit  has  been  As  it  is  quite  possible  for  a  stationary 

placed  to  the  amoimt  of  indebtedness  condition,  or  even  a  diminution,  in  the 

which  such  corporations  shall  be  per-  amount  of  the  taxable  basis  to  occur 

mitted  to  incur  for  any  purposes,  how-  in  the  history  of  any  community,  it  is 

ever  legitimate  they  may  be.  evidently  ilie  duty  of  the  financial  offi- 

In  Indiana  this  limit  has  been  placed  cers  of  municipal  bodies  to  adopt  and 

at  two  per  cent,  of  the  taxable  basis ;  in  carry  out  such  plans  in  relation  to  the 

Colorado  at  three  per  cent.  ;  in  Illinois,  extinction  of  debts  as  will  leave  the  com- 

lowa,  Maine,  Missouri,  West  Virginia,  munity  free  to  borrow  in   the  future, 

and  Wisconsin,  at  five  per  cent.;  inOeor-  even  though  there  be  not,  at  tiie  time, 
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an  increase  of  wealth,  and  consequently  pletely  and  consistently  carried  out,  an 

of  the  ability  to  borrow.  indication  would  be  afforded  as  to  the 

In  the  practical  consideration  of  mu-  length  of  time  for  which  different  is- 
nicipal  debts,  a  distinction  suggests  it-  sues  of  bonds  should  properly  run. 
self  between  those  which  are  contracted  The  practical  question,  however,  is  how 
for  improvements  or  benefits  which  are  best  to  provide  for  the  payment  in 
permanent  in  their  character,  and  which  either  case,  whether  the  period  or  term 
are  to  be  enjoyed  by  future  generations  allowed  be  long  or  short.  In  some  of 
as  well  as  by  tiiose  in  whose  time  they  the  States  it  is  required  that  any  act 
are  first  secured — such  as  public  parks,  creating  a  public  debt  must  contain  a 
water  rights  and  privileges,  and  perma-  provision  for  an  amiual  tax  sufficient  to 
nent  reservoirs ;  and,  on  the  other  hand,  pay  it  in  a  limited  and  specified  num- 
those  incurred  for  benefits  of  a  more  ber  of  year&  In  such  case  a  sum  appli- 
temporary  character,  but  at  the  same  cable  to  the  payment  of  the  principal 
time  too  costly  to  be  provided  for  as  an  of  the  debt  must  be  included  with  the 
ordinary  expense,  out  of  the  revenues  of  amount  due  for  interest  in  the  yearly  tax- 
the  year  in  which  they  are  undertaken,  levy.  The  method  usually  relied  upon 
Among  the  latter  would  be  included  for  the  accumulation  of  the  amoimt  re- 
debts  contracted  for  street  pavements,  quired  for  the  ultimate  payment  of  the 
the  best  and  most  durable  of  which,  on  principal  is  that  known  by  the  familiar 
busy  thoroughfares,  become  worn  out  name  of  '*  sinking-fund." 
and  need  to  be  renewed  or  replaced  The  theory  of  a  sinking-fund  is  sim- 
within  a  comparatively  few  years.  pie  and  is  well  understood  ;  but  as  in 

There  appears,  for  instance,  no  equi-  practical  operation  its  essential  princi- 
table  reason  why  a  debt  incurred  for  the  pies  are  often  overlooked  or  disregarded, 
purchase  of  a  public  park  should  be  re-  it  may  be  well  to  state  them  briefly,  and 
deemed,  so  long  as  the  park  itself  is  held  especially  with  reference  to  some  of  fche 
and  used  for  the  puiposes  intended,  defects  of  the  system  itself. 
The  interest  on  the  debt  created  for  When  bonds  are  issued  in  the  man- 
such  purchase  may  be  regarded  as  of  the  ner  in  which  public  debts  are  usually 
nature  of  a  rent  for  the  property,  which  created  in  this  country — that  is  to  say, 
year  by  year  is  payable  as  the  possession  bearing  interest  for  a  specified  term  of 
itself  is  enjoyed.  There  would  seem  to  years,  at  the  end  of  which  the  principal 
be  no  reasonable  obligation  upon  one  sum  becomes  payable — it  is  necessary  to 
generation  to  burden  itself  with  taxar  provide  by  taxation  a  fund  for  the  re- 
tion  in  order  that  posterity  might  enjoy  demption  of  the  bonds  at  maturity.  The 
such  a  possession  as  a  free  gift.  If  bonds  method  usually  pursued  is  the  appro- 
were  issued,  as  municipal  bonds  fre-  priation  annually  of  a  sum  to  be  set 
quently  are,  redeemable  at  the  will  of  aside  and  invested,  so  that  by  yearly  ac- 
the  corporation  after  a  certain  date,  the  cretions,  from  successive  appropriations 
rate  of  interest  upon  the  debt  could  and  from  interest,  the  totfd  amount  re- 
never  be  increased,  and  the  power  would  quired  may  gradually  be  accumulated, 
be  retained  to  decrease  it  by  refunding  The  fund  so  created  constitutes  what 
from  time  to  time  at  lower  rates,  when-  is  called  the  sinking-fund  ;  and,  as- 
ever  favorable  conditions  for  so  doing  suming  the  rate  of  interest  at  which  it 
might  exist.  can  be  invested^  it  is  easy  to  determine 

On  the  other  hand,  considerations  of  what  the  amount  of  the  annual  appro- 
equity  would  indicate  that  debts  in-  priation  to  the  fund  should  be.  The 
curred  for  temporary  benefits  should  be  greater  the  number  of  years  for  which 
of  temporary  duration,  just  as  annual  tiie  bonds  have  to  run,  tiie  less,  obvious- 
expenses  should  be  met  out  of  the  yearly  ly,  will  be  the  proportion  required  to  be 
revenues.  The  injustice  would  be  ap-  appropriated  annually ;  and  the  lower 
parent  of  leaving,  as  a  legacy  for  a  sue-  the  rate  of  interest  at  which  the  sink- 
ceeding  generation,  an  unpaid  debt  for  ing-fund  can  be  invested  and  improved, 
street  pavements  which  had  been  long  the  greater  must  be  the  amount  of  the 
before  worn  out  and  removed.  direct  appropriations.    For  instance,  in 

If  tiliia    distinction    could  be    com-  order  to  provide  for  the  payment  of  a 
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«um  due  in  thirty  years  the  yearly  ap-  both  the  amount  and  the  date  at  which 

propriation,  if  improved  at  six  per  cent,  payment  may  be  required  are  exactly 

and  reinvested  annually,  must  be  1.265  known.     The  amount,  therefore,  which 

per  cent.;  if  improved  at  five  per  cent.,  should  be  held  in  the  sinking-fund  at 

1.505  per  cent,  must  be  so  set  apart ;  if  any  given  date  can  be  definitely  deter- 

at  four  per  cent,  1.783  per  cent.;  and  if  mined,  and  whether    or  not  the  fund 

at  three  per  cent.,  2.107  per  cent,  will  under  existing  conditions  is  adequate 

be  required.    Adding  the  amount  so  re-  can  be  ascertained  with  absolute  accu- 

quired  to  the  rate  of  interest  to  be  paid  racy. 

upon  the  bonds,  it  will  be  seen  that,  in  It  has  been  already  remarked  that  the 

order  to  provide  for  both  principal  and  accumulation  of  interest  upon   the  in- 

interest,  the  sum  to  be  reused  annually  vestment  of  the  sinking-fund  is  a  most 

by  taxation,  provided  the  sinking-fund  important  &kctor  for  its  proper  mainten- 

can  be  invested  at  the  same  rate  of  in-  ance.    A  fund  planned  with  what  was 

terest    as  is    payable  upon   the  loan,  intended  to  be  prudent  foresight,  and 

ranges  from  a  little  over  7^  per  cent,  administered  with  unswerving  fidelity, 

for  a  six  per  cent,  loan  having  thirty  may  therefore  prove  inadequate,  on  ac- 

years  to  run,  to  a  little  less  than  5^  per  count  of  a  decline  in  the  rate  of  interest 

cent,  for  a  three  per  cent  loan.  below  what  was  anticipated,  and  a  con- 

The  sinking-fund  being  in  turn  in-  sequent  reduction  in  Uie  earnings  upon 

vested  in  bonds  of  the  municipality,  the  the  investment  of  the  fund, 

interest  on  the  bonds  thus  purchased  During  the  last  twenty  yeai*s  the  rates 

and  held  by  the  corporation  itself  has  yielded  by  investments  in  the  bonds  of 

still  to  be  included  in  the  tax-levy,  for  American  cities  of  which  the  credit  is 

the  interest  on  the  investment  of  the  highest  have  declined  from  about  six 

sinking-fund  is  a  most  important  iscioT  per  cent  to  about  three  per  cent    A 

in  the  accumulation  of  the  fund  itself,  sinking-fund  begun  twenty  years  ago. 

Bonds  so  held  must  remain  a  part  of  upon  the  assimiption  that  uie  former 

the  public  debt    They  cannot  be  with-  rate  could  be  obtained,  must  necessarily 

drawn  or  cancelled  without  defeating  fall  very  far  short  of  attaining  its  object 

the  operation  of  the  whole  system  un-  When  the  bonds  of  such  cities  were  be- 

der  consideration.  ing  issued  at  six  per  cent,  it  was  prob- 

It  is  to  be  observed  that  a  sinking-  ably  generally  assimied  that  the  sinking- 
fund  formed  for  the  redemption  of  a  fund  could  be  invested  at  the  same  rate  ; 
bonded  debt  at  a  specified  date  is  a  but  all  experience  has  shown  that,  with 
perfectly  definite  thing,  the  proper  the  increase  of  wealth  and  of  capital  seek- 
amount  of  which  can  at  any  time  be  ac-  ing  investment,  the  tendency  of  interest 
curately  determined  by  ccdculation  ;  and  is  always  toward  a  minimum — atenden- 
in  this  respect  it  differs  essentially  from  cy  which  is  subject  to  temporary  inter- 
a  bank-reserve.  The  latter  is  held  ruption  only,  during  time  of  war,  or  from 
against  liabilities  of  which  the  amount  commercial  or  financial  crises.  This  well- 
is  accurately  known,  but  of  which  the  established  fact  has  received  ample  con- 
time  of  payment  is  not  fixed.  Payment  firmation  during  recent  years, 
may  be  demanded,  in  the  form  of  checks  Although  a  decline  in  the  prevailing 
drawn  against  dex>osits,  but  experience  rates  of  interest  is  in  &kct  gradual,  a 
has  shown  that,  except  in  the  case  of  a  change  in  the  rate  of  interest  maybe  as- 
panic,  such  demands  extend  only  to  a  simied,  for  simplicity  of  illustration,  as 
limited  portion  of  the  whole  amount  of  occurring  at  intervcds  of  ten  years,  so 
deposits.  The  amount  of  a  bank-re-  that  a  sinking-fund  begun  for  the  re- 
serve is  therefore  ordinarily  fixed  by  an  demption  of  bonds  issued  at  six  per  cent, 
arbitrary  rule,  either  derived  from  es-  and  naviag  thirty  years  to  run,  may  be 
tablished  custom  or  prescribed  by  le-  considered  as  improved  for  the  first  ten 
gcd  enactment,  subject,  however,  to  such  years  at  six  per  cent,  for  the  second  ten 
modifications  under  special  conditions  years  at  four  and  a  half  per  cent,  and 
as  prudence  and  experience  may  die-  for  the  third  ten  years  at  three  per  cent 
tate.  A  sinking-fund,  on  the  contranr,  is  If  the  issue  of  bonds  be  for  one  million 
the  reserve  against  liabilities  of  wnich  dollars,  and  the  annual  appropriation  for 
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the  smking-fnnd  fixed,  according  to  the  held  by  the  mimicipaliiy.    It  needs  no 

figures  already  given,  at  $12,650,  the  argument  to  show  uiat  such  a  course  is 

course  of  the  fund  will  be  as  follows  :  not  only  contrary  to  the  theory  of  a  sink- 

,     .„  ^^o/.  ^«  ing-fund,  but  is  absolutely  fatal  to  its 

At  the  end  of  ten  years  it  will  amo^^^  Successful  operation.     No  reduction  of 

II      4(       thirty        *'       ''      ^'     701  ^880  indebtedness  results  from  such  action. 

It  is  only  the  destruction  of  a  part  of  the 

The  total  accumulation  will  then  be  means  set  apart  for  meeting  liabilities, 
but  little  more  than  seventy  per  cent,  of        Supposing  then  that  the  amount  of 
the  amount  required    to    redeem  the  the  original  appropriation  to  a  sinking- 
bonds  at  maturity.  fund  is  in  the  first  instance  properly  de- 

Under  circumstances  like  these,  the  termined,  with  due  regard  to  the  condi- 
sinking-fund  can  only  be  kept  up  to  the  tions  under  which  the  fund  must  be 
proper  amount  by  an  increase  in  the  an-  accumulated,  there  remain  two  sources 
nual  appropriation  to  the  fund  from  the  of  danger  to  which  such  funds  are  ex- 
tax-levy  corresponding  to  the  decrease  posed,  one  being  an  unforeseen  decline 
in  the  rate  of  interest.  But  if  this  in  the  rate  of  interest  obtainable  upon 
should  be  foimd  impracticable,  or  at  all  their  investment,  and  the  other  a  tam- 
events  it  is  not  done,  a  deficit  such  as  is  pering  with  the  principal  sum  itself, 
indicated  above  will  be  inevitable.  It  will  through  ignorance  or  dishonesty  on  the 
then  be  impossible  to  redeem  the  bonds  part  of  those  who  have  it  in  charge.  For 
without  impairing  the  integrity  of  the  the  successful  administration  of  funds 
sinking-fund  reserved  for  other  issues  of  of  this  sort,  which  have  to  be  preserved 
bonds,  or  otherwise  encroaching  upon  and  accumiilated  during  a  long  term  of 
funds  not  intended  for  this  purpose,  years,  there  is  required,  not  only  integ- 
And  if,  as  properly  should  be  tiie  case,  rity  and  honesty  of  purpose,  but  also 
a  separate  account  is  kept  of  the  sinking-  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  theoiy  and 
fund  belonging  to  each  issue  of  bonds  principles  of  finance, 
for  which  the  municipality  is  liable,  and  The  defects  and  dangers  of  the  sink- 
each  one  is  regarded  and  held  as  a  sep-  ing-fund  system  being  such  as  have 
arate  trust,  it  is  evident  that  the  simplest  been  indicated,  a  plan  by  which  a  public 
and  most  equitable  way  of  meeting  the  loan  can  be  arranged,  free  from  the  neces- 
deficit  is  by  the  issue  of  new  bonds,  at  sity  of  maintaining  such  a  fund,  evident- 
the  lower  rate  of  interest  then  prevail-  ly  possesses  a  certain  advantage.  An- 
ing,  in  renewal  of  such  portion  of  the  nuity-bonds,  which  are  sometimes  issued 
loan  as  camiot  be  paid  out  of  the  sink-  for  public  loans,  possess  precisely  this 
ing-fund  properly  available  for  the  pur-  advantage.  Bonds  of  this  sort  provide 
pose.  for  the  payment  of  a  certain  simi  per 

A  decline  in  the  rate  of  interest  occa-  annum  for  a  specified  term  of  years, 

sions  a  condition  in  which  a  sinking-  at  the  expiration  of  which  all  liability 

fund  faithfully  and  intelligently  admin-  ceases.      The    annual  payments    must 

istered  will  fail  of  attaining  the  object  therefore  be  such  as  to  provide  both  for 

intended  unless  it  be  supplemented  and  the  interest  upon  the  sum  borrowed,  and 

corrected  by  an  increase  of  taxation.  for  the  return  of  the  latter  by  means  of 

But  a  source  of  danger  to  which  such  yearly  instalments.  But  it  has  been 
funds  are  equally  exposed,  and  to  which  shown  that  in  the  usual  form  of  bond  an 
they  are  even  more  liable,  arises  from  annual  appropriation  toward  the  grad- 
the  tendency  to  laxity  in  their  admin-  ual  accumulation  of  the  principal  is  re- 
istration.  When  the  accumulated  fund  quired,  so  that  the  tax-rate  ought  prop- 
becomes  large,  and  the  charge  upon  the  erly,  in  either  case,  to  include  both  items, 
tax-levy  for  interest  upon  bonds  held  in  Only  in  the  case  of  the  annuity-bond 
the  sinking-fund  becomes  a  considera-  the  annual  payment  stipulated  for  in  the 
ble  item,  a  strong  temptation  arises  to  bond  provides  for  the  entire  liability, 
reduce  taxation,  and  at  the  same  time  both  principal  and  interest,  so  that  there 
make  an  apparent,  though  not  a  real,  re-  is  no  more  chance  for  a  failure  to  dis- 
duction  of  indebtedness  by  cancelling  charge  the  principal  of  the  debt  than 
and  retiring  a  portion  of  the  bonds  so  there  is  for  default  in  the  payment  of 
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interest ;  for  both  items  are  included  from   the  obligations    incident    to  the 

in  the  same  yearly  {ox  half-yearly)  pay-  maintenance  and  custody  of  a  sinking* 

ment&     No  new  or  additional  obligation  fund. 

is  imposed  upon  the  borrowing  corpo-  A  comparison  of  the  operations  of  the 
ration  by  the  annuity-bond,  but  relief  is  two  forms  of  loan  is  best  seen  by  a  brief 
afforded  from  the  necessity  of  holding  illustration.  Let  a  loan,  for  instance,  be 
and  investing  a  reserve  for  the  redemp-  made  for  one  million,  dollars,  for  thirty 
tion  of  the  principal,  as  by  each  annual  years,  at  three  per  cent,  interest.  Under 
payment  the  principcd  of  the  debt  is  pro-  the  ordinary  form^  provision  would  have 
portionately  reduced,  until  by  the  last  to  be  made  for  the  payment  of 
pavment  it  is  extinguished.  The  bur- 
den is  then  placed  upon  the  lender,  if  it  Interest,  $30,000  annually  for  thirty 

be pro^sedipresefe the  original B«m  dn^-^^-^:--   »Z 

mvested  mtact,  to  set  apart  and  reinvest  

that  proportion  of  the  yearly  payments  Total $1,900,000 

which  represent  the  return  of  principal ; 

and  the  tax-rate  of  the  indebted  corpora-  Provision     for     the    principal    sum 

tion  is  relieved  of  the  amount  required  through  a  sinking-fund  would,  according 

for  interest  on  securities  held  in  the  sink-  ^  ^^^  figures  already  given,  be  actually 

ing-fund,  for  the  fund  itself  is  no  longer  niade  as  follows : 

required.     The  lender  then,  and  not  the  „    ,.     .             ...      ^oi  a^^a 

,    ^                       _j.   X  T       IV        •  1      ^          •  By  direct  appropriation,  $21,070  aii- 

borrower,  must  take  the  nsk  of  vana-  nually.  .. ...          .7.,.               $632,100 

tions  in  the  rate  of  interest,  and  the  lat-  interest  thereon  at  three  per  cent. . ',      367,900 

ter  is  also  relieved  of  the  other  respon-  

sibilities  belonging  to  the  custody  of  a  To\a\ $1,000,000 

smHng-fund.                      .  .      ^  H  the  loan  were  placed  at  four  per 

The  British  Government  has  for  more  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^^^^  be^equired  : 

than  a  century  past  availed  of  annuities  as  ^ 

a  form  of  the  national  debt,  and  has  issued,  interest,  $40,000  annually  for  thirty 

not  only  such  as  were  made  for  a  definite       years $1,200,000 

term  of  years,  but  also  annuities  upon    And  the  principal  sum 1,000,000 

lives ;  and  rates  have  from  time  to  time  ^  *  i                                 #0  oaa  aaa 
been  published  at  which  bonds  issued  m 

perpetuity  could  be  exchanged  for  annui-  i^  the  latter  case,  if  the  sinking-fund 

ties,  so  that  the  gradual  extinction  of  the  could  be  invested  at  the  same  rate  of  in- 

bonds  so  exchanged  could  be  secured.  terest,  the  principal  sum  would  be  made 

In  this  country,  bonds  of  this  sort  have  ^p  as  follows  : 
not  met  with  general  acceptance  as  a 

form  for  public  securities,  though  loans  By  direct  appropriation,  $17,830  an- 

have  been  successfully  negotiated  in  this       nually $534,000 

form   by   the  Province   of   Ontario,  in  Interest  thereon  at  four  per  cent. ...      465, 100 

Canada.    A  small  issue  of  annuity-bonds,  Total $1,000  000 

having  forty  years  to  run,  were  awarded 

in  June  last  by  that  Province  (the  annual  So  that  in  the  former  case  but  a  little 

value  was  $12,500,  representing  a  loan  of  over  five-eighths,  and  in  the  latter  case 

about  one-quarter  of  a  million),  and  the  little  more  than  one-half,  of  the  principal 

prices  obtained,  as  the  writer  is  informed  sum  would  have  to  be  provided  by  direct 

through  the  courtesy  of  W.  Grindlay,  appropriation.      The  remainder  would 

Esquire,  manager  of  the  Bank  of  British  be  derived  from  interest. 

North  America,  in  Toronto,  were  equiva-  But  if  the  same  sum  of  $1,000,000 

lent  to  the  placing  of  the  loan  at  four  and  were  raised  by  the  sale  of  annuities  hav- 

one-quarter  per  cent  interest.  ing  thirty  years  to  run,  the  whole  amount 

A  corporation  or  government  is  evi-  required  for  the  extinction  of  the  debt, 

dently  justified  in  allowing  a  somewhat  both    principal    and    interest,    would 

higher  rate  of  interest  on  bonds  of  this  amount  only  to  the  sum  of  the  direct  ap- 

sort  than  upon  other  forms  of  indebted-  propriations  for  these  purposes  required 

ness»  as  an  ofbet  to  the  relief  secured  under  the  other  system.    The  sinking- 
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fond  being  no  longer  required,  the  large  of  obtaining,  for  life,  or  for  a  limited  term 
item  of  interest  upon  its  investment  of  years,  from  a  certain  amount  of  invests 
would  be  entirely  saved.  If  the  annuities  ment,  the  highest  rate  of  income  con- 
were  negotiated  at  three  per  cent.,  pay-  sistent  with  security,  and  who  are  will- 
able  yearly,  the  mmim.!  sum  required  ing  for  this  purpose  to  sacrifice  ulti- 
upon  $1,000,000  would  be  $51,070,  matel^  the  principal  sum  invested.  The 
amounting  in  thirty  years  to  f  1,682,100;  experience  of  the  Province  of  Ontario, 
and  if  issued  at  four  per  cent  the  annual  already  cited,  though  limited  in  extent, 
amount  would  be  J57,830,  representing  has  proved  that  annuity-bonds  can  be 
a  total  in  thirty  years  of  $1,734,900.  placed  upon  favorable  t^ms. 
The  payments  due  upon  an  annuity  ne-  The  advantages  of  the  plan  itself  are 
gotiattd  at  three  per  cent,  for  the  time  such  as  to  commend  it  when  practicable, 
named  would  be  a  little  over  five  per  and  to  make  it  especially  adapted  for 
cent,  per  annum,  end  upon  a  four  per  the  management  of  comparatively  smaU 
cent,  annuity  a  little  over  five  and  three-  loans,  for  the  complete  extinction  of 
quarters  per  cent.,  of  the  sum  invested,  which  it  is  proposed  to  provide  within  a 

The  diserences  of  amounts  and  results  limited  term  of  years, 
under  the  two  systems  are,  of  course.  Between  bonds  issued  for  a  term  of 
represented  and  ofi^t  by  differences  in  years  and  annuity-bonds,  of  which  the 
the  dates  of  payment ;  but  since  the  tax-  principal  is,  in  fact,  payable  by  yearly 
payers  and  the  bondholders  are  not,  as  inatalmenta,  there  is,  however,  a  wide 
a  general  rule,  the  same  individuals,  and  margin.  Within  these  limits  loans  have 
at  all  events  are  to  be  regarded  sepa-  been  made,  such  as  those  of  the  United 
rately,  any  benefit  that  can  be  secured  to  States  Gtovemment  ^uniliarly  known  as 
the  former  class,  in  saving  of  interest  by  "five-twentiea"  and  "  ten-fortiea,"  in 
yearly  payments  upon  the  principal  of  a  which  the  right  of  redemption  was  se- 
debt,  is  &^  to  be  considered.  cured  long  before  the  date  at  which  pay- 
More  important,  however,  than  this  ment  coidd  be  demanded,  and  similar 
are  the  advantages,  already  referred  to,  bonds  have  been  issued  by  private  cor- 
arising  from  relief  from  the  necessity  of  poratlons.  But  bonds  of  which  the  date 
maintaining  a  sinking-fund.  of  payment  is  for  so  long  a  time  at  the 
The  practical  question  naturally  pre-  option  of  the  borrower  require  some 
sents  it«elf,  whether  or  not  bonds  of  the  compensation  for  this  option  to  be  given 
sort  described  would  prove  negotiable,  to  the  lender,  either  in  tne  form  of  a  dis- 
It  would  perhaps  be  mfficult  to  dispose  count  at  the  time  of  purchase,  or  of  a 
of  any  very  large  amount  of  them  at  one  bonus  if  redeemed  before  maturity.  The 
time,  but  they  would,  on  account  of  the  Ch>vemment  bonds  referred  to  were  re- 
greatly  incr^eed  annual  income  to  be  deemed  in  numerical  order;  in  other 
derivedfrom  them,  be  sought  by  persons  cases  the  bonds  to  be  redeemed  before 
of  the  class  to  whom  life-annuities  offer  a  maturity  have  been  determined  by  lot. 
desirable  form  of  investment,  and  would  An  intermediate  form  might  be  devised, 
probably  attract  other  classes  of  invest-  by  which  the  total  loan,  and  every  bond 
ors.  Whenever  low  rates  of  interest  are  representing  it,  could  be  reduced  from 
prevailing,  annuities  come  into  demand  time  to  time,  pro  rata,  at  stated  periods, 
on  the  part  of  persons  who  are  desirons  several  years  apart. 


CHRISTMAS  EVE— GERMANY. 


By  Rennell  Rodd. 


Little  mother,  why  most  you  go! 

The  children  play  by  the  white  bed-side, 
The  world  is  merry  for  Christmastide, 

And  what  would  you  do  in  the  falling  snow  I 


They  sleep  by  now  in  the  ember-glow 
Hushed  to  dream  in  a  child's  delight, 
For  wonders  happen  on  Christmas  night : 

Little  mother,  why  must  you  go! 


The  still  flakes  fall  and  the  night  grows  late, 
Oh  slender  figure  and  smell  wet  feet. 
Where  do  you  haste  through  the  lamplit  street. 

And  out  and  away  by  the  fortress  gate? 


It  is  drear  and  chill  where  the  dear  lie  dead, 
Tet  light  enough  with  the  snow  to  see, 
But  wbat  would  you  do  with  that  Christmas-tree 

At  the  tiny  mound  that  is  baby's  bed? 


A  Christmas-tree,  with  its  tinsel  gold! — 

Oh,  how  should  I  not  have  a  thought  for  thee 
When  the  children  sleep  in  their  dream  of  glee,. 

Poor  little  grave  but  a  twelve  month  old ! 


Little  mother,  your  heart  is  brave, 

You  kiss  the  cross  in  the  drifted  snow. 
Kneel  for  a  moment,  rise  and  go 

And  leave  your  tree  by  the  tiny  grave. 


While  the  living  slept  by  the  warm  fireside 

And  the  fl^es  fell  white  on  your  Christmas  toy,. 
I  think  that  its  angel  wept  for  joy 

Because  you  remembered  the  one  that  died. 


THE  GREAT  PYRAMID. 

By  Edward  L.  IVilson. 


Etkb  aince  the  pages  of  hlstoiy  were 
opened,  and  ever  aince  science  began 
to  {dod,  the  mind  of  man  has  been 
puzzled  by  one  unchanging  query — 
"What  is  the  meaning  of  the  Great 
Pyramid  ?  "  History  has  beou  repeated ; 
Bcience  continually  explains  the  mighty 
wonders  of  nature  ;  but  that  monster 
work  of  man  still  remains  enfolded  by 
the  veil  of  mystery. 

Its  builder  was  King  Cheops,  of  the 
fourth  Egyptian  dynasty.  I^s  choice 
of  a  Bite  for  the  great  structure  must 
have  been  governed  by  his  purpose  in 
erecting  it,  but  we  have  no  certain  knowl- 
edge ae  to  what  that  purpose  was.  When 
first  he  visited  the  proposed  spot  with 
his  architects,  and  pre-empted  the  need- 
ed space,  it  looked  far  more  promising 
than  it  does  to-day.  For  there  were 
then  at  Oizeh,  not  only  rolling  bills  and 
fertile  valleys,  but  groves  of  trees,  pict- 
uresque islands,  canals,  and  well  culti- 
vated farms.  Vast  quarries  existed  close 
Vol.  in.—* 


to  the  escarpments  of  her  limestone  hills, 
whose  strata  were  so  regular  as  to  give 
one  the  idea  of  more  than  Cyclopean 
courses  of  masonry.  The  summits  of  the 
hills,  which  were  craggy  and  picturesque, 
told  their  own  history  by  the  congeries 
of  small  Bhell-fish  which  formed  them. 

The  traveller  of  to-day  may  yet  find, 
within  a  few  hundred  feet  of  the  Great 
Pyi-amid,  nummulites  and  pebbles  in 
abundance,  with  an  occasional  shark's 
tooth,  all  proving  that  once  upon  a  time 
the  sea  rolled  over  the  desert  of  Gizeh. 
Moreover,  if  the  earnest  esplorer  sinks 
a  shaft  in  the  sand  to  the  depth  of  thir- 
teen feet,  a  stratum  of  antique  Nile  mud 
is  reached,  while  a  few  feet  lower,  good 
water  is  found.  All  the  sand  lying 
thereabouts  to-day  has  been  showered 
down  from  the  west  and  southwest,  long 
since  the  days  of  Cheops. 

The  site  chosen  for  the  massive  struct^ 
Ui-e  was  the  hill  farthest  west  of,  and 
six  miles  away  from,  the  Nile.  It  is 
ninety  miles  ^m  the  Mediterranean, 
and  two  hundred  and  fifteen  feet  above 
the  sea-leveL  The  labor  of  one  hundred 
thousand  men  for  twenty  years  was  re- 
quired for  the  work.  "While  some  of 
the  vast  army  were  sent  to  the  Mokkatam 
quarries  on  the  east  bank  of  the  Nile  for 
limestone  and  marble,  and  some  far 
south  to  Syene  for  granite,  others  were 
despatched  to  the  Mount  Sinai  region 
for  stone  of  other  vaneties.  Then  a 
canal  was  dug  from  the  Nile  to  the  Gizeh 
hill,  for  conveying  the  quarried  blocks  to 
their  place  of  transfer.  From  tlie  west- 
em  terminus  of  the  canal  to  the  pyiamid 
base  a  wide  causeway  was  constructed, 
for  the  further  conveyance  of  material. 

While  all  this  was  going  on,  the  chos- 
en hill  itself  was  made  ready  to  receive 
the  enonuous  weight  to  be  placed  upon 
it  The  general  surface  was  lowered  un- 
tU  good,  solid,  fissureless  material  was 
reached  and  a  broad  plateau  formed, 
so  firm  and  so  extensive  as  to  serve 
for  the  foundation.  The  naturally-  in- 
clined strata  were  levelled  to  accommo- 
date the  courses  of  the  building.    "Wliere 
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After  tbe  great  mass 
had  been  erected  "in 
the  rough,"  it  waa  en- 
cased in  liighlj  polished 
marble,  which,  at  a  short 
distance,  gave  it  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  precise 
geometrical  figure. 
And  it  waa  indeed  pre- 
cise. Undoubtedly  it 
was  planned  entire,  with 
all  its  internal  intrica- 
ciefi,  before  a  atone  wA 
quarried  for  its  con- 
structioii.  The  head 
that  contrived  it  seems 
to  have  been  equal  to 
the  task  of  completing 
his  scheme  in  the  most 
workmanlike  manner. 
The  commissaty  ar- 
rangements alone  for 
M4>  >i  ih.  fyuridi  of  Gi»h.  tlie  »rmj  of  people  en- 

A,  tba  Omt  FrnuDld  J  B.  iha  Pynmld  or  Cbvphnn :  C.  thB  FyrwDld  of  Mm-       ^^       i  .'^'^"i-.-a  *     t 

obnH ;  a,  tha  Bphlni,  ualheua  of  th«  comb  of  Cheopi ;  D,  longltudlnii)  moriil-       generaislup.        IHd    not 

UD  of  th.  ontt  i-nwnu.  Tomb.  —,  w«t.  ,„a  «™tb  of  tb.  Grsc  pjnmid.         the  result  of  their  labor 

stand  there,  the  ^reat- 
it  could  be  done,  the  lavish  builder  was  est  structure  in  the  world,  we  sJaould 
yet  economical  enough  to  utilize  the  be  disposed  to  question  tbe  statement 
natural  rock,  for  at  tiie  northeast  cor-  that  any  such  body  of  workmen  was 
ner  the  lowest  course  and  part  of  an-  ever  engaged,  under  the  will  and  di- 
other  are  formed  of  rock  trimmed  off  rection  of  one  man,  in  a  single  enter- 
square  in  ailu.  The  natural  rock  may  prise,  and  for  so  long  a  time.  How 
also  be  seen  at  one  place  in  the  en-  little  do  we  know  about  it,  and  how 
trance-passage,  and  again  in  the  course  baffled  are  we  when  we  attempt  to  solve 
of  tbe  "well;"  but  in  no  other  place  has  the  great  problem  1  The  benign-looking 
there  been  found  anything  but  well-built  statue  of  its  builder  waa  found  by  Mari- 
limestone  or  granite  masonry.  ette  in  a  neighboi-ing  tomb,  and  now 

The  grand  plateau  being  completed,  sits  in  the  BQluq  museum,  but  it  af- 

the  workmen  were  ready  to  receive  the  fords  no  information  except  aa  to  its 

product  of  tbe  quarries,  and  soon  the  identity. 

stupendous    structure    began    to    rise.        I  venture  to  offer,  however,  in  addition 

Tier  after  tier  was  placed,  receding,  one  to  the  scant  information  we  have,  a  few 

upon  the  other,  until  the  two  hundred  details  of  conbtruction  and  some  illus- 

and  twentieth  had  been  raised  to  its  trations,  with  the  hope  of  conveying  a 

place.     Finally  the  apex,   a  mammoth  measurably   adequate   idea  of  its   size, 

crystal,  was  set,  and  the  inner  elevation  I  had  been  stud^-ing  it  for  many  years 

was  ready  for  the  more  finished  outside  before  I  made  my  first  visit,  and  thought 

casing.     How  tbe  work  was  done  no  one  I  had  formed  a  fair  conception  of  ita 

has  been  able  to  explain.  dimensions ;  but  I  was  mistaken.     It 

In   one   of   the    accompanying  views  exceeded  all  I  had  ever  dreamed  it  to 

(p.  43)  six  small  pyramids  are  shon-n,  in  be.     My  first  glimpse  was  caught  from 

various  stages   of   decay.     From   these  the  railway-carrii^  en  route  from  Alex- 

andtlieir  larger  neighbors,  tbe  interested  andria  to  Cairo,     My  second  view  and 

student  may  gather  some  facts  concern-  first  photograph  were  obtained  from  the 

ing  pyramid  building,    by  noting  the  comer  of  the  Mosque  of  Mehemet  Ab, 

progress  of  pjTamid  decay.  situated  on  the  Citadel  Hill  at  Cairo. 
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Vrom  tlu'io  the  <lcsert  nioustei- nnil  it« 
two  Ki"*''>t  noit^libors,  pliHteniii};  in  the 
HUH,  look  like  j^gantic  jasper  poius  in 
golden  Hettin}f. 

The  iie\t  diiy,  lonfj  befoi-e  Hunriae,  I 
Bct  oiit  with  Uh!  2*n'l>"«e  of  Heinii'iufj  a 
R^ricH  nf  pictures  tbiit  should,  if  poHsihlc, 
Tie  iiinde  uMeful  in  coiiveviuj,'  a.  renaoii- 
alile  idea  of  the  Mine  «nd  iiiii<;niticc-ui^e  of 
tliis  tlie  fireatest  of  all  stnietures,  >5o()n 
after  cvoiwiiif?  tlie  Kasr-el-Nil,  an  avenue 
<if  aeaeiivs  is  oiitercd,  which  KhiMles  the 
roaal  nliuost  nil  the  way  to  the  pvraniid- 
hilL  Not  loii},'  tiftor  leaviu;j  the  luid^e, 
on  the  left,  the  tall  trii)  wei*  (weii,  lcK)kin{f 
HH  {ji-ay  an<l  nudetined  as  iliKtaut  stonn- 
elonds.  Tlic  Kun  had  not  yvi  i-eachod 
their  tops,  and  their  vicinity  was  dreamy 
and  Imzy.  Tliey  ajipeared  to  l»o  woii- 
<lerfully  iieaJ".  A  (juiet,  niaMterly  dig- 
nity Koemed  to  per\-afle  theni.  An  the 
noise  of  the  s^wi  city  waH  left  Iwhind 
and  the  pyraniids  wi^re  upiired,  tlie  in- 
I'rensinK  Kilcuce  l^ecame  almost  opprea- 
sire.    When  the  sun  arose,  the  iletuils 


of  the  HtntctiircH  hej^au  to  develop.  Tlie 
smooth  exterimn  aiul  jirecisc  outlines 
whi<-h  the  distance  atfordeil,  pivc  way 
to  disturbed  siirfitces  and  broken  uii^flefl. 
Tli(^  lijrht  ci-ept  steailily  down  to  their 
IviMOH,  and  \\n:  Hlmilows  fled  to  the  Tvest- 
era  Mi.lc. 

As  thela.tt  mile  was  i-eiM-hed,  niv  Arab 
diivcr  smldenlv  shont«d  ■■  MiiHluilUih  ! " 
— "Woiiderfvddod!— for,  lo!  the  wliole 
eastt^ni  side  of  the  (ri-eat  I'ynnuid  was 
enveloped  in  the  n-d  fjlare  of  the  lising 
Sim.  And  then  at  luy  left  I  saw,  rv- 
llected  and  invert/'il  upon  the  placid 
Mui-fiwe  of  a  bit  of  Nile  overflow,  the 
iiiiafje  of  the  (ireat  I'ynmiiil,  as  slinq>, 
clear,  and  entire  aw  the  reality.  Only 
once  in  a  lifetime  conld  hucIi  a  wi^jht  be 
ba<l.  Like  a  total  eclipse  of  the  sun.  it 
i^oiUd  bist  but  a  few  minutes.  I  must 
have  the  i>ictui-e.  Leapiiitf  fi'OTn  niv 
seat.  I  nm  throu;;h  the  tall,  dew-t'ovei-ed 
k'util  fields  to  the  edfrc  of  the  wat-or, 
caufjht  the  doubled  moiiHlcr,  and  held  it 
latent  within  my  cameiii.     When  I  i-e- 
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turned  to  the  carriage,  I  waa  assailed  comprehension  of  its  immensity  as  that 

on  every  side  by  a  dozen  or  more  Arab  first  effort  to  cover  the  whole  mass  of 

fellahin  who  atvaited  me,  each  one  noisily  masonrj'  at  one  glance.     Two  other  Im- 

demanding  "  backsheesh "  for  "  injur;'  pressive  views  are  to  be  had  from  the 

to  the  crops."    I  paid  enough  to  buy  a  northeast  comer,  standing  at  about  the 

whole  acre  of  lentils,  but  I  would  not  twentieth  tier  above  tbe  sand.     The  first 

accept  an  Egyptian  farm  in  exchange  is  a  lateral  view.     Allow  the  eyes  to  fol- 

for  Uie  picture.  low  a  line  of  masonry  to  the  northwest- 

The  road  now  began  to  rise  ;  and  so  ern  angle,  and  then  to  return,  stone  by 
did  the  Bedouin  Ara1)s  of  the  pyramid-  stone,  when  a  gratifying  idea  will  be  re- 
village,  who,  like  locusts,  seemed  to  ceived  of  the  length  of  the  base  and  of 
come  out  of  the  chinks  in  the  stone  walls  the  size  of  the  quarried  stones.  The 
near  by,  or  to  swanu  from  tlie  choking  other  "  best "  ^^ew  is  bad  by  looking 
dost  "Give  him  six  men  toassist  him,  aloft.  At  Niagara,  standing  at  the  foot 
and  command  the  rest  to  let  him  alone,"  of  the  American  F^s,!  have  caught  sight 
was  the  cbaraoteris tic  word  sent  by  an  of  a  volume  of  water  as  it  leaped  over  the 
official  to  tlie  sheik  of  this  noisy,  good-  brink,  and  then  watched  its  slow  descent, 
natured,  troublesome  horde.  This  order  foot  by  foot,  until  I  have  thought  I 
being  obeyed,  I  was  enabled  to  spend  could  see  it  break  in  spray  at  my  feet, 
several  days  at  my  work  in  coiupai-ative  thus  obtaining  the  most  satisfactory  im- 
peace.  presaion  of  the  height  of  the  great  ca»- 

My  first    close    view  of    the    Great  cade.     So  here,  the  visitor  may  lift  his 

Pyramid  was  had  from  the  north  side,  eyes  to  the  apes,  and  then  slowly,  step 

Alter  taking  it  in  from  east  to  west,  I  by  step,  stone  after  stone,  let  the  sight 

lifted  my  eyes  to  the  sky.     I  think  no  descend,  when  the  immensity  of  tbe  lofty 

after-view  gave  me  such  a  satisfactory  pile  will  fairly  leap  upon  him.     Tlie  at- 
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tendant  Arabs,  climbinp  up  the  comer  of  Tbe  ascent  '\»  pen e rally  made  at  the 

thepile.hei-eandtliere.looklikepypmieB.  north  east  comer.     It  ie  a  novel  experi- 

No  SwisB  or  Appalachian  mountain  in-  ence.     The  law  requii-es  one  to  be  ac- 

cline  is  more  rugged  than  this.     Should  companied    by    a   Bedouin  "  liiter  "  at 

these  views   not  satisfy,    there   is   one  each  elbow  and  another  Arab  behind  to 

other  method  of  arriving  at  the  bottom  "boost."   The  feat  may  be  accomplished 

facte,  namely,  by  climbing  to  the  top  in  twenty  minutes,  provided  you  agree 

and  looking  down.  to  having  your  calculations  upset  once 
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a  minuto,  and  yourself  twice  that  ofies.  as  from  a  mouiitain  one  can  rarely  ob- 
For  example,  you  make  ready  for  a  tre-  tain  a  \-iew  of  the  neighborhood  close  to 
mendous  muscular  cffoi-t,  to  take  a  gi-  the  baae,  or  else  the  space  is  shut  in  by 
gantic  step  upward  and  forward,  when  neighboring  peaks  ;  while  from  a  pyra- 
Buddenlyyou  are  hoisted  bodily,  like  an  mid  one  can  view  all  there  ia  from  with- 
airy  nothing.  Then  you  prepare  to  land  in  a  few  feet  of  the  base  to  a  distance  as 
somewhere  or  to  take  a  breath,  when  far  as  the  eye  can  diacein. 
your  "booster"  sends  you  tiying  far  The  views  from  the  Great  PjTamid, 
beyond  your  mark.  You  scarcely  have  though  at  all  times  sublime,  vaiy  with 
time  to  recover  youi-  equilibrium  and  to  the  time  of  day  and  night,  and  with  the 
give  thimks  that  your  brains  were  not  courses  of  the  sun  and  moon.  Tlie  first 
dashed  out,  when  the  whole  process  is  look  is  for  Caii-o.  It  is  plainly  visible, 
repeat«d ;  and  bo  on,  until  the  summit  is  with  its  tall  minarets  and  broad  domes  of 
gained.  This  all  seems  hard  enough  ghttering  metal  and  color,  and  beyond 
to  endure,  and  the  Arabs  seem  to  be  the  it  the  dark  Mokkatam  hills  are  seen.  A 
worst  part ;  but  it  is  one  of  those  cases  forest  of  immense  palms,  far  away  upon 
where  experience  is  the  best  teacher,  the  border  of  the  Kile,  marks  the  site  of 
and  it  is  best  to  listen  to  experience.  ancient  Memphis  ;    still  farther  south 

When  the  top  is  reached,  one  is  sui^  are  the  pyramids  of  Sakkarab,  the  great 
prised  to  find  a 
platform  over 
thirty  feet 
square,  covered 
with  broken 
fragments  of 
quarried    stone 

in  all  the  confu-  ^i^ 

don  of  a  moun- 
tain-crest. 
These  blocks 
are  covered  with 
names  and 
dates.  Some  of 
the  chiselled  let- 
ters are  over  a 
foot  in  height. 
I  climbed  to  the 
TfliT  topmost 
rodk  and  riewed 
the  surrounding 
country,  a  feat  I 
should  not  have 
undertaken  had 
the  original 
apex  remained. 

The  sensation 
one  feels  when 
standing  upon  a 
pyramid  top, 
aside  from  tlie 
nature  of  the 
surroundings, 
differs  from  that 


of  a  high  moun- 
tain,   masmuch 
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"Step**  pyramid,  "the  father  of  pyra- 
mids," amon^  them.  Farther  on  is  the 
desert ;  on  the  right  is  the  desert ;  in 
front  is  the  desert ;  all  around  is  a  vast 
plain,  now  golden,  now  red,  now  in  part 
black,  now  gray,  changing  as  the  sun 
changes,  as  the  great  shadows  of  the 
pyramids  are  projected  upon  it,  or  as 
the  moon  comes  with  its  pale  light  and 
tones  down  the  grand  chromatic  dis- 
play. The  only  variation  in  the  won- 
drous expanse  comes  from  the  mounds 
of  sand  here  and  there.  These  last 
change  agreeably  to  the  whims  of  the 
wind.  lake  draught-animals,  at  one 
moment  they  seem  to  be  resting  and 
waiting  for  their  call  to  labor.  Then 
the  airy  messenger  comes  and  gives  the 
word.  At  once  the  sand  begins  to  rise 
in  slender  spirals.  Body  and  strength 
are  gathered  as  it  continues  whirling 
and  ascending,  until  it  towers  cdoft  like 
a  great  black  column.  Now  it  is  joined 
by  a  wild  company  impelled  by  the 
wind,  and  all  hasten  across  the  plain — 
all  rising  higher  and  higher,  all  waver- 
ing, spinning  with  awful  volocity,  until, 
their  destination  reached,  they  flare  at 
the  top  like  water-spouts,  break  and 
burst  high  in  air,  and  are  difEused — a 
terrible  storm — upon  the  plain  below. 
Woe  be  to  man  or  camel  on  whom  de- 
scends the  awful  weight ! 

As  far  as  the  eye  can  see  southward 
lies  Egypt,  the  silvery  Nile  creeping 
along  between  the  bcmds  of  emerald. 
Within  view  are  over  forty  pyramids. 
The  pyramid  of  Chephren,  or  the  "  Second 
Pyramid,"  being  about  300  feet  away, 
affords  one  an  excellent  opportunity, 
while  seated  on  the  edge  of  the  Great 
Pyramid,  of  studying  pyramidal  archi- 
tecture from  above.  There  seems  to 
be  a  great  abyss  between.  The  dis- 
tance is  remarkably  deceiving.  It  is  al- 
most impossible  to  cast  a  stone  so  that 
it  will  fall  clear  of  the  base.  It  will  only 
drop  on  the  side  and  bound  and  re- 
bound, perhaps  to  the  ground. 

At  sunset,  when  all  the  neighboring 
pyramids  may  be  seen  tinged  by  the  red 
glare,  and  tiie  approach  of  night  is 
heralded  by  the  intense,  sharp-pointed 
shadows  which  fall  upon  the  plain  to- 
ward the  east,  the  vultures  come  swooping 
along  through  the  gulf  which  separates 
Oheops's  pile  from  Chephren's.    Then  the 


scene  is  most  dramatic.  The  sun  gone 
down,  the  rising  moon  blanches  all  and 
shifts  the  shadows  to  the  other  side. 
The  uneasy  scavengers  of  the  air  now 
look  like  ghouls  as  they  come  near 
enough  for  one  to  hear  the  whizzing  of 
their  wings.  But  for  them  it  would  be 
oppressively  quiet.  A  person  sitting  there 
in  the  after-glow,  looking  oflf  towiu*d  the 
lighted  city,  feels  as  though  doomed  to 
impalement — cast  away  at  the  mercy 
of  the  foul  birds  of  the  desert.  And 
but  little  comfort  comes  up  from  the 
Sphinx,  the  only  semblance  of  humanity 
below ;  for  its  back  is  turned,  and  it 
seems  to  add  to  the  feeling  of  absolute 
desertion  which  takes  possession  of  one 
remaining  on  the  Great  Pyramid  after 
the  sun  has  gone  down. 

A  last  look  from  the  top,  down  the 
comer,  reveals  another  lesson  in  pyra- 
mid construction,  and  recalls  the  view 
directiy  downward  from  some  rocky 
mountain-summit.  The  close  base  can- 
not be  seen  in  a  direct  line,  for  the  cor- 
ners of  the  rock  protrude  like  broad 
cornices,  one  tier  beyond  the  other. 
The  little  kiosk  near  the  base,  with  part 
of  the  desert  between  and  fcir  beyond 
it,  can  also  be  plainly  seen.  The  voices 
of  the  Arabs  at  the  base  are  distinctiy 
heard. 

One  shrinks  from  descending  such  a 
rough  pass,  but  the  operation  is  far 
more  interesting  than  the  ascent,  be- 
cause, in  making  it,  the  traveller  is  di- 
verted from  the  hardship  by  the  views, 
which  change  constantiy  as  he  twists  and 
turns  and  is  lowered  once  more  toward 
teiTa  firma.  A  misstep  would  send  him 
bounding  in  mid-air  from  comer  to  cor- 
ner, until  he  fell,  a  shapeless  mass,  at  the 
base.  Nearly  half-way  there  is  a  spot 
whence  more  than  the  usual  amoimt  of 
stone  has  been  thrown  down,  making  a 
deep  depression,  or  "  cave."  It  is  called 
"  the  half-way  house."  It  is  not  half- 
way, however.  Its  floor  is  on  the  one 
hundred  and  fifth  tier,  and  it  is  three 
thousand  two  hundred  and  five  inches 
from  the  base.  The  width  of  the  steps 
is  so  disproportionate  to  their  height 
that  each  upper  edge  overhangs  or  hides 
the  step  that  next  succeeds  it.  On  com- 
ing to  the  edge  of  the  first  stone  the 
one  below  comes  into  \iew.  The  de- 
scent then  becomes  a  succession  of  well- 
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meditated  jumps, 
carefuUy  freed,  be 
aasuied,  from  anj' 
of  the  abandon  of 
"  a  goat  in  a  frolic." 
The  counies  of 
stone  vary  in  their 
tbicknesB  from 
twenty  inches  to 
fifty-six  inches. 
They  do  not  rise 
above  each  other  in 
uniform  order  from 
a  massive  foimda- 
tion-course  up  to 
one  of  ver^-  small 
dimenBions  for  the 
summit.    The  third 

Pyimmid  (t'oir  ■suth  to  norlh,  lonking  wirt).  COUTSe  18  COmpOSed 

Irrnd  G^err;  C.  C,  .™tlUtln,  v~v:  n,  Ihe      °'      ^^^^      fifty-six 
tbaiuburruMucbunbgr;  G,  tboKlng'iChunber.      mcheS  m  thlckneSS ; 

the  fifteenth  course 
is  only  twenty-eight  inches  thicb,  while  at  the  twentieth  course  we  find  that  the 
stone  measures  thirty-eight  inches.  The  tMrt}'-fifth  course  is  only  twenty-four 
inches,  whereas  the  thirty-sixth  course  is  fiftj'  inches.  The  remainder  of  the 
structure  upward  is  not  so  variable,  the  several  courses  ranging  from  forty-two 
inches  to  twenty  inches.  It  will  thus  be  seen  that,  even  in  accomplishing  the  de- 
scent, one  has  been  prevented  by  the  builder  from  making  any  certain  calcu- 
lation beyond  the  block  of  stone  upon  which  he,  wondering,  stands.  There  are 
now  two  hundred  and  two  Courses  remaining,  and  the  height  is  5,446  pyramid- 
inches. 

What  glories  must  have  been  witnessed  by  those  who  ventured  to  this  lofty 
platform  in  the  ages  that  are  past  I  It  must  have  been  the  observatoiy  of  king, 
priest,  ruler,  poet,  historian, 
and  philosopher.  If  the  sight 
of  Barneses  IL  was  as  clear 
OS  his  mental  vision,  he,  seat- 
ed there,  could  have  enjoyed 
some  of  the  proudest  hours 
of  his  proud  and  exalted 
reign,  for  his  strong  cities 
and  "store"  cities  could  all 
be  seen :  Fithom,  with  its 
great  storehouses,  built  when 
bricks  were  made  without 
straw;  Rameses,  the  city 
named  after  its  ambitious 
builder ;  Tanis,  the  Zoan  of 
the  Bible,  where  "  marvellous 
things "  were  done  ;  Mem- 
phis, the  proud  capital  whose 

fallen    Colossus   stUl   lies  Th.  cottar. 

among  the  ancient  ruins,  half 

embedded  in  modem  mud.  The  sun  always  shone  on  the  sculptured  head  of 
Barneses  the  Great  first  in  the  morning  and  last  at  night,  for  his  colossal  statues, 
standing  in  every  city  higher  than  all  else  except  the  masterpiece  of  Cheops, 
caught  the  light  before  and  after  all  else,  the  more  ancient  obelidis  not  excepted. 
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The  first  i^dening  tip  of  the  sou  upon  smoke  and  blood  aod  mutilation,  aa 
those  lofty  "  likenesses  "  of  the  great  though  an  earthquake  had  come.  Droop- 
Pharaoh  was  the  signal  for  the  wat^h-  ing  their  heads  to  the  saddle-bow,  the 
man  of  the  night  to  announce  the  day  fearless  Mamelukes  rode  forward  and 
begun.  The  last  touch  of  glory  upon  met  the  awful  volleys  of  the  invader,  but 
them  was  the  slave's  warning  that  the  only  to  sink  in  the  sand.  Without  horses 
king  reigned  supreme,  "forever,"  then,  and  lying  upon  their  backs  wound- 
Long  after  Bamesea  H,  Cambyses  ed,  they  cut  at  the  legs  of  the  enemy  with 
came,  and  on  the  pyramid-plain  con-  their  keen  sabres,  never  yielding  until 
quered  the  Egyptians,  mutilated  the  face  conquered  by  death, 
of  the  Sphinic,  and  broke  into  the  true  And  there,  close  to  the  Sphinx,  one 
outlines  of  the  pyramids — ruthless  con-  can  see  now  the  very  place  whence  came 
queror,  vandal,  and  destroyer  that  be  up  the  clouds  of  smoke  and  flame  amid 
was.  Twenty-four  centuries  after,  Na-  the  yells  of  the  demons  who  fought, 
poleon,  with  hia  conquering  hosts,  met  where  lay  the  masses  of  dead  and  dying, 
the  gold-covered  Mamelukes,  who,  riding  where  the  depleted  ranks  of  the  victors 
as  swift  as  the  wind  and  as  a  flame  of  moved  along  with  bristling  arms  and 
fire,  hacked  the  barrels  of  the  French  broken  staiidards — moaning  and  swirl- 
gunswiththeirbladesof  DamascuBsteel.  ing  like  the  sea  that  i-efuses  to  be  quiet 
It  was  like  a  blazing  volcano.     All  was  after  a  storm. 
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Lat«r,  Cbampollion,  Lepsius,  Roael-  ground,  ia  398  inches  nide  and  30 
lini,  GreaTea,  and  others  gnthei-ed  ma-  inches  thick.  The  eDtraace-passage  is 
terial  here  for  their  B2>lendid  Toluuies.  but  41.5  inches  wide,  and  its  walls  are 
Their  maguiticent  he][>s  to  the  study  of  composed  of  comparatively  small  stones, 
this  whole  vicinity  were  not  appreciated  But  their  truthfully  sti-aight  lines  and 
during  their  hves,  for  Bi)eculnUon  as  to  close-titting  joints  excite  the  admiratioD 
the  purpose  of  these  wondrous  sii-uct-  of  all  who  are  able  to  appreciate  good 
urea  atti-acted  little  popular  attention  work.  The  passage  descends  at  on  au- 
for  nearly  half  a  century,  until  it  gained  gle  of  2G.3°,  nearly.  Over  the  walls  is  a 
a  new  iutpetua  from  the  wide  discussion  roof  of  stone  100  inches  thick  and  117 
of  the  theories  of  Professor  C.  Piazzi  inches  broad.  Above  it  is  a  triangular 
Sm,rth  and  others.  stone  which  is  60  inches  thick  at  the 

The  construction  of  the  interior  of  the  out«r  end.  The  vertical  line  of  the  two 
Great  Pyramid  must  now  be  explained,    lower  triangular  arch-atonea  is  96  inches. 

Aa  may  be  seen  by  the 
masonry  below  (page  51), 
at  either  side,  there  must 
have  been  one  or  more  sets 
of  these  northward  (out- 
Bide)  of  the  onea  remain- 
ing. If  there  are  mui-e 
beyond,  they  aie  undoubt- 
edly upon  a  horizontal 
line,  and  must,  therefore, 
rapidly  leave  the  neigh- 
borhood of  the  entrance- 


Though  mercilessly 
hacked  and  quarried  and 
dilapidated,  tbe  mouth  of 
the  entrance-passage  gives 
one  a  most  impressive  ex- 
ample of  the  stupendous 
construction-plan  of  the 
whole  grand  pile.  It  held 
its  secret  within  its  great 
throat  for  many  a  long 
thousand  vears.  until  a.d. 
820,  when'  Cahph  Al  Ma- 
moun  discovei-ed  it  in  a 
most  unexpected  manner. 
This  distinguisheil  Arab 
of  Fostjit.  the  son  of  Ha- 
roun  al  Bascltii]  of  the 
"Ai-abian  Sighta,"  with 
iuquinug  mind,  made  a 
T".  Eit-uict  ind  •!  MwiKjur.  1  Foic.d  op.n.ni  jouiTjey  to  Gizcfa  and  pro- 

ccedeil  to  effect  an  en- 
so  far  as  it  is  understoo<i  If  one  could  trance  into  the  Great  Piii-amid,  where- 
have  but  a  smgle  impression  of  the  mas-  in.  he  had  boeu  led  to  bflieve,  great 
sire  masonry-  and  the  cimstructive  abil-  treasures  were  to  be  found.  A  large 
ity  of  the  master-mnson  who  planned  it,  staff  of  (juarninieu  was  engaged  for  the 
tiie  most  satisfactory-  one  would  be  at  work.  At  which  siile  to  mijie  the  at- 
the  entrauL-e,  near  the  centre  of  the  tick,  and  at  what  point,  was  a  puz- 
north  side.  The  floor-lwse  of  the  en-  zle.  A  triHiug  hint  caused  the  north 
trance-^iasiuge  is  on  the  thirteenth  tier  face  to  l>e  chosen,  near  the  Imse  and  at 
of  masouTT.  about  sixty  feet  from  the    the  centre.     Two  bluudera  were  made 
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at  the  beguming.  The 
forced  entrnnce  was 
started  300  inchee  below 
the  proper  ooe,  aod  250 
inchee  west  of  it.  Night 
and  day,  week  after  week, 
for  months,  the  labor  of 
tunnelhng  went  on,  until 
quite  one  hundred  feet  of 
the  antique  masoniy  had 
been  broken  up  and 
brought  to  the  light. 
The  workmen  began  to 
murmur  then,  and  even 
openly  rebelled  against 
pursuing  such  a  fruitless 
task  any  further.  But 
they  were  forced  to  push 
on.  One  day,  as  some  of 
them  wrought  despair- 
ingly at  the  inner  end 
of  their  excavation,  they 
heard  a  strange  noise  be- 
yond them,  which  resem- 
bled the  falling  of  a  great 
atone  in  a  hollow  space. 
It  seemed  incredible. 

Though  alarmed  beyond  Pn-wmd  ot  cn.ph.,n  i.om  th>  Top  ot  m*  Gr»t  pyi.mid. 

measure,  they  were  forced 

by  their  persistent  master  to  go  on  with  above  and  continue<]  to  bar  their  ad- 
the  enterprise.  Hammers,  fire,  and  vine-  vance.  The  despairing  men  gave  way, 
gar  were  employed  with  renewed  vigor  but  their  unrelenting  master  drove  them 
again  and  again,  until,  a  walled  surface  back  to  their  work,  forbidding  them  to 
yielding  to  ^eir  efforts,  the  way  opened  stop  until  the  mysterious  blocks  ceBse<l 
to  a  low,  narrow,  descending  passage,  to  fall  before  them,  thoiigb  the  reservoir 
Leaping  into  the  dark  avenue  with  Hght-  from  which  they  dropped  be  held  by 
ed  torch,  they  discovered  at  once  the  the  hand  of  Allah  himself.  Finally  the 
fallen  stone  which  had  led  them  on.  It  last  one  made  its  appearance.  Like  its 
had  dropped  from  the  roof  to  the  floor,  predecessors,  it  was  broken  and  removed, 
and  reveled  the  fact  that  there  was  just  and  the  pass^e  was  clear.  With  lighted 
beyond  it  another  passage,  following  _y7oni6eoH.rtheeager  Arabs  ascended,  first 
southward  like  the  other,  ascending  in-  on  bands  and  knees,  and  then,  after 
stead  of  descending ;  but,  alas  I  it  was  reaching  the  Grand  Qallery,  hastened, 
closed  by  a  series  of  huge  granite  plugs,  with  might  and  main,  upward  and  on- 
placed  there  by  the  builder  for  the  very  ward  into  the  veiy  heart  of  the  moun- 
purpose  of  heading  off  such  enterprises    tain  of  stone. 

OS  uat  of  the  adventurous  caliph.  Visions  of  wealth  grew  before  them — 

Nothing  daunted,  however,  the  plucky  there  where  a  ray  of  simshine  never 
Saracens  broke  a  side  passage  through  gave  a  ray  of  hope — until  they  came  to 
the  western  wall  of  limestone,  cut  a  huge  the  end  of  the  passage.  Then  a  step  at 
chasm  upward,  and  made  a  junction  with  the  left,  three  feet  Ugh,  arrested  their 
the  wall  of  the  ascending  passage  where  attention.  Climbing  to  its  top,  a  low 
the  granite  did  not  oppose.  They  cut  door-way  was  found,  with  a  splendidly 
through  the  limestone  wall  with  com-  quarried  granite  portcullis  hanging  over 
parative  ease,  but  as  fast  as  they  re-  it.  Passing  under  this,  on  hands  and 
moved  the  broken  pieces  of  the  well-  knees,  they  crept  into  a  small  ante- 
formed  blocks,  others  came  down  from    chamber ;  through  this  to  another  low 


54  THE  GREAT  PYRAMID. 

door-way  leading   into  n  further   low  Lis  encrtjy,     A  yonenition  later,  in  Ni>- 

poflKa;^,  wiiich  a;{)iiu  caiisod  them,  uoii-  veiiilx'r,  lS(i4.  aifoinjiaiiietl  by  liis  wife, 

plnsHeil,  to  bi'iid.     ThuH  they  wei-e  Ifd  ProftHsorC,  l'ijizziJSiiiytL,i)f  Kiliuburgli, 

iiito  tliG  liirgc  a]Mti'tiiifnt  kuowii  na  the  tlio  Astfiinoiiier  lioyiil  iif  Scotliiud,  wetit 

King's   C'haiuljiT.     Tlierc,  on  the  wewt  to  Egypt ;  anil,  while  itHidiug  in  Home 

Mi<le,  stood  the  hnrd-giiiiifd  utoue  "treim-  um-ieiit  tomlm  new  tUe  Orwtt  Pyrumid, 

UT&-box  1 "    It  Hcetuod  tiio  good  to  lio  lie  <'ollectcd  ut  liis  own  expense  an  iui- 

true.     It  witK  without  a  i-over  ti>  protci't  mennc  amount  of  infonnatioii  and  made 

its  e\]Kvtcd  contentn,  iiuil  it  wtu~-eu-  mostthoiMiighinensiireueuts.tiiincepub- 

tii-ely  (iniiJty  !  lished  in  his  tlirt-c  \'ohuiie8  of  "Life  and 

Caliph  Al  lIiHuonii  wits  diiiii  foil  tided,  Work  at  the  (irent  Pyramid, "  and  iu  an- 
aud  his  workmen  wore  alioiit  to  nmrder  other  eiititkil  "  Our  Inheritance  in  the 
him.  But  he  was  a  Couimaiidtr  of  the  GriMt  Pynuuiil,"  all  illu»tratcd  from  bis 
Faithful  and  uiiderNtood  buiiian  nature,  omi  pci'soually  made  photujrrapbs  and 
During  the  night  he  caused  to  be  liid-  drawings.  Iu  1805  he  sent  mc  twenty- 
den  near  the  em]ity  <'OlI<'r  a  sutlicieut  four  of  liis  p^TaIui<l  ])hot<^p^]>bs  on 
store  of  golil  to  pay  the  men.  The  nt^xt  glass,  seveml  of  which  have  been  en- 
day,  bciug  liiddeu  to  dig  again,  they  graved  for  this  article. 
found  the  gold  and  received  their  wages. 

As  for  the  iridiph,  lie  retnrne'l  to  Fontut  And  what  of  tlie  intei-ior?    A  diagram 

wiser  as  to  the  elear-headeducsB  of  the  of  a  vertical,  central  seetion  (drawn  from 

Egjlttiaus  who  preceded  him  some  thou-  "  Oiu-  Inheritance  in  the  Great   Pjia- 

san(ls  of  ycara,  but  no  iH'tter  iu  purse.  iuid,"aud  used  liei-e  \yt,  50]  by  the  con- 

Froni  the  time  of  Al  !Maiiioim  imtil  scut  of  Professor  Kniyth)  must  serve  in 
1637,  no  special  effort  was  mailc  to  uu-  expLiiiation.  Kiitciing  at  the  north 
veil  the  invsteries of  the  Great  Pyi-amid.  side,  the  passage  -l  is  found  descend- 
In  that  year  l*rofc»sorGi'eavcs.  the  Eng-  iug  for  nearly  3-14  feet  at  an  angle  of 


lish   astronomer,    made   some   valuable  about  27°,     The  passage  is  so  straight 

nteastti-cmeut«.  Twobimdredye.ii-slater,  that  the  blue  sky  can  b«  seen  from  the 

at  his   own    expense,  Colonel  Howard  lower   end   of  the  jiortion    which    de- 

Vyse  did  some  iwrseveriuK  work  of  ck-  sccuds.  at  its  jnnctiou  with  (lie  a,scending 

T^onMaa  xnd  mutilation,  the  great  scar  pasna^o,  /f,  which  is  only  a  few  feet  from 

on  the  Mnithem  side  being  a  mark  of  wlici-o  Al  Slamoun  eutei-cd.     Ascending 
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this  path  93  feet  we  find  &  hori- 
zontal passage  into  the  Queen's 
Chamber,  D,  and  a  narrow,  tortu- 
ous well  desceuda  to  the  subterra- 
nean chambers,  £and/'.  PasHing 
the  horizontal  enti'j'  leading  to  the 
Queen's  Chamber,  we  find  the  as- 
cending passage  widens  into  ^hat 
is  called  the  Grand  Gallerj',  B, 
which  is  160  feet  long,  68J  inches 
wide,  and  28  feet  high.  Its  con- 
struction is  very  remarkable.  Its 
lofty  walls  are  divided  into  seveit 
sections,  one  overtopping  the  oth- 
er, the  space  between  walls  di- 
miniBhiug  toward  the  roof.  On 
either  side  is  a  long  stone  bench, 
or"ramp,"each  with  twenty-eight 
precisely  cut  holes,  the  purpose 
of  which  is  a  mysterj-.  Up  one 
or  the  other  of  these  raDi2>s  the 
explorer  is  led  by  the  hand  of 

one  Arab,  is  cheered  by  another  a  sociot-nor..  ot  th>  Gr«t  pj™nMd. 

following  closely,  and  further 

helped  by  deep  cuts  made  in  the  ramp-stones  to  prevent  slipping.     At  places  the 
ramp  is  broken  away,  when  one  must  take  to  the  floor  of  the  passive.     Finally 
the  top,  or  southern  end,  is  reached.     The  smooth,  slippery  limestoue  climb  is 
left  with  no  httle  feeling  of  relief,  and  the  granite  of  Mount  Sinai  or  of  the  quar- 
ries of  Syene  is  presented  for  examination.     Leaving  the  Grand  Gallerj',  a  vesti- 
bule is  reached  with  a  granite  portcnllia,  the  snn-ivor  of  four  running  in  granite 
grooves,  doubtless  just  as  AJ  Maiuoun  saw  theni.     Beyond  is  the  Ring's  Cham- 
ber, O,  36  feet  long,  IT  feet  wide,  and  19  feet  high,  roofed  and  walled  with  granite 
slabs  so  exactly  fitted  that  not  even  the  edge  of  a  page  of  this  Magazine  could  be 
forced  into  the  joints.     This  sun- 
less apartment  is  not  quite  under 
the  apes  of  the  pyramid.    The  ver- 
tical pressure  is  further  lessened 
by  five  low,  empty  chambers,  con- 
structed   in    a    masterly    manner, 
above.    Ventilating  channels,  C,  (J, 
lend  to  the  outer  surface.     The  one 
leading  noilhward  is  233  feet  long, 
and  the  other,  southward,  is  l94 
feet  long.     Both  are  square,  and 
from  six  to  nine  inches  in  diam- 
eter.   The  consti-uction  of  the  roof 
is,  perhaps,  the  most  skilful  piece 
of    workmanship    in    the    world. 
Nme  splendid  granite  blocks,  each 
nearly  nineteen  feet  long  and  four 
feet  wide,  lie  side  by  side  upon  the 
walls  and  form  the  ceiling.    Above 
this  are  the  five  chambers  already 
alluded  to,  covered  by  a  series  of 
huge  sloping  blocks  which  support 
one  another  by  meeting  at  the  apes. 
Th>  Nich*  in  ih<  Quitn'i  chimbgi  For  forty  centuries  the  mass  of 
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ovc  baB  rested  on  tliia  unique  siimll,  were  focusseil,  in  oiiler  to  increase 

superatructuro,  anil  it  remains  as  nound  tlie  cliniices  of  success.     A  wilder,  more 

and  strong  as  it  was  wlien  the  architect  weird   sight  I  never   witnessed.      The 

left  it.     Tiie  floor  of  tlie  apartment  is  dark    skins   of   the    Aiiihs.    with    their 

on  the  fiftieth  course  of  stone,  couutinfj  wliite    i^obes    shining   in    the    Itiilliant 

from  the  liase.     The    eoffer  is  locntetl  light ;  their  exeitcd  yells ;  their  stam- 

about  four  and  a  half  feet  from  the  west  pediMfi    whenever   a    bit   of  hot   oxide 

end,  and,  like  the  walls  of  the  n)oni,  is  i-hauced  to  fall  upon  their  bare  shonl- 

of  polished  granite.    Its  cubic  measure-  dei-s  or  feet,  and  the  intense  glare  of 

ment  outside  is  exactly  double  its  inte-  the  burning  metal,  all  gave  the  seene  an 

rior.     Its  lengtli  outside  is  ilO  inches  ;  in-  infernal  realism  which  neede<l  no  fanci- 

side length,  7S  inches;  width  outside,  30  ful  Salvator  Rosa  to  jminfc  it,  or  Dante 

inches  ;  width  inside,  27  inches  ;  height  ti)  make  it  more  horrible.     More  than 

outside,  about  41^  iuclies  ;  ilepth  inside,  once,  with  the  fear  of  faihire  staring  me 

34j  inches,  nearly.     It  will  hold  2,500  in  the  face,  I  grappled  with  my  dusky 

pounds  avoirdupois  of  water,  and  has  helpers  as  they  lied  fi-om  the  chaml»er. 

about  71,250  cubic  inches  interior  capa-  Although  half  stifled  by  the  fumes  cif 

city — the  same  as  the  old  English  cal-  the  burning  metal,  again  and  again  I 

dron,  and  the  foui-th  part  is  the  English  forced  theui  back  to  their  posts.     At 

quarter  measure.  last,    American     magnesium    and     the 

Not  a  ray  of  sunshine  ever  entered  Yankee    camera   were    rictorious,    and 

the  mysterious  apartment  which  holds  brouglit  three  pictures  of  the  coffer  out 

it.     Magnesium  light  was  employed  to  to  the  liglit,  so  tliat  all  might  guess 

secure  its  photograjih.     Eight  Bedouins  what  it  is. 

were  posted  inside  and  ai'ound  it,  with  And  what  is  it  ?      ^^^latever  else  it 

an  uplifted  taper  of  burning  magnesium  nia;/  be.  many  people,  led  by  Pi-ofessor 

in  each  banil.    Tliree  cameras,  large  and  Sm^'th,  regartl   it   as  the  standard  of 
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EngliBh  weights  and  meas- 
ures. A  hundred  other 
curious  theories  have  been 
advanced  b  j  thoughtful 
people  concerning  the  cof- 
fer and  the  chamber  where- 
in it  rests,  and  a  thouBand 
details  of  construction  and 
measurement  have  been  in- 
dustriously recorded  by 
Professor  Smyth.  But 
my  space  conmies  me  to 
the  mention  of  only  one 
more  thought — one  that  in 
the  future  may  lead  to  very 
important  revelations. 
When  approaching  the 
King's  Ch^uber,  as  soon 
as  the  visitor  enters  the* 
antechamber,  he  observes 
a  block  of  granite  suspend- 
ed from  side  to  side.  It  is 
about  two  feet  from  the  en- 
trance, ia  quite  a  foot  thick, 

and  is  slid  dowJ  so  aa  to  ^*"  ^"^**  '^'""""'■ 

rest  in  two  opposite  grooves 

that  have  been  carefully  cut  Into  the  ered  with  a  hard  saline  incrustation. 
wainscoting  which  lines  the  chamber  for  The  most  curious  feature  of  the  apart- 
quite  a  height  on  both  sides.  This  cu-  ment  is  a  niche  in  the  eastern  wall,  two 
rioua  block  has  been  termed  the  "Gran-  feet  out  of  centre,  and  fully  fifteen  feet 
iteLeaf,"  because,  as  Professor  (Jreaves,  high.  Its  accurate  finish  and  its  curious 
who  dmstened  it,  said,  "  it  resembles  construction,  shown  by  the  accompany- 
the  aliding-leaf  or  valve  in  a  water-gate."  ing  engraving  (p.  55),  from  Professor 
The  only  attempt  at  "fancy  quarry-  Smyth's  photograph,  made  in  1864,  prove 
work "  in  the  great  structure  is  upon  that  it  must  have  had  some  specif  and 
the  face  of  this  curious  block.  It  con-  important  object.  The  antique  Arab 
sistsof  a  small  projection  standing  in  quarried  through  its  hack  "  to  find  treas- 
relief  only  an  inch  &om  the  face  of  the  ure,"  but  found  none.  The  inquiring 
stone,  with  its  upper  surface  conically  Eui'opean  thought  to  find  an  under- 
bevelled.  It  resembles  the  handle  of  a  ground  passage  beyond,  leading  to  the 
dooi^latch,  Itis  five  inches  long  andfour  Sphinx,  but  abandoned  his  theory  after 
inches  high  at  the  centre.  '  It  ia  called  forcing  his  way  fifty  feet  eastward.  The 
"the  boss  of  the  granite  leaf,"  and  seems  ceiling  of  the  Queen's  Chamber  is  formed 
to  be  such  a  tempting  hint  that  I  won-  of  two  inclined  sides,  so  that  the  apart- 
der  the  lifting-powers  of  the  "handle"  ment  is  very  properly  called  "seven- 
have  not  been  tested — and  the  puzzle  as  sided."  From  both  Uie  northern  and 
to  what  is  beyond  revealed.  The  future  southern  sides  a  mysterions  tube  or 
explorer  may  be  encouraged  to  effort  channel  leads  upward  and  outward.  Un- 
by  the  suggestion  that  tiie  "  granite  til  a  few  years  ago  these  channels  were 
leaf"  hides  "a  chamber  wherein  are  closed  by  a  thin  casing.  A  fissure  in  one 
stored  all  the  original  plans  of  the  pyra-  of  them  invited  the  hammer  and  chisel ; 
mid  in  all  its  parts."  and  after  their  application,  two  more 

We  return  once  more  to  the  Queen's  pyramid  conundrums  were  added  to 
Chamber.  One  of  the  regular  tiers  of  the  list  for  the  attention  of  the  future 
masonry  serves  as  its  floor.    Its  walls  are    explorer. 

of  higUy  polished  limestone,  with  close        Once  more  to  the  entrance-passage, 
and  true  joints,   and  are  lai^ly  cov-    As  the  low  ascending  and  descenduig 
Vol.  in.-5 
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Bections  are  viBited,  by  aid  of  the  torch    lull,  the  observer  obtains  a  fine  view  of 
one  may  see  on  their  walla  a  number  of    the  pyramids  of  Mencherea,  Ghephren, 
cwefully  chiselled  groovea,  which — some    and  Cheops,  and  of  the  Sphins.     In  the 
of  the  good  people  wise  in  such  things    foreground,    say   at   one-fourth   of  the 
believe — work  by  "  the  inch  to  the  year    diatance,  are  two  wide-spread  sycamore- 
trees,  with  a  scanty 
group  of  palms  be- 
tween them.     Un- 
derneath these 
trees     it    is    said 
Bonaparte     rested 
after  the  dreadful 
combat    of     1799. 
Now,  only  a  lowly 
Mohammedan 
cemetery    is    pro- 
tected    by    the 
shade  of  the  dense 
green  foliage. 

Passing  beyond 
these,  and  east- 
ward, the  very  best 
view  of  the  stu- 
pendous trio  is  ob- 
s.M^r  .hovin,  ih.  King'.  Ch.mb..  .^d  it.  Awro"".  talncd.    together 

with  six  of  the 
theory,"  and  "therefore  respond  to  our  smaller  pyramids,  three  east  and  three 
own  chronology  of  the  following  events :  south  of  the  Great  Pyramid.  The  view 
When  Israel  went  to  Egj'pt;  their  esodus  accompanj-ing  (p,  43)  was  made  with 
from  Egypt ;  the  Dec^ogue  given  to  Is-  the  group  of  Arabs  seated  a  mile  away 
rael ;  the  Assyrian  captivity  of  Israel ;  the  from  the  pyramids,  and  a  single  Bedouin 
Babylonish  captivity  of  Judah ;  the  birth  stationed  half  a  mile  from  them  in  order 
of  Christ.  Some  also  beheve  that  the  to  make  tlie  distance  better  understood. 
exact  entrance  into  the  Grand  Gallery  From  a  closer  examination  of  a  comer 
marks  the  Crucifisiou,  the  redemption  of  of  the  pyramid  of  Mcncheres,  one  can 
Israel,  and  the  resurrection,'  see  how  beautiful  must  have  been  its 

Further  extensive  and  gratifying  im-  highly  poUsbed,  pink  syenite  casing,  for 
pressious  may  be  had  by  means  of  a  cir-  great  masses  of  the  gUstening  blocks  lie 
cuit  around  the  great  pile.  An  cf  por-  iu  confusion  nt  the  base.  And  how  the 
tunity,  also,  is  thus  given  to  compare  it  casing  must  have  been  attached  is  ex- 
with  its  neighbors.  The  ground-plan  plained  by  the  parts  adhering  to  the 
makes  clear  their  geographical  relation  upper  portion  of  the  "second,"  or  Cheph- 
to  each  other,  to  the  Sphinx,  to  the  vil-    ren's,  pyramid. 

lage,  and  to  the  treea  Cheops  and  his  Southeast  from  the  Great  Pyramid  is 
imitators  were  doubtless  foresighted,  but  a  partly  excavated  tomb.  Standing  upon 
they  were  not  amat«ur  photographers ;  one  of  the  magnificently  finished  blocks 
and  yet  they  could  not  have  placed  their  of  granite  which  lie  there,  one  can  sepa- 
graud  creations  bett«r  for  the  purposes  rate  Cheops's  maBtcrpie<;e  from  its  neigh- 
of  the  (esthetic  cament-man  who  is  am-  bora  and  obtoiji,  not  only  a  choice  view 
bitious  to  take  all  creation  in  one  wide-  of  it,  but  the  best  possible  conception  of 
sweeping  view.  its  elevation.     Few  sites  in  Egypt  could 

About  a  mile  south  by  east  of  the  surpass  the  one  chosen  for  this  pyramid. 
Great  Pyramid  there  is  a  limestone  biH  It  stands  free  all  round,  150  feet  above 
rising  from  the  plain,  whose  ragged  the  level  of  the  desert,  and  whore  the 
summit  is  covered  with  congeries  of  wind  keeps  the  sand  swept  avfay  clear  at 
shell-fish,  and  which  glistens  with  crya-  its  base.  It  is  placed  in  latitude  30°,  or, 
tals  of  gypsum.     Standing  upon  that    what  is  the  same  thing,  where  the  true 
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|)Dle  of  the  heavens  is  one-third  of  the 
way  from  the  borizoti  to  the  zenith,  and 
where  tiie  noon  sun  at  true  spring  or 
autumn  is  two-thirds  of  the  way  from 

the  hoiTzon  to  the  point  overliead.  It 
is  in  longitude  31°  11'  east.  Its  faces 
are  directly  north,  south,  east,  and  west. 
Neither  storm,  earthquake,  nor  time  have 
disturbed  it.  Only  the  vandal  has  dese- 
crated it,  and  ruthlessly  quarried  from 
it  to  build  his  own  puny  structures  in 
Cairo,  or  to  fumiah  the  tombs  now  bur- 
ied in  the  sand  at  its  feet.  Enough  re- 
mains, however,  to  construct  a  wall  four 
feet  high,  three  feet  wide,  and  fifteen 
hundred  miles  long,  or  to  supply  a  cubic 
foot  for  each  mile  of  distance  between 
its  entrance  and  the  sun.  Its  height  is 
486  feet,  and  is  therefore^  in  excess  of 
that  of  the  cathedrals  of  St.  Stephen  at 
Vienna,  St.  Peter  at  Kome,  St.  Nicho- 
las at  Hambui-g,  or  Notre  Dame  at 
Rouen.  It  is  179  feet  higher  than  the 
Capitol  at  Washington,  (i!)  feet  lower 
than  the  Washington  monument,  121  feet 
higher  than  St.  Paul's  at  London,  nearly 
twice  as  high  as  the  great  electric-light 
mast  at  Cleveland,  and  only  24  feet  lower 
than  the  spires  ofthe  magnificent  cathe- 
dral at  Cologne.  It  is  quite  750  feet 
square  at  the  base,  and  covers  13  J  acres 
of  ground — an  area  equal  to  Lincoln's 
Inn  Fields  in  London,  and  about  three 
hundred  feet  each  way  longer  than  the 
area  occupied  by  the  new  public  build- 
ings in  Philadelphia.  If  it  could  be  The  Aiconding  Pimg.. 
hoisted  over  New  York  City  and  let 

down  at  Union  Square,  it  would  not  base,  although  the  area  thus  viewed  is 
quite  go  into  the  space  between  the  nearly  three  hundred  feet  scant  on  the 
north  side  of  Seventeenth  and  the  south  right-hand  side.  The  dii^onal  of  its 
side  of  Fourteenth  Streets.  It  would  base  is  12,927  inches, 
cover  from  the  eastern  side  of  Fourth  One  more  effort  fco  get  at  a  satisfac- 
Avenue  quite  to  the  first  pavement  of  tory  comprehension  of  the  immensity  of 
Fifth  Avenue.  If  it  should  be  thus  let  this  unparalleieil  structure,  and  I  desists 
down  at  any  time,  and  there  were  no  The  observation  must  be  made  from  the 
street-exits  north  and  south.  Union  north  side,  opposite  the  entrance  and 
Square  would  become  as  dark  and  dis-  at  some  distance  from,  and  on  a  line 
ma]  as  the  King's  Chamber.  It  is  four  somewhat  below,  the  base  [p.  52].  Al 
times  as  high  as  the  electric-light  mast  Mamoun's  hole  is  seen  on  the  right 
in  Union  Square,  and  several  times  larger.  Above  it,  and  farther  east,  is  the  grand 
I  dare  say,  than  the  pyramidal  composi-  entrance-portal,  668  inches  above  the 
tion  formed  by  the  guy-rods  of  that  mast,  base,  and  there  are  the  objects  to  be  used 
Anyone  standing  at  the  northwest  comer  for  our  kindergarten  demonstration — 
of  Broadway  and  Seventeenth  Street,  the  quarried  blocks  of  stone.  Some  of 
facing  toward  Fourteenth  Street  and  these  are  thirty  feet  long  by  five  feet 
Fourth  Avenue,  will  secure  a  fair  impres-  high,  and  four  io  five  feet  wide.  They 
sion  of  the  size  of  the  Oreat  Pyramid    must  contain  from  six  to  seven  hnndrea 
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and  fifty  cubic  feet  each,  and  weigh  from  to  understand  the  purpose  of  its  con- 
fifty  to  sixty  tons.  The  stones  about  the  struction.  It  has  been  and  is  faithfully 
entrance  we  have  already  tried  to  com-  watched,  but,  as  I  heard  an  American 
prehend.  There  is  nothing  of  interest  lady  remark  one  day,  as  she  sat  upon  a 
on  the  western  side.  dromedaiy  in  front  of  it,  "  I  think  they 

Let  us  turn  for  awhile  to  the  Great  keep  it  in  horrible  repair." 
Pyramid's  inseparable  companion,  the  A  few  notes  as  to  the  construction  of 
Sphinx.  It  is  located  about  1,800  feet  the  Great  Pyramid,  and  then  I  must  re- 
southeast  of  the  Great  Pyramid.  It  is  tire  from  a  ^cussion  which  is  seemingly 
a  natural  rock,  such  as  is  occasionally  endlesa  All  through  the  consideration 
seen  in  the  Arabian  desert  between  of  the  subject,  the  queries  arise  :  ''  Who 
Akabah  and  Petra,  with  the  general  out-  built  it?"  "When?"  "How?"  "What 
line  of  an  animal  The  head  only  has  for?"  Answers  to  these  questions  have 
been  sculptured  with  any  artistic  care,  been  figured  out  by  wiser  delvers  than 
after  the  image  of  the  Egyptian  god  L  I  record  what  seem  to  me  to  be  the 
Armachis.  The  back  of  the  head  has  most  reasonable  of  very  many.  The 
been  less  mutilated  than  the  face,  and  builder,  Cheops,  ruled  in  the  fourth  dy- 
still  displays  the  careful  chiselling  of  nasty,  the  earliest  one  of  which  we  have 
the  workmen.  little  is  known  of  its  his-  any  record,  unless  the  "  Step  "  pyramid 
tory,  and  less  of  its  origin.  Science,  of  Sakkarah  was  erected  in  the  third 
however,  has  figured  out  its  size.  The  dynasty.  It  seems  to  have  been  the  am- 
height  from  the  base  is  63  feet;  the  bition  of  the  rulers  of  the  fourth  dynasty 
length,  165  feet.  The  ears  each  meas-  to  place  themselves  on  record  as  &e  be- 
ure  6  feet  5  inches ;  the  nose,  5  feet  10  ginners  of  monumental  history,  and  to 
inches ;  and  the  mouth,  7  feet  8  inchea  fasten  its  first  link  to  the  Great  Pyramid. 
Across  the  cheeks,  the  face  is  13  feet  7  The  structure  must  have  been  completed, 
inchea  The  neck  at  the  shoulders  is  then,  about  2170  b.c.,  and  for  over  four 
99  feet  in  circumference,  and  at  the  thousand  years  has  served  as  the  con- 
head  66  feet.  From  the  great  hole  in  temporary  record  of  the  world's  events, 
the  back  to  the  shoulders  is  75  feet.  How  was  it  constructed?  Certainly 
Eecent  excavations  have  revealed  again,  with  tools.  This  fact  has  been  satisfac- 
between  the  mason-built  paws  of  the  torily  proved  by  Mr.  W.  Flinders  Petrie, 
monster,  and  running  underneath  its  the  indefatigable  explorer,  who  even  now 
body,  a  curious  "  temple  "  with  six  com-  is  laboring  in  the  Delta  in  the  cause  of 
partments,  one  above  the  other,  with  a  the  Egypt  Exploration  Fund.  The  said 
grand  staircase  leading  to  it  from  the  tools  were  jewel-pointed — ^with  beryl, 
plain.  What  the  connection  is  between  sapphire,  emerald,  topaz,  or  diamond, 
the  two  is  yet  an  open  question.  M.  In  form  they  were  sinular  to  those  used 
Mariette  believed  the  Sphinx  to  be  older  in  our  present  generation — long,  straight 
than  the  pyramids.  It  is  known  to  the  saws,  circular  disk-saws,  solid  drills, 
Arabs  as  "Abflhol"! — ^the  father  of  ter-  tubular  drills,  hand-gravers,  and  lathe- 
rors!  Wise  investigators  have  concluded  tools  were  all  made  with  jewel-points 
that  it  was  completed  in  the  time  of  set  in  a  metallic  base.  Hammer,  chisel, 
Thothmes  IV.,  and  redecorated  under  and  pick  dressing  were  also  freely  used. 
Bameses  IL,  but  had  been  commenced  On  one  of  the  walls  at  Thebes,  Mr. 
under  Thothmes  HL,  about  1460  B.a  Flinders  Petrie  tells  us,  there  is  a 
Its  name,  Sphinx,  means  "  the  pouring  painting  of  workmen  apparently  chis- 
out,"  and  for  this  reason  it  is  believed  elling  down  the  side  of  a  stone  to  a 
in  some  way  to  symbolize  the  overflow  plane  face ;  they  have  a  cord  stretched 
of  the  Nile.  Other  good  people  believe  quite  clear  of  the  stone  over  an  offset 
it  was  designed  to  symboHze  a  pure  re-  block  at  each  side,  and  are  then  apply- 
ligious  truth  connected  with  the  lesson  ing  an  ofi&et  piece  to  the  face  of  the 
the  Divine  Master  taught — "Watch."  stone  to  see  whether  the  face  is  in  ex- 
Doubtless  the  clearing  away  of  the  cess.  This  is  a  skilful  method,  as  any 
sand  about  it,  which  is  going  on  vigor-  excess  would  bulge  out  the  string,  and 
ously  at  this  very  time,  may  supply  could  be  exactly  measured  as  the  work 
some  fresh  knowledge  that  will  help  us  went  on.    And  the  string  need  not  be 
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remoyed,  as  the  chisel  could  be  used  un-  Chamber,  and  yet  allow  an  equal  solid 

der  it.    Working  on  a  vertical  face,  the  bulk  for  partition-walls, 

bellying  of  the  string  does  not  a£Eect  it  The  building  was  constructed  con- 

At  each  of  the  four  comers  of  the  scientiously    throughout      It    was    so 

levelled  rock  upon  which  the  lower  tier  workmanlike,  in  fact,  that  there  is  no 

of  the  pyramid  stands,  there  is  a  rectan-  reason  why  it  should  not  stand  for  four 

gular  cavity  or  ''socket,"  6  by  7  feet  in  thousand  years  after  every  other  struct- 

size,  and  in  depth  about  9  inche&     The  ure  now  on  the  face  of  &e  earth  is  in 

four  fotmdation   comer-stones   of   the  ruins. 

edifice  were  set  in  these.    They  are  ex-  When  the  builders  had  finished  their 

actly  level,  but  not  on  the  same  hori-  work  the  entrance  was  carefully  con- 

zontal  plane,  the  southeastern  "  socket "  cealed  by  blocks  which,  in  their  day, 

being  the  lower.     How  the  work  went  were  considered  Cyclopean.     The  secret 

on  f^r  that,  to  the  finish,  has  been  method  of  entering  was  probably  com- 

fairly  conjectured.    There  are  those  who  municated  to  the  priests  of  the  land, 

oppose  the  "continuous"  idea,  and  aver  and  handed  down  generation  after  gen- 

that  the  reigning  king  did  not  at  once  eration  imtil,  by  some  unhappy  accident, 

complete  the  pyramid  intended  for  his  it  was  lost     When  the  missing  links 

tomb.     They  maintain  that  the  sepul-  were  first  recovered  we  do  not  know, 

chre  was  sunk  in  the  bed-rock,  and  a  Some  points  of  history  are  given  further 

sloping  passage  cut  to  it  from  iJie  sur-  on. 

face.     Over  tMs  a  tapering  pile  of  stones  We  return  now  to  our  original  conun- 

was  built.    If  the  king  then  died,  his  drum.    Why  was  the  mysterious  struct- 

mummy  was  placed  in  &e  tomb,  a  small  ure  erected  ? 

pyramidal  cap  was  put  on  top  of  the  Outside  of  all  the  legends  and  tra- 

blocks  of  stone,  and  triangular  blocks  ditions    in  regard    to    it,   a  thousand 

were  placed  at  tlie  sides.    A  small  pyra-  modem  theories  have  been  advanced  as 

mid  hermetically  sealed  was  thus  com-  to  the  true  intent  and  purpose  of  the 

pleted.    If  the  king  lived,  he  omitted  the  builder.   The  following  are  the  most  rea- 

triangular  blocks  and  cap,  and  added  sonable:  Lepsius  and  the  majority  of 

other  blocks  around  the  base  so  as  to  Egyptologists  consider  all  the  pyramids 

form  a  second  stage,  and  so  on,  each  to  be  tombs,  and  maintain  that  each  one 

year  increasing  the  size.    Thus  the  Ion-  stood  in  the  centre  of  a  necropolis.    Mr. 

ger  the  king  reigned  the  greater  his  last  John  Taylor,  Professor  Smyth,  and  their 

resting-place  became.    It  also  served  to  cobelievers,  adhere  to  the  religious  the- 

mark  the  years  of  his  reign.    If  this  the-  ory.    A  much  less  number  b^eve  vari- 

ory  is  correct,  then  no  particular  credit  ously  in  the  scientific,  the  geodesic,  or 

is  due  to  King  Cheops,  except  for  the  the  astrologic  theory,   and   all   argue, 

indestructible  evidence  that  he  reigned  somewhat  dogmatically,  each  for  his  own 

longest  of  alL    But  a  more  lofty  pur-  particular  litUe  apex, 

pose  than  that  must  be  ascribed  to  him.  The  scientist  fascinates  us  with  his 

There  is  a  unity  of  design  apparent  in  idea  that  the  builder  only  intended  to 

the  Great  Pyramid,  which  proves  that  leave  evidence  of  the  splendid  acquire- 

it  is  the  result  of  one  grand  conception  ments  of  the  people  of  his  day,  and  that, 

from  beginning  to  end.    One  need  but  if  evolution  only  keeps  gliding  placidly 

return  to  the  five  apartments  above  the  on,  something  quite  as  large  as  the  Great 

King's  Chamber  to  see  how  mighty  was  Pyramid  will  come  along  if  the  world  is 

the  plan  from  the  starts  and  how  scien-  patient. 

tifically  it  was  executed.  Four  azimuth-  No  body  of  men  regard  the  Great  Pyr- 
trenches  have  been  foimd  by  Professor  amid  as  holding  more  ^rmbolical  mean« 
Smyth,  which  were  evidently  used  by  ing  for  them  l£an  the  members  of  the 
the  ancient  architect.  Professor  Smyth  Masonic  fraternity.  Cheops  is  looked 
also  sets  down  the  cubic  measurement  upon  as  their  "  Grand  Master,"  and  his 
of  the  great  structure  at  80,000,000  vast  accomplishment  is  regarded  as  hold- 
feet  Stephens  avers  that  it  could  ac-  ing  the  true  principles  of  all  that  is 
commodate  three  thousand  seven  htm-  **  plumb,  level,  and  square."  Moreover, 
dred  chambers  as  large  as  the  King's  it  is  maintained  that   ''if  the  sacred 
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American,  is  pledged  tcv 
probe  the  mystery  with 
a  diamond  drill,  hoping 
thus  to  decide  forever 
whether  there  are  or 
are  not  other  subterra- 
nean chambers  and  pas- 
sages. 

The  earliest  tmatwor- 
thy  records  were  made 
by  Herodotus,  the  father 
ofauthentichistory.  He 
visited  Oizeh,  and  tells 
in  glowing  Uoguage  the 
wonderful  impression 
mode  upon  him  by  the 
pyramids,  besides  re- 
cording the  many  le- 
gends and  traditions 
told  him  by  the  Egyp- 
tians. Before  his  time 
we  have  but  little  histo- 
ry. When  the  Moham- 
medans occupied  Egypt 
the  shrewd  Arabian 
writers  took  up  the 
theme,  and  wrote  many 
things  which  can  only 
be  looked  upon  as  wild 
d  f  cii  fancies. 

™m  1 .   op     I  •   yrim.   d      oopL  g.^  Johu  MandeTiIle 

wss  one  of  the  earliest 
truths  taught  by  Cheops'B  pyramid  have  Christian  visitors  (1360),  and  from  then 
been  inspired  by  the  '  great  Architect  of  down  to  the  visit  of  Professor  John 
the  Universe,'  and  that  the  architect  of  Gtreaves  (1637)  a  number  of  others  re- 
the  Oreat  Pyramid  has  tabulated  those  corded  their  experiences  and  convio 
truths  in  a  Masonic  form  in  this  unique  tions.  Professor  Gh«aves  is  entitled  to 
building,  then  the  inference  is  that  it  the  credit  of  b^inning  the  careful  mod- 
is  left  for  the  fraternity  to  apply  the  em  study  of  the  subject.  Many  followed 
connection  that  exists  between  the  two."  hiTn  until  in  1799  came  the  French 
The  Masonic  Lodge  is  planned  after  the  savants  of  Napoleon's  expedition.  In 
Great  Pyramid  "for  three  several  Ma-  turn,  Hamilton,  Dr.  "Wilson, Belzoni,  Ca- 
sonic  reasons,"  reiterated  at  every  lodge  vigha,  WUkinson,  Colonel  Howard  Vyse 
meeting.  (1837),  and  several  others,  added  much 
Professor  Smyth  thinks  that  enough  toourknowlec^.  Then  the  work  rested 
has  been  found  out  to  prove  that  ti&e  for  over  twenty  years,  until  IS59,  when 
building  is  not  "stuck  fvdl  of  rooms,"  good  John  Taylor,  "the  father  of  the 
and  that  practical  experience  gives  "  me-  modem  scientifc  theory,"  began  his  in- 
chanical  proofs  of  a  general  focussing  of  vestigations.  He,  dying,  let  his  mantle 
the  whole  tovnu-d  the  King's  Chamber,  fall  upon  Professor  C.  Piazzi  Smyth. 
in  a  manner  which  absolutely  precludes  After  nim  we  owe  much  to  Kawlinsou, 
the  idea  of  any  other  hollow  part  of  Im-  Mariette,  Brugsch,  Maspero,  and  the 
portAnce  remaining  to  be  found."  And  Pooles.  And  now,  even  white  I  write, 
yet  there  is  a  movement  on  foot  in  the  very  last  of  all  comes  as  foUows  : 
this  country  for  a  more  than  ever  thor-  "There  is  a  passage  leading  from  be- 
ough  search  aftor,  and  investigation  of,  tween  the  paws  of  ttie  Sphinx,  running 
facts ;  and  another  organization,   also  diagonally  to   the  Great  Pyramid,  the 
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entrance  to  which  is  covered  by  a  large  The  last  day  I  was  at  Qizeh  was  a 
atone.  Undemeatb  the  pyramid  is  a  memorahle  one  for  me.  I  had  come 
spacions  chamber  supported  by  carved  back,  after  nearly  half  a  year  of  wander- 
pillars.  There  la  also  an  entrance  to  the  ing  among  the  great  marvels  of  the 
pyramid  on  the  west  mde.  In  the  King's  Orient,  to  live  the  pyramid  experiences 
Chamber  there  is  a  stone  behind  the  cof-  all  over  again — but  this  time  as  a  care- 
fer  which  revolves  on  a  pivot,  but  which  free  visitor,  and  not  as  a  workman.  I 
is  fastened  on  the  outside  by  two  bolts,  revisited  the  interior ;  dimbed  to  the 
This  is  on  the  vest  side."  These  sug-  top,  and  remained  there  several  hours ; 
geetions  are  accompanied  by  the  follow-  I  Uien  descended,  and  once  more  made 
ing  remark,  found  in  an  old  manuscript :  the  circuit.  Then  I  bade  farewell  to  the 
"  ti  a  tomb  behind  the  Sphinx,  from  the  Sphins,  and  finally  crossed  over  to  my 
mouth  of  a  mummy-pit  eighty  feet  deep,  old,  favorite  seat,  on  a  granite  pillar  of 
the  echoes,  prolonged,  of  a  gun  fired  in  .  the  great  tomb.  The  sun  was  practi- 
the  heart  of  the  pyramid  were  heard,  :cally  set,  for  it  was  behind  the  pyramid, 
while  the  gun  fir^  at  the  base  of  the  '  where  I  could  not  see  it.  But  its  power 
pyramid  was  hardly  audible.  This  fact  was  not  gone.  It  sent  over  toward  me 
proves  a  hidden  labyrinth  beneath  the  the  monstrous  shadow,  as  keen-edged 
table-land."  Thus  writes  Mr.  W.  L.  uid  pointed  as  a  Soudanese  spear.  The 
Morcom,  of  Manchester,  England,  in  the  long  darts  of  light  shot  out  from  the 
Intemaiional  Standard  for  May.  northwestern  and  Boutheastem  outlines 
Since  then  he  has  written  me  further  of  the  great  pile  like  the  scintillstionB 
concerning  his  faith  in  the  "sound"  the-  of  a  corona — a  veritable  nimbus  of  glory, 
ory,  as  fo^ws  :  "  We  have  chambers  on  In  an  instant  more  the  display  ended, 
the  twenty-fifth  and  fiftieth  layers  of  ma-  The  sun  had  set,  and  the  darkness  of  the 
sonrj- ;  v»hy  may  there  not  be  one  on  the  Egyptian  night  was  over  all.  The  whole 
seventy-fifth?  And  certainly  there  are  world  seemed  to  have  fallen  into  the 
some  in  the  soUd  rock,  easily  discovered  depths.  The  shadow  projected  on  the 
if  properly  attacked.  Large  chambers  sands  was  lifted  up  and  hung  like  a 
must  emit  a  hollow  sound  if  the  walls  screen  against  the  pyramid.  The  out- 
are  struck.  I  would  place  listeners  on  lines  of  the  great  mystery  became  almost 
the  following  spots  :  at  the  ventilation-  invisible. 

holes,  outside  ;  at  the  ventilation-holes,  Fresently  a  new,  soft,  lovely  light  tell 
inside  ;  in  the  Sing's  Chamber  ;  in  the  down  from  heaven,  or  else  it  came  sweep- 
Queen's  Chamber  ;  in  the  subterranean  ing  across  the  desert  like  a  breeze  from 
chamber ;  and  in  the  great  outside  tomb  Memphis — which,  I  cannot  teU.  It  was 
southeast.  The  firing  or  hammering  the  after-glow,  the  sunset  glory  repeated, 
should  be  at  stated  intervals,  and  the  The  soft,  tender  tints  flushed  the  faces 
results  noted.  I  also  look  for  a  passage  of  the  monsters  of  Qizeh,  fiushed  the 
over  the  ascending  passage,  believing  horizon  all  around,  fiushed  the  sky. 
that  the  tronsveise  plates  are  for  strength-  The  vast  desert  was  set  aglow  again, 
ening  the  work."  These  suggestions  Then  it  all  went  away,  and  in  the  atak- 
thrill  the  earnest  student,  and  create  a  ness  I  rode  back  to  the  noisy  dty, 
wish  that  they  may  soon  be  brought  to  more  entranced  and  more  puzzled  thou 
the  tost  ever. 
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A  ROMANCE  OF  CHELSEA  VILLAGE  AND  EAST  HAMPTON  TOWN. 

'By  H.  C.  Burner. 

PAET  L 

SHELSEA   Village  it;.     And  the  place  has  one  other  atrong 

"     has  never  had  the  individuality.     I  do  not  know  that  there 

?     aggreseiTe  exctu-  are  very  many  ailanthus-trees  in  Chel- 

Biveneae  of  Green-  sea;  but  there  is,  to  me,  a  pervading 

wich.  Itezistato-  odor  of  that  grueHome  exotic  in  all  the 

day,  and   vague-  streets,  and  I  thiTiTc  sn  imaginative  per- 

ly    knowB    iteelf  son  might  detect  the  emell  even  in  the 

i     by  name,  close  to  midwinter  blasts  that  howl  up  from  the 

the  heart  of  the  Xortb  Biver. 

great  cit^  that  Contemplation  of  one  Chelsea  street 

has  swallowed  it  up ;  but  it  is  in  no-  had  a  depressing  effect  upon  Miss  Celia 

wise  such  a  distinct  entity  as  the  brave  Leete,  as  she  eat  by  her  window  at  five 

little  tangle  of  crooked  streets  a  few  o'clo^  of  a  summer  Saturday  afternoon, 

blocks    to    the    south.     Greenwich  has  Her  room  was  in  the  front  of  a  third 

always  been  Greenwich,  and  the  Ninth  story  of  a  comfortable   white  wooden 

Ward  baa  been  the  centre  of  civiliza-  house,  one  of  a  little  squad  that  stood 

tion  to  the  dwellers  therein.     But  Chel-  well  back  from  the  street,  the  fii^  two 

sea  has   tried   to  be  fashionable,   has  stories  all  but  hidden  by  green-latticed 

opened  its  doors  to  foreign   invaders,  verandas. 

and  has  even  had  an  attack  of  Anglo-  Miss  Geha  Leete  looked  through  the 
mania,  and  branched  out  into  Terraces  tbm  and  dusty  leaves  of  the  borse-chest- 
in  the  true  London  style.  And  so  it  has  nut-tree  on  the  sidewalk,  and  her  gaze 
lost  homogeneity  and  originality,  and  roved  idly  up  and  down  Uie  line  of 
it  has  only  a  peculiar  and  private  air  of  boarding-houses  across  the  way.  They 
ambitionlesB  and  uninviting  gloom  to  were  boarding-houses  with  certain  as- 
set it  apart  as  a  special  quarter  of  New  pirationB.  They  had  also  high  stoops 
York.  But  Chelsea  certainly  does  look  and  elaborate  cast-iron  balconies.  Yet, 
like  the  inhabitants  of  it£  own  boarding-  somehow,  they  did  not  look  like  even 
houses — most  respectable  people,  who  the  second-cousins  of  those  lordlier 
have  only  tried  too  hard  at  elegant  gen-  structures  within  the  sacred  one  block's 
tility  for  their  own  comfort  or  prosper-  space  east  and  west  from  Fifth  Avenue. 


NATURAL  SELECTION. 


Perhsips  thia  was  partly  because  right  avenues.     One  of  these   gentlemen  ar- 

next  to  them  came  the  little  tailor's  shop,  rived  at  his  domicile  as  Miss  Celia  Leete 

red  brick,  painted  redder  yet,  ten  fe«t  looked  out  of  her  window.     He  mechan- 

wide  and  one  story  high,  with  the  Ger-  ically  took  his  night-keT  from  his  pocket, 

man  tailor's  wife  forever  standing  in  the  but  he  replaced  it,  for  the  door  was  open, 

door-way,  holding  her  latest  baby  in  her  and  most  of  the  ladies  of  the  house  were 

bare  red  arms.  disposed  about  thesteps,  in  all  the  finery 

The  children  of  shabby  and  not  over  that  the   "  bargain  counters  "  of  Fonr- 

clean  gentility  were  playing  in    shrill-  teentb  Street  could  furnish.     Then  this 

voiced  chorus  on  the  sidewalk  in  front  conversation  fell  sharply  upon  the  dull 

of  the  high-stoop  houses.     OccaeionaUy  and  sultry  air  : 

one  of  them  would  recognize  a  home-re-        "  Why,  Mr.  Giddens,  that  you  ?   Early 

turning  father,  and,  without  pausing  in  to-night,    ain't  you  ?     Wasn't  it   awful 

the  merry  round  of  Spanish  Fly  or  Par,  hot  down-town  ?  " 

would  give  his  parent  the  hail  of  easy        By  a  delicate  convention  of  the  place, 

equality,  "  Hlo,  Pa  ! "  even  the  hoarder  who  was  in  charge  of 

The  heads  of  famUies  in  the  boarding-  the  Gent's  Furnishing  Goods  Depart- 
house  colony  were  sometimea  employed  ment  of  Messrs.  Sonnenschein  and  Be- 
in  the  wholesale  houses  down-town  ;  but  genschirm,  a  mile  up  Eighth  Avenue, 
oftener  were  clerks  or  floor-walkers  in  was  supposed  to  transact  his  business 
large  dry-goods  shops,  or  proprietors  of  "down-town." 

smaller  establishments  on  the  West-side        "Hot  enough  for  me   [a  responsive 
Vol.  ni.-6 
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ripple  of  merriment].  I  aia't  &  hog,  you  go  right  along  to  her,  or  shell  eay 
MiBS  Seavey.  Why,  Miss  Wicks,  you  somethin' to  me,  I  knowshe  wilL"  And 
down  again  '/  Haven't  seen  you  in  three  with  a  gentle  push,  and  amid  much  tit- 
days.  Quite  a  stranger.  How's  the  tering,  Mr.  Giddens  disappeared  in  the 
neurolger  ? "  dark  door-way. 

"  Better  now,  thank  you,    Mr.    Gid-        Celia  Leeto  turned  from  her  window. 

She  waa  sick  of 
life,  of  the  place, 
of  herself— of 
something,  she 
could  not  quite 
teU  what. 

And  yet    her 
ailment  was  com- 
mon enough, and 
simple     enough, 
and   she  defined 
her   longing    sufB- 
ciently  well  when  she 
said  to  heivelf,  as  she 
sometimes    did :    "  I 
wish  I  was  someone 
else." 

It  would  not  re- 
quire a  profound  psy- 
chologist, knowing 
who  aud  what  Miss 
Celia  Leete  was,  and 
knowing  kIro  tliat  she 
bod  sjtent  one  year  of 
the  most  purdy  for- 
mative period  of  her 
young  life  iu  a  semi- 
fashionable  boaiiling- 
Bchool,  to  deduce 
Troni  this  statement 
n  genei'ol  idea  of  what 
aer  of  pernon  Miss 
I  Leete  wished  fo  be, 
1  she  be  someone 
[■  than  herself. 
.Bs  Celia  Leete  was 
rouuger  daughter  of 
Leete,  the  manufaot- 
'.  the  once  famous 
,m  ItUey"  baking- 
r.  Tlic-re  was  no 
•  levity  pi^epeuse  in  the  pecu- 

liar auggestiveness  of  this 
dens  ;  but  I  had  an  awfle  siege  of  it  name.  Mr.  Leete  had  perhaps  never 
this  time.  I  was  most  afraid  to  show  heard  of  the  Celtic  lover  who  of  old 
myself,  I've  run  down  so."  time    was  hidden    by    his    aristocratic 

"/dersed  you'd  run  up,  'stid  'f  down,  lady-love  to  "  rise  up "  and  accom- 
Never  saw  you  lookin'  better."  pany  her  to  "  far  Amerikey."     But  he 

"  Oh,  Mr.  Giddens,  you're  so  gailant !  had  bought  the  receii)t  for  his  es- 
I  wonder  your  wife  ain't  jealous  of  you,  cellent  baking-jjowder  from  a  clever 
you're  so  gal/ant  to  all  the  ladies.     There,    young  Irishman   who  chanced  to   be  a 
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tiuiry   ur    lur    up    iii 
trim  Woodlawn. 

namesake    of    the   lovelorn    emigrant  From  the  old  house,  then,  he  walked 

whose  tale   is  told  in   immortal   verse,  to    his  Houston    Street    factory    every 

and  he  lo^-ally  gave  the   inventor  due  morning  at  eight  o'clock.     It  had  been 

credit,  and  stood  upon  his  own  merits  six  o'clock  in  the  bakinfc-powder's  first 

as  an  honest  manufacturer.    It  was  long  days  of  struggle,  and  then  it  had  been 

ago,    in    the    earlier    daya    of  baking-  seven,  and  half-past  seven,  and  now  that 

powder,  that  David  Leete  put  the  "  "Will-  his  son  Alonzo  was  old  enough  to  look 

iam   Riley"  on   the  market.     It  was  a  after  the  business,  he  was  tiiinking  of 

great  success  among  those  first  advent-  making  it  nine.     At  half-past  twelve  he 

nrous   housewives   who    vere  heretical  came  back  for  dinner  ;  at  six  he  was  at 

enough  to  shake  off  the  tbralldom  of  home,  in  his  shirt-sleeves  and  his  big 

yeast.    Of  later  years,  other  baking-pow-  slippers,  waiting  for  supper  with  a  good 

ders  had  crowded  between  it  and  the  appetite  and  a  clear  conscience, 

great   baking   public,  yet  it  still   sold  Mr.  Leete  had  a  better  appetite  for 

much  as  it  had  at  first,  when  hundreds  his  supper  than  his  younger  daughter 

only,  instead  of  thousands,  put  faith  in  could  often  muster  up.     By  sii  o'clock, 

the  fermenting  powers  of  tne  new  dis-  as  a  general  thing,  the  day  had  grown 

covery.     The    adventurous   housewives  very  heavy  to  this  young  lady,  and  she 

of  the  first  generation  had  grown  old  was  not  tempted  by  the  cold  meat,  the 

and  conservative,  and  they  clung  to  the  hot  biscuit,  the  cake  and  the  tea  which 

William  Riley  powder,  and  thought  ill  were  good  enough  for  her  father  and 

of  those  giddy  young  matrons  who  dal-  her  mother,  her  brother  Alonzo  and  her 

lied  with  more  modem  compoimds.  sister  Dorinda,  more  commonly  called 

So  David  Leete  was  well-to-do.    He  Dodie  or  Doe. 

might  have  lived  in  a  much  finer  bouse  But  then  there  were  many  things  that 

than  the  white  frame  cott^e  ;  but  that  Celia  did  not  fancy,  in  spit«  of  the  fact 

was  the  first  house  he  had  ever  bought,  that  the  rest  of  the  family  liked  them, 

and  thence  he  had  ordered  that  he  should  Such    strange  differences  of   taste  will 

be  boiiie  when  the  time  came  for  him  to  occasionally  occur   in   even   the  most 
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conservatiyely   regulated   households —  that  there  was  any  difference  in  human 
and  the  standard-bearer  of  a  new  school    quality  between    themselves    and    the 

of  domestic  ethics  has  to  suffer,  as  a  haughtiest  of  the  people  in  what  was 

rule.  Were  we  not  well  abreast  with  the  called  society  had  never  entered  into 

world  when  last  we  took  our  bearings,  the  head  of  any  living  Leete  until  Celia 

some  twenty  or  thirty  years  ago  ?    Are  was   sent  to  a  boarding-shool  in  the 

we  to  set  our  sails  now  to  suit  these  Orange  Mountains,  the  year  that  they 

saucy  chits  whom  we  ourselves  brought  thought  her  lungs  were  weak 

into  the  world  ?    What  was  right  in  our  The  Leetes  had,  like  other  folks,  their 

time  is  right  for  all  time,  and  there's  an  own  little  foot-rule  to  measure  the  world 

end  of  it.  with,  and  they  used  it  with  stem  and 

Celia  did  not,  however,  suffer  martyr-  unimaginative  justice.     They  measured 

dom  because  of  any  ideas  which  may  aU  people  with  it — king  and  clodhopper, 

have  stimulated  her  young  imagination,  poet  and  peasant.  If  you  fell  below  what 

Her  mother  said  she  was  ''a  peaky.  Miss  they  held  to  be  the  proper  stature  of 

Nancy  sort  of  a  fussy  child,  not  'tall  like  man,  they  might  recognize  you  in  your 

Popper  Leete,  nor  like  my  own  folks,  place  as  a  fellow-mortal  and  a  factor  in 

neither."    Father  Leete  thought  some-  the  affairs  of  life ;  but  they  would  have 

times  that  she  had  been  *'  spilte  by  that  none  of  you  socially.    If  you  touched  the 

highty-tighiy  boardin'-schooL"  Donnda  exact  mark,  you  were  a  "gentleman "  or 

considered  her  "  awfle  queer,"  and  wished  a  "  lady,"  as  the  case  might  be.    If — ^by 

she  were  "like  the  other  girls,"  and  mischance — you  rose  above  that  fixed 

Alonzo  silently  disapproved  of  her  ways  line — ^why,  there  was  something  wrong 

and  manners — saying  once,  in  fact,  that  about  you,  that  was  sure ;  at  tike  bes^ 

he  thought  she  had  too  many  of  the  lat-  you  were  queer,  and  queer  was  a  word  of 

ter.    Yet  they  all   loved  her  and  in-  serious  condenmation  in  the  Leete  vo- 

dulged  and  petted  her.     They  did  not  cabulary. 

understand  her,  of  course ;  but,  then.  As  an  instance  of  this  impartiality  in 

there  was  no  necessity  of  understanding  judgment,  let  us  take  the  case  of  the 

her.     Children  are  fanciful,  and  Celia  Wykoflfe.    The  Wykoflfe  were  the  owners 

was  still  the  child  of  the  house.  of  the  whole  block  in  which  Mr.  Leete's 

And  although  these  quoted  utterances  factory  stood,  and  for  thirty  years  old 
told,  in  a  broad  way,  the  truth  about  John  Wykoff  had  been  a  model  landlord. 
Gelia's  differences  witii  the  family  stand-  That  is,  he  had  treated  Mr.  Leete  like  a 
ard  of  ethics,  it  is  safe  to  say  that  no  gentleman,  and  Mr.  Leete  had  treated 
member  of  the  household  had  anything  him  like  a  gentleman,  and  everything  was 
like  a  realizing  sense  of  that  truth,  fi  perfectly  satisfactory.  But  now  John 
they  perceived  in  the  young  woman  an  Wykoff  was  dead,  and  his  son  reigned 
unwise  and  futile  ambition,  they  misap-  in  his  place,  and  it  appeared  that  this 
prehended  the  nature  of  the  ambition  young  whippersnapper  of  a  Randolph 
itself,  and  pictured  the  aspirant  as  de-  Wykoff  through  his  lawyers,  had  ordered 
sirous  merely  of  those  mateiial  things  that  Mr.  Leete's  lease  sQiould  not  be  re- 
the  possession  of  which  represented  to  newed  when  his  live  years  came  to  an 
them  social  superiority.  If  they  had  end  in  the  spring.  The  lease  was  not  to 
been  asked  to  put  their  ideas  in  words,  be  renewed  that  had  been  renewed  once 
they  would  have  said  that  Celia  wished  every  five  years  since  1862.  The  rent 
to  Hve  in*  a  house  on  Fifth  Avenue,  to  had  always  been  paid  promptly — John 
drive  on  that  thoroughfare  in  a  fine  car-  Wykoff  had  never  had  to  wait  a  day  or 
riage,  to  give  balls,  and  to  dance  the  an  hour,  nor  had  he  ever  been  called 
german,  whatever  that  was,  and  to  have  upon  to  pay  a  cent  for  repairs.  And 
her  name  in  the  Home  Journal  every  here  was  this  young  pup  of  a  son  turn- 
week.  And,  doubtless,  these  things  were  ing  out  his  best  tenant,  just  for  some 
all  in  Celia's  list  of  vague  desires ;  but  crazy  scheme  of  building  a  great  co- 
also  her  heart  yearned  after  a  certain  operative  factory  to  cover  the  whole 
something  which  sometimes  goes  with  block.  John  Wykoff  was  a  perfect  gentle- 
these  things,  which  yet  she  knew  was  man,  but  his  son  was  no  gentleman  at 
not  hers  by  birth — whereas  the  notion  aU«  that  was  one  thing  sure  and  settled. 
Vol.  Ut— 7 
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"  But  111  give  him  a  piece  of  my  to  do  missionaiy  vork  in  the  far  West, 
mind,"  BEud  Mr.  Leete,  at  mimer.  "ill  where  he  felt  that  he  could  readily  win 
give  him  a  piece  of  my  mind  when  he  the  confidence  and  friendship  of  the 
comes  back  from  gallivanting  about  miners  tuid  the  Bed  Indians,  and  let  the 
Europe.  Gimme  some  more  cabbc^e,  light  of  apostolic  Episcopaliamsm  into 
Ma  Leete ;  I  ain't  lost  my  appetite,  if  tiie  their  darkened  lives. 
Wykoffe  have  gone  back  on  me."  Celia  Leete  was  not  successful  in  her 

attempt  to  read  this  tender  tale.     She 
had  got  it  out  of  the  Mercantile  Library 
Celia  Leete,  whose  brief  experience  of    on  me  strength  of  the  advertisement 
a  strange  social  world  had  led  her  to    which  quoted  the  Peoria  Pa^iadtum's  no- 
doubt  ttie  accuracy  and  the  usefulness    tice.      Almost   all   the  characters  had 
of  the  Leete  foot-rule,  sat  alone,  on  this    names  that  began  with  "  Van  "  or  "  Van- 
particular  afternoon,   in   the    chamber    der,"  and  the  dinner-table  talk  and  ball- 
room chat  were 
of  an  elegance 
that    would 
have  been   in- 
tolerable  in 
any     but    the 
very  highest 
stratum  of  so- 
:  ciety.      Yet 

CeUa  was  not 

pleased  with  it. 

She  longed  for 

a  higher  social 

life ;   but  this 

Her  desire  had 

rnrltJTig.     She  even 

fras  true  or  not — 

nan  who  had  writ- 

ything  more  about 

than  she  did  her- 

zling  thing.     She 

wantea  to  be  "mce  ; "  but  what  was  it, 

in  fact,  to  be  "nice?"    Was  it  to  talk  in 

which  she  shared  with  Dorinda.    She    that  long-winded  way,  and  make  refer- 

was    trying   to   read   a  novel   of    local    ences  to  all  sorta  of  things  which  could 

manufacture,  which,  according  to  a  press-    only  be  learned  out  of  books  ?    If  it  was, 

noticequotedfromthePeoriai'a//adium,    it    must  be  desperately  stupid.      She 

gave  "a  vivid  glimpse  into  the  highest    wished  that  she  liad  some  clear  idea  of 

stratum  of  Xew  York's  most  exclusive    what  really  constituted  that  better  life 

society."    It  told  about  a  young  country-    which  she    knew  existed — somewhere, 

girl,ofoverpoweringrefinemeDtaiidgen-    somehow.     She  wished  that  some  sud- 

eral  moral  and  mental  correctness,  who    den  miracle  would  open  a  higher  circle 

had  come  ta  New  York  to  pay  a  visit  to    of  society  (she  believed  in   "circles;" 

some  worldly  and  aristocratic  relations,    nay,  in  iron-bound  rings  of  society)  to 

several  of  whom  she  lured  into  righteous-    the  Leete  family,  and  that  all  of  them 

nessduringher  stay.  This  young  lady  was    might  be   given  a  supernatural   grace 

finally  saved  from  the  wUeB  of  a  titled    to  fit    them    for   their  new   surround- 

foreign  adventurer  by  the  interposition    ings. 

of  the  hero,  a  dark  and  superficially  Yes,  she  was  looking  for  the  Fairy 
(^nical  person,  who  had  sounded  all  the  Prince  ;  that  was  it  She  did  not  know 
depths  and  heights  of  sweUness,  and  who,  it ;  but  she  was  looking  for  him.  If  she 
finding  all  things  else  hollow  and  ob-  could  have  seen  deep  enough  into  the 
jectionable,  married  her  and  took  her  off   depths  of  her  unformulated  fancy,  ahe 
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-would  have  seen  that  the  miracle  she  and  walked  up  the  path,  casting  an  in- 
awaited  was  a  man.  quiring  glance  upward  as  he  went,  and 

She  let  her  eyes  wander  idly  about  the  catching  a  glimpse  of  Celia  at  her  upper 

room,  as  she  dropped  the  book  on  her  window.     In  another  moment  his  ring 

lap.      They  rested    first  on  Dorinda's  clanged  through  the  empty  house.    Mrs. 

bureau,   splendent  with  chromo  cards  Leete  was   making  purdbases  for  the 

of  variegated    gorgeousness ;    and  she  household  against    Sunday.      Dorinda 

sighed.    Then  they  fell  on  her  own  se-  was  buying  unnecessary  personal  adom- 

verely  simple  chest  of  drawers — those  ments  at  27  cents  and  39  cents  apiece,  as 

her  mother  had  owned  in  her  girlhood,  was  her  wont  of  a  Saturday  afternoon. 

Then  they  turned  to  the  window,  and  Mr.  Leete  and  Alonzo  were  still  at  the  fac- 

she  looked  out,  and  sighed  again,  and  tory,  for  it  was  pay-day,  and  they  stayed 

saw  the  Fairy  F^ce.  later  than  the  hajids.     And  Susan,  the 

FortheFaiiyPrince  still  comes  among  "help,"  was    enjoying    herself  at    the 

us,  in  spite  of  what  the  photographers  of  eleventh  annual  picnic  of  the  Daughters 

fiction  say ;  and  every  now  and  then  he  of  Temperance    and    Grand    Rebekah 

marries  the  beggar  maid,  and  takes  her  Protective  Lodge.    It    was  clear  that 

home  to  live  with  his  people,  and  is  Celia  had  to  go  down-stairs  and  answer 

mightily  sorry  for  it  afterward,  although,  the  belL     Why  should  it  make  her  heart 

as  his  antique  prototype  most  likely  did,  flutter  and  throb  with  wild  and  irra- 

he  makes  shift  to  live  happily  wiili  her  tional  disturbance  just  to  open  the  door 

ever  after — ^before  the  eyes  of  the  world,  to  a  stranger  of  amiable  and  pacific  ap- 

The  Faiiy  Prince  was  instantly  recog-  pearance  ? 

nizable  to  Celia's  eyes,  although  I  am  She  hurried  down  the  stairs,  after  a 

afraid  other  people  would  have  seen  in  hasty  glance  at  the  mirror  and  the  ad- 

him  no  more  than  a  good-looking,  ro-  minisixation  of  a  deft  pat  or  two  to  what 

bust  young  man,  with  Moulders  so  broad  she  called,  I  am'  sorry  to  say,  her  dra- 

that  they  drew  attention  from  his  six  pery.   She  wondered  how  she  would  look 

feet  of  stature — a  young  man  with  a  to  such  alien  eyes.     She  wished  that  she 

well-bred  carriage,  a  healthy,  dark  skin,  were  in  her  white  flannel,  her  dearest 

fine  eyes  under  soft,  heavy,  black  eye-  dress ;  but  there  was  no  time  for  vain 

brows,  good  teeth,  and  the  promise  of  a  wishing,  and  she  opened  the  door, 

moustache — ayoungmanwithanexpres-  He  had  not  vanished:  he  was  there, 

sion  of  dignified  earnestness  upon  his  raising  his  hat  and  asking  if  this  were 

face  which  suggested  the  idea  that  he  Mr.  Leete's  house.     The  quiet  deference 

took    things  in  this  world    somewhat  of  his  manner,  his  low,  dear  voice,  his 

seriously,  and  regarded  his  own  prog-  somewhat  unfamiliar  accent,  all  caught 

ress  through  it  as  an  event  not  to  be  her  pleased  attention  and  fitted  with  his 

lightly  considered.    In  short,  other  peo-  outward  seeming  into  one  harmonious 

pie  would  have  seen  just  such  a  young  whole  that  to  Celia  appeared  nothing 

man  as  Harvard  College  turns  out  by  short  of  absolute  masculine  perfection* 

the  dozen,  into  a  gibing,  vulgar  world,  It  was  like  a  dream  coming  tnie  ;  it  was 

too  much  given  to  levity.  as  though  a  more  than  human  messenger 

But  Celia  saw  in  this  stranger,  as  he  had  arrived,  to   summon   her  to  that 

stood  at  her  father's  gate,  a  vast  deal  world  which  she  pictured  only  in  her 

more  than  this.     Perhaps  she  could  not  thoughts.     She  wondered  if  her  voice 

have  told  us  anything  further  about  him  was  trembling,  or  if  her  face  was  white, 

than  that  he  was  "  different."    Different,  Meanwhile  the  young  gentleman  looked 

she  meant,  from  the  men  she  knew  in  up  at  what  he  believed  was  the  prettiest 

her  daily  life,  with  a  difference  that  was  girl  he  had  ever  seen,  and  heard  her  say, 

not  only  in  looks  and  in  bearing,  but  softly  and  sweetly  : 

that  even  went,  to  her  perception,  to  his  "  Yes,  this  is  Mr.  Leete's  house ;  but 

very  garments,  or  at  least  to  his  way  of  my  father  is  not  in.    Do  you  want  to 

wearing  a  very  plain  every-day  suit  of  see  him  ?  " 

tweed.  Perhaps  Celia  put  forward  her  rela- 

He  felt  about  the  gate  for  a  bell-  tionship    to  Mr.  Leete  thus  promptly 

handle,  and,  not  finding  it,  pushed  in  because  of  some  faint  fear  that  the  Fairy 
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Prince  might  take  her  for  the  house-  spect  it    It  was  in  truth  an  ingenioualj 

maid,  though  nothing  in  his   courtly  planned  structure.    By  a  clever  econ- 

manner  suggested  the  idea.  omy  in  the  design  and  in  the  application 

''  I  do  wish  to  see  Mr.  Leete,"  he  said,  of  steam-power,  it  gave  cheap  and  suit- 

and  Celia  thought  again  that  his  voice  able  lodgement  to  a  large  ntunber  of 

was  quite  in  keeping  with  his  other  per-  workers  in  various  handicrafts,  forming 

fections.     ''  My  name  is  Wykoff— Ban-  a  congeries  of  factories  and  workshops 

dolph  Wykoff — and  I  am  anxious  to  within  a  wonderfully  small  space.    It 

speak  to  Mr.  Leete  on  a  matter  of  busi-  was^  in  its  vmy,  a  nineteenth-century 

ness.    I  am  afraid  he  has  been  greatly  marvel  of  saving  in  space  and  power, 

annoyed  by  an  error — an  inadvertence  Wykoff  decided  at  once  that  a  similar 

of  my  agents."  bmlding  should  take  the  place  of  the 

"  Won't  you  come  in  ?  **  psked  Celia.  motley  group  of  wasteful  old  buildings 

Bandolph  Wykoff !    There  was  no  doubt  on  his  Houston  Street  block  ;  and  he 

about  this  young  monarch's   pedigree  instantly  telegraphed  his  determination 

or  his  possessiona  to  his  lawyers  in  New  York,  and  in- 

*'  Fm    afraid    I  haven't    time,"    Mr.  structed  them  not  to  renew  leases.    But 

Wykoff  said,   as  he   stepped  into  the  his  brief  instructions  did  not  make  clear 

entry  and  told  his  tale  witii  a  flattering  the  fact  that  he  meant  only  to  give  his 

deference  in  his  manner.  tenants  a  little  temporary  trouble  for 

'*  Of  course  I  didn't  mean,  when  I  their  own  permanent  good ;  and  when 
made  up  my  mind  to  build  on  that  un-  he  reached  New  York,  he  had  to  face  a 
fortunate  block — ^I  didn't  mean  to  give  storm  of  protests  from  angry  lease- 
annoyance  to  any  of  the  tenants— <5er-  holders.  These  people  he  was  now 
tainly  not  to  Mr.  Leete.  I  have  alvm}^  striving  to  placate,  and  to  win  over  to 
heard  my  father  speak  of  Mr.  Leete  in  his  new  plans.  And  as  the  plans  were 
the  highest  terms — he  has  often  said  really  good — as  he  had  stimibled  on  a 
that  he  would  rather  lose  all  the  rest  of  wise  enterprise  in  all  honest  ignorance 
his  tenants  than  Mr.  Leete."  — and  as  he  went  about  his  work  with 

It  may    be    doubted  whether  John  much  youthful  enthusiasm,  he  had  less 

Wykoff  nad  ever  said  anything  quite  trouble  than  might  have  been  looked 

so  enthusiastic  ;  but  his  son  was  young  for. 

and  impulsive,  and  Mr.  Leete's  daughter  Much  of  all  this  did  Mr.  Bandolph 

was  very  pretty.  Wykoff   communicate    to    Miss    Celia 

''  I  should  like  very  much  to  leave  a  Leete.    But  even  after  an  exposition  so 

message  for  Mr.  Leete,  if  it  wouldn't  long  that  he  had  hardly  time,  when  he 

trouble    you    too    much.     No  ?    Well,  left  the  house,  to  catch  the  train  for  his 

then,  you  see—"  mother's  summer  home  at  East  Hamp- 

Bandolph  Wykoff  was  in  Yokohama  ton — even  after  so  long  a  parley,  he 

when  the  news  of  his  father's  death  thought  it  necessary  to  see  Mr.  Leete 

reached  him.    He  started  for  home  at  again,  and  in  Mr.  Leete's  house, 

once,  by  way  of  Europe,  for  he  had  some  "  Of  course,"  he  said,  "  I  could  see 

business  in  Belgium.     He  was  a  very  him  at  his  office  ;  but  I  must  show  him 

young  man,  and  as  soon  as  he  began  to  my  plans,  and  my  architect's  place  is 

think  of  anything  outside  of  his  imme-  very  near  here  in  Broadway,  and  un- 

diate  grief,  he  found  his  whole  mind    less " 

occupied  with  the  consideration  of  his  He  paused. 

vast  responsibility  as  the  custodian  of  a  *'  I'm  sure  father  would  be  very  glad 

mighty  fortune.    He  felt  that  it  was  his  to  see  you  here,  Mr.  Wykofl^ '!  said  Celia. 

duty  to  do  something  for  the  world.  What  could  she  say  else  ? 

He  could  not  tell  exactly  what  he  ought  So  it  was  arranged  that  Mr.  Wykoff 

to  do  ;  but  he  felt  that  the  world  ex-  should  call  on  Monday,  just  after  din- 

pected  something  of  him,  and  he  set  to  ner  ;  and  Mr.  Wykoff  took  the  glory  of 

work  at  once,  hunting  for  a  rich  man's  his  presence  out  of  the  dark  old  entry, 

mission.     Now,  he  had  heard  of  a  cer-  and  Celia  stood  in  the  door-way  just  long 

tain  model  usi^ie  near  Brussels,  and  he  enough  to  see  the  Fairy  Prince  turn  at 

stopped  on  his  homeward  way  to  in-  the  gate  and  lift  his  hat  to  her.    Then 
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she  went  in  and  shut  the  door — imd  hid  It  ^'t  their  way.    I  declare,  Celia,  how 

her  face  in  her  hands.  many  napkins  have  you  bad  this  week? 

■  Now,  I  see  your  ring  when  you  put  it 

It  was  a  grand  story  that  Celia  had  to  away  yesterday,  an'  it  was  jest  as  clean 

tell  a  little  later,  while  her  mother  and  as  it  couldbe,  thatnapkin.    Ifyou'reeo 

Dorinda  were   setting  the  t^ble,   and  mighty  finicky,  you'd  better  wash  'em 

Popper  Leete  sat  in  his  shirt-sleeves,  yourself." 

with  his  stocking-feet  on  the  window-  Mr.  Leete  took  Wykoff's  e:^lanation 

sill,  and  divided  bis  attention  between  as  on  admission  of  defeat,     ^ere  are 

the  evening  paper  and  his  chattering  some  people  wbo  cannot  bear  to  own 

family.     The  visit  of  a  stranger  was  al-  that  they  have  been  angry  for  naught, 


wa^-s  an  event  of  some  importance  in  "I  thought  he'd  come  to  bis  senses," 

that  quiet  household ;  surely  a  ^'isitor  Popper   Leete    condescended    to   say ; 

with  such  a  mission  was  a  rare  bird,  and  "  be  a  a  young  feller,  an'  he's  got  suthm' 

one  to  be  well  talked  over.     And  then,  I  to  learn  in  tlii^  world,  hell  find  in  good 

regret  to  say,  there  vras  something  in  the  time.     I  give  those  lawyers  a  piece  of 

.  fa^  that  the  visitor  was  a  Wvkof^  some-  my  mind  that  time,  an'  I  guess  he  heard 

thing  in  the  fact  that  the  m'ko^  were  of  it.    Yes,  I'm  glad  he's  come  to  his 

"swells."    Not  that  a  Wykoff  was  better  senses." 

than  any  other  man;  not  that  a  swell  "  What'd  be  look  like,Cele?"  Dorinda 
did  not  deserve  the  contempt  of  plain  pestered  ber;  "was  he  reel  good-look- 
people  with  no  nonsense  about  them —  in'?  Did  he  have  dimun'  studs  in  his 
and  yet  I  believe  that  every  member  of  shirt  ?  They  say  its  awfle  toney  in  Eng- 
that  family  was  secretly  conscious  of  re-  land  to  have  dimun'  studs." 
ceiving  an  increment  of  social  value  from  Alonzo  was  the  only  one  who  took  no 
the  fact  that  a  Wykofif  bad  stood  vrithin  interest  in  the  evening's  topic  of  conver- 
their  doors.  Somehow  it  emphasized  sation.  His  air  of  chill  indifference 
the  fact  of  their  common  bumanity.  showed  that  if  young  Mr.  Wykoffwere 
They  all  felt  freshly  reassured  of  the  twenty  young  Mr.  Wykofife,  he  would 
great  truth,  which  they  had  always  known  have  to  prove  Ms  claims  to  notice  before 
— that  they  might  be  swells  themselves,  Alonzo  Leete  would  waste  a  single  quea- 
if  they  would  but  stoop  to  it.  tion  upon  him. 

"I  told  you,  Popper  Leete,"  said  his  ■-■■■■-- 

wife,  as  she  trotted  about  the  room  ;  "  I  Mr.  Wykoff  appeared  promptly  at  one 

told  you  folks  like  the  Wyko£Fs  ain't  o'clock  on  the  Monday.     He  had  a  long 

likely  to  play  such  mean  tricks  as  that  talk  with  Mr.  Leete  in  the  dining-room. 
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and  spread  his  plane  out  od  the  broad 
t&bie.  When  Mr.  Leet«  sav  that  for  the 
same  rent  he  was  then  paying  he  coidd 
have  a  larger  factory,  and  that  the  prog- 
ress of  construction  could  be  so  ar- 
ranged as  to  obviate  all  necessity  for  a 
double  removal  of  his  goods  and  chat- 
tels, he  e^ressed  a  qualified  approval 
of  Mr.  WykofTs  proposition.  When  he 
pointed  out  a  few  cluuiges  in  the  plans 
which  he  thought  would  better  fit  them 
for  American  conditions,  and  the  Bug- 


geations  were  gratefully  accepted,  he  in 
some  manner  fathered  tlie  whole  scheme. 
After  the  business-talk,  Mr.  Wykoff 
went  into  the  parlor,  where  the  ladies  of 
the  family  had  assembled,  and  lingered 
for  a  litUe  chat  He  found  a  theme  in 
his  recent  travels,  and  he  got  on  nobly 
when  his  auditors  discovered  that,  while 
he  had  no  objectionable  personal  ac- 
quaintance with  the  royal  family  of  Eng- 


land, yet  he  had  seen  the  Queen  and  the 
Prince  of  Wales  and  smaller  lights  of  the 
reigning  house,  and  could  tell  many  en- 
tertaining things  of  their  appearance  in 
public,  t^eir  manners,  and  their  waj's. 
With  a  tact  which  comes  to  a  young 
man  only  under  certain  circtunBtancea, 
he  suppressed  the  fact  that  he  had  been 
presented  at  court,  and  said  nothing  of 
driving  in  coroneted  carriages  and  din- 
ing at  the  tables  of  the  great.  The  chat 
stretched  out ;  it  was  past  three  when 
Celia  tied  up  his  plans  for 
him,  and  he  took  Mb  leave. 

Dorinda  thought  him  a 
reel  elegant  gentlem'n,  and 
Mrs.  Leete  said:  "Why,  / 
think  he's  a  nice,  pleasant- 
spoken,  well-behaved  young 
feller.  I  ain't  seen  a  young 
man  I  liked  so  well  in  some 
time." 

It  is  a  simple  tale.  Mr. 
Wykoff  found  occasion  to 
come  again  with  his  plans, 
that  he  might  avail  himself 
of  Mr.  Leote's  superior 
knowledge  of  the  exigencies 
of  practical  business.  Then 
he  found  still  other  occa- 
sions. When  the  actual  work 
of  building  began,  and  he 
had  to  superintend  it,  he 
fell  into  a  way  of  walking 
home  with  Mr.  IJeete,  and 
dropping  in  for  a  friendly 
call — sometimes  to  share  a 
meal  He  was  received  witb 
a  shy  welcome  of  subtile 
significance  from  Celia,  and 
with  a  flattered  and  flutter- 
ing cordiaHty  on  the  part  of 
the  rest  of  the  family.  Even 
Alonzo  was  willing  to  say,  in 
casual  conversation  with  his 
friends:  "  Wykoil — that's 
Bandolph  Wykoff;  old  John 
a — was  in  at  our  house  last 

night,  and  he  said " 

But  at  last  they  all  understood  why 
he  sought  their  society,  and  that  was 
the  drop  of  acid  in  the  cloudy  solution. 
There  were  five  different  individual  re- 
actions in  the  family  of  Leete.  To 
Celia  came  the  consciousuesH  of  a  great 
and  closely  impending  possibility.  Her 
father  was  disturbed  m  mind,  suspic- 
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ious,  and  ruxIoub.     He  had  sufficient 
knowledge  of  the  world  to  graap  the  fact 
that  men  held,  in  such  matters,  widely 
differing  codes  of  morality.     He  had  no 
idea  what  Mr.  WykofTs  code  might  be. 
The  yonng  man  seemed 
a  well-meaning  youth — 
but   what  were   his   in- 
tentions?    Dorinda  had 
similar  doubts,  and  the 
thongbt  of  losing  her 
only  sister,  coupled,  per- 
haps, with  a  trine  of  nat- 
tual  jealousy,  moved  her 
to  an  enmity  toward  tlie 
intruder  which  she  could 
hardly   repress.     As  to 
Alonzo,  he  was  wounded 
past  all  soothing — wound- 
ed in  the  inmost  tender- 
ness of  a  hidden  pride. 
For  Alonzo's  heart  wor- 
shipped what  his  lips  con- 
temned.     In   his  secret 
soul  he  adored  swelldom.         ; 
And  now  the  aristocracy 
liad  held  out  its  shapely 
hand  to  him,  and  for  a 
brief  space  he  had  hugged 
the  delusion  that  he  was 
accepted  on  his  own  mer- 
its, and  that  the  disadvan- 
tages of  his  parentage  and  , 
his  surroundings — which 
he    recognized,   and  yet 
loyally  accepted — did  not       : 
count    against  him  per- 
sonally.    And  now  he 
found  that  he   was  only 
the  brother  of  a  pretty 
girl    Hi  a  spirit  was  filled 
with    a    bitterness    that 
nourished  itself  in  silence, 
and  the  dreadful  things  Uiat  he  expected 
to  come  of  the  unhallowed  courtship  are 
beyond  all  mentioning  here.    Good  Mis. 
Leete  alone  stood  WykoflTs  friend  in  his 
wooing,  and  her  simple,  honest  breast 


heaved  with  motherly  pride  and  fond, 
foolish  hopes  and  aspirations. 

And  meanwhile  Biuidolph  Wykoff  kept 
on  calling,  and  seemed  totally  uncon- 
scious of  any  loss  of  spontaneity  or  heai-t- 


■/ 


iness  in  his  welcome  at  the  bouse  of  the 
Leetes  ;  and  late  in  September  he  and 
Celia  told  each  other  mat  love  at  first 
sight  was  a  living  truth.  After  which, 
^ndolph  went  home  to  tell  his  mother. 
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A  NEW  LIGHT  ON  BALZAC. 

By  Edward  S.  Holdeti. 

L  Beuve  to  Lill;  and  Zoln.     But  the  being 

underneath  aU  this  doing  remains  a  mya- 

1  world  refdly  needs  tery.     It  may  be  this  is  as  he  desired  ;  he 

few  books  which  are  may  have  been  a  second  Shakespeare  in 

not  yet   written  ;  but  this,  as  in  so  many  other  ways,  and  have 

it  has  waited  for  more  wished  to  leave  a  curse  for  him  that 

than  a  generation,  and  moved  his  bones.     So  far  as  we  know, 

it  still  waits,  for  a  truly  he  left  no  autobiography.    Fortune  has 

satisfying  life  of  the  been  singularly  uiJkind  toward  his  hter- 

greatest  of  French   nov^lsto — Honor6  ary  remains. 

de  Balzac.  The  only  extant  portrait  of  Balzac  (a 

It  is  passing  strmige  that  no  auch  ad-  df^uerreotype)  was  broken  by  the  Prus- 

equste  life  has  been  even  attempted.  aiansinParisinlSTOatCharlesYiiarte's. 

He  lived,  at  times,  in  the  fiercest  light  A  curious  fatality  has  scattered  his  pa- 

of  the  French  capital     He  had  the  clos-  pers  to  the  four  winds.    The  daughter 

est  relations  with  a  whole    school  of  of  the  widow  of  Balzac,  Countess  Mnis- 

young  and  rising  literary  men — Gautier,  geek,  had,  ten  years  ago,  one  of  the  most 

Sandeau,  Gtozlan  and  the  rest.    He  was  splendid  fortunes  of  Paris — $120,000  a 

the  friend  and  intimate  of  many  culti-  year,  report  said.     She  commenced  the 

vated  and  intelligent  women,  some  of  building  of  a  munificent  palace  at  the 

genuine  hterary  powers.  comer  of  the  Rue  de  BaLcac   and  the 

jR's  sister,  Mme.  de  Siirville,  was  bis  Faubourg  St.  Honor^.     Enormous  sums 

confidante  and  has  edited  two  volumes  were  spent  on  the  outside  of  this,  and 

of  his  correspondence  ;  but  in  spite  of  the  interior  was  never  finished.     As  long 

the  absorbing  interest  of  the  subject,  as  the  Count  Mnisgeck  lived  the  credit- 

and  in  spite  of  what  ought  to  have  been  ors  held  off;  but  at  Ms  death,  and  while 

her  exceptional  fitness  for  the  work,  Madame  de  Balzac,  the  widow,  lay  dying, 

she  has  given  us  next  to  nothing  of  any  the  end  came ;  the  creditors  took  pos- 

reol  biography.     The  letters  which  she  session,  and  the  letters,  the  manuscripts, 

has  edit«d  are  of  the  most  intimate  nat-  the  memorials  of  Balzac,  were  dispersed 

ure.     His  own  works  are  full  of  bio-  forever. 

graphic  details.     Louis  Lambert  is  an       The  best  sketch  of  his  life  is  that  of 

acknowledged  autobiography.  His  count-  Gautier,  who  knew  him  well,  and  who 

less   reviews  and  articles  in  the  Paris  had  an  intelligence  fine  enough  to  ap- 

joumals,  his  myriad  digressions  on  busi-  preciate  some,  at  least,  of  his  quahties. 

ness,  poUtics,  reUgion,  love,  law,  sei-ve  Balzac  was  bom  at  Tours,  May  16, 1799, 

to  show  the  man  ti  nu,  one  would  say.  and  died  at  Paris,  August  18,  1850,  hav- 

Ifet  he  remains  a  total  enigma  as  a  man,  ing  conquered  fame  and  love.     It  is  not 

as  a  being.     Hundreds  of  articles  have  necessary  to  recite  the  mere  events  of 

been  written  on  bis  works,  his  methods,  his  life.     They  may  be  found  in  a  hun- 

his  genius,  from  the  time  of  Sainte-  dred  places.    His  interior  devdopment 
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as  a  boy  is  given  in  Louis  Lambert.    He  Hilaire,  Newton,  G^uss.     The  clairYoy- 

had  not  the  gift  of  versification  ;  the  ance  of  many  sides    of    our  complex 

poems    in  his  lUvMons    Perdues    and  nature  is  not  vocal ;  but  we  see  it  to  be 

elsewhere  were  written  for  him  by  his  no    less    real    in  aU   genuine  passion, 

friends.    He  refused  an  excellent  situ-  whether  of  love  or  of  religion*     When 

ation  as  notary  after  he  had  fitted  him-  the  spirit  and  the  intelligence  are  both 

self  for  it,  and  then  commenced   the  illuminated  we  have  the  mystics—Saint 

series  of  struggles  in  the  garret  of  No.  Theresa,  Swedenborg,  Tauler ;   and  at 

9,  Bue  de  Lesdiguir^res,  whose  fruit  times,  and  in  their  several  degrees,  a 

the  world  inherits.     He  wasted  no  mo-  Balzac,  a  Beyle,  a  Qautier. 

ment  and  chose  his  garret  so  as  to  be  Admirers  of  Beyle  are  grateful  for  the 

near  the  Library.  appreciation  with  which  Balzac  welcomed 

Here  he  sketched  out  works  of  every  La  Chartreuse  de  Panne  ;  and  in  the 
kind :  plays,  novels,  comedies,  a  tragedy  same  way  the  disciples  of  Balzac  are 
{Cromiveu),  operettas.  We  all  ^ow  thankful  to  Qautier  for  what  he  has  seen 
how  he  composed,  elaborating  his  nov-  and  recorded.  As  he  says,  the  modem- 
els  by  additions  and  additions  to  the  ness  of  Balzac's  genius  is  the  wonderful 
first  printed  proof-slips.  At  les  Jardies  thing.  He  did  not  care  for  Greek  Art — 
Gautier  saw  the  successive  revises  of  not  even  for  the  Venus  of  Milo — but  for 
one  of  his  books,  each  revise  forming  a  the  French  woman  looking  at  her.  She 
separate  volume.  Where  are  these  to-  might  perhaps  be  Madame  de  Beauseant. 
day  ?  What  a  furore  they  would  create  Character  was  Balzac's  absorbing  inter- 
among  the  disciples  of  Zola,  who  love  to  est — the  complex  of  one's  moral  habi- 
hang  on  Balzac's  skirts  and  to  call  him  tudes — and  not  style.  A  defect,  a  blem- 
Master.  It  was  in  the  garrets  that  Bal-  ish,  a  disproportion,  perhaps,  shows  how 
zac  wrote  the  (Euvres  de  jeunesse,  La  the  efiects  of  life  may  have  modified 
demise  Fee,  Jane  la  pdle,  Dom  Oigadas,  character ;  and  therefore  Balzac  studies 
etc  this  defect,  this  blemish,  this  dispropor- 

One  of  the  problems  of  his  future  bi-  tion.  He  understood  well  the  modem 
ographer  will  be  to  explain  how  the  in-  doctrine  of  evolution,  that  a  man  is  the 
tellect  that  produced  tiiese  slight  tales,  resultant  of  the  forces  of  heredity  and 
flowered  into  that  subtile  genius  which  of  environment.  Indeed,  Darwin's  own 
haagiyQnxiRLesmimoiresdedeiixjeu'nes  statement  of  the  general  theory  is  no 
mariies,  Madame  Firmiani,  Albert  Savar-  clearer  than  that  of  Balzac  (1842)  in  the 
us,  and  such  others  as  Seraphita,  Oob-  preface  to  the  Comidie  Humaine. 
seek,  Les  ChouanSyPhysiologiedu  manage.  And  he  also  knew  that  physical  en- 
One  only  of  his  biographers  has  dared  vironment  gives  a  kind  of  mental  atti- 
to  even  suggest  a  theory  at  all  sufficient  tude,  just  as  devotion  in  the  spirit  can 
to  account  for  his  astounding  insights  be  induced  by  posture.  He  prepared 
into  the  nature  of  life  ;  and  this  is  done  his  houses,  he  furnished  his  rooms,  and 
with  amusing  caution,  shame-faced  and  he  made  his  journeys  to  give  himself  the 
skeptical  attitude  he  needed.     Which  came  first, 

Oautier  says  in  his  sketch :  ^'Quoique  the  circular  room  in  the  rue  de  Batailles, 

cela  semble  singulier  en  plein  xixme  or  Maraquita  and  the  FUle  aux  yeux 

siecle,  Balzac  fut  un  voyant."    He  had  d^or  ?    In  what  hot  and  sandy  waste  did 

dairvoyant  power  for  the  present  only,  the  idea  of  une  Passion  dans  le  desert 

not  for  the  future.     Reluctant  as  this  come  to  him? 

admission  is,  Qautier  might  have  dis-  There  is  a  period  in  the  life  of  almost 

covered  the  same  power  in  himself,  had  every  person  when  heaven  seems  near, 

he  been  free  enough  to  look.    It  is  pure  and  when  all  vision  is  clairvoyant.     It 

clairvoyance  that  makes  Gautier's  great-  comes  to  most  as  a  fleeting  phase  of 

est  novel  what  it  is ;  and  clairvoyance  love  ;  and  it  vanishes  before  the  first 

of  some  kind  there  must  be  in  eveir  breath  of  amour-propre  in  men  or  of 

great  work.    When  it  is  of  the  inteUi-  vaniiy  in  women.     To  some  it  is  given 

gence  alone  or  chiefly,  we  have  such  to  prolong  this  period  through  long 

works  as  those  of  Plato  or  Milton,  or  the  years  or  through  tneir  lives,     lliese  are 

writings  of  men  of  pure  science — Saint-  ''the  happy  few"  to  whom  Stendhal  has 
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dedicated  one  of  his  books.     Religion,  labor  of  loyalty  from  the  hands  of  MM. 

in  some  natures,  gives  the  same  power  ;  Cerfberr  and  Christophe,  in  the  shape  of 

and  it  is  even  better  fitted  to  give  it,  in  a  volume  of  nearly  six  tiundred  pages, 

general,  since  religion   begins   by  cast-  which  is  in  brief  a  reaume,  an  analysis,  a 

ing  out  the  great  destroyers  of  all  spir-  biographical  dictionary,  of  the  Comedie 

itual  life,  vanity  and  the   love  of  self.  Hujnaine* 

Should  we  disclose  the  secret  of  Balzac  The  Comedie  Humaine  is  a  world,  and 

if  we  said  that  he  also  was  one  of  "  the  in   this  society  all  the  personages  ap- 

happy  few; "  that  it  was  given  to  him  to  pear  and  reappear  from  time  to  time, 

prolong  the  vision  of  that  "  attachement  from  book  to  book,  just  as  in  real  life 

de  sa  premiere  jeimesse"  of  which   he  real  persons  cross  our  path,  vanish  and 

spoke  but  once,  through  long  years  of  come  again.     The  object  of  the  authors 

persistent  labor?     Would  this  give  the  is  to  furnish  a  guide  through  the  maze, 

explanation  of  his  preaching  and  of  his  a  kind  of  memorandum  of  the  lives  of 

practice  of  absolute  chastity  which  as-  each  of  the  characters.     In  form  it  is  an 

toimded  and  perplexed  his  shame-faced  index  of  persons  with  biographic  details, 

friend,  and  even  seemed  incredible  to  and  its  least  use  will  be  to  serve  as  a  mere 

his   skeptical   sister  ?     Is  there   not    at  index  for  the  lover  of  Balzac,  or  for  the 

least  one  personality  which  stands  to  the  novice  who  seeks  to  verify  an  allusion  or 

Comedie  Humaine  in  the  relation  of  Bea-  a  reference, 

trice  to  the  Divina  Commedia  ?  Again  it  will  also  sei-ve  to  give  a  com- 

There  are  as  many  different  opinions  plete  idea  of  the  whole  life  of  one  char- 

upon  Balzac  as  there  are  men  who  read  acter ;  to  connect  the  various  episodes 

him.     Matthew  Arnold  has  said  :  of  forty  volumes.     It  is  with   this  view 

"  The  motive  of  Balzac  is  curiosity,  that  the  work  has  been  done,  apparently. 

The  result  is  that  the  matter  on  which  Only  the  characters  of  the  Comedie  Hu- 

he  operates  bounds  him,  and  he  deline-  maine  are  included,  and  the  light  is  pur- 

ates  not  the  life  of  man,  but  the  life  of  posely  thro^Ti  on  them  only.     There  is 

the  Frenchman,  and  of  the  Frenchman  no  conscious  attempt  to  illuminate  the 

of  these  our  times,  the  homme  sentinel  character  of  the  author  himself ;  no  list 

moyen,     Balzac  deals  with  this  life,  de-  of  the  real  living  persons,  his  friends, 

lineates  it  with  splendid  ability,  loves  it  to  whom  he  dedicated  his  books ;   no 

and  is  boimded  by  it.      And  in  an  hun-  coUation  of  the  numerous  jmssages  where 

dred  years  George  Sand  will  have  estab-  he  gives  his  own  judgments  of  historical- 

Hshed    her    superiority    to    Balzac    as  characters  like  Napoleon  or  Talle^-rand ; 

incontestably  as  Rousseau."      Has  Mr.  or  of  authors,  as  Beyle  and  Sand ;  no 

Arnold  forgotten  Recherche  de  Vabsolu,  apevQus  Hke  his  characterization  of  Saint 

and  Seraph ita,  to  name  no  others  ?     On  Peter,  for  example  ('*  le  plus  nide,  le 

the  other  hand  Gautier  has  summed  up  plus  peuplCy  et  aussi  le  plus  fin  des  apo- 

his  character  in  a  few  words  :  "  Balzac  tres"). 

est  un  moraliste  austere,  monarchique  Moreover  it  is  a  pure  index  of  per- 

et  catholique  ;  il  defend  Tautorite,  exalte  sons  ;  no  subjects  are  included,  and  in 

la  religion,  preche  le  devoir,  morigene  la  this  sense  it  is  an  incomplete  repertoiy. 

passion,  et  n'admet  le  bonheur  que  dans  You  will  not  find  references  to  the  fa- 

le  manage  et  la  famille."     And  of  his  mous    law-suits    of    the    Comedie    Hu- 

life  he  says :  *'  L*opinion   des   plus  in-  maine,  or  to  its  conspirations,  or  to  its 

times  amis  de  Balzac  est  qu*il  pratiqua  heraldry,  except  under  the  names  of  per- 

la  chastete  qu'il  recommandait  aux  au-  sons.     The  opinions  and  judgments  of 

tres."  Balzac  himseft  are  not  included,  except 

by  implication. 

n.  No  doubt  many  other  devoted  disci- 
ples besides  the  authors  have  either  im- 

After   the   thirty   years  which   have  agined  or  commenced  a  work  similar  to 

elapsed,  leaving  us  no  better  biography  tnis.     M.  Paul  Bourget  in  the  introduc- 

Of   Balzac    than    the  often    quoted  one  of  *  R^.j^rtolrede  laComcdie  Hurmunede  H.  de  Balzac,  par 

Gautier,  we    might   despair  of  new  light,  a,  Cerfberr  et  G.  Chnstophe.   avec  une  introductiou  de 

T»    J.   i.1,'                 1*    -Lx  1-                                    •    •    i.  Paul  Bourget.    Paris :  Calmann  L.'vy,  1887.    8vo,  pp.  xiil. 

But  this  new  light  has  come  as  a  jomt  ^i,                                      ^              ^i^v      , 
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(ion  mentions  three,  himself,  M.  Henri  general  catalogue.     As  the  same  persons 

Meilhac,  and  M.  Emile  Gaboriau.     The  reappear  continually  in    the    cUfferent 

writer  of  this  article  also  has  occupied  tales,  each  new  yoltune  read  added  new 

his  few  leisure  moments  for  the  past  ten  eyents  in  the  life  of  each  one  of  the  vari- 

years  in  such  a  work,  and  had  communi-  ous  personages.     Sometimes  the  indica- 

cated  its  plan  to  Mme.  de  Balzac  during  tions  would  be  precise,  as  in  the  date  of 

her  lifetime.  Porta's  birth  just  quoted.     Sometimes 

Indeed,  the  very  nature  of  the  Com^  they  would  be  less  precise,  as  when  it 

die  Humuine  BVLggesta  BMch  BL  work.    Bal-  was  said,  for  example,  that  Porta  was 

zac  himself  has  said :  "  Mon  ouvrage  a  bom  in  Corsica  about  1790. 

sa  geographic  comme  il  a  sa  g^n^ogie  Finally,  all  the  cards  were  arranged 

et  ses  families,  ses  lieux  et  ses  choses,  alphabetically  and  then  all  the  scattered 

ses  personnes  et  ses  faits ;   comme  il  facts  fell  into  one  orderly  catalogue,  and 

a  son  armorial,  ses  nobles  et  ses  bour-  each  person's  life  could  be  viewed  as  a 

geois,  ses  artisans  et  ses  paysans,  ses  pol-  whole.    Perhaps  a  dozen  cards  might 

itiques  et  ses  dandies,  son  arm^ ;  tout  be  found  for  one  of  the  minor  characters, 

son  monde,  enfin."  and  very  many  for  the  more  important. 

In  my  own  view,  the  real  value  of  such  The  information  on  this  dozen  cards  was 
work  as  this  is  not  merely  to  serve  as  a  then  transferred  to  a  single  biographical 
key  to  the  particular  series  of  printed  card,  making  such  condensation  and  se- 
vohimes  which  form  the  Comedie  Hu-  lection  as  was  desirable,  and  settling  any 
mainey  but  far  more  as  an  exposition  of  doubts  and  ambiguities. 
Balzac  himself.  He  was  greater  than  his  My  own  plan  was  somewhat  more  ex- 
works,  and  he  contained  tiiem  alL  They  tensive  than  that  which  the  joint  authors 
were  his  children,  to  be  sure,  but  he  sent  have  so  successfully  carried  out ;  for  my 
them  forth  full  grown.  They  had  no  de-  principal  object  was  to  throw  light  upon 
velopment  after  they  had  lerb  his  hand.  Balzac  himself,  while  that  of  MM.  Cerf- 
It  is  therefore  as  a  key  to  the  man  him-  berr  and  Christophe  seems  to  have  been 
self  that  this  minute  material  for  an  an-  simply  to  illuminate  the  recesses  of  the 
alytical  study  of  Balzac  is  precious.  Comidie  Humaine,     I  included  refer- 

It  may  not  be  uninteresting  to  say  a  ences  to  Balzac's  opinions  of  historical 
word  upon  the  method  which  I  adopted  characters,  as  Louis  XlV.,  Napoleon,  Tal- 
in  making  my  own  analysis  of  the  Com&-  leyrand,  and  of  living  persons,  as  George 
die  Humaine,  especially  as  the  method  Sand,  Beyle,  etc.,  as  well  as  upon  many 
of  MM.  Cerfberr  and  Christophe  appears  (not  by  any  means  all)  great  subjects,  as 
to  have  been  essentially  the  same.  The  the  Church,  the  State,  the  Family.  In 
various  tales  were  read,  one  by  one,  pencil  order  to  illustrate  the  astounding  pre- 
in  hand,  and  every  proper  name  and  cision  of  Balzac's  data,  I  also  gave  the 
every  date  and  fact  of  importance  was  date  of  birth,  marriage,  etc.,  of  his  char- 
underscored  so  as  readily  to  attract  acters,  and  I  have  never  found  a  material 
attention  on  re-reading.  Thus  Luigi  error  in  these ;  nor  in  his  marshalling 
Porta  was  about  nineteen  years  old  at  of  the  armorial  bearings  of  the  various 
the  passage  of  the  Beresina  (1812),  hence  families. 

he  must  have  been  bom  in  1793.    This  These  processes  necessarily  threw  a 

fact  was  entered  on  a  card  under  the  vast  deal  of  light  upon  his  methods  of 

title  Porta  (Luigi).     In  the  same  way,  work,  and  I  am  convinced  that  he  him- 

every  important  event  of  his  life  was  self  must  have  had  some  written  record 

entered  on  a  separate  card,  and  so  with  of  the  relationships  of  his  characters, 

other  personages  in  the  same  volume,  etc.,  for  in  spite  of  his  tenacious  unem- 

The  cards  which  were  thus  written  from  ory,  and  the  entire  reality  (to  him)  of 

a  given  volume  really  represented  the  es-  the  world  in  which  they  and  he  lived 

sence  of  the  whole  tale,  and  were  some-  together,  he  could  not  have  recollected 

thing  like  the  recollections  which  one  the    particularities  which    he  has  re- 

has  of  the  dates  and  events  in  the  career  corded,  any  more  than  one  can  remem- 

of  an  intimate  friend,  only  more  exact  ber  the  birthdays  of  all  his  friends,  not 

Other  volumes  were  treated  in  the  same  to  speak  of  a  crowd  of  minor  details, 

way,  and  their  cards  were  added  to  the  That  his  characters  were  genuine  per^^ 
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sonages  to    Balzac,  let  this    anecdote  an  exaltation  like  that  of  mystics,  and 

show :  Jules  Sandeau  once  was  speak-  superior,  so  to  say,  to  the  ordinary  laws 

ing  to  him  of  a  lady  who  was  ill,  and  of  life."    Balzac  himself  says  :  "  C'^tait 

finally    Balzac    interrupted  him  with,  le  r^ve   d'un  honmie  ^veill^"    He  was 

''Now  let  us  come  back  to  realities;  preserved  from  becoming  merely  fantas- 

who   do  you  think  is  going  to  marr}'  tic,  by  the  highly  philosophical  natui*e  of 

Eugenie  Grandet?"  another  part  of  lus  being.     "II  youlait 

iithough  the  press  of  other  occupa-  Stre  un  profond  philosophe  avant  de 
tions  and  the  very  magnitude  of  the  faire  des  comedies."  M.  Bourget  main- 
plan  adopted  have  not  allowed  me  to  tains  further  that  Balzac's  days  were  so 
complete  my  own  work,  which  will  now  crowded  with  mere  work  that  he  had  not 
never  be  resumed,  I  am  all  the  better  the  time  to  live  a  life  of  his  own ;  and 
prepared  to  appreciate  the  exceedingly  that  from  the  fragments  of  genuine  life 
faiiliful,  conscientious,  and  able  manner  which  he  did  experience  he  elaborated, 
in  which  the  Repertoire  of  MM.  Cerf-  by  the  magic  of  his  mind,  by  a  "  retro- 
berr  and  Christophe  has  been  done,  and  spective  penetration,"  the  general  laws  of 
I  bear  the  most  grateful  and  willing  existence  itsell  In  this  opinion  I  do  not 
witness  to  it  after  a  careful  examination  share.  My  own  study  has  forced  me  to 
and  comparison  of  our  labors.  I  would  believe  that  he  led  the  most  complete 
gladly  have  seen  its  original  scope  en-  existence,  and  that  always  in  close  com- 
larged,  so  as  to  throw  more  light  upon  pany  wilJi  another  soul,  he  drank  the 
Balzac  and  not  less  upon  his  work ;  but  cup  of  life  to  the  fulL 
as  it  is,  the  book  will  be  of  the  highest  However  this  may  be  (and  it  is  only 
value  to  all  lovers  of  Balzac  literature,  one  of  the  problems  of  the  coming  bio- 
and  of  great  importance  in  a  study  of  grapher)  it  is  certain  that  no  man  since 
the  man  himself.  For  this  latter  object  ShiJ^espeare  has  created  a  world  so  alive 
it  will  need  to  be  supplemented,  in  my  as  that  of  the  Comkdie  Humaine,  In 
opinion,  somewhat  in  the  way  I  have  one  sense  he  may  almost  be  said  to  have 
pointed  out.  created  intelligent  France — ^which  to-day 

StOl  an  immense  work  has  been  ac-  approaches  nearer  and  nearer  to  the 

complished  even  in  this  direction.     I  types  he  has  exhibited,  along  the  very 

abridge  from  the  preface  a  capital  gen-  paths  which  he  has  prefigured.     He  ha^ 

eral  view  by  M.  Paxil  Bourget.     He  says:  also  done  his  share  in  opening  new  ways 

"  Let  any  one  imagine  for  himself  the  for  life  to  all  those  who  can  see,  and  it  is 

quantity  of  isolated  facts  which  are  im-  not  impossible  that  he  will  one  day  be 

plied  by  these   two   thousand   biogra-  quoted  among  those  early  benefactors 

phies,   each    of    which     is    individual,  of  the  human  race,  who  have  pointed 

distinct,  and  follows  the  personage  from  out  the  doors  leading  to  a  fuller  meas- 

the  cradle  to  the  grave,  and  traces  his  ure  of  human  life,  which  will  then  have 

connection  with  past  and  future  gener-  become  the  common  heritage  and  pos- 

ations.     The  relation  of  each  chfuticter  session  of  all  mankind, 
to  his  environment  and  to  each  other 

character  is  accurately  appreciated  and  At  the  end   of    Gtbutier's    study  of 

exhibited.     He  knows    his    personages  Balzac  he  excuses  the  slightness  of  his 

like  a  master,  through  and  through  ;  the  sketch  by  saying  :  "  Personne  ne  pent 

maladies  of  their  bodies  and  of  their  avoir  la  pretention  de  faire  une  biogra- 

souls  are  familiar  to  him.     He  knows  phie  complete  de  Balzac."    Perhaps  not 

when  a  sentiment  is  simple  and  when  it  yet.    But  we  must  welcome  every  scin- 

is  complex ;  when  the  heart  is  the  dupe  tUla    of    new  light,  of    new    evidence, 

of  the  intelligence  and  when  it  is  merely  and  every  new  arrangement  of  the  older 

deceived  by  the  sense."  data.    All  will  serve  as  material  for  the 

Their  very  natures  are  set  forth  by  the  life  which  is  yet  to  be  written,  and  the 

writer  with  an  intensity  of  enthusiasm  master  will  surely  arise  who  can  find  the 

which    possesses  —  yes,  obsesses  —  the  clew  to  this  tangled  web.     Indeed,  it 

reader  in  spite  of  himself.     "  There  is  seems  to  me  that  the  web  is  not  tangled, 

abundant  evidence  to  prove,"  says  M.  only  vast,  and  that  it  is  all  ready  te  be 

Bourget,  *that  this  process  was  in  Balzac  woven  into  an  orderly  net-work.    Tins 
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will  be  immense,  for  it  covers  all  hu- 
manity, but  it  seems  to  me  that  literary, 
artistic,  and  creative  powers  now  exist 
which  are  competent  to  this  task,  if 
once  the  adequate  impulse  is  given. 
What  the  nature  of  this  impulse  must 
be,  one  need  not  now  and  here  inquire. 
But  it  is  clear  that  the  work  is  not  yet 
done,  and  that  it  is  worth  doing. 

Foe,  in  one  of  his  tales,  invents  a 
game  which  consists  in  finding  the 
names  printed  on  the  surface  of  the 
map.  The  unskilful  at  this  game  seek 
to  give  the  adversary  a  name  printed  in 
small  type,  or  hidden  by  some  moun- 
tain  or  river-bend ;    while  the    adept 


chooses  a  name  widely  spread  out 
though  plainly  traced.  To  see  this,  a 
general  view  must  be  taken.  The 
writer  of  a  Hfe  of  Balzac  must  have  the 
microscopic  eye  to  seize  and  appreciate 
the  finest  details  such  as  are  ^own  in 
this  Bipertoire :  but  what  is  truly 
needed  is  a  generous  ample  view  which 
shall  include  the  whole  range  of  his 
nature,  and  not  endeavor  to  compass  all 
his  special  knowledge.  This  phoenix 
may  be  yet  unborn  ;  but  if  he  is  among 
us,  his  subject  is  ready  for  him.  He 
may  die  of  starvation  in  the  midst  of 
his  work ;  but,  if  he  finishes  it,  his  name 
will  be  immortal  like  Balzac's  own. 
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By  Charles  Edwin  Markham, 


His  home  is  in  the  heights  :  to  him 
Men  wage  a  battle  weird  and  dim, 
Life  is  a  mission  stem  as  fate, 
And  Song  a  dread  apostolate. 
The  toils  of  prophecy  are  his, 
To  hail  the  coming  centuries — 
To  ease  the  steps  and  lift  the  load 
Of  souls  that  ftdter  on  the  road. 
The  perilous  music  that  he  hears 
Falls  from  the  vortice  of  the  spheres. 


He  presses  on  before  the  race. 
And  sings  out  of  a  silent  place. 
Like  faint  notes  of  a  forest  bird 
On  heights  afar  that  voice  is  heard ; 
And  the  dim  path  he  breaks  to-day 
Will  some  time  be  a  trodden  way. 
But  when  the  race  comes  toiling  on 
That  voice  of  wonder  will  be  gone — 
Be  heard  on  higher  peaks  afar. 
Moved  upward  with  the  morning  star. 


O  men  of  earth,  that  wandering  voice 
Still  goes  the  upward  way:  rejoice! 

V0L.IIL— 8 
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By  George  A.  Hibbanl. 

City  op  New  York,  friendship  for  liis  excellent  father,  dead 

April  10,  ISKT.  long  itgo,  to  see  occupying  a  reapect- 

DeAb  Sir  :  able  position   in   the   coinuiunitj,  haa. 

It  is  with  some  hesitation  tliat  I  veot-  with  the   lieedlessnesH   peculiar   to   Mb 

ure  to  trespass  upon  your  valuable  time,  age,  involved  himself  in  certain  difficul- 

knowiiig    OS  I  do  that  the  demands  of  ties  which,  although  at  present  of  a  suffi- 

chenta,  of  constituents,  of  friends,  are  so  ciently  distressing  nature,  may,  I  hoi>e, 

exacting.     Still,  as  what  I  am  about  to  be  satisfactorily  overcome.    Knowing  so 
ask  relates  to  a  matter  lyinj;  very  near    well  your   distinguished   abilities,   ripe 

my  heart,  I  hope  you  will  forgive  me.  judgment,  and  great  experience,  I  can 

A  youuff  man  in  whom,  in  spite  of  the  think  of  no  one  to  whom  I  can.  in  this 

usual  extravagances  and  follies  of  youth,  critical  period  of  his  life,  more  confi- 

I   discern   some  promise   and    whom  I  dently  send  him  for  counsel,  instruction, 

ho[)e,  for   liis   own  sake   and    from  my  and  aid,  and  I  accordingly  conmiend  hiin 
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io  you,  trusting  to  our  old  friendship  to  the  man  of  men  for  the  work.    But,  un- 

account  for  and  excuse  my  somewhat  un-  der  the  circumstances,  even  to  him  this 

usual  act.     Though  what  I  ask  of  you  is  letter  was  more  than  perplexing.     Here, 

something  not  usually  required  of  a  law-  on  this  spring  morning,  with  floods  of 

yer,  I  think   you  will    imderstand  my  well-authenticated  sunshine  pouring  into 

reason  for  thus  troubling  you.    No  one  every  nook  and  comer,  dissipating  every 

can  have  a  more  thorough  knowledge  of  mystery  of  shadow  and,  it  might  seem, 

the  world  than  an  old  practitioner  like  every  shadow  of  mystery — here,  in  his 

yourself,  and  what  you  may  say  must  office,  bricked  in  by  the  unimaginative 

fall  upon  the  ears  of  youth  with  weighty  octavos  of  the  law — those  hide-bound 

authority.     Talk  to  him  as  you  would  volumes,  heavy  literature  of  all  things 

to  your  son,  if  you  had  one,  not  as  to  a  most  amazingly  matter  of  fact ;  here,  in 

client,  and  I  will  be  inexpressibly  in-  the  eighteen  himdred  and  eighty  sev- 

debted  to  you,  for  I  know  you  will  lead  enth  year  of  the  Christian  era,  in  the 

him  to  appreciate  the  serious  realities  of  one  hundred  and  eleventh  year  of  the 

life,  which,  at  present,  he  is  so  disposed  Bepublic,  he  had  received  a  letter  from 

to  disregard.  his  old  guardian,  whom,  when  he  him- 

I  need  only  add  that  he  is  a  young  self  was  not  more  than  twenty,  he  re- 
man of  some  fortime  and,  certainly,  by  membered  walking  about,  a  feeble  old 
birth    worthy  of    much  consideration,  man  with  many  an  almost  Revolutionary 
He  will  call  upon  you  in  person  and  peculiarity  in  speech  and  manner,  and 
himself  explain  his  present  embarrass-  whose  funeral  he,  with  the   heads  and 
ments.  scions  of  most  of  the  first  families  of  the 
I  remain,  now  as  always,  town,  had  attended  full  twenty-five  years 
Your  obedient  servant,  ago.     It  certainly  was  enougn  to  bewil- 
BicHABD  Bevington.  dcr  anyone.    He  again  took  up  the  let- 

Thb  Hon.  Jacob  Maskelyne,  ^r.     It  was  imquestionably  id  old  Bev- 

Counsellor  at  law,  ington's  best  style,  courtly  enough,  but 

Number  —  William  Street,  a  trifle  pompous.     Had  it  not  been  for 

City  of  New  York.  its  true  tone  he  would  undoubtedly  have 

thought  the  thing  a  hoax  and  imme- 

This  was  the  letter  that  the  Honor-  diately  have  dismissed  it  from  his  mind, 
able  Jacob  Maskelyne  read,  reread,  and  He  touched  a  hand-bell,  and  in  response 
read  yet  again.      Indeed,  not  content  a  young  man — a  very   prosaic  young 
with  its  repeated  perusal,  he  turned  it  man — over  whose  black  clothes  the  gray 
this  way  and  that,  looked  at  it  upside  of  age  had  begun  to  gather,  appeared, 
and  down,  and  finaJly,  laying  it  upon  the        "  Bring  me  the  letters  received  of  the 
table,  he  held  up  its  envelope  in  curious  year    eighteen   sixty — ^letter    B,"     said 
study,  as  people  so  often  do  when  thus  the  lawyer,  sharply, 
perplexed.     It  bore  the  common,  dull-        That  was  the  year  in  which  his  father's 
red  two-cent  stamp  and  was  post-marked  estate  had  been  finally  settled,  and  he 
the  day  before,     ^th  it  and  the  letter  knew  that  there  would  be  many  exam- 
were  apparently  as  much  matters  of  the  pies  of  his  guardian's  handwriting  in 
every-oay  world  as  a  jostle  on  the  side-  the  correspondence  of  that  time, 
walk.     Nevertheless,  the  old  lawyer  was        The  clerk  soon  returned  with  a  tin 
more  than  puzzled — more  than  puzzled,  case,  and  laid  it  on  the  table.     Mr.  Mas- 
although  he,  of  all  men  in  the  great,  kelyne  took  one  from  among  the  many 
wide-awake  city,  would  in  popular  opin-  papers  therein,  and,  striking  it  sharply 
ion  have  been  thought  perhaps  the  very  against  the  arm  of  his  chair,  to  scatter- 
last  to  be  thus  at  fault     If  millstones  the  dust  that  invests  all  things  in  the. 
were  to  be  worn  as  monocles — if  there  garment  the  outfitter   Time    warrants; 
was  any  seeing  what  the  future  might  such  a  perfect  fit,  he  spread  it  out  be- 
bring  forth— the  chances  of  a  project,  side  the  letter  he  had  just  read  with 
the  risks  of  rise  or  fall  in  a  stock,  the  such  blank  wonder, 
hazards  of  a  comer  in    a  staple,   the        "  Identically  the  same,"  he  muttered, 
prospects  of  a  party  or  of  a  partisan,  "No  other  man   ever  made  an  e  like, 
Jacob  Maskelyne  would  be  regarded  as  that." 
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The  clerk  had  Tsnished  and  the  law-    was  called  to  the  last  day  of  his  life — 
yer  was  again  alone.  and  a  nickname  at  fifty  indicates  much 

He  glanced  once  more  at  the  myste*    of  character — brought  up  before  him 
rious  missive,  and  then,  with  the  pur-    Dick  Bevington  as  he  was  before  age 
poselessness  of  abstraction,  he  rose  and    had  stiffened  his  easy  but  dignified  car- 
went  to  the  window.     Nothing  caught    riage  or  taught  his  once  pohahed  but 
_  positive  utterance  to  veer  and  haul  in 

sudden  change  ;  brought  up  old  Bering- 
ton,  as  he  himself,  in   chUdhood,   had 
seen  him,  stately  but  debonair,  the  per- 
fection of  aristocratic  exclusirenees,  af- 
fable, however,  in  the  genial  kindliness 
of  a  kind-hearted  man  secure  in  every 
position — a  genuine  Knickerbocker  in 
every  practice  and  in  every  principle — a 
well-born,   well-bred  gentieman.     And 
that  once  active  and  once  ebullient  life 
had    long   ago    gone    out  t    It  almost 
seemed  that  such  vitality,  so  held  in  self- 
contained  management,  so   wisely  put 
forth,  so  well    invested,    so    to    speak, 
.  should  have  lasted  forever.     But   now 
there  was  nothing  left  to  bring  him  to 
mind  but  a  portrait  in  the  rooms  of  the 
Historical  Society,  or  a  name  in  the  list 
of  directors  when  the  history  of  eome 
bank  was  given,  or  in  the  pamphlet  in 
which  the  story  of  some  charitable  in- 
his  eye  but  the  sign-bedecked  front  of    stitution  was  told  from  the  beginning 
the  opposite  buUding  and  one    small    — really  there  was  nothing  more  than 
patch  of  blue  sky — near,  gritty,  lime-    this  to  recall  Dick  Bevington,  foremost 
stone  fact  and  a  far-away   something    among  the  city's  fathers,  the  leader  of 
without  confine.    Still,  amazed  as  he  was,    the  ton.    AVben   he  had  last  seen  his 
the  contagious  joy  of  the  time  sensibly    guardian  he  had  thought  him  of  patri- 
affected  him.  archal  age.     And  was   not   he    himself 

The  sparrows,  quarrelsome  gamins  of  now  neajiy  as  old  ?  In  spite  of  the 
the  air,  for  the  time  reformed  by  honest  blithesome  aspects  of  the  morning, 
labor  into  respectable  artisans,  upon  an  Jacob  Maskelyne  turned  away  from  the 
opposite  entablature,  in  garrulous  amity  window  with  an  unwonted  weight  at  his 
plied  their  small,  nest-making  joinery,  heart  and  a  new  wrinkle  on  his  brow. 
The  sunlight  falling  through  a  naze  of  The  whole  world  seemed  to  be  going  from 
wires,  wrought  into  something  bright  him,  losing  charm  and  significance  in  a 
with  its  own  glow  a  tuft  of  grass  which  sort  of  blurring  dissatisfaction,  as  upon 
clumped  its  spears  in  its  fortalice,  taken  a  globe,  when  swiftly  turned,  lines  of 
in  assault,  on  the  opposite  frieze.  Of  longitudeand  oflatitude,and  evenconti- 
.  eventhesesmollthingBandof  much  more,  nents  and  seas,  vanish  from  sight,  and 
Mr.  Maskelyne  was  partially  conscious,  all  because  his  own  life  suddenly  seemed 
But  the  letter !  Clear-sighted  as  he  was,  but  vexed  nothingness.  He  had  not 
he  knew  but  little — so  forthrightwas  his  even  mellowed  into  age  as  had  Beving- 
look,  so  fixed  toward  mere  gain — of  the  ton.  He  was  as  sharp  and  as  rough- 
wonderful  country  which  lies  beneath  edged  as  an  Indian's  flint  arrow-h^d, 
every  man's  nose,  less  even  of  the  vanish-    and  he  knew  it. 

ing  tracts  which  retrospection  sometimes  He  seated  himself  at  his  table.  Auto- 
sees  over  either  shoulder.  But  the  let-  matically  he  was  about  to  take  up  the 
ter !  It  peopled  his  vision  with  things  first  of  several  bundles  of  law-papers, 
long  gone.  It  brought  into  view  old  when  he  was  startled  by  the  entrance  of 
Bevington — "Dick   Bevington,"   as   he    the  clerk.     He  leaned  back  in  his  chair. 
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and  his  reawakened  wonder  grew  the  them  in  the  moment  before  a  Btrange, 
more  when  a  card  was  placed  before  unquestioning  acquiescence  took  com- 
him  upon  -which  was  written,  in  a  dash-  plete  possession  of  him — were  at  once 
inghfuid,  "From  Mr.  Bevington."  dissipated,  "that  I  do  not  intrude  too 

"A   gentlem.n  to  see  you,"  said  the    greatly  on  your  time." 
clerk.  Won  really  in  spite  of  himself  by  the 

"What  does  he  look  hke?"  asked  Mr,    appearance  of  his   visitor,  the   famous 
Maskelyne,  suspiciously.  counsellor  waved  Ms  hand  toward  a  chair. 

"Nobody   I    ever  saw    before,"    an-        "  I  suppose,"  continued  the  stranger, 
awered  the  clerk  ;  "  and  he  seems  rather    with  an  almost  boyish  sweetness,  as  he 
strange  about  his  clothes,"  he  added,  in    seated    himself,   "that 
a  rather  doubtful,  tentative  manner. 

"  Let  him  come  in,"  said  Mr,  Maski 
lyne  after  a  moment's  pause. 

The  door  had  hardly  closed  upon  tt 
vanishing  messenger  when  it  again 
swung  upon  its  hinges,  and  a  new 
figure  stood   in    relief  against    the 
clearer  hght  fiom  without.     In  his 
eagerness  to  see  of  what  natui-e  a 
being  so  introduced  might  be,  Mr. 
Maskelyne   turned  his   chair  com- 
pletely around,  and  silently  gazed  at 
the  new-comer  as  he  entered.     His 
eyes  fell  upon  a  slim,  graceful  young 
man  dressed  in  the  mode  of  at  least 
forty-tive   years    ago — a    mode   not 
without  its  own  gootl  tone  undoubt- 
edly, but  with  a  tendency  towai-d 
gorgeousness  which  an  exquisite  of 
these  days  of  assertive  unobtruaiveuei 
might  think  almost  vulgar.  His  whole  a 
tire  was  touched  in  every  detail  with  tht 
nameless  something  whic)i  really  makt 
the  consummate  result  unattainable  b 

anynotbomtosuchexcellencejmtinthv,    ,..«  ^^.    ^^   ..>— v,.- 
bright  intelligence  shining  in  his  dark    fulcircumstancesofthe 
eyes  and  the  clear  intellectual  lines  of    interview  had  been  so  driven  from  his 
his  face,  even  Maskelyne  could  see  that    mind  by  the  potent  charm  of  the  young 
if  he  had  given  much  thought  to  his    man's  personality, 
dress  it  was  only  from  a  proper  self-        "Mr." — and  he  pausetl  as  if  waiting  for 
respect,  and  not  because  dress  was  the    enhghtenment   as  to  the  name  of  the 
ultuuate  or  the  best  expression  of  what    stranger. 

he  was.  Few  could  look  into  the  lumi-  "  I'm  in  a  devil  of  a  scrape,"  con- 
nous  countenance  and  not  feel  aglow  of  tinued  the  young  man,  apparently  imag- 
Budden  sympathy  with  tlie  high  aspira-  ining  that  the  letter  had  made  all  neces- 
tions,  the  pure  disinterestedness,  the  sary  explanations,  and  mentioning  the 
clear  intellect,  that  lit  up  and  sti'ength-  devil  as  though  he  was  au  every-day  ac- 
ened  his  features.  Even  the  old  lawyer,  quaintance.apleasant  fellow  whom  he  had 
disciplinedashe  wasbyyearsof  hardex-  just  left  at  the  door  awaiting  his  return. 
perience  to  disregard  all  such  mislead-  "Ah  !  "  murmured  the  lawyer, 
ing  impulses,  felt  his  heart  warm  toward  "  I  did  not  «iBh  to  see  you,"  continued 
the  young  man.  the  other,  his  singularly  trustful  smile 

"  I  hope,"  said  the  new-comer,  with  a    breaking  again  over  hp  and  cheek. 
smile  so  pleasant,  so  ingenuous,  so  con-        "Indeed,"   said   M^kelyne,  his   wits 
fiding,  that  all  Maskelyne's  ideas  of  de-    and  perceptions  in  most  confusing  en- 
ceptlon— had  he  had  ^time  to  recognize    taoglemeni 
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"  No,"  vent  on  the  unaccountable  viai- 
tor.  "I  supposed  that  you  would  give 
me  what  the  world  caUs  good  advice. 
But  I  don't  want  that  I  want  to  hear 
something  better." 

He  laughed  aloud  in  such  a  joyous, 
cheeiy  fashion  that  the  old  lawyer  even 
smiled. 

"  You  don't  think  I  am  a  good  man  to 
come  to  for  bad  advice  ?  "  he  said. 

"The  last  in  the  world.  I  don't  sup- 
pose that  you  ever  did  a  foolish  thing  m 
your  life." 

"  And  therefore  am  perhaps  less  com- 
petent  to  advise  others  who  have,"  re- 
plied Maakelj-ne,  half  heedlessly,  for  his 
thoughts  were  slowly  turning  in  a  new 
direction.  The  more  he  looked  the  more 
the  eager,  spirited  face  seemed  familiar. 
He  had  certainly  seen  the  yoimg  fellow 
before,  but  where  ?  It  seemed  to  him 
that  he  could  certainly  remember  in  a 
moment,  if  he  only  had  time  to  think. 


"  Mr.  Bevington " 

"  Pardon  me,"  interrupted  Maskelyne, 
in  a  significant  tone, "  you  said  Mr.  Bev- 
ington ?  " 

"Certainly,"  aaid  the  stranger,  sud- 
denly looking  up  in  evident  surprise. 
"  Didn't  he  write  ?  " 


"I  have  received  a  letter,"  said  the 
old  lawyer  cautiously. 

He  was  on  the  point  of  making  some 
further  inquiries,  but  the  impulse  came 
to  nothing.  The  former  feeling  of  ac- 
quiescent, but  expectant  apathy  again 
poBsessedhimiindeed.hehadneverbeen  , 
much  in  the  habit  of  asking  questions. 
He  knew  that  he  often  learned  more  than 
was  suspected  even,  by  letting  people  talk 
on  in  their  own  way. 

"  In  the  first  place,"  and  he  paused  a 
moment — "I  am  very  much  in  debt" 
The  young  man  spoke  as  he  might  of 
taking  a  cold  asleep  in  the  open  air — 
as  if  he  had  been  exposed  to  debt  and 
had  caught  it. 

The  first  look  of  sadness  rose  and 
deepened  over  his  face  as  he  shook  his 
head  dejectedly. 

"  But  111  get  over  it — '  Time  and  L' 
Don't  you  rather  like  the  astute  old  king 
after  ail,  Mr.  Maskelyne  ?  " 

"  By  your  oivn  exertions  ?  "  asked  the 
lawyer,  dryly,  and  evading  the  question. 

"  I  wi-ite  a  little,"  replied  the  impeni- 
tent, modestly.  "I  have  even  he^d  of 
people  who  admired  some  of  my  verses." 

"  You  have  no  other  occupation  ?  " 

Old  Maskel>-ne  was  asking  enough 
questions  now.  Indeed,  under  the  magic 
of  the  stranger's  manner  he  had  quit* 
forgotten  himself,  his  usual  caution,  aud 
even  the  exceptional  manner  in  which 
his  companion  had  been  introduced  to 
him. 

"  Yes,"  the  other  admitted,  "  I  am  a 
lawyer." 

"  Don't  you  think,"  said  the  older  man 
answering  almost  instinctively,  "  that  on 
the  whole  you  might  find  the  emploj'- 
ments  of  the  law  more  remunerative  than 
the  calling  of  a — poet  ?  " 

"  Mr.  Maakelyne,  I  sometimes  think 
that  the  world  really  behevea  in  the  sort 
of  thing  underlying  your  question — that 
there  is  wisdom  in  what  it  so  compla- 
cently repeats  as  indisputable.  And  I  am 
sent  here  phrase-gathering — to  carry  off 
small  packages  of  words  put  up  in  little 
flat,  portable  sentences,  alteratives  ready 
for  daily  use.  But  there  are  gains  you 
cannot  invest  in  lands  and  stocks — col- 
umns with  statues  at  the  top  as  well  as 
columns  whose  sums  are  at  the  bottom. 
Wasn't '  Le  Barbier '  a  better  investment 
than  any  in  Koderigue  Hortsles  et  Cie., 
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and  what  could  John  Ballanfyne  &  Co. 
show  beside  '  Guy  Mannering  ? '  If  the 
world  says  what  it  does,  it  mustn't  do  as 
it  does.  It's  inconsistent.  Who  will  un- 
dertake to  strike  the  balance  between 
fame  and  fortune ;  what  mathematician 
will  imdertake  to  say  that  x,  the  imknown 
quantity  of  fame,  does  not  equal  the 
aoUar-mark?  "    Then  he  added,  after  a 

moment's  pause,  **Mr. 
Maskelyne,  don't  you 
think  it  is  true  that 

**  *  One  crowded  hour  of 
glorious  life 
Is  worth  a  world  without 
a  name ' — 

don't  you  really  ?  " 

It  was  hard  to  resist 
such  enthusiasm,  such 
unquestioning  certain- 
ty.     The    old  lawyer 
did  not  even  smile  as  he  lay 
N  back  in  his   chair,  a  new  life 

)\     shooting  through  every  nerve, 
his  gaze  fixed  on  the  flushing 
face  of  the  young  man. 

"And  the  consciousness  of  best  em- 
ploying the  best  that  is  in  you,"  he  con- 
tinued. "Who  dare  shorten  the  reach 
or  blunt  the  nicety  of  man's  wit,  make 
purblind  the  imagination,  stiffen  the 
cunning  hand  ?  Tell  men  that  in  some 
Indian  sea,  fathoms  deep,  lie  hid  forever 
Spanish  galleons  in  which  doubloons  and 
moidores,  as  when  honev  more  than 
fills  the  comb,  almost  drip  from  their 
sacks,  and  you  will  see  in  their  sudden 
thoughtfulness  how  quickly  they  appre- 
ciate such  loss ;  tell  them,  if  you  can, 
what,  through  poverty,  erring  endeavor, 
uncongenial  occupation,  the  world,  vnth 
each  year,  loses  in  intellectual  riches,  and 
they  will  stand  heedless." 

Speaking  with  the  incomparable  con- 
fidence of  youth,  its  own  glorious  non- 
sense, the  young  man's  voice  sent  old 
Maskelyne's  blood  hastening  through  his 
veins  in  almost  audible  pulsations. 

"  What  if  I  do  not  wish  great  wealth," 
the  speaker  continued,  "  must  I  be  made 
to  have  it  ?  I  want  but  little.  Give  me 
food,  clothing,  habitation,  sufficient  that 
my  eyes  may  see  the  delights  this  world 
has  to  show,  that  my  ears  may  catch  the 
whispered  harmonies  of  all  things  beau- 
tiful, gladden  me  with  the  radiance  of 


common  joy,  and  that's  all  I  wani  Who 
is  unreasonable  when  what  he  wants  is 
all  he  wants  ?  Are  the  worldly  so  inse- 
cure that,  as  the  frightened  kings  sought 
to  still  beneath  their  tread  the  first  throb 
of  the  French  Revolution,  they  must 
stamp  out  the  first  symptom  of  revolt 
against  the  almighty  dollar? 

**  *Chl  si  diverte  di  poco,  d  ricco  di  molto.* 

Mr.  Maskelyne,  must  I  eat  when  I  am 
only  thirsty,  diink  when  I  am  only  him- 

He  paused,  and  glanced  triumphantly 
at  the  old  man.  He  felt  in  some  secret, 
instinctive  way  that  he  was  gaining 
groimd.  A  squadron  of  fauns  had 
charged  from  amid  the  vine-leaves,  and 
the  legion  upon  the  highway  was  in 
rout.  Fine  sense  was  victorious  for  the 
moment  over  common  sense. 

"  I  think,"  said  Maskelyne,  at  last,  and 
with  a  strange,  sad,  patient  air,  unwea- 
ried, however,  by  the  yoimg  man's  dithy- 
rambic,  sometimes  almost  incoherent, 
speech,  "I  think  I  cannot  attempt  to 
advise  you.  Having  discarded  the  wis- 
dom of  ages,  what  heed  will  you  give  the 
wisdom  of  age  ?  " 

A  cloud  seemed  to  cast  its  shadow 
over  the  other's  face.  Could  it  be  that, 
lost  in  himself,  he  had  spoken  almost  in 
presumptuous  disrespect  to  a  man  so 
distinguished,  to  a  man  whom  he  hon- 
ored and  whom  he  felt  that  he  could 
even  like. 

"  If  I  speak  strongly,"  he  said,  "  it  is 
because  I  feel  strongly.  If  I  did  not 
feel  strongly  I  would  not  attempt  to 
withstand  the  amount  of  testimony 
against  me." 

"  Might  I  ask,"  said  Maskelyne,  gently, 
in  his  inexplicable  sympathy  vnth  the 
young  fellow,  "  why,  if  you  feel  such  con- 
fidence in  all  you  say,  you  do  not,  with- 
out hesitation,  enter  on  a  life  in  accord- 
ance with  your  convictions?" 

At  last  there  was  hesitation  in  the 
young  stranger's  manner.  He  turned 
his  hat  nervously  in  his  hand,  and  sat 
silent  for  a  moment. 

**  You  see,"  he  began,  paused,  and  be- 
gan again — "you  see,  if  I  were  alone  it 
would  be  one  thing.  But  Fm  not — not 
at  all  alone,"  he  added,  evidently  gain- 
ing confidence. 
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"  Ah ! "  exclaimed  the  old  lawyer,  a 
Budden  gleam  of  new  IntelUgeDce  Bkui- 
ing  in  hiB  dull,  weary  old  eyes. 

"  And  how  am  I  to  get  married,  Mr. 
Maskelyne  ?  " 

"The  lady  does  not  approve  of  your 
— poetical  aspirations  ?  " 

"  Not  approve  !  "  cried  the  young  fel- 
low, eagerly  ;  "  she  has  made  me  prom- 
ise that  I  wOl  give 
nothing  up,  that 
I  will  refuse  ail 
Mr.  Beviugton 
bae  arranged  for 
me.  ¥ou  can't 
tell  how  inspiring 

And  our  courage, 
— a  young  Frois- 
sart  must  be  our 
chronicler,  sir. 
We  take  our  Bor- 
rows gladly." 

"  And  may  I 
ask " 

"Anything, 
anything,"  inter- 
rupted the young 
man,  gayly.  "I'm 
Bent  here  to  be 
talked  out  of 
what  they  may 
callmyfollv.  You 
see  I  cfti't  he 
talked  out  of  it 
Don't  that  prove 
that  it  is  no 
folly  ?  " 

"You    seem." 
said  MaskeljTie,  dryly,  "  to  have  settled 
it  between  you — you  and  she." 

"  Settled  it !  We  did  not  need  heli» 
about  that.  It's  the  unsettling.  There 
comes  a  time  when  friends  are  the  worst 
enemies.  You  know  that,  Mr.  Jlaske- 
lyne  ?  " 

The  old  lawyer  paused.  "  Indeed  I 
do,"  he  said  at  last,  and  the  sneer  stealing 
over  the  outlines  of  his  face  slunk  away 
before  the  look  of  regret  that  came 
swiftly  on.  Almost  in  embarrassment, 
with  nervous  hand,  he  shulQed  the  pa- 
pers on  his  table. 

Far  back  in  the  past,  when  his  eyea 
were  not  yet  dimmed  by  the  dust 
blown  from  law-books,  nor  his  ears 
deadened  by  the  stridulent  clamor  of 


litigation,  before  his  life  had  gone  in 
attempts  at 

"  Mastering  the  Uirlefls  scienoe  of  our  law," 
or  he  had  lost  himself  in 


when  he,  too,  dwelt  in  that  other-world  of 
the  young,  forgotten    by  everyone   bat 
himself,  but,  ^- 
though    hardly 
ever    remember- 
ed, never  forgot- 
ten by  him — not 
one  grain  of  its 
golden  sand,  not 
one  drop  of  ita 
honey-dew,     not 
one  tremor  of  its 
slightest  thrill — 
then  even  he  had 
had  his  romance. 
The  freshness  of 
the  eaily  spring 
morning,  the  airy 
brightness  of  his 
young  visitor, 
hituaelf    no   bad 
exponent   of  the 
day,    the    awe- 
footed    shadow 
which,    with   al- 
most   unrecog- 
nized obtrusion, 
skirts  the  border 
where  the  ripen- 
ed grain  fills  the 
field   of  life  and 
nods     to     the 
ready  sickle — was  it  something  of  such 
kind,    or   was    it    the    simple    story   of 
which  he  had  had  sucli  telling  intim- 
ation, that  brought  it  all  up  in  mem- 
ory's lialt-tender  glow?      He,  too,  had 
once  been  in  love.     He,  too,  had  written 
verees  t«  luH  inamorata.     He  remembered 
it  all  now,  with  a  smile  of  mingled  pity 
and  contempt.     It  needed  no  ransack- 
ing of  the  brain  now  to  quicken  into  full 
view  liis  own  "  It  might  have  been" — to 
people   once    more    the    mystic    world 
whose  fii-st  paradise  is  rich  in  the  slight 
garniture  of  glances  and  sighs  and  smiles 
and  teai-s.     Lost  in  himself,  the  old  man 
forgot  his  visitor. 

'•  You  are  very  young,"  he  said  at  last. 
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"  Twenty-three,"  was  the  answer.  "  Nona" 

''  And  she  ?  "  He  had  been  sure  of  it.     He  rose  and 

"  Eighteen."  went  to  the  window.     The  joyful  attri- 

It  was  strange,  but  he,  too,  had  been  butes  of  the  morning  were  there,  but 

twenty-three  and  she  eighteen  when  the  they  were  no  longer  joyful  to  him.    The 

end  came  in  that  glimmering,  gleaming  light  fell  in  the  same  broad  flood,  still 

past.     He  remembered,  and  how  strange  promising  the  gloiy  of  summer,  the  ri- 

the  recollection  seemed,  taking  her  some  pened  hturvest,  but  there  was  no  proI^- 

flowers  and  some   sHght  silver  gift — a  ise  for  him.     The   sparrows  preluded 

poor,  inexpensive  thing ;  she  would  let  still  the  full-voiced  singers  of  the  year, 

him  give  no  more  because  he,  too,  was  in  when  leaves  are  heavy  vnth  the  dust  and 

debt--on  her  birthday.     And  now,  with  brooks  run  dry,  but  he  heard  only  a  quick, 

strange  revulsion,   he  hardened  almost  petulant  twitter.    Asortofdulldespond- 

into  his  habitual  self,  and  grimly  thought  ency  suddenly  settled  upon  him.     He 

that  it  all  was  youthful  nonsense,  and  forgot  his  visitor,  and  even  time  and 

that   all  such  follies  were  very   much  place.     Amid  the  glimmering  lights  and 

alike.     Had  he  spoken,   he  would  have  shaking  shadows  of  the  past  he  sought 

been  guilty  of  one  of  those  faults  often  a  vision,  as  at  twilight  one  seeks  in 

packed  with  error,   an    apothegm — he  some  deserted  corridor  a  statue  which 

would  have  said  that  we  only  become  would  seem  to  have  so  taken  into  its  gitdn 

original,  even  in  our  folly,  as  age  gives  the  last  rays  of  the  already  sunken  sun 

us  character.  that  the  marble  glows  in  the  gathering 

''  We  could  be  so  happy  vnth  so  little,"  darkness  with  a  radiance  not  its  own. 

said  the  youthful  lover.  The  young  man  grew  impatient  as  the 

The  old  man  started.  These  were  his  revery  was  prolonged.  He  stirred  un- 
own  words  many,  many  years  ago  ;  his  easily.  The  old  lawyer  turned  and  look- 
very  words  to  his  guardian  when  the  ed  curiously  at  him.  Of  course,  of 
final  appeal  was  made  by  old  Bevington  course !  Was  a  man  to  be  changed,  the 
to  what  he  called  his  better  judgment  so  bone  of  what  he  was  to  have  its  marrow 
very,  very  long  ago,  in  the  dark,  stately  drawn,  the  fibre  of  every  muscle  to  be 
house  upon  Second  Avenue.  imtwisted,  by  this  nonsense  of  a  boy  ? 

"  So  very  little,"  repeated  the  yoimg  Of  course  old  Bevington  was  right,  and 

man.  *'  I  have  always  said,"  he  continued,  for  the  moment  he  did  not  remember 

as  pleased  vnth  the  conceit  as  if  it  had  that  Bevington  was  dead — in  sending 

never  before  glittered  in  the  song  of  the  young  fool  to  such  a  cool  old  hand  as 

finches  of  his  feather,  '*  that  we  should  himself.     But  if  Bevington  had  known 

have  gold  enough  in  her  hair."  what  a  turbulence  of  disappointment, 

''Aiid  is  her  hair  golden?"  asked  discontent,  and  revolt  had  risen,  and 
Maskelyne,  and,  startled  by  the  sound  of  poured  in  strength-gathering  torrent, 
such  words  dropped  from  the  lips  of  the  even  at  that  instuit,  through  his  heart, 
distinguished  counsel  for  many  a  soul-  would  he  not  have  kept  his  young  charge 
less  corporation  and  many  as  soulless  a  away  ?  He  would  talk  to  him — certainly 
man,  he  added,  hurriedly,  "light"  And  he  would — pave  his  way  for  him,  perhaps, 
then  the  old  lawyer  remembered  that  he,  as  vnth  flag-stones  of  vnsdom.  Perhaps 
too,  had  a  lock  of  hair  that  he  had  not  — and  then  he  thought  vnth  grim  satis- 
sent  back  when  he  returned  her  let-  faction  of  what  Bevington  might  think 
ters  and  her  picture.  How  bright  it  should  he  learn  that  he  recognized  that 
was  I  What  had  become  of  it  ?  Where  there  were  other  paths  than  fiiose  edged 
was  it  ?    In  what  pigeon-hole,  what  se-  by  a  curbstone. 

cret    drawer  ?    He   could  not  for  the  "  You  have  been  sent  to  me,"  he  said, 

moment  remember.     He  looked  out  of  very  seriously,  coming  from  the  vnndow 

the  window.     How  bright  the  sunshine  and  leaning  with   both   hands  on  the 

was !   How  empty  the  world  ?  It  seemed  table,  "  for  advice  and   admonition.    I 

to  build  up  its  vacancy  aroimd  him  as  vnll  give  my  lesson  in  sternest  charac- 

a  walL  ters.     I  will  teach  by  example,   but  I 

"  And  she,  of  course,  has  no  money  ?  "  may  not  teach  what  you  were  sent  here  to 

he  said,  turning  again.  learn.     When  I  was  yoimg  as  you— do 
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not  start,  I  vaa  young  once,"  and  he 
spoke  with  infinite  Badness,  "I  loved  as 
you  love,  and,  as  with  you,  love  was  re- 
turned. They  who  called  themselves  my 
friends  strove,  vrith  what  they  called  rea- 
son, to  tear  me  from  what  they  called  my 
folly.  My  folly!  Itwasthevrisdomthat 
it  takes  aU  that  is  blent  into  humanity, 
at  supremest 
moments,  to  at- 
tain ;  their  rea- 
son, the  fatu- 
ous folly  only 
enough  to  give 
habitual  stir  to 
an  earth-be- 
dotted  brain  I 
I  yielded,  as 
you  have  not 
yielded.  I  kiU- 
ed  out  even  the 
natural  im- 
pulses of  my 
nature.  Grad- 
ually almost 
new  instincts 
came,  desire 
for  delight 
sank  into  appe- 
tite for  gain, 
hope  for  the 
joy  of  higher 
existence  was 
lost  in  the  am- 
bition for  mere 
advancement. 
I  vrronght  out 

in  myself  that  fearful  piece  of  handi- 
work whose  every  effort  is  but  to  grasp 
the  worthless  handful  man  can  only 
wrest  from  the  mere  world.  I  lost, 
and  I  have  not  won.  I  was  a  man  and 
I  am  only  a  lawyer,  and  to  bim  you  have 
been  sent  for  advice.  I  can  find  no  prec- 
edent better,  no  authority  more  weighty 
for  your  guidance  than  my  ovm  life. 
Such  strength  as  enabled  me  to  work 
such  a  change  will  also  enable  you  to 
make  yourseJf  a  new  being,  to  accom- 
plish self -overthrow,  to  bring  you  to 
what  I  am — a  man  rich,  successful, 
courted,  revered — most  miserable.  He 
who  has  so  won,  so  lost^  stands  alone  or 
he  would  not  so  win.  Choose  rather 
the  close  companionship  of  worldly  de- 
feat, if  it  must  be,  and  I  say  to  you  in 
the  rapture  of  your  youth,  clay  plastic 


to  the  moment's  touch,  hold  to  yourself, 
and  believe  that  no  fame,  no  power,  no 
wealtli,  can  compensate  for  a  contentious 
life,  an  empty  heart,  a  desolate  old  ^e. 

If  I  were  you " 

He  did  not  finish.    Slowly  the  young 
stranger  rose  to  his  full  height,  every 
lineament  of  bis  face  clear  in  cold  light. 
His  whole  as- 
pect was  one  of 
steadfast  com- 

"  Stop,"  he 
cried,  in  astern 
tone.  "  I  am 
yourself.  N  o 
ghost  walks 
save  that  which 
is  what  a  man 
might  have 
been.  We 
throng  the 
world.  Be- 
side everyone 
through  life 
moves  the  im- 
age of  a  past 
potentiality, 
the  thing  he 
could  have  be- 
come had  he 
held  along  an- 
other course. 
I  am  what  you 
were,  the  prom- 

ise  of  what  yon 

might  have 
been.  For  forty  years  I  have  walked  by 
your  side.  I  have  touched  you  and  you 
have  shuddered,  I  have,  chUled  you  and 

C,  have  shrunk  from  me.  Your  nature 
so  grown  athwart,  all  impulse  has 
been  so  long  gone,  all  that  softens  or 
ennobles  so  thrown  off  that,  in  almost 
final  self-assertion,  what  you  really  were 
or  might  have  been  stands  by  your  side 
and  bids  you  measure  stature  with  it- 
self. Your  life  has  entered  upon  its 
wintry  days,  but  sunlight  is  sunshine 
even  in  December  and  in  youth." 

The  old  lawyer,  almost  shuddering, 
stepped  back  with  repelling  gesture.  He 
passed  his  hand  quickly  across  his  eyes, 
and  then,  as  if  his  heart  had  beat  recall, 
summoning  back  every  retreating  force 
in  (juick  rally,  compelled  but  not  un- 
willmg,  he  turned  in  combative  instinct 
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to  meet  the  Btrauger  face  to  face,  nature  putting  the  little  finishing  line  at  the 

to  nature,  tumed^ — and  found  himself  bottom  of  the  letter. 

alone. 

Once  more  tlie  clerk  qpened  the  door.  Two  men— one  of  rotund  middle  age, 

"  Eleyen  o'clock,  sir,    he  said,  "  and  the  other  younger  but  yet  not  young — 

you  know  the  General  Term  this  mom-  came  down  the  steps  of  the  Union  cSub 

mg "  one  day  a  few  weeks  later.     They  met 

"Tou  saw  the  gentleman    who    just  an  old  man  rounding  the  comer  of  the 

went  out  ?  "  asked  the  lawyer.  Avenue. 

"I,  sir,"  answered  the  man;  "I  saw  "See  what  you  would  come  to  if  you 

no  one  go  out."  had    your    own    way,"  said    the  elder 

"  No  one  ? "  of  the  two,     "  There's  old  Maskelyne. 

"  No  one,"  He's  got  everything  you're  making  your- 

"  You  certainly  brought  me  a  card  self  wretched  to  get.     Do  you  want  to 

and  showed  a  young  gentleman  in  a  few  be  like  him  ?  " 

minutes  ago  1 "  "  No,"  said  the  other.     "  Then   yon 

"I,    sir ! "    repeated    the    derk.    " I  haven't  heard ?  " 

brought  in  a  card  and  showed  a  young  "  Heard  what  ?  " 

gentleman  in!      Aren't  you  weU  this  "He's  a  changed  man,  all  within  a 

morning,  sir?"  month." 

"That    will    do,"    said    Maskelyne,  "Has  his  brain  or  his  heart  softened  7" 

sternly.  "  As  you  look  at  life, "  said  the  yonng- 

As  soon  as  he  was  again  alone  he  er.  "  He  has  sent  for  that  clever,  im- 
stepped  to  the  table.  The  card  and  the  provident,  gracefully  graceless  good- 
letter  were  gone.  And  still  he  knew  he  fellow  of  a  good-for-nothmg,  his  nephew, 
had  not  been  dreaming.  A  man  swung  him  and  his  pretty-handed,  big-eyed 
high  in  the  air  was  busy  painting  a  sign  wife— he  hadn't  seen  either  of  them  since 
upon  a  building  notfaraway,  andhewas  they  ran  away  and  were  married — sent 
conscious  that  all  through  the  strange  for  them  and  put  them  in  his  great,  old 
interview  he  had  watched  him  at  work,  house  and — didn't  yon  hear -K^tceration 
He  had  seen  hi"'"  finish  one  letter  and  growling  about  the  luck  some  people 
then  another,  and  now  if  he  found  him  have  just  before  we  left?  He  says  the 
adding  the  final  consonant  be  would  be  nephew  vrill  have  all  the  old  man's 
assured  that  he  could  not  have  been  property." 

asleep.    He  looked  up  and  found  that  "  What's  the  world  coming  to  ?  "  said 

he  was  right     The  man  had  just  made  tiie  senior,  "or  what  is  coming  to  the 

the  heavy  shaded  side   and  was  busy  world?" 


AMERICAN    ANTIQUITIES. 

By  Andrew  Lang. 

**  Youth  and  crabbed  age 
Cannot  live  together ; " 

So  they  aay. 
On  this  little  page 

See  you  when  and  whether 

That  they  may! 

Age  was  very  old — 

Stones  from  Ohichimec 

Hardly  wrung ; 
Youth  had  hair  of  gold 
Knotted  on  her  neck — 

Fair  and  yoimg ! 

Age  was  carved  with  odd 

Slaves,  and  priests  that  slew  them — 

God  and  Beast ; 
Man  and  Beast  and  Gk>d — 
There  she  sat  and  drew  them, 

King  and  Priest! 

Thera  she  sat  and  drew 
Many  a  monstrous  head 

Strange  antiques  ; 
Horrors  from  Peru, 
Huacas  doubly  dead. 

Dead  caciques ! 

Ere  Pizarro  came 
These  were  Lords  of  men, 

Long  ago; 
€k>ds  without  a  name. 
Bom  or  how  or  when. 

None  may  know ! 

Now  from  Yucatan 

These  doth  Science  bear 

Over  seas; 
And  methinks  a  man 
Finds  youth  doubly  fair. 

Sketching  these ! 
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FRENCH   TRAITS— INTELLIGENCE. 

By  IV.  C.  BrownelL 

HE  sensation  which  tional,  self-reliant ;  the  past  steps  down 
France  produces  from  the  tyrant's  chair  and  assumes 
on  the  impres-  with  dignity  the  pose  of  history,  while 
sionable  foreign-  students,  not  Totaiies,  keep  it  free  from 
er  is  first  of  all  the  dust  of  the  hospitable  museums  that 
that  of  mental  ex-  harbor  it.  Is  not  each  generation,  ev- 
hilaration.  Paris,  ery  moment,  provided  witii  the  light  of 
especially,  is  elec-  its  own  mind — that  light  which  Carlyle 
trie.  Touch  it  at  himself  unwarily  calls  ''the  direct  in- 
any  point  and  you  receive  an  awakening  spiration  of  the  Almighty  ?"  Is  not  con- 
shock,  live  in  it  and  you  lose  all  leth-  sciousness  the  greatest  of  divine  gifts 
argy.  Nothing  stagnates.  Everyone  to  man  ?  Is  not  intelligence  the  meas- 
visibly  and  acutely  feels  himself  alive,  ure  of  his  distance  from  the  brutes,  the 
The  universal  vivacity  is  contagious,  bond  which  unites  him  to  the  gods,  the 
You  find  yourself  speaking,  thinking,  instrument  of  his  salvation  ? 
moving  faster,  but  without  fatigue  and  This  confidence  in  the  syllogism,  this 
without  futiUty.  The  moral  air  is  tonic,  belief  in  the  human  intelligence,  this 
respiration  is  effortless,  and  energy  is  worship  of  reason,  has  been  characteris- 
unconscious  of  exertion.  Nowhere  is  tic  of  France  ever  since  the  nation  be- 
there  so  much  activiiy ;  nowhere  so  lit-  came  conscious  of  itself  as  a  nation, 
tie  chaos.  Nowhere  does  action  follow  And  the  fact  that  its  special  distinc- 
thought  so  swiftly,  and  nowhere  is  there  tion  is  highly  developed  intelligence  is 
so  much  thinking  done.  Some  puissant  perhaps  equally  a  cause  and  an  effect  of 
force,  universal  in  its  operation,  has  this.  The  form  taken  by  the  Bevolu- 
manifestly  so  exalted  the  spirit  of  an  tion,  that  great  purge  and  renewer  of 
entire  nation,  here  centred  and  f  ocussed,  the  modem  world,  was  thus  wholly  nat- 
as  to  produce  on  every  hand  that  phe-  tu-aL  It  embodied  the  nation's  belief  in 
nomenon  which  Schiller  admirably  char-  the  saving  power  of  reason  and  its  im- 
acterizes  in  declaring  that ''  the  last  per-  patience  with  anomalies  and  absurdities, 
fection  of  our  qualities  is  when  their  The  desecration  of  the  churches,  the  revolt 
activity,  without  ceasing  to  be  sure  and  against  religion,  the  endeavor  to  infuse 
earnest,  becomes  sport"  The  very  mon-  life  into  antique  formularies  as  jejime  as 
uments  of  the  past  are  as  steeped  in  its  they  were  classic,  the  mad  terror  at  the 
influences  as  the  boulevard  Babel  of  the  threatened  reimposition  by  Europe  of  the 
present.  The  grandiose  towers  and  se-  old  anarchy.  Napoleon's  career  of  con- 
vere  fa9ade  of  Notre  Dame  speak  the  quest  carrying  the  Revolution  to  all 
same  thought,  in  the  dialect  of  their  neighboring  peoples  whether  they  wanted 
epoch,  that  the  Panth6on  uttered  to  the  it  or  not— every  feature,  in  fact,  of  the 
eighteenth  and  the  Arc  de  r£toile  de-  great  upheaval  is  significant  of  the  na- 
clares  to  our  own  century.  The  pano-  tion's  confidence  in  the  competence  of 
rama  which  spreads  out  before  one  from  mind  in  every  crisis.  That  the  mutual 
Montmartre  or  St.  Cloud  is  permeated  relations  of  long-existent  phenomena 
with  this  thought — as  distinct  to  the  could  constitute  a  subtie  harmony  quite 
mental  as  the  scene  itself  is  to  the  phys-  apart  from  the  absurd  and  anomidous 
ical  vision.  Paris  seems  to  stand  for  it  character  of  the  phenomena  themselves, 
^-as  did  the  Athens  of  Pericles  and  the  and  wholly  beyond  the  power  of  mind 
Florence  of  the  Renaissance.  Like  them,  to  see,  though  within  the  circle  of  in- 
she  seems  to  symbolize  the  apotheosis  of  stinctive  feeling,  France  did  not  feel, 
intellect.  The  present  everywhere  as-  and  has  never  felt.  The  belief  that  the 
serts  itself  with  superb  confidence  ;  the  ''  increasing  purpose  "  running  through 
entire  environment  is  modem,  untradi-  the  ages  operates  through  any   other 
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agency  than  that  of  the  human  intelli-  the  embodiment  of  intelligence  in  books, 
gence  seems  fantastic  to  French  reason,  science,  or  art,  and  for  the  distinguished 
Working  out  the  harmony  of  the  uni-  in  these  lines  of  effort,  pervades  all  ranks, 
verse  through  the  ''  ways  of  the  wicked  "  M.  Prudhomme  himself  cherishes  a  deep 
or  the  unconsciousness  of  the  good  it  regard  for  them.  One  of  his  common- 
views  with  complete  scepticism.  Even  places  is :  ''  La  seule  aristocratie,  c'est 
now  the  reactionary  Frenchman  who  I'aristocratie  de  talent."  The  heroes  of 
would  restore  the  ancien  regime  feels  as  French  society,  taken  in  the  large  sense, 
he  does  because  he  likes  the  monarchic  are  the  men  who  have  excelled  in  some 
ideal,  and  not  because  he  resents  the  intellectual  field.  English  qualities,  Eng- 
rude  manner  of  its  taking  off.  And  it  is  lish  accomplishment^  are  never  extolled 
this  confidence  in  the  efiicacy  of  the  intel-  to  them  without  reminding  them  of  the 
ligence  which  makes  the  French  so  swift  contrast  in  this,  to  their  sense,  vital  re- 
to  execute  their  ideas,  so  anxious  to  press  gard  between  the  materialism  of  England 
and  impose  them.  The  trait  is  as  no-  and  their  own  civilized  ideal  Yet  such 
ticeable  in  personal  as  in  public  matters,  is  the  elasticity  and  suppleness  of  the 
in  the  social  as  in  the  political  arena.  French  intelligence  that  whereas  Mr. 
It  is  this  which  makes  them  so  enamored  Froude  exclaims  bitterly,  ''  In  England 
of  the  positive  and  practical  truths  ;  and  the  literary  class  has  no  standing  or  in- 
it  is  their  passionate  attachment  to  these,  fluence,"  M.  Philippe  Daryl  states  the 
and  their  desire  to  make  them  prevail,  phenomenon  vdth  much  more  rational 
which  splits  parties  into  groups,  reverses  explicitness  in  saying,  '*  Our  neighbors 
ministries,  produces  revolutions.  That  regard  their  men  of  letters  simply  as 
a  thing  should  be  admitted  and  not  specialists  fulfilling  their  functions  in  the 
adopted  is  incomprehensible  to  the  general  work,  and  having  a  just  claim, 
French  mind ;  that  it  should  not  be  ad-  in  the  division  of  profits,  to  their  right- 
mitted  after  having  been  proved,  after  ful  share  of  pay  and  esteem." 
all  that  may  be  said  against  it  has  been  It  is  impossible,  in  short,  to  read 
answered,  and  simply  because  of  an  in-  French  books,  to  meet  French  people,  to 
stinctive  distrust  in  iiie  human  reason,  is  study 'French  history,  without  perceiving 
inconceivable  to  it.  that  the  unvarying  centre  of  the  national 
In  finding  intelligence  thus  universal  target  is  the  truth,  the  &ct,  the  reality, 
in  France,  and  integral  in  the  French  This  is  the  shining  disk  at  which  the 
nature,  I  mean,  of  course,  to  confound  it  Frenchman  aims,  in  criticism  as  in  con- 
with  neither  culture  nor  erudition.  I  struction,  in  art  as  in  science.  Milton's 
mean  such  intelligence  as  Mr.  Hamerton  grandiose  and  beautiful  images  strike  M. 
notes  in  the  French  peasant  when  he  says  Scherer  especially  because  tiiey  are  true 
that  the  interval  between  the  French  peas-  as  well — because  they  are,  as  he  says, 
ant  and  a  Kentish  laborer  is  enormous,  **  toujours  justes  dansleur  beauts."  The 
densely  ignorant  as  both  mav  be.  Or  that  drawing,  the  values,  justness  of  tone, 
quality,  to  take  a  distingui^ed  example,  redeem  any  picture,  however  frivolous 
which  enabled  Pascal,  who  had  no  read-  its  meaning  ;  errors  in  this  respect  con- 
ing, to  anticipate  in  the  seventeenth  cen-  demn  any,  however  noble  its  sentiment, 
tury  such  a  light  of  the  eighteenth  as  Far  inferior  to  Donatello  and  the 
Kant,  and  such  a  light  of  the  nineteenth  Ghreeks,  is  M.  Bodin's  judgment  of 
as  Charles  Darwin.  It  is  the  quality  in  Michael  Angelo.  Far  superior  to  all 
virtue  of  which  rich  and  poor,  educated  painters,  is  Fromentin's  verdict  on  the 
and  illiterate,  priest  and  sceptic,  can  meet  Dutch  masters.  The  concluding  lines  of 
on  common  ground  and  understand  each  the  "Ode  on  a  Grecian  Urn"  sum  up 
other.  There  is,  intellectually  speaking,  the  French  belief  with  exactness,  as  they 
far  more  disinterestedness  than  else-  do  ours  only  by  extension  ;  and  it  is  at 
where.  People  divide  upon  ideas,  and  not  once  the  distinction  and  the  defect  of 
upon  prejudices,  or  even  upon  interests.  French  literature  that  it  may  be  justly 
Mind  enters  into  everything.  Even  the  called  a  splendid  and  varied  formulation 
fool  reasons — which  is  perhaps  why  he  is  of  this  bdief .  Familiar  as  well  as  classic 
the  most  intolerable  focu  on  the  footstool  literature  bears  the  same  witnesa  Com- 
The  "  crank  "  is  unknown.    Bespect  for  pare,  from  the  point  of  view  of  the  intel- 
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ligence,  the"Causeries''of  Sainte-Beuve  M.  Pasteur  is  not  one  of  a  group  of 
with  those  of  Thackeray.  The  "  Round-  which  he  is  primua  inter  pares,  as  might 
about "  chat  may  have  more  charm,  more  have  been  said  of  Mr.  Darwin,  and  as  may 
philosophy,  but  the  charm  and  the  phi-  perhaps  be  said  now  of  HehnhoLc,  h^ 
losophy  are  both  sentimental  But  for  vogue  is  far  greater  than  that  of  any  of 
their  magical  style  they  would  be  doomed  his  foreign  contemporaries.  Millions  of 
to  oblivion  long  before  Sainte-Beuve's  Englishmen  never  heard  of  Professor 
judgments  reached  the  fulness  of  their  Huxley.  Millions  of  Germans  are  igno- 
fame.  A  great  deal  has  been  said — and  rantof  Helmholz's  existence.  There  are, 
said  in  France  itself — in  praise  of  the  in  comparison,  few  Frenchmen,  prob- 
English  essay,  its  delightful  indiscretions,  ably,  who  do  not  know  that  M.  Pasteur 
its  personal  intimacy.  But  when  a  is  one  of  *'les  gloires  de  la  France." 
Frenchman  has  anytlung  analogous  to  And  the  national  turn  for  intellectual 
do,  he  does  it  on  a  plane  of  the  intel-  seriousness  is  as  conspicuous  in  the  peri- 
ligence  distinctly  higher  than  that  of  the  odical  press  as  in  literature.  The  press, 
vast  majority  of  ikiglish  essays  since  in  fact,  is  literature  to  a  degree  unknown 
their  origin  in  the  sentimental  Specta-  in  England  and  among  ourselves.  The 
tor.  Maurice  de  Querin,  M.  Kenan,  M.  "journalist"  and  the  litthrateur  are  not 
Pailleron,  the  most  diverse  French  essay-  distinct,  as  one  has  only  to  read  the 
ists,  even  in  a  department  of  effort  which  journals  that  succeed  and  the  journals 
is  regarded  rather  as  a  digression  and  that  fail  to  perceive  that  they  are  here, 
diversion,  agree  in  dealing  quite  exdu-  Indeed,  our  most  eminent  "  journalists,'' 
sively  with  the  thinking  power.  In  this  who  seem  now  to  be  getting  the  upper- 
field,  as  in  others,  there  is  undoubtedly  a  hand  of  the  "  merely  literary  "  veriters 
great  deal  of  inferior  work  done,  but  it  and  establishing  themselves  as  a  class, 
is  inferior  in  a  different  way  from  our  resent  being  confounded  with  the  latter, 
inferior  productions  of  the  kind ;  it  is  and  hold  the  same  opinion  of  them  as 
pedantic,  or  superficial,  or  prosy,  or  stilt-  Mr.  Cameron,  of  Pennsylvania.  They 
ed — it  is  not  fiat,  emotional,  and  imintel-  address  themselves  very  little  to  the  in- 
ligent.  And  of  the  really  superior  work  teUigence  and  exercise  their  own  vdts, 
it  is  difficult  to  overestimate  the  amount  which  are  unsurpassed,  in  providing  at- 
or  the  superiority.  For  one  English  or  tractive  bait  for  that  popular  varie^  of 
American,  German  or  Italian  novelist,  gudgeon  known  as  "the  average  man" 
feuUletoniste  chroniqueur,  critic  of  dig-  and  "  the  general  reader,"  and  known  to 
nified  capacity,  there  are  a  dozen,  a  be  endowed  with  only  a  rudimentary  di- 
score,  French  ones.  In  Spain  and  Italy  gestive  apparatus  for  the  things  of  the 
French  wares  visibly  outnumber  the  mind.  They  have  a  corresponding  dis- 
native  ones  in  the  book-storea  Com-  regard  for  French  journalism,  to  which 
merce  carries  French  books  to  as  remote  "  enterprise  "  is  unlmown,  and  which  ap- 
regions  as  it  does  Sheffield  cutlery  or  peals  far  more  exclusively  to  the  intelli- 
Manchester  cottonadea  In  America  we  gence.  "  A  new  idea  every  day  "  £mile 
have  simply  no  notion  of  how  in  this  way  de  Girardin  maintained  was  the  secret 
the  French  ideal  disseminates  itself  from  of  successful  journalism ;  following  it,  he 
Tangier  to  St.  Petersburg.  In  every  obtained,  with  Le  Petit  Journal ,  the  larg- 
country  it  is  an  affectation  to  talk  French ;  est  circulation  in  the  world.  And  ideas 
the  dullest  prig  thus  feels  himself  at  once  are,  in  Paris,  so  far  more  numerous  and 
artistically  occupied.  The  whole  intel-  fecund  than  are  our  kind  of  sensations, 
lectual  movement  of  Latin  Europe  is  even  manufactured  sensations,  that  Paris 
French.  Scientifically,  of  course,  fVance  has  on  an  average  some  eighty  odd  daily 
follows  the  lead  of  the  Germans,  of  the  papers.  If  the  Figaro  desires  to  be  es- 
EngHsh.  The  eminence  of  M.  Pasteur  pecially  startling,  it  gets  M.  Mirbeau,  or 
is  somewhat  solitary,  perhapa  But  sci-  M.  Gbituidlieu,  or  M.  Saint-Genest,  to  exalt 
enoe  and  erudition  are  special  provinces  some  disquieting  paradox  into  plausibil- 
of  accomplishment,  and  it  is  in  the  de-  ity ;  it  does  not  procure  bogus  interviews, 
velopment  and  diffiision  of  native  intel-  or  print  a  broadside  of  private  letters,  or 
ligence  in  its  general  and  humane  as-  invent  a  puerile  hoax.  The  police-reports 
pects  that  the  French  strength  lies.     If  are  fewer  and  infinitely  less  elaborate. 


FRENCH  TRAITS— INTELLIGENCE.  97 

Names  and  dates  are  no  more  important  follies  and  fatuities ;  it  has  its  own  super- 
to  the  interest  of  an  actual  than  to  that  of  ficialit j  and  its  own  variet  j  of  proyin- 
an  imaginary  drama.  The  law  imposes  re-  cialism.  It  suffers  especiaUy  from  that 
speot  for  pnyacy,  but  the  law  has  the  full  hypertrophy  of  the  intelligence,  chronic 
support  of  the  public,  which  would  find  esprit,  as  one  of  the  prominent  but 
our  "  Personal "  columns,  our  *'  Here  and  hardly  serious  journals  shows  in  melan- 
There/*  our  "  Men  of  To-day,"  our  "  So-  choly  distinction  ;  eyery  morning  it  giyes 
ciety  "  news,  and,  in  fine,  our  entire  pre-  one  a  picture  of  the  mental  wreck,  the 
occupation  with  yapid  personality,  simply  state  of  irresponsibility,  reached  by  a 
unreadable.  The  gossip  of  the  French  concentrated  and  exclusiye  deyelopment 
press  is  pompous  and  pretentious,  but  of  a  talent  for  esprit^  of  which  the  first- 
it  is  not  pitched  in  either  the  lackey  or  fruits  were  immensely  cleyer,  but  which 
the  paryenu  key.  Interyiewing  is  still  culminated  with  the  Second  Empire, 
an  occasional  eccentricity.  Whoeyer  has  whose  hoUowness  it  had  done  so  much 
anything  interesting  to  say  is  able  and  to  expose.  But  imagine  the  subscribers 
prefers  to  say  it  himself  in  his  own  way.  of  L'Tntransigeant,  or  of  L'Autoriti, 
And  all  that  is  not  ''enterprise" is  yery  reading  our  journals  of  the  same  grade 
much  better  done  than  with  us.  Criti-  of  seriousness.  And  it  is  impossible  to 
cism  follows  the  moyement  in  art,  in  lit-  take  up  a  French  paper  of  the  better  class 
erature,  and  in  science  far  more  closely  without  being  struck  by  the  way  in 
and  more  discreetly.  Of  eyen  tolerable  which  it  is  written,  by  the  security  which 
criticism  we  have.  I^e^g  strictly,  very  the  vmter  evidentiy  Lis  in  the  Stpacity 
little ;  and  the  best,  the  yery  best,  is  apt  of  his  readers  to  understand  him  com- 
to  consist  of  the  specific  ju^ment  of  the  pletely,  and  by  his  equally  eyident  con- 
specialist  concerning  the  immediate  case  sciousness  that  emotion£d  appeals,  dia- 
in  hand — a  high-class  and  conscientious-  lectical  sophisms,  ingenious  beggings  of 
ly  executed  "  Guide  to  Bookbuyers,"  in  the  question,  insincere  extenuafions,  im- 
a  word ;  excellent  in  its  way,  but  also  elo-  pudent  exaggerations,  and  the  rest  of 
quent  of  the  lack  of  the  humanized  pub-  this  order  of  artillery  which  plays  so 
he,  which  demands  real  criticism — criti-  prominent  a  part  in  our  newspaper-war- 
cism  of  scope,  full  of  generalizations,  fare,  will  ayail  him  nothing  if  his  reader 
bringing  to  bear  trained  faculties  and  be  not  in  sympathy  with  hun  or  his  pres- 
stored  wisdom  to  the  task  of  that  eon-  entation  of  his  case  be  neither  sound  nor 
structiye  work  which  shows  the  relations  attractiye.  There  is,  in  consequence,  a 
as  well  as  the  character  of  its  subject,  sort  of  ''take  it  or  leaye  it"  air  about 
Eyen  in  political  and  social  discussion  the  French  newspaper-article  that  speaks 
our  journals  show  a  gingerliness  in  deal-  yolumes  for  the  intdHgence  of  its  readers, 
ing  with  generalization,  which  indicates  Its  moral  attitude  is  that  of  M.  Hal^y^s 
clearly  that  it  is  an  article  suspected  of  "Insurg6,"  to  whom,  eyen  in  the  supreme 
their  customers.  The  attitude  toward  crisis  of  mortal  peril,  the  idea  of  innuenc- 
it  of  the  latter  is  eyidently  yery  much  ing  his  judges  by  emotional  appeal,  or 
that  of  O'Connell's  fish-wife  to  the  word  by  sophi8ti(»&l  distortion  of  a  plain  case, 
"  parallelopipedon."  Yet  of  that  ampli-  does  not  eyen  occur, 
fication,  historical  allusion,  elementary  Very  superficial  obseryation,  yery 
erudition,  and  cheap  rhetorical  embroid-  slight  introspection,  suffice  to  assure  us, 
ery  which  some  of  our  successful  edito-  .on  the  other  hand,  that  we  need  not  go  to 
rial  writers  assimilate  from  their  text-  the  press  for  illustration  of  the  opposite 
book,  Macaulay— of  that  kind  of  writing,  attitude.  In  eyery  circle  the  most  sin- 
in  short,  which  addresses  unintelligent  gular  paradoxes  are  current.  They  are 
admiration  of  the  things  of  the  mind,  amply  sustained  by  that  ingenuity  of 
the  yeriest  Gradgrinds  of  our  pubHc  dialectic  which  is  a  peryersion  of  one's 
seem  neyer  to  tire.  Of  course,  the  sys-  own  and  an  affiront  to  others'  intelH- 
tem  of  signing  articles  which  obtains  in  gence.  "  Things  are  what  they  are," 
France  would  prick  these  bubbles,  were  says  Bishop  Butler,  "  and  the  conse- 
they  blown  there,  but  it  is  eyident  that  quences  of  them  will  be  what  they  will 
the  public  has  no  taste  for  them.  The  be.  Why,  then,  i^ould  we  desire  to  be 
French  public  is  pleased  with  its  own  deceiyed?"  Simply  because  there  are 
Vou  m.— 10  .   . 
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other  considerations  more  valuable  in  the  earnest  interest  of  both  branches  of 

our  eyes  than  avoiding  being  duped.    If  our  great  race,  was  in  Paris,  a  few  years 

we  did  not  suffer  ourselves  to  be  duped,  ago,  one  of  the  papers  expressed  the  gen- 

if  we  did  not  at  need  elaborately  dupe  eral  feeling  in  the  suggestion  that  a  pin 

ourselves,  such  is  our  idea  of  duty  that  be  hid  on  a  transport  about  to  sail  for 

conscience  would  not  permit  us  to  do  Tonquin,  in  order  that  the  mind-reader's 

certain  things,  an  irresistible  impulsion  success  in  finding  it  might  be  the  means 

toward  which,  according  to  a  reverend  of  taking  him  definitively  away  from  a 

theory,  we  owe  to  the  momentum  of  the  wearied  public. 

fall  of  our  progenitor,  Adam.  Either  Life  is  almost  never  in  France  taken 
these  things  do  not  tempt  the  French-  en  amateur,  as  it  is  so  largely  vidth  us  at 
man,  or  his  intelligence  perceives  their  the  present  epoch.  It  is  tsJ^en,  rather, 
noxiousness,  or  he  yields  to  them  vrith  en  connaisseur.  People  do  not  do  things 
his  eyes  open  and  does  not  seek  to  elude  merely  from  the  love  of  them,  without 
punishment  in  sophistication.  Ethically  regard  to  their  capacity  for  doing  them, 
speaking,  he  thus  escapes  cant ;  but  he  Every  lover  of  literature  does  not  make 
escapes  also,  in  the  entire  moral  sphere,  verses.  Every  lover  of  the  drama  does 
the  dangers  arising  from  mental  confu-  not  write  a  play.  It  is  not  in  France  a 
sion.  He  feels  that  talking,  vmting,  ar-  distinction  for  a  person  of  particularly 
gument,  cleverness,  can  change  nothing  literary  tastes  not  to  have  attempted  a 
in  the  constitution  of  things,  that  emo-  novel.  The  love  of  knowledge  is  not 
tional  seriousness  vnll  not  transform  in-  perhaps  as  insatiable  as  with  us,  but  it 
tellectual  levity,  and  consequenUv  he  is  infinitely  more  judicious.  Interest  in 
develops  no  taste  for  that  Anglo-oaxon  a  wide  range  of  subjects  is  not  accepted 
passion  known  to  him  as  th^e — that  is  to  by  its  possessor  as  Uie  equivalent  of  en- 
say,  argument  for  argument's  sake.  He  is  cyclopsedic  erudition,  any  more  than  it  is 
not  attracted  by  the  supposititious.  His  so  accepted  with  us  by  the  acquaintances 
mind  has  no  Pickwidaan  phases.  His  of  its  possessor.  "Aspire  to  know  all 
triumph  in  a  contest  in  intellectual  dex-  things,"  says  M.  Eenan  to  the  French 
terity  would  be  empoisoned  by  fear  lest  youtih ;  "  the  limits  will  appear  soon 
his  skill  be  taken  for  sincerity,  and  his  enough."  No  American  Chiron  could 
mind,  accordingly,  supposed  ingenious  vnsely  give  such  advice  to  our  Achilleses. 
rather  than  acute,  imaginative  rather  And  to  many  of  our  universal  aspirants 
than  sure  and  sound.  He  avoids  thus  the  word  **  limits "  can  have  really  no 
the  confusion  of  temper  and  passion  in  meaning,  since  to  the  appetite  of  the 
all  discussion.  Temper  and  passion  mean  pure  amateur  it  has  no  application.  The 
deviation  from  the  end  in  view  ;  they  true  connoisseur,  on  the  other  hand,  the 
prevent  the  object  being  seen  "  in  itaeU  Frenchman,  proceeds  by  exclusion.  To 
as  it  really  is ; "  emotion  is  quite  dissoci-  enjoy,  he  needs  to  know  ;  and  to  know, 
ated  vnth  getting  at  that,  and,  therefore,  everyone  needs  to  select.  We  get  along 
though  the  social  and  artistic  impulse  very  well  vidthout  selecting,  because  even 
leads  the  Frenchman  to  express  a  great  in  the  intellectual  sphere  it  is  our  sus- 
deal  of  emotion  at  times,  to  become  ap-  ceptibility,  rather  than  our  intelligence, 
parently  excited  in  a  way  which  would  that  seeks  satisfaction.  But  ab^ut  a 
m  our  case  indicate  the  submersion  of  thousand  practical  and  positive  topics 
the  intelligence  by  a  flood  of  passion,  his  the  Frenchman,  who  speaks  from  experi- 
emotional  expression  is  invariably  deco-  ence  and  examination,  finds  our  views 
rative,  so  to  speak,  rather  than  structural  speculative  and  immature.  We  who 
Withal  the  IVench  intelligence  seems  to  have  enough  Teutonism  in  us  to  enjoy 
have  almost  no  frivolous  side.  The  dif-  the  vague,  and  olf  ourselves  demand  only 
ferent  varieties  of  mental  arithmetic,  that  it  be  also  the  vast,  find  him  in  turn 
guessing-games,  puzzles,  puns,  spiritual-  a  trifle  hard,  a  trifle  narrow,  a  trifle  pro- 
ism,  theosophy,  ^atidsms,  have  no  at-  fessionaL  He  is,  in  fact,  terribly  explic- 
tractions  for  it.  It  instinctively  shrinks  it  His  exactness,  were  it  not  relieved 
from  all  such  desultory  and  futile  mani-  by  so  many  humane  qualities,  would  be 
festations  of  the  scientific  spirit.  When  excessively  unsympathetic  It  is  not, 
a&mous  "mind-reader,"  who  has  excited  however,  the  exactness  of  the  pedant. 
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It  is  the  precision  of  perfect  candor  and  This  is  never  the  mental  attitude  of  the 
clairvoyance  exercised  on  objects  wholly  Frenchman,  who  looks  at  the  matter  in 
within  its  range  of  vision  and  undis-  hand  with  absolute  directness.  He  has 
turbed  by  anxiety  as  to  what  lies  outside,  an  instinctive  dislike  of  the  confusion 
Of  that  the  intelligence  gives  no  report,  which  results  from  thinking  of  more 
and  to  the  Frenchman  the  ''immediate  than  one  thing  at  a  time,  an  instinc- 
beholding"  of  Kant  and  Coleridge  is  the  tive  disposition  to  look  at  it  simply  and 
same  pure  abstraction  that  it  was  to  postpone  all  consideration  of  its  conse- 
Garlyle.  In  this  way,  and  owing  to  the  quences — about  which  we  are  in  general 
professional  view  taken  of  it,  life  be-  deeply  concerned.  He  readily  makes 
comes  an  exceedingly  specialized  af&ir.  sacrifices  to  insure  clearness.  The 
It  lacks  the  element  of  uncertainty.  American  habit  of  hedging  in  advance 
That  of  each  individual  is  in  great  meas-  against  a  possible  change  of  opinion  in 
ure  prearranged.  Given  ihe  circimi-  the  event  of  later  information  (a  clum- 
stances,  which  in  France  it  is  not  diffi-  sy  device  for  avoiding  the  brutality  of 
cult  to  predict,  and  it  may  even  easily  downrightness,  much  in  vogue  with  our 
be  foretold.  It  will  not  be  deflected  by  "  subtler  "  writers)  is  unknown  to  him. 
whim  or  fancy.  Only  in  rare  instances  One  remarks  all  this  in  the  first  discus- 
will  it  be  transfigured  by  passion.  The  sion  among  Frenchmen  that  he  listens 
individual  is  too  rational  to  be  swerved  to  or  shares.  Possibly  owing  in  part  to 
by  sentiment,  and  it  is  sentiment  that  temperament,  to  a  certain  insouciance^ 
is  the  great  source  of  the  unforeseen  to  a  conviction  that  the  destinies  of  em- 
and  the  unexpected.  pires  are  not  really  being  decided,  the 
Mr.  Matthew  Arnold  has  lately  been  admissions  made,  the  easy  acknowledg- 
praising  us  for  our  straight-thinlang,  or  ment  of  mistake,  are  surprising.  But, 
at  all  events  telling  his  countrymen  that  mainly,  these  phenomena  are  to  be  as- 
our  thinking  is  straighter  than  theirs,  cribed  to  the  straighter  thinking  of  the 
The  compliment  is  a  gracious  one,  but  to  French  mind,  to  its  unembarrassed 
be  told  l3iat  we  think  *'  straighter  "  than  poise,  its  genius  for  deamess,  its  confi- 
Englishmen  ought  not  to  make  us  con-  dence  in  itself. 

ceited.  A  comparison  of  our  own  with  At  the  bottom  of  our  own  peculiarities 
French  thinking,  in  this  respect  of  in  the  matter  of  thinking  lies  certainly 
straightness,  could  not  fail  to  have  a  less  an  inherited  distrust  in  the  intelligence 
flattering  result.  We  are  not,  to  be  working  thus  simply  and  freely.  Of 
sure,  like  the  English,  handicapped  by  Butler's  saying,  before  cited,  namely, 
the  dilemma  of  ei&er  thinking  crooked-  that  *'  things  are  what  they  are,  and  the 
ly  or  else  admitting  that  the  entire  con-  consequences  of  them  will  be  what  they 
stitution  of  our  society,  its  ideals  and  its  will  be,"  Mr.  Arnold  admirably  affirms 
ambitions,  its  objects  of  admiration  and  that  **  to  take  in  and  to  digest  such  a 
of  ridicule,  are  anomalous  and  antiquat-  sentence  as  that  is  an  education  in  mor- 
ed.  But  to  fancy  our  thinking  as  free  al  and  intellectual  veracity."  Every 
from  prejudice  and  confusion  as  that  of  Frenchman  is  thus  educated,  however, 
a  society  where  cant  is  unknown,  even  and  Mr.  Arnold's  further  remark,  that 
though  its  substitute  be  fatuity,  would  ''  intensely  Butlerian  as  the  sentence  is, 
be  clear  optimism.  Upon  a  vast  body  of  Butler  came  to  it  because  he  is  English," 
intellectual  matters  our  thinking  is  not  seems  fantastic.  He  came  to  see  the 
straight  because  it  is,  in  these  matters,  importance  of  saying  it  because  of  his 
dependent  upon  certain  firmly  held  no-  English  environment.  To  a  Frenchman 
tions  which  would  be  seriously  com-  it  is  an  accepted  commonplace.  And,  in- 
promised  if  we  were  not  careful  to  keep  deed,  we,  if  we  withdraw  our  attention 
one  eye  on  them,  whatever  subject  we  for  a  moment  from  the  ingrained  Anglo- 
may  be  dealing  with  at  the  moment.  If  Saxon  indisposition  to  credit  it  in  prac- 
I  admit  this  in  regard  to  A,  what  will  be  tice,  and  look  at  the  maxim,  clearly  and 
the  effect  of  the  admission  upon  the  straightforwardly,  as  at  a  mere  intellect- 
opinion  I  hold  in  regard  to  X  ?  is  a  com-  ual  proposition — as  a  Frenchman  looks 
mon  mental  reflection  with  us  when  at  all  maxims  or  other  arrangements  of 
brought  face  to  face  with  certain  topics,  words  in  sentences — ^we  can  feel  that  it 
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loses  something  of  its  apparently  sen-  the  French  mind  than  this  attitude,  which 
sational  profundity.  But  in  practice,  it  is  probably  as  incapable  of  appreciat- 
owing  to  our  English  hereditament,  we  ing  in  others  as  of  assuming  itself.  It 
do  not  simply  bring  our  consciousness  never  even  affects ''  the  humility  becom- 
to  bear  upon  any  point  and,  after  lis-  ing  such  doubtful  things  as  human  con- 
tening  to  its  report,  deem  our  whole  elusions,"  to  use  an  English  writer's 
duty  discharged— even  if  the  point  be  phrase.  It  regards  such  "humility" 
a  maxim  which  we  can,  on  dose  inspec-  very  much  as  metaphysicians  regard  tiie 
tion,  perceive  to  be  axiomatic.  In  prac-  similar  distrust  of  the  authori^  of  con- 
tice  our  English  instinct  warns  us  sciousness  which  sometimes  distresses 
against  being  sure  that  things  are  what  the  beginner  in  psychology — as  distrust, 
to  the  unaided  intelligence  they  seem  to  namely,  of  '*  the  measure,"  in  Coleridge's 
be  ;  we  have  no  confidence  that  there  is  words,  "  of  everything  else  which  we 
any  predetermined  law  governing  their  deem  certain."  In  virtue  thus  of  their 
consequences ;  and  if  there  be,  we  are  taking  intelligence  seriously,  the  French 
not  at  all  sure  there  is  not  some  excel-  make,  it  must  be  acknowledged,  very 
lent  reason  why  we  shovXd  wish  to  be  much  more  frequent  use  of  it  than  we 
deceived.  The  entire  history  of  the  de-  do ;  and  as  nothmg  develops  and  polishes 
velopment  of  the  British  constitution,  a  quality  so  much  as  cultivation,  it  is  not 
which  we,  in  common  with  Englishmen,  surprising  that  they  strike  unprejudiced 
admire  not  more  for  its  results  than  for  observers  as  in  this  respect  our  supe- 
the  method  by  which  these  have  been  riors.  Englishmen  do  not  in  the  least 
attained,  is  a  conspicuous  illustration  of  mind  this,  as  a  rule.  An  American  is 
this.  No  more  forcible  example  of  the  perhaps  less  philosophic  The  things  of 
difference  between  the  French  attitude  the  mmd  are  more  esteemed  by  u&  We 
toward  the  intelligence  and  our  own  have  more  respect  for  professors  and 
could  be  adduced.  The  French  way  of  "literary  fellows."  And  although  these 
arriving  at  their  constitution  we,  in  fact,  and  their  congeners  are  more  numerous 
do  not  recognize  as  a  development — as,  in  England,  and  in  quality  also  "  average 
indeed,  for  the  past  two  centuries  and  higher  "  there  no  doubt,  they  certainly 
a  half  it  has  not  been ;  the  Tiers  £kcU  make  less  impression  upon  the  philistine 
knew  nearly  as  well  what  it  wanted  in  mass  which  surrounds  them,  and  are 
1615  as  it  does  to-day,  and  since  then  the  more  completely  a  class  by  iliemselves 
"  development "  of  French  society  has  than  with  us.  Our  vulgarity  is  of  quite 
consisted  largely  in  converting  its  intel-  a  different  type  from  English  vulgarity  ; 
ligence  into  statutory  enactments.  But  having  no  "  brutalized  "  class  below  it,  it  is 
whenever  we  think  of  what  little  we  less  contemptuous,  and  having  no  "  ma- 
know  of  this  growth  of  French  institu-  terialized  "  class  above  it,  it  is  not  obse- 
tions  it  is  with  either  contempt  or  com-  quious  and  pusillanimous.  It  is  perhaps, 
passion  for  the  French  inability  to  make  for  these  reasons,  louder,  more  full  of 
haste  slowly,  for  their  unwise  hurry  to  swagger,  more  offensive  ;  but  it  is  manly 
draw  the  conclusion  after  both  premises  and  intelligent.  Our  rapidly  increasing 
are  settled,  for  their  conviction  that  the  leisure  class  is  itself  felt  to  be  more  con- 
order  of  nature  insures  things  being  spicuously  lacking  in  other  qualities  than 
what  they  are,  for  their  blindness  to  intelligence  when  it  is  compared  or, 
Burke's  ingenious  tabling  of  discussion  rather,  contrasted  (for  of  course  nothing 
in  insisting  that  regard  should  only  be  can  be  so  compared)  with  the  British 
had  to  "  man's  nature  as  modified  by  his  upper-class.  On  the  whole,  occupied  in 
habits,"  for,  in  a  word,  their  overweening  the  main  as  our  intelligence  may  be  with 
and  short-sighted  confidence  in  the  ef&-  purely  material  subjects,  and  ignorant  as 
cacy  of  the  intelligence.  We  philoso-  it  may  be  of  the  importance  of  any  others 
phize  in  this  way  about  matters  of  large  — deficient,  that  is  to  say,  as  it  may  be 
importance,  just  as  our  English  cousins  in  culture — it  is  nevertheless  one  of  the 
do  about  all  matters — ^from  the  blessings  great  American  forces,  and  is  res}>ected 
of  inequality  to  the  speciousness  of  the  as  such  and  gloried  in.  The  ordinary 
decimal  system.  Englishman  finds  the  ordinary  American 
Nothing,  of  course,  is  more  foreign  to  thin,  sharp,  stridulous,  eager,  and  ner- 
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Yous,  but  he  also  unquestionably  finds 
him  cleyer  as  well ;  the  defects  he  notes 
are  not  defects  of  intelligence. 

But  after  all  is  said  that  need  be  said 
of  us  in  this  respect,  and  however  great- 
ly our  esteem  for  intelligence  may  excel 
IJiat  of  the  English,  the  fact  remains  that 
we  are  in  no  sort  of  danger  of  allowing 
this  esteem  to  become  excessive.  We 
have  nothing  like  the  confidence  in  the  in- 
telligence which  the  French  have.  It  is 
one  of  our  tools  in  the  work  of  society- 
building.  With  the  French  it  is  a  talis- 
man. We  do  not,  in  a  word,  begin  to 
take  it  as  seriously  as  the  French  do. 
The  Frenchman  would  probably  address 
us  on  this  subject  somewhat  in  this  wise : 
'*  Your  intelligence  is  certainly  agile  and 
alert,  especiidly  when  compared  with 
your  English  cousins',  but  you  certainly 
exhibit  it  frivolously.  No  extravagance 
is  too  great  for  your  thinking.  You  are 
constantly  trying  experiments  in  think- 
ing, constructing  for  yourselves  notions 
of  this  and  that-— not  at  all  with  refer- 
ence to  any  experience,  but  wilfully. 
Moreover,  you  have  an  opinion  upon 
every  imaginable  topic,  and  you  do  not 
consider  it  at  all  necessary  to  give  any 
substantial  reason  for  it.  You  have,  it  is 
true,  a  nervous  dread  of  inconsistency, 
and  exercise  a  great  deal  of  ingenuity  to 
avoid  the  appearance  of  it.  But  the  ex- 
ercise of  ingenuity  in  this  way  is  itself 
frivolous  ;  it  demonstrates  a  lack  of  con- 
fidence in  the  intelligence  as  such,  one 
of  whose  chief  qualities  is  flexibility. 
Flexible,  thus,  you  rarely  are,  though 
you  are  certainly,  spite  of  all  your  inge- 
nuity, not  a  little  variable.  And  it  is  not 
new  light,  but  a  different  emotion,  which 
makes  you  so.  Your  opinions  are  very 
apt  to  be  partis  pris — not,  d  Vanglaise, 
out  of  habit  and  tradition,  but  out  of 
pure  freak  and  whim.  You  are  not,  in 
our  sense,  sinch'e.  You  are,  of  course, 
perfectly  honest,  but  in  importing  whim 
and  fantasy  into  the  domain  of  pure  in- 
telligence you  are  not  serious  ;  you  are 
guilty  of  intellectual  levity.  You  tell  us 
(or,  out  of  caution,  the  habit  of  business 
reserve,  civility,  or  what  not,  you  do  not 
tell  us)  your  notions  about  ourselves,  for 
example.  You  have  at  all  events  no  hes- 
itation in  forming  opinions  of  the  most 
positive  kind  as  to  our  character,  our 
manners,  our  art  and  politics.     To  men- 


tion politics  alone,  you  have  strong 
doubts  as  to  the  continuance  of  the 
present  republic  ;  fancy  us  in  danger  of 
anarchy  from  unrestricted  socialist  agi- 
tation, yet  condemn  our  cruelty  toward 
Louise  Michel ;  alternately  predict  a  king 
and  a  Badical  dictator  for  us  ;  pronounce 
tis  grasping  in  Madagascar,  faithless  in 
Turns,  pusillanimous  in  Egypt;  attach 
weight  to  M.  Bochef ort's  utterances ;  an- 
ticipate cabinet  crises ;  become '  humor- 
otis '  over  the  unexpected  duration  of  the 
present  ministry — all  without  any  such 
acquaintance  with  us,  our  institutions, 
history,  and  present  condition,  as  would 
be  necessary  really  to  justify  you,  if  you 
took  such  matters  seriously,  in  holding 
any  notions  at  all  in  regard  to  us.  You 
thmk  a  great  deal  Your  intelligence  is 
very  active.  But  you  will  forgive  my 
frankness  in  saying  that  it  is,  to  our 
sense,  a  shade  lacking  in  self-respect. 
Doubtless  you  have  some  other  touch- 
stone for  discovering  truth,  of  which  we 
are  ignorant,  or  perhaps  some  substitute 
for  truth  itself.  Your  inventiveness  is 
immense.  You  are  the  people  of  the 
future.'* 

The  French  quick-wittedness,  again, 
differs  from  our  own  as  much  as  their 
straight-thinking  does.  Clearness  is  not 
more  characteristic  of  French  thought 
than  celerity.  The  constant,  unintermit- 
tent  activity  of  the  French  consciousness 
assists  powerfully  to  secure  this.  It 
keeps  the  intelligence  free  at  once  from 
preoccupation  and  from  distraction. 
With  us  the  man  who  sees  quickly  is  apt 
not  to  see  clearly.  He  is  rather  tiie  man 
of  imagination  than  of  clairvoyance.  He 
divines,  guesses,  feels,  what  you  mean. 
He  runs  ahead  of  your  thought,  antici- 
pates it  wrongly  often,  if  me  data  of 
his  augury  as  to  your  probable  mean- 
ing are  insufficient.  Sometimes  he 
meJ^es  ludicrous  errors ;  sometimes  he 
becomes  very  expert  at  concealing  his 
misconceptions  and  appearing  acutely 
^pathetic,  with  really  very  slight  title 
tnereto  ;  his  agility  of  appreciation  rivals 
the  artificially  developed  memory  of  the 
habitual  liar.  But  idl  this  is  presence 
of  mind  rather  than  quick-wittedness. 
There  is  a  perversion  of  the  pure  intel- 
ligence about  it  that  is  almost  tragic. 
Our  truly  clairvoyant  man  sees  slowly 
in    comparison    with    the   Frenchman, 
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though  I  think  we  may  say  in  compar-  which  to  make  humor  Thackeray  adds  to 
ison  with  the  Frenchman  alone.  His  wit,  something  more  intense  than  geni- 
solidity  of  character  gives  him  an  in-  ality  and  evident  kindliness  is  intended* 
stinctive  dislike,  an  instinctive  mistrust.  And  more  and  more  this  is  seen  to  be  the 
of  fragmentariness.  He  must  first  make  case.  Few  Anglo-Saxon  critics  nowa- 
the  circuit  of  any  object  before  permit-  days,  of  anything  like  Carlyle's  insight, 
ting  himself  really  to  perceive  any  of  its  for  example,  would  be  tempted  to  turn 
facets ;  he  must  reflect  upon  its  relations  an  essay  on  Voltaire,  the  great  destroyer 
before  he  can  realize  its  existence.  The  of  the  old,  bad  order  of  things,  into  a 
Frenchman  meantime  has  contemplated,  sermon  on ''  Persiflage."  To  many  French 
comprehended,  and  forgotten.  Not  only  writers  it  would  be  impossible  to  deny 
is  his  own  intelligence  singly  developed,  the  possession  of  a  subtle  charm  quali- 
but  he  lives  in  an  atmosphere  in  which  fying  their  unmistakable  wit,  in  a  way 
care  for  the  intelligence  is  almost  ex-  which  renders  it  venr  cordial  and  good- 
elusive.  He  is  thus  enabled  to  treat  humored,  if  not  humorous.  Merely 
propositions  by  themselves.  He  does  "  witty,"  in  our  sense  of  the  term,  they 
not  ask  what  the  propounder  is  driving  certainly  are  not.  They  have  an  indu- 
at  in  general,  before  consenting  to  com-  bitable  flavor  which  is,  if  not  genial, 
prehend  the  specific  statement  at  the  assuredly  kindly.  Where  can  even  an 
moment.  He  would  not,  for  example,  Anglo-Saxon  laugh  as  he  can  at  a  French 
before  opening  his  mind  to  the  subject  theatre?  Mirth-provoking  qualities  will, 
of  national  characteristics,  require  to  on  the  French  stage,  excuse  any  ab- 
know  which  ones  were  personiJly  pref-  surdity.  "  Say  what  you  like  ;  I  admit 
erable  to  the  chronicler  and  commenta-  it,"  M.  Frandsque  Sarcey,  the  famous 
tor.  In  listening  to  a  speech,  in  hear-  Temps  critic,  repeats  a  hundred  times, 
ing  a  remark,  or  in  reading  a  book  or  an  ''  Mais,  c'est  si  amusant ;  c'est  si  amu- 
article,  he  never  inquires  what  are  the  sani"  An  American  would  so  speak  of 
maker  or  author's  sentiments  or  opin-  negro-minstrelsy.  "Witty  "is  a  wretched 
ions  on  cognate  cardinal  points.  He  is  tr^islation  of  spirituel.  To  be  spirituel 
a  stranger  to  impulses  which  impel  us  to  is  to  be  witty  in  a  spiritual  way.  It  in- 
seek  Mx,  Darwin's  views  concerning  a  volves  the  active  interposition  of  mind, 
future  life  as  a  preliminary  to  even  ap-  and  what  is  known  as  the  light  touch, 
prehending  the  principle  of  natural  selec-  Our  humor  does  not  depend  upon  light- 
tion,  or  me  positive  credo  of  Carlyle  ness  of  touch,  it  need  hardly  be  said, 
before  enjoying  Carlyle's  destructive  A  genial  imagination  suffices  in  many 
criticism  of  Coleridge.  As  to  any  im-  instances.  Often  this  need  only  be  pos- 
portant  ojbject  of  mental  apprehension,  sessed  by  the  auditor  or  the  reader  alone 
therefore,  his  road  is  much  shorter  and  to  make  humor  successful  Heartiness, 
his  arrival  much  quicker.  To  him,  at  on  one  side,  and  good-will,  on  the  other, 
any  rate,  it  would  not  be  necessary  to  go  far  toward  creating  it  out  of  nothing 
add  that  this  involves  no  question  of  the  sometimes.  Nothing  will  atone  for  the 
relative  worthiness  of  the  two  ways  of  lack  of  this  in  our  eyes ;  nothing  will 
seeing  and  thinking.  atone  for  the  lack  of  wit  in  French  eyes. 
But  it  is  only  the  French  that  we  find  This  at  least  it  is  fair  to  say.  A  French- 
especially  quicK-witted,  and  generally  we  man  would  find  Colonel  Sellers  as 
reach  Fnmce  via  England ;  and,  remem-  ennuyeux  as  Paris  found  Dtmdreary. 
bering  Thackeray's  definition  of  humor  An  Anglo-Saxon  finds  something  cyni- 
as  "  wit  and  love,"  we  are  apt  to  ex-  cal  alloying  the  mirth  of  such  a  master- 
press  one  difference  between  ourselves,  as  piece  as  Georges  Dandin;  we  cannot 
Anglo-Saxons,  and  the  French  in  respect  comfortably  enjoy  the  ridicule  of  mis- 
of  intelligence  as  the  difference  between  fortune  if  it  be  due  to  stupidity  rather 
humor  and  wit.  Such  a  distinction  is  than  to  moral  error.  The  French  atti- 
flattering  to  us,  and  it  is  therefore  be-  tude  is  the  exact  converse,  and  the  fact 
come  classical  It  has,  however,  to  be  is  exceedingly  instructive, 
stretched  to  the  utmost  of  its  elastic  ex-  But  French  lack  of  sympathy  for  our 
tent  in  candid  hands  to  be  made  to  apply  humor  does  not  chiefly  spring  from  the 
in  many  instances,  unless  by  the  "love,"  lack  of  this  element  of  "  love  "  in  French 
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esprit^  for  which,  indeed,  it  substitutes  a  (and  in  Maoaulays  view,  it  may  be  re- 
ffurlj  satisfactory  geniality ;  nor  does  it  remembered,  so  advantageously)  com- 
proceed  altogether  from  impatience  with  mingled.  In  the  presence  of  that  por- 
the  voulu  character  of  this  humor,  with  tion  of  our  American  humor  which  is 
its  occasional  heaviness  of  touch,  its  unaccompanied  by  any  '*  thinking  in 
ceaseless  vigilance  for  opportunities  of  earnest,"  and  which  is  so  popular  in 
exercise,  its  predominance  of  high  spir-  England,  we  may  perhaps  excuse  his  per- 
its,ov6r  mental  alertness,  of  body  over  plexity,  remembering  his  partiality  for 
bouquet  It  is  in  the  main  due  to  French  lightness  of  touch, 
dislike  o^  and  perplexity  in  the  pres-  What  I  have  been  saying  is  merely 
ence  of,  whatever  is  thoroughly  fantas-  another  and  a  striking  attestation  of  the 
tic,  unscrupulously  exaggerated,  wil-  French  sense  for  proportion,  order, 
fully  obscure.  To  illustrate  this  distinc-  clearness.  French  wit,  like  everything 
tion,  a  better  definition  of  humor  than  else  in  French  character,  is  exercisea 
Thackeray's  is  quoted  by  his  daughter  under  scientifically  developed  condi- 
from  an  aunt  of  Gborge  Eliot,  who  de-  tions.  It  is  never  exaggerated  in  such 
scribes  it  (wittily,  not  humorously)  as  a  way  as  to  lose  its  strict  character  as 
''Talking  in  fun  while  thinking  in  ear-  wii  "Smiling  through  tears,"  after  the 
nest"  Such  procedure  is  in  the  teeth  of  fashion  of  the  English  comic  muse,  is 
French  habit  and  tradition— does  vio-  little  characteristic  of  her  French  cousin, 
lence  to  everv  French  notion  of  right  talk-  The  French  genius  for  measure  dislikes 
ing  and  thinking.  When  they  talk  in  fun  uncertainty  and  confusion  as  thoroughly 
they  think  in  fun,  and  when  they  think  as  Anglo-Saxon  exuberance  dislikes  be- 
in  earnest  they  talk  in  earnest  This  is  ing  labelled  and  pigeon-holed.  Thus, 
not  at  all  inconsistent  with  the  subtilest  with  all  their  play  of  mind,  the  French 
suggestion,  intimation,  and  even  a  cer-  seem  to  us  literal,  almost  terre'd4erre  at 
tain  amount  of  superficial  indirectness,  times — their  play  of  mind  is  manifested 
Suggestion,  nevertheless,  however  sub-  within  such  clearly  defined  limits  and 
tile,  is  always  strictly  and  logically  in-  exercised  on  such  carefully  classified 
ferrible  from  the  statement  which  sug-  subjects.  They,  in  turn,  find  us  vague, 
gests  and  which  may  itself  be  so  delicate  mystic,  fantastical  Our  fondness  for 
as  to  be  easily  missed.  And  however  viewing  things  in  chance  and  passing 
superficially  indirect  an  intimation  may  lights  tiiey  share  in  no  degree  whatever. 
be,  it  is  never  obscure.  But  we  look  for  What  they  know  they  possess.  For  bias, 
the  serious  thinking  beneath  the  fun  in  however  brilliant,  or  imperfect  vision, 
French  wit,  and  it  is  only  by  long  prac-  however  luminous,  they  have  a  native 
tice  that  we  come  to  perceive  that  there  repugnance.  Therefore  we  find  them 
is  none.  "All  fables  have  their  morals,"  frequently  deficient  in  imagination,  and 
says  Thoreau  somewhere,  "  but  the  in-  thus  even  lacking  in  their  great  specialty 
nocent  enjoy  the  story."  In  any  depart-  of  appreciation,  apprehension,  acute  ob- 
ment  of  comedy  the  French  are  bound  servation.  M.  Taine's  criticism  of  Car- 
to  seem  to  us  "  innocent "  in  this  way.  lyle,  for  example,  appears  to  us  the  very 
An  Anglo-Saxon  reading  or  witnessing  essence  of  misappreciation.  M.  Taine  is 
Moli^re,  and  inevitably  associating  seri-  quite  blind  to  that  overmastering  side 
ous  thinking  with  all  merriment  of  any-  of  Oarlyle's  genius,  his  humor.  He  takes 
thing  like  such  intellectual  eminence  as  him  too  seriously,  and  not  seriously 
Moli^re's,  is  sure  to  find  his  amusement  enough ;  he  takes  mm  literally.  At  once 
alloyed  with  a  certain  dissatisfaction,  we  say  to  ourselves,  nothing  that  this 
On  the  other  hand,  in  the  presence  of  critic  can  say  of  Carlyle  can  have  real 
English  or  American  humor  the  French-  interest  and  value.  And  we  err  on  our 
man  is  infallibly  at  fault  He  is  accus-  side ;  M.  Taine  can  help  us  to  see  how 
tomed  to  the  classification  and  minute  necessary  Carlyle's  genius  is  to  preserve 
division  of  a  literature  highly  organ-  from  triviality,  from  merely  passing  in- 
ized  and  elaborately  developed,  where  terest,  all  that  exaggeration  and  fantas- 
wit  and  philosophy  have  each  its  prov-  ticality  which  are  just  as  characteristic 
ince — as  distinctly  as  history  and  ro-  of  him  as  his  genius  and  humor, 
mance,  which  with  us  are  so  frequently  On  the  other  hand,  it  is  in  virtue. 
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rather  than  in  spite  of  their  distaste  for  settled  European  idiom,  and  because  of 
mysticiBm,  that  the  French  display  such  French  preponderance  in  European  af- 
a  rare  quality  for  dealing  with  subjects  fairs,  that  it  is  the  language  of  ^ploma- 
whose  native  realm  is  &e  border-land  cy.  It  is  impossible  to  be  at  once  cor- 
between  the  positive  and  the  metaphys-  rect  and  obscure  in  French.  Expressed 
icaL  Here  their  touch  is  invariably  in  French,  a  proposition  cannot  be  am- 
delicate  and  intuitively  just  They  pre-  biguous.  Any  given  collocation  of 
f er  the  positive :  they  deal  with  the  meta-  words  has  a  signincance  that  is  certain. 
physicafpoaitivky.o^rnotataU-^tness  PermutationTTords  means  a  change 
Pascal,  witness  Descartes,  witness  the  of  ideas.  Spanish  may  have  more  rhe- 
deists  of  the  Encyclopaedia,  witness  Mi-  torical  variety ;  English  a  choice  be- 
chelet's  definition  of  metaphysics  as  tween  poetic  and  prose  phraseology ; 
"  Tart  de  s'^garer  avec  m^thode."  But  German  may  state  or,  rather,  "  shadow 
they  show  immense  tact,  which  can  only  forth  "  more  profundity  ;  Italian  be 
come  from  highly  developed  intelligence  *'  richer,"  as  the  Italians,  who  find  them- 
unmixed  with  emotion,  in  treating  that  selves  constrained  in  French,  are  always 
entire  range  of  topics  the  truth  concern-  saying ;  the  synthetic  languages  may  ex- 
ing  which  seems  so  accessible  and  is  yet,  press  more  concisely  certain  nuances  of 
as  experience  and  candor  warn  us,  so  thought  and  feeling.  None  of  them  is 
elusive — the  nebulBB  lying,  as  it  were,  so  precise  as  the  French.  And  this  is 
within  the  penumbra  of  perception,  far  from  being  felt  as  a  defect  by  the 
neither  quite  outside  its  range  in  the  French  themselves.  One  of  Victor  Hu- 
clear  light,  nor  wholly  within  the  shad-  go's  chief  titles  to  fame  is  his  accom- 
ow  where  search  is  as  stimulating  to  the  plishment  in  moulding  the  French  Ian- 
imagination  as  it  is  otherwise  barren,  guage  to  his  thought,  in  developing  its 
The  field  of  thought,  where  the  light  elasticity  by  making  it  say  new  thmgs. 
touch  is  the  magician's  wand  that  opens  This  is  indeed,  perhaps,  the  only  one  of 
the  mind,  though  it  affords  little  actual  his  accomplishments  that  may  be  called 
sustenance,  and  that  fortifies  the  judg-  unique.  It  is  universally  ascribed  by 
ment  in  keeping  it  within  bounds ;  where  Frenchmen  to  the  miracle  of  Hugo's 
plump  statements  and  definite  opinions  genius.  It  at  any  rate  belongs  to  no 
are  out  of  place  ;  where  the  logicial  con-  other  of  the  romanticists  who,  whatever 
elusion  is  divined  to  be  incomplete  and  violence  they  did  to  traditions  of  pro- 
misleading  ;  where  scores  of  practical  priety,  worked  with  the  old,  time-hon- 
questions  concerning  love,  marriage,  ored  tools.  Alfred  de  Musset  and  Keats 
manners,  morals,  criticism  are  to  be  dis-  are  often  compared.  They  have  indeed 
cussed  without  dogmatism,  and  the  many  traits  in  common.  English  stylists, 
clearest  view  of  them  is  seen  to  have  admitting  at  once  with  Mr.  LoweU  that 
qualifications — the  field,  in  fine,  of  airy  Keats  is  "  overlanguaged,"  nevertheless 
and  avowed  paradox,  where  any  emotion  do  not  hesitate  to  find  in  his  luxuriant 
is  an  impertinence  and  any  hard  and  freedom,  and  even  his  license  of  tropical 
fast  generalization  an  intrusion,  belongs  intensity,  one  of  his  most  distinguished 
almost  wholly  to  the  French.  This  field  merits.  In  Musset's  case  an  eminent 
they  never  mistake  for  the  positive.  French  critic,  who  "  hesitates  less  and 
They  are  no  more  imconsciously  vague  less,"  he  says,  to  term  Musset  the  great- 
here  than  in  the  positive  field.  They  est  of  French  poets,  is  specially  im- 
treat  fancifulness  fancifully.  They  pre-  pressed  by  the  correctness,  the  propriety, 
serve  all  their  perspicacity  in  dealing  of  Musset's  diction,  the  grace  and  power 
with  it.  Some  refinement  of  the  intelli-  which  he  exhibits  within  the  lines  of 
gence  secures  them  against  the  imposi-  conventional  grammar.  Boileau  could 
turn  of  illusion,  and  enables  them  to  en-  reproach  him  with  nothing.  His  past 
joy  and  illustrate  its  art,  definites — ^where  Racine  himself  is  weak 
The  passion  for  clearness  appears  no-  — are  all  right.  In  other  words,  his  pre- 
where  more  manifest  than  in  the  French  dsion  is  faultless  ;  and  whereas  this 
language  itself,  the  clearness  of  which  is  would  be  nothing  in  a  mere  grammarian, 
a  commonplace.  It  is  for  this  reason,  in  a  poet  of  Musset's  spiritual  quality  it 
rather  than  because  it  is  the  earliest  is  deemed  a  merit  simply  transcendent — 
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so  easy  is  it  to  give  the  reins  to  one's  other  illustration  of  rounded  and  corn- 
afflatus,  and  so  be  hurried  beyond  the  plete  perfection,  has  great  charm  for 
limits  of  that  perfection  of  style  which,  persons  of  a  quite  different  temperament 
whatever  else  may  be  present,  is  abso-  and  training.  Take  as  an  instance, 
lutely  essential  to  the  truest  distinction,  among  the  multitude  it  would  be  easy  to 
One  sees  at  once  how  different  the  point  cite,  t£e  conspicuous  one  of  so  thorough 
of  view  is  from  our  own.  One  appro-  an  Englishnian  as  Mr.  John  Morley  in 
ciates  how  the  French  language  itself,  his  character  of  publicist  and  critic  The 
with  such  an  ideal  as  this,  conduces  to  direct  influence  of  French  EncyclopsB- 
the  measure  of  the  French  temperament,  dism  upon  European  thought  has  per- 
the  clearness  of  the  French  mind.  haps  ceased  to  be  powerful ;  but  as  one 

''  La  Eaison,"  says  Voltaire,  "  n'est  pas  of  the  chief  lights  of  that  English  school 

proHxe."    And  whether  or  no  the  litera-  whose  performance  is  probably  mainly 

ture  in  which  this  admirably  clear  Ian-  responsible  for  the  late  Karl  Hillebrand's 

guage  is  embodied  is  as  important  to  opinion  that  the  English  at  present  en- 

mai^dnd  as  other  modem  literatures,  the  joy  the  intellectual  supremacy  in  Europe, 

most  superficial  study  of  it  reveals  the  Mr.  John  Morley  is  an  interesting  illus- 

source  of  that  terseness,  for  which  it  is  tration  of  the  indirect  influence  which 

known,  even  of  the  ignorant,  to  be  re-  the  methods  and  mentalhabits  of  French 

markable,  in  its  devotion  to  the  qualities  rationalism  still  exert     Spite  of  a  thor- 

of  the  intelligence  rather  than  to  those  oughly  English  temperament  and  train- 

of  the  imagination.    Inspired  by  and  ing,   Mr.  John  Morle/s  study  of  the 

appealing  to  the  intelligence  more  exdu-  French  rationalistic  epoch,  upon  which 

sively  than  any  other  literature,  it  rarely  he  is  the  authority  in  English,  induces 

sins  by  elaborateness,  which  is  due  to  him  to  find  it  "  a  really  singular  trait " 

thedrossof  thought,  or  by  an  abruptness  in  Burke  that   "to  him  there  actually 

and  inelegance  whose  conciseness  is  by  was  an  element  of  mystery  in  the  cohe- 

no  means  inconsistent  with  obscurity,  sion  of  men  in  societies,  in  poUtical 

It  is  thus  full  without  being  fragmentaiy.  obedience,  in  the  sanctity  of  contract." 

Inelasticity  of  form  is  not  a  concomitant  This  is  certainly  a  striking  instance  of 

of  its  condensation  of  substance.    It  is  the  potency  of  the  French  influence  in 

neither  vague  in  idea  nor  ejaculatory  in  fitvor  of  deamess.    But  we  have  all  felt 

expression.     Bom  a  Frenchman,  Emer-  its  power  and  the  exhilaration  which 

son,  who  would  surely  lose  no  essential  comes  from  submitting  to  it — all  of  us 

conciseness  in  a  larger  sweep  and  freer  who  have  come  in  contact  with  it.  There 

flow  of  phrase,  would  have  been  as  great  is  something  stimulating  to  the  faculties 

a  writer  as  he  is  a  thinker.     As  for  that  in  withdrawing  them  from  exercise  in 

fuhiess  which  is  rather  overexplicit  than  the  twilight  of  mysticism  and  setting 

fragmentary,  and  which  is  indeed  rather  them  in  motion  in  the  clear  day,  and,  to 

thinness  than  fulness,  which  in  every  cite  Mr.   Morley  again,  upon  "  matter 

relation  but  that  of  pupil  to  teacher  is  which  is  not  known  at  aU  imless  it  is 

so  relentlessly  fatigfuing,  and  of  which  known  distinctly."    About  many  things 

we  enjoy  a  surfeit  in  pulpit,  platform,  and  in  many  ways  a  man  fond  of  France 

press,  periodical,  and  private  conversa-  and  French  traits  easily  gets  into  the 

tion,  it  simply  does  not  exist  in  France,  same  mode  of  thinking.    Yet  there  is 

Such  analogues  of  it  as  do  exist  are  re-  hardly  anything  less  ch^*acteristic  of  the 

warded  with  the  esteem  in  which  all  Anglo-Saxon  genius   than  this  purely 

bores  are  held  in  a  country  whose  night-  rationalistic  habit  of  mind.    We  are,  as 

mare  is  ennuL    Nothing  says  more  for  a  rule,  a  thousand  times  nearer  to  Burke 

French  intelligence.   Nothing  says  more  than  to  his  critic  in  native  sympathy, 

for  our  own  preference  of  instruction  to  and  the  idea  that  there  is  actually  an 

intelligence  than  the  opposite  attitude  element  of  mystery  in  the  cohesion  of 

on  our  part,  which  prompts  the  accept-  men  in  societies  seems  far  from  singu- 

ance  of  much  that  is  stale  and  flat  in  the  lar  to  us.     We  not  only  have  a  tendency 

hope  that  somehow  it  may  be  found  not  toward  the  mysticism  so  foreign  to  the 

wnblly  unprofitable.  French  mind  and  temper,  but  we  main- 

And    Fi^nch    definiteness,  like    any  tain  as  a  distinctly  held  tenet  the  wisdom 
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of  taking  aoooimt  of  the  unaccountable,  ent  mtnesses  as  the  late  Ximends  Dou* 
and  find  French  completeness  incom-  dan  and  M.  Taine— the  sympathetic  and 
plete  in  this,  to  our  notion,  vitaUy  impor-  the  scientific  critic,  the  esprit  delicai 
tant  regard.  But  it  would  be  difficult  to  and  the  incisive  and  erudite  scholar, 
convince  a  Frenchman  of  this  vdsdom.  They  are  quite  in  accord.  "  We  cannot 
The  rationaUty  of  considering  only  those  get  along  without  vague  ideas,  and  an 
phenomena  of  which  the  origin  and  laws  able  man  who  has  only  clear  ideas  is  a 
are  discoverable,  of  eliminating  the  ele-  fool  who  will  never  discover  anything," 
ment  of  confusion  introduced  into  every  says  M.  Doudan.  **  'VMien  the  Frenchman 
discussion  by  taking,  vrith  Wordsworth,  conceives  an  object,"  says  M.  Taine, 
"  blank  misgivings  "  for  "  the  fountain-  "  he  conceives  it  quickly  and  distinctly, 
Ught  of  all  our  day,"  accords  vrith  his  but  he  does  not  perceive  it  as  it  really 
notion  of  vdsdom  far  more  closely.  Car-  is,  complex  and  entire.  He  sees  por- 
dinal  Newman's  remark,  which  we  find  so  tions  of  it  only,  and  his  perception  of 
happy,  to  the  effect  that  after  you  have  it  is  discursive  and  superficial"  Thu£^ 
once  defined  your  terms,  and  cleared  even  in  the  sphere  of  the  intelligence, 
your  ground,  all  argument  is  either  need-  we  find  that  discovery  and  perception 
less  or  useless,  seems  to  him  curiously  are  not  always,  even  in  Frendi  eyes,  the 
amiss.  Then,  he  thinks,  is  the  very  time  fruits  of  French  clairvoyance.  Never- 
f  or  argument,  when  the  terms  have  been  theless,  nothing  is  more  idly  self-indul- 
defined  and  the  ground  cleared,  so  that  gent  for  us  whose  defects  lie  in  quite 
candor  and  clairvoyance  may  vnthoutob-  other  directions  than  to  dwell  on  the 
struction  be  brought  to  bear  upon  those  defect  of  the  French  quality  of  clearness ; 
natural  or  social  phenomena  which  vnll  the  French  criticisms  of  clearness  them- 
always  seem  different  to  different  minds  selves,  while  they  illustrate  the  quality 
until,  in  this  way,  the  science  of  them  is  in  being  made  at  all,  and  thus  triumph- 
attained.  "  But  you  are  not  in  search  ing  over  prejudice,  may  be  said  to  illus- 
of  the  science  of  things,  you  others,"  he  trate  also  its  defect  in  being  a  little  too 
adds ;"  in  virtueof  your  turn  for  poetry  simple  and  definite.  Truth  never  shows 
and  your  love  of  mysticism  you  are,  as  herself  to  mortals  except  by  glimpses ; 
your  Wordsworth  says, '  creatures  mov-  concentration  and  intensity  of  attention 
ing  about  in  worlds  not  realized,'  where  at  these  moments  tend  to  create  forget- 
argument  is  either  useless  or  needless ;  fulness  of  their  number  and  variety — 
and  when  you  do  descend  to  the  practi-  that  is,  perhaps,  all  we  can  truthfully 
cal  and  the  actual  your  mysticism  ac-  say.  It  may  be  impossible  to  be  clear 
companies  you,  even  into  this  realm ;  and  vidthout  being  limited,  but  it  is  entirely 
even  in  occupying  yourselves  with  so  possible  to  be  limited  without  being 
actual  and  practical  a  matter  as  social  dear.  limitation  belongs  rather  to  the 
and  political  reform  you  refuse,  vdth  conscious  exclusion  of  essentially  vague 
your  ^urke,  to  consider  man's  nature  topics ;  clearness,  to  the  unconscious 
except  as  'modifiedby  his  habits,'  which,  operation  of  the  spirit  of  order  and  sys- 
in  your  fancy,  have  some  mysterious  tem.  ''Clearness,"  says  M.  Doudan  hun- 
sanction.  You  wonder  that  we  know  self,  ''not  only  helps  us  to  make  our- 
so  little  of  your  greatest  modem  poet  selves  understood ;  it  serves  also  as  a 
and  your  greatest  publicist  In  Uteral  demonstration  to  ourselves  that  we  are 
truth  they  can  be  of  no  service  to  us.  not  being  led  astray  by  confused  con- 
They  are  too  irrational  themselves,  and  ceptions."  When  we  consider  much 
they  are  too  contemptuous  of  merely  of  our  oversubtile  veriting,  two  things 
rational  forces."  There  is  indeed  little  are  plain — first,  that  there  is  an  imin- 
in  either  Burke  or  Wordsworth  to  appeal  telligent  awkwardness  of  expression,  and, 
to  the  French  mind,  and  the  fact  itself  is  second,  that  there  is  an  unintelligent 
as  significant  as  a  chapter  of  analysis.  confusion  of  ideas.  Beduced  to  coher- 
Let  us  not  take  Burke  or  Wordsworth  ence,  the  meaning  is  often  discovered 
as  witness  of  the  insufficiency  of  the  to  be  very  simple.  And  the  meaning  is, 
human  intelligence,  however.  Let  us  after  all,  what  is  significant  Yet  the 
take  the  clairvoyant  Frenchman  himself,  emotion  associated  vrith  its  discovery 
and  let  us  select  two  such  wholly  differ-  has  so  heated  and  fused  a  fancied  new 
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truth  that  it  is  distorted  to  the  writer's  we  con  see  that  French  cleameBS  by  no 
own  view,  and  he  Bees  it  far  larger  than  means  necessarily  means  limitation,  but 
it  is — he  sees  it  imist«lligently.  French  impliee  a  prodigious  amount  of  work 
writing  is  so  different  from  ours  in  this  done,  of  rubbish  cleared  away,  a  long 
regard — it  is  such  easy  reading,  in  a  journey  of  groping  victoriouBly  con- 
word — that,  recalling  Sheridan's  "mot,"  eluded,  and  the  slough  in  which  our 
we  are  forced  to  perceive  that  it  may  over-subtilty  is  still  struggling  left  tax 
have  been  hard  writing,  after  all,  in-  behind.  Clearness  I  Do  we  not  all 
stead  of  merely  due  to  limited  vision,  know  what  a  badge  of  intelligence  it  is ; 
About,  in  his  "  Alsace,"  prettily  reminds  how  wearily  we  strive  to  attain  it ;  how 
Sarceyofatime  when  he  had  not  "le  tra-  depreseingly  we  fail ;  how,  when  wesuc- 
vail  fEioUe,refiprit  rapide,  et  la  main  stlre  ceed,  we  fed  a  consciousness  of  triumph 
comme  aujourd'huL"  M. Sarcey's stylo  and  of  power?  Admit  its  limitations, 
is  lim^idityitseU;  and  when  we  consider  The  French  apotheosiB  of  intellect  has 
what  ideas,  what  nuances,  what  infinite  its  weak  side.  But  it  argues  an  ideal  tliat 
delicacy,  are  disguised  in  this  limpidity,  is  immensely  attractive  because  It  is 
and  in  that  of  others  comparable  to  it,  perfectly  distinct. 


AT   EVENING. 

By  Grabam  R.  Tomson. 

How  will  it  fore  with  us  when  we  are  old? 

Shall  we,  through  gathering  grayness  and  dull  rain. 
Grieve  that  the  red  leaves  ff^  and  blossoms  wane? 

Shall  we,  indeed,  through  mists  of  time  behold 

Our  youth's  lost  picture  limned  on  gleaming  gold? 
Ab,  no — well  gone  is  all  past  joy  and  paiu — 
No  more,  for  April  hours  and  fancies  fain. 

Oar  souls  shall  crave  dead  dreams  and  tales  untold. 

If  we  could  ohoose  what  boon  the  years  might  bring. 
Should  we  not  ask  that  age  might  proffer  peace  ? 

No  more  the  doubt  and  deep  unrest  of  Spring; 

But  woods  unstirred  by  vrind  of  wavering  wing. 
The  «)nietude  of  gray,  untroubled  seas. 

And  still,  green  meadows  bushed  at  evening. 


JAPANESE  ART,  ARTISTS,  AND  ARTISANS. 
By  tyuiiam  Elliot  Griffls. 

AFAN  is  the  land  uaJ  red  BiuiBet«  in  our  sear^ore  taber- 

of    aurpriaee.  naclea,  had  but  begun. 

Among  things        Things  were   normal,  and   the  Holy 

unexpected  none  Country  had  been  but  recently  defiled 

strikes  the  visitor  by  the  alien.     The  collector,  purchas- 

or  resident  more  ing  ageot,  and  spedally  accredited  em- 

than  the  environ-  iaaary  of  museum  and  publisher  were 

ment  of  art  and  not  then  in  the  land. 

its  makers.     One        Yet  the  art,  the  artist,  and  the  arti- 

sees  that  the  love  sans  were  there.     Gradually  one  wae 

of  the  beautiful  has  penetrated  to  the  able  to  discover  the  foundries  and  ate- 

lowestclaHses.tbattasteiahighlyrefined,  liera,  and  to  ferret  out  the  secrets  and 

that  a  long  perspective  of  history  has  learn    the    curious    vocabulary    of    the 

given  a  background  out  of  which  exqui-  handicraftsmen.     "When    familiar    with 

siteflowersof  genius  have  bloomed,  that  the  sword-wearing  gentlemen  and  the 

the  very  shape  of  the  fingers  seen,  lit-  intelligent  merchants,  the  appreciative 

erally,  "  on  every  hand,"  suggests  deli-  lover  of  art  could  carry  temptation  to 

oacy  and  cunning  skill ;  yet  where  are  their  pride  and  often  to  their  pockets, 

the  factories  and  studios  f     Inside  the  and  thus  win  many  a  rare  curio. 

dwellings,  where  are  the  bronzes,  porce-        One  found  that  these  high-bred  folks 

lain,  and  bric-i*brac  ?     The  house  and  were   averse   to   vulgar    display,    or   to 

living  rooms,  devoid  of  what  we  imagine  what  might  tempt  tbe  tax-collector  or 

to  be  furniture,  suggest  simplicity  it-  the   spy — that    natural  and   relentless 

self.     Barely  are   articles  of  virtu  visi-  parasite  of  Japanese  feudalism.     There 

ble.      The    whole    cast    of    civilization  were  many  causes  tending  to  simplicity 

BUggeata  extreme  frugality,  if  not  pov-  of  domestic  interiors  besides  poverty. 

erty.     One  wonders  how  Europe  and  There  waa  the  ever-present  dread  of  fire 

America  can  be  so  filled  with  exquisite  — "the  flower  of  great  Yedo  " — in  which 

works  of  art,  once  exported  from,  but  city  a  day  passing  without  a  conflagra- 

now  no  longer  to  be  easily  duplicated  tion  was  a  novelty  amounting  to  a  na- 

in,  "Everlasting  Great  Japan."  tional  event.      Ko  fire-insurance  com- 

These  impreasione,  so  often  expressed  pany  existed,  and  the  stream  thrown  on 

by  others,  were  shared  by  the   writer  a  bme  by  the  hand-engines  borne  on 

seventeen  years  ago,  when  he  first  trod  men's  ehouldere,  and  filled  with  buckets 

the    soil    of    the   Honorable   Country,  and  dippers  could   hardly   outrival   a 

One  year's  life  as  a  lone  foreigner  in  a  Chinese  laundryraan  in  the  act  of  sprink> 

daimifi's  castle  town,  and  three  years  in  ling  clothes.      Hence,  nearly  all  valu- 

the  national  capital,  with  much  travel-  ables,  and  especially  art  treasures  and 

ling  and  many  visits  to  palaces,  temples,  heirlooms,  were  kept  insured  in  the  dozo, 

feudal  mansions,  and  artists'  homes,  did  a  fireproof  storehouse  attached  to  every 

not  greatly  dull  the  edge  of  surprise,  dwelling  of  importance.     This  fireproof 

Then,  the  richly  stocked  shops  and  fac-  building,  made  of  timber  coated  with  a 

tories  in   the  treaty  ports,  flamboyant  foot  of  mud  and  hard-finish  of  plaster, 

witli  the  gay  daubs  and  over-decont-  contained  "  hidden  treasures   of    dark- 

ed  wares  which  sell  well  abroad,  had  ness "  in  the  form  of  lacquer,  ivory,  crrs- 

Boarcely  more  than  a  beginning.    Then,  tal,  porcelain,  pottery,  bronze,  books, 

the  subdivision  of  labor,  now  increas-  toys,  and  robes. 

ingly  practised,  and  the  crass  products       The  fine-art  store,  such  as  one  still 

of  prison   toil  were  unheard  of.     The  sees  in  the  inland  cities,   is  a  modest 

emblazonry  of  paper  fans,   umbrellas,  affair  in   one  or  two  rooms,  probably 

and  wall-hangings,  which  make  perpet-  half  the   stock  being  exposed   at  one 
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time.      The  proprietor  Bits  before  his  linguists  that  the  language  and  people 

brazier,  in  which  a  ball  or  two  of  the  are  devoid  of  inu^ination  of  the  Aryan 

da; -and -charcoal  powder  smoulderB,  standard. 

and  will  furnish  a  friendly  and  gra-  I  remember  Tividly  mj  first  call,  and 

tuitous  cup  of  tea  to  all  callers.     He  subsequent  visits,  at  a  gentleman's  bouse 

wipes  tenderly  the  crystal  you  ask  to  in  Fukui,  and  tlie  contrast.     On  first 

see,  and  seems  personally  attached  to  entering  his  zashihi,  or  parlor,  despite 

its  neatness,  the  de- 


served with  exqui- 
site grace  by  nis 
pretty  daughters, 
and  the  elegant 
dress  and  maDnen 
of  all  present,  my 
amazement    at   the 


ing  poverty  was 
flavored  with  mild 
disgust  On  a  sub- 
sequent visit,  after 
tea,  the  talk  ran  on 
art  Presto!  the 
black  eyes  gleamed, 
and  the  host's  hands 
were  clapped.  "You 
would  really  like  to 
see  my  miserable 
each  of  his  dariing  tea-po(a,  candle-  collection?"  was  asked.  The  servant,  re- 
sticks,  OF  pen-bolder  cases,  as  to  a  Bpon8ivetothehand-olap,inHenofabell, 
child.  Far  from  showing  any  eageruess  was  given  the  storehouse  key,  and  then 
to  sell,  the  old-time  dealer,  in  what  for-  disappeared.  Soon  the  mat  fioor  was 
eigners  irreverently  dub  "curios,"  ap-  piled  and  littered  with  box,  roll,  bag,  and 
peared  loath  to  part  vritb  his  wares.  A  case.  Out  of  yellow  muslin  wrappings, 
sale  seemed  to  grieve  him,  despite  the  silken  napkins,  gold  brocade  bags,  and 
thanks  and  profuse  compliments  show-  crape  cloths,  issued  gems  of  art,  in  gold, 
ered  on  yon  for  honoring  his  "hut"  ivory,  crystal,  lacquer,  porcelain,  and 
with  your  "  exalted"  presence.  There  bronze,  that  niade  me  wild  with  delight 
is  the  richly  pictured  screen,  with  a  The  operation  of  getting  out  some  of 
"  water-brow  mountain  "  or  beetling-  the  host's  special  treasures  reminded  me 
precipice-eea-and-ship  picture,  or  "  the  of  the  process  of  unwrapping  a  mummy, 
autumn  views  of  many  trees ; "  the  kake-  One  article,  with  apparency  as  many 
mono,  or  hanging  wall-pictures,  with  skins  aa  properly  belong  to  an  onion, 
poem  in  caligrapmc  characters,  or  with  was  finally  resurrected  from  its  sacred 
bamboo  and  stanza  ;  the  rare  old  pot-  darkness,  and  with  amazing  reverence 
teiy,  with  the  signftture  or  seal  of  "  Mr.  laid  on  the  dm,  or  stand.  Shades  of 
Old  Ink "  upon  it,  while  the  drinking-  Benjamin  Franklin  I  it  looked  for  all 
cup's  inscription  reads, "  Everything  (lit-  the  world  like  his  black  "two-penny 
eraUy,  one  hundred  things)  goes  just  as  porringer"  displaced  by  his  beloved 
we  please  ;"  while  to  the  discerumg  eye  Deborah's  china  bowl,  and  immortalized 
every  shape,  demgn,  border-decoration,  in  his  autobiography.  Had  it  been  put 
or  figure  is  suggestive,  or  even  eloquent,  up  at  auction  by  my  host,  verily  I  should 
of  the  ideas  and  lore  of  Asiatic  human-  oot  have  bidden,  at  the  highest,  beyond 
ity,  of  its  literature,  religion,  and  inter-  a  five-cent  nickeL  That,  however,  was  a 
pretation  of  nature.  No  art  in  any  land  historical  gem,  the  pride  of  his  collec- 
is  more  symbolic  and  suggestive  than  tion  ;  and,  I  am  not  sure  but  he  claimed  it 
that  of  Japau,  despite  the  plea  of  the    to  have  been  moulded  l^  CKyoji,  who  in- 


110  JAPANESE  ART,  ARTISTS.  AND  ARTISANS. 

troduced  the  potter's-wbeel,  over  a  mil-  Corea  has  no  porcelaiu,  though  of  oM, 
lennium  a^.  The  date  of  its  birth  in  fire,  even  as  the  Arab  Bailors  tell  us  and  her 
from  the  kiln,  lay  back  in  I  know  not  tombs  reveal,  famous  for  her  pottery, 
what  age ;  for  the  year-periods,  so  fomil-  The  Cha  no  yu,  or  tea-making  ceremony, 
iar  to  my  boat's  tongue,  had  then  to  my  is  an  elaborate  social  rituaL  It  was  in- 
ears  about  as  much  meaning  as  the  taps  vented,  so  it  is  said,  by  the  great  Taiko 
of  a  drum.  Now,  the  "Flower  of  Lit«ra-  in  the  Birteentb  century,  to  turn  away 
ture,"  the  "Heavenly  Peace,"  "Civiliza-  the  thoughts  of  his  men  of  war  from 
tion  with  Enlightenment,"  and  the  other  arms  to  polite  etiquette — two  things  for 
names  of  the  Japanese  segments  of  cen'  which  tbe  Japanese  have  a  genius.  Fer> 
turies  serve,  when  rattled  oS,  to  awaken  petual  peace  was  to  bo  kept  by  means  of 
at  least  interest  enough  to  send  me  to  artistic  grace  and  enthusiasm  in  sesthet- 
the  kindly  reference-book.  Often  have  ics.  This  peaceful  policy  failed  of  its 
I  thus  learned  that  "  a  bit  of  old  dat-  original  purpose,  but  it  gave  a  mighty 
suma,  at  least  five  hundred  years  old,"  impulse  to  tiie  ceramic  art,  which  was 
vras,  as  the  stamp  revealed,  decorated  in  set  on  a  firm  basis  when  Taiku's  gener- 
T5ki6,  which  got  its  name  in  1869 1  while  als  invaded  Corea  and  by  his  orders 
■  a  bronze  brazier,  catalogued  as  "  three  transferred,  not  only  the  Corean  potters, 
thousand  years  old,"  shows  the  truthful  but  almost  the  entire  national  industry 
Goroza's  mark  cut  in  our  ovm  century,      to  Japan. 

Before  leaving  my  host,  I  had  be-  In  old  Japan  there  were  no  academies, 
come  acquainted  with  his  tastes  and  re-  large  ateliers,  or  picture-sellers,  as  in 
sources,  which  in  native  art  were  am-  Europe.  Each  painter  had  his  studio 
pie,  and  learned  a  lesson  often  repeated,  in  his  home,  and  was  assisted  by  wife. 
Before  foreign  commerce  began,  nine-  children,  pupils,  retainers,  or  relatives  ; 
tenths  of  Japan's  art  treasures  were  ha-  or  be  went  off  to  spend  weeks  or  months 
bitually  kept  out  of  daylight  and  locked  at  tbe  monasteries,  temples,  or  feudal 
up  in  fireproof  safes,  in  which  the  only  mansions,  filling  orders  for  patrons, 
thing  of  iron  was  the  lock  and  staple.         Some  of  the  most  funous  basked  in  the 

It  was  not  uncommon,  however,  for  sunshine  of  the  imperial  court,  enjoying 
gentlemen  to  meet  together  and  enjoy  showers  of  gold ;  while  others  gained  tbe 
Uie  products  of  local  artists  and  artisans,  aureole  of  immortal  fame,  roaming,  slow- 
and  to  compare  notes 
and  criticisms.  The 
unique  institution  of 
Cha  no  yu  (tea  and  hot 
water),  which,  proba- 
bly more  than  any- 
thing else,  developed 
the  porcelain  industry 
in  the  archipelago  of 
Japan,  served  also  as  a 
school  for  the  produc- 
tion of,  and  education 
in,  native  art.  China 
and  Japan  drink  tea, 
and  the  starting-point 
of  their  fictile  art  is 
the  teacup  (to  which 
we    barbuians    have 

added  a  handle)  with  in.p.Min,  m  T.«««t 

the  cover  or  lid  (which 

Europeans  have  turned  upside-down,  ly  and  miserably,  from  place  to  place, 
and  made  into  a  saucer),  even  as  the  The  schools  founded  by,  and  the  tra- 
rico-bowl  is  perhaps  the  original  unit  ditions  of,  these  old  masters  ore  still 
of  their  pottery.  In  Corea,  speaking  mighty  in  Japan.  Not  a  few  artist^  who 
broadly,  no  tea  is  raised  or  drunk ;  and    gain  a  respectable  living,  and  even  fame. 
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depend  almost  entirely  on  copying  the  of  pictnrea,  mich  aa  Heaven,  Earth,  and 
sketches  or  modeU  handed  down  from  Air ;  Bock,  Cloud,  and  Water ;  Tontii, 
the  past.  Instead  of  finding  Btimolns  Middle  life,  and  Old  Age ;  Deer  and  Ma- 
in improvement,  or  inspiration  in  nature,  pie,  Tiger  and  Bamboo,  Bain  and  Spar- 
they  continually  r^rodnce   the  same    row,  and  other  associated  ideas  so  dear 

to  the  Japanese  eye 
and  mind.  In  Uie 
picture  on  this  page 
the  artist's  assist- 
aute,  with  mulber- 
ry-bark paper  and 
rice-paste,  prepare 
the  panels,  while 
the  wife  is  busy  on 
the  sheets  of  silk, 
and  the  daughter 
grinds  colors. 
Taking  his  place  on 
the  floor,  without  a 
mall-atiok,  but  with 
two  brushes  in  hia 
hand,  he  aket^^ea 
Spring  and  Au- 
tumn, as  typified  in 
Artin  ml  Work.  Uie  jjum-blossoms 

and  full-blown 
stock  of  ideas  and  set  of  symbols.  A  chrysanthemum.  Immobility  and  Mo- 
friend  of  mine,  calling  on  a  TOHo  artist,  tion,  shown  by  rocks  and  flower,  the 
criticised  a  peculiar  and  unnatural  treat-  couplets  of  Bird  and  Grass,  Moon  and 
ment  of  the  horse's  joints  and  limbs.  Hare,  or  the  triplet  Fltim,  Bamboo, 
aaking  why  the  artist  did  so.  "Oh,"  re-  and  Pine,  quickly  appear  under  his 
plied  the  man  of  brushes  and  pigments,    faoile  brush.     The  rich  costume  of  the 

with  a  tone  of  protest,  "  the  master artist  and  bis  family,  and  the  general 

always  did  so."  air  of  comfort  and  luxury,  hardly  rep- 

So  far  as  I  know,  however,  the  better  resent  the  average  historical  fact,  for 
dass  of  painters  sketch  from  nature,  most  artists  were  poor.  In  the  old 
The  freshly  plucked  spray  of  blossoms,  days  of  feudalism  they  lived  in  the  dai- 
the  potted  plant,  the  bird  or  insect  actu-  mios'  capitals,  or  clustered  in  Kioto  or 
ally  caught  and  caged,  or  the  real  crane  Yedo.  Now  they  are  most  nnmerous 
in  flight  or  feeding  in  the  rice-field,  is  in  the  modem  capital  of  the  mikado,  and 
their  irae  original  On  one  occasion,  the  most  prosperous  artists  are  those 
wanting  to  have  some  sprays  of  the  who  deign  to  draw  designs  for  deco- 
deep-sea  "glass  plant,"  or  Hyalonema  rators,  or  serre,  with  a  salary,  under 
mirabUia,  so  mounted  in  a  lacquered  the  manufacturing  corporations  which 
stand  that  their  jewel-like  sheen  would  are  rapidly  centralizing  art  and  labor, 
be  visible,  I  gave  an  order  for  a  dai,  or  When,  however,  an  artist  is  invited  out 
etan^,  to  a  gold-lacquerer  in  Fukni,  to  display  his  achievements,  for  a  con- 
stating that  I  wished  its  design  to  be  sideration,  he  dons  his  best  clothes  and 
a  sunrise  on  the  rocks  at  the  sea-side,  expects  a  fair  equivalent  for  his  fine 
He  at  once  repaired  to  Mikuni,  the  near    phrensy. 

marine  village,  and  sketched  the  cli&.  The  aspects  of  nature  which  the  Jap- 
rocks,  ocean-waves,  and  rising  sun ;  af-  Etnese  artist  studies  lovingly  are  not  like 
ter  which  he  reproduced  his  India-ink  the  glacier-polished  and  drift-deposit- 
sketch  in  gold  and  vamidL  ed  landscapes  of  Northern  Europe  and 

The  screen  is  a  household  article,  America.  Volcanic  and  alluvial  forma- 
nearly  abiquitons,  and  has  the  advantage  tions  are  most  common  in  this  Pacific 
of  presenting  many  panels  for  a  series   archipelago,  and  though  the  traditions 
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of  Chinese  and  Corean  masters  swsj  assifltant.  The  thatched "  moon-viewing 
hifl  bmah,  the  Japanese  artist  repro-  chamber,"  or  "  cottage  of  outlook,"  the 
duces  with  commendable  faithfulness  stone  l&ntem,  "  to  give  light  during  the 
many  of  the  moods  of  nature.  The  na-  long  dark  nighty"  the  wicket  gat«  and 
tional  tenderness  of  appreciation,  and  hedge,  the  matio  bridge,  the  Mandarin 
sentimental  interest  in  nature,  as  mir-  ducks,  or  love-birds — emblems  of  wedded 
rored  in  ancient  poems  and  belles-lettres,  joy,  the  storks — living  prophets  of  Ion- 
dates  from  the  primeval  period,  when  gevity,  the  smoothly  worn-  paths,  the 
the  Sunrise  Land  was  fresh  to  the  new  weU-curb  and  rope-bucket,  are  there,  all 
dwellers  amid  its  wonders.  The  wrinkled  suggesting  men's  enjoyment  in,  and  bar- 
hills,  multitudinous  valleys,  lava-cones,  mony  with,  nature.  Perspective  and 
mountain-ranges,  waterfaUs,  and  vegeta-  Western  artistic  requirements  are  Bub- 
ble forms  lend  easily  the  lines  which  can  ordinated  to  the  form  required  for  the 
be  made  to  appear  in  lacquer  paintings,  gold-lacquerer's  art.  With  varnish. 
In  the  typical  gold-lacquerer's  sketch  on  metal,  and  color  he  will  translate  the 
this  page,  as  furnished  by  the  graphic  India-ink  sketch  into  a  superb  picture 
artist,  the  peerless  Fuji  dwarfing  into  finished  in  burnished  gold, 
insignificance  the  thatched  cottages,  the  Based  on   the  graphic  and  pictorial 


LvidKopa  SkaIcK  for  Daiign  in  Gold  Lacquer. 

wild  fowls  of  the  air,  and  the  scant  cul-  ,arts  are  those  arts  decorative  in  «hich 

tivation,    suggest    the   sparsely   settled  Japsn  excels.     The  noblest  of  these,  and 

regions  remote  from  cities,  and  tell  of  of  purely   native   origin    and    develop- 

sofitude — man  alone  amid   nature,  and  ment,  is  that  of  lacquering.     The  mate* 

bis  puny  power  over  her.     An  art  syia-  rials  for  writing,  household  furnishing, 

bol  (p.  113),  nearly  the  reverse,  narrates  and  personal  adornment,  with  articles 

its  story  without  words,  but  in  a  soffi-  of  civic  ceremony  and  war,  furnish  the 

cient  Ifuiguage  of  its  own.    This  is  a  chief  fields  for  ite  display  of  the  finer 

San-sui  picture,  having  in  ii,  as  the  term  artistic    achievements  ;    though    large 

denotes,  mountains  and  water.     Nature  surfaces,  such  as  doors,  ceilings,  frames 

is  Btill  here,  but  tamed  and  made  man's  and  panels,  vehicles,  and  even  ships,  are 
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Many  have  to  take  to 
bed.  Tbe  Japaneee  teU 
a  story  about  the  most 
poisonous  sort,  saying 
that  three  men  are  re- 
quired to  gather  it.  Af- 
ter saying  their  prayers, 
and  bidding  their  friends 
farewell,  one  man  rushes 
at  the  tree  and  with  a 
blow  of  his  axe  cuts  a 
gosh.  The  second  man 
daaheB  in  with  spout  and 
bucket,  to  tap  the  trunk. 
The  third,  after  due 
waiting,  carries  the 
gathered  sap  away.  Af- 
ter prolonged  treatment 
of  the  gray  viscous  mass, 
by  agitation  in  the  air, 
coloring,  and  processes 
often  secret,  the  varnish 
18  ready  for  use.  When 
properly  applied,  the 
coating,  which  is  put  on 
wood,  metal,  and  other 
substances,  resists  hot 
and  cold  water,  and  most 
liquids  liable  to  come 
in  contact  with  house- 
hold utensils.  "Wood  is 
the  favorite  substance 
employed  for  the  best 
.results  in  art,  and  for 
the  most  common  as  well 
as  special  uees. 
The  art  dates  histori- 
A  sin-tii,  or  Giidin  Ppciu...  cally  from   the  seventh 

century,  though  tradi- 
lacquered.  The  varnish  flows  drop  by  tion  assigns  its  birth  to  the  ages  when  al- 
drop  from  the  Hhm  vernici/era  trees,  manacs,  clocks,  and  writings  had  not  yet 
vrhich  are  usually  planted  on  soil  other-  arrived  from  the  Asian  mainland.  Kota 
wise  worthless,  since  thej-  are  of  slow  few  articles  now  in  national  or  private 
growth.  The  sap  is  quite  poisonous,  museums  are,  by  documentary  evidence, 
and  acts  on  the  human  system  very  over  one  thousand  years  old.  The  differ- 
much  as  the  poison-ivy  of  our  o^\'n  for-  ence  between  the  best  and  the  cheapest 
ests.  Americans  living  in  Japan,  and  ware  is  manifest  to  the  trained  eye  at 
ignorant  of  the  propci-tics  of  fresh  lacq-  once,  while  Father  Time  takes  especial 
uer,  after  handling  it,  or  even  staging  delight  in  showing  the  vanity  of  imi- 
in  the  room  where  mantel-pieces  or  tation,  and  the  abiding  honor  of  good 
doors  have  been  treated,  soon  begin  to  workmanship.  The  baser  sort,  made  by 
feel  a  prickly  sensation  on  the  face  and  the  scamp  workman  who  dislikes  troub- 
hands.  The  discomfort  increasing,  the  le,  by  the  cheat,  the  prison-labor  con- 
victim  finds  himself  next  morning  with  tractor,  or  the  honest  Cheap  John,  has 
eyes  closed,  or  nearly  bo,  cuticle  harsh,  from  one  to  three  coats  laid  on  the 
my,  and  red,  and  visage  resembling  a  wood,  or  other  basic  material,  which 
prize-fighter's  fresh  from  the  ring,  has  been  primed,  or  covered  with  rice- 
Voi.  IIL— II 
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pute,  persimmoii 
jaice,  or  Mino 
paper,  and  is  fin- 
ished witli  or 
without  polish- 
ing. The  finer 
and  costlier 
grades  have  from 
five  to  fifty  coats, 
with  an  arpa/ing 
amount  of  t^rind- 
ing,  polishing, 
diying,  and  man- 
ipulation between 
applications.  By 
a  strange  para- 
dox lacquer  must  ^H^V  .; 
dry  in  t^mpness, 
else  it  will  run  umo  *«..«  i-a  or,iF.g  cimh 
and  stick.   Hence 

in  every  Cruxhi-ya  there  must  be  a  closed  coal  fire  lo  l:Pep  it  dry.  Ikying  it,  while 
cnpboaxd  of  rough  wood  well  moistened  wet,  on  the  surface  of  the  tray  or  bos, 
or  even  saturated  with  water.  The  coat-  lie  rubs  the  dry  side  with  a  spatula  of 
ing  dries  more  quickly  in  summer  than  whalebone,  and  is  usually  able  to  get 
in  winter,  and  the  best  drying  is  done  twenty  impressions  from  the  one  out- 
within  a  narrow  range  of  temperature.  line,  which  he  has  kept  damp  by  holding 
A  lacquerer's  workshop,  ouce  pro^^d-  it  over  the  fire.  In  real  gold  lacquer  the 
ed  with  the  graphic  artist's  designs  virgin  dust  from  the  mines  is  used ;  but 
and  the  prepared  sap,  is  very  simple  in  usually  silver,  tin,  or  alloy  dust  is  liberally 
equipment.  The  decorator  traces,  with  employed.  In  the  cheap  varieties  the  me- 
a  fine  brush  made  of  rat's-hair,  an  out-  tallic  powder  is  mixed  with  lacquer,  and 
line  of  the  subject  on  the  reverse  side  of  applied  with  a  brush,  as  seen  is  Uie  upper 
the  design.     Iliis  maybe  the  vnld-goose    picture  on  this  page.     Here,  the  artist, 

with  hare's-hair 
brush,  holding 
his  little  palette 
on  the  back  of  his 
left  hand,  is  fill- 
ing out  the  paN 
tern.  The  small 
boy  or  apprentice 
is  grinding  and 
polishing  with 
camellia-wood 
charcoal,  ground 
whetstoue,  or 
deer-hom  pov- 
der,  the  tool  be- 
^,-„„„  ing  a  charcoal 

^^^  stick,   or   hard, 

Witfi.ns.  M..ina,  •nd  Mouidini  Poiciiiin  ciiy.  smooth      stoue. 

The  damp  closet 
and  the  autumn  grass,  the  ka-cho  (flow-  for  drying  has  on  its  shelves  articles  in 
er  and  bird),  bamboo  and  moonlight,  various  stages  of  completion. 
Fuji-jama,  peony,  landscape,  or  marine  In  old  feudal  days,  when  nearly 
view.  For  this  rough  sketch  be  uses  every  daimio,  or  lord  of  an  important 
lacquer,  which  he  heats  over  a  hot  chai^    fief,  had  hia  oonrt-lacquerer,  a  set  of 
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many  months  in 
finighing  for  the 
empreafi  a  tobac- 
co-box, ten  by  six 
and  eight  incheB 
in  dimenBions ; 
but   the  average 


cares  more  for  the 
making  of  money 
than  for  fame, 
vhile  the  old  spur 
of  loyalty  no  more 
provokes  to  noble 
achievement. 
Lacquerers  now 
earn  from  twen^ 
Tti.  Fifrt  Finnj  of  ih*  vu*.  cenl*  to  One  dol- 

lar and  a  quarter 
household  fnmitnre  and  toilet  utensils    a  day.    If,  however,  one  is  wiUing  to  pay 
was  part  of  the  dowry  of  a  noble  lady,    and  to  w^t,  it  is  stoutly  afGrmed  that  as 
On  the  birth  of  a  daughter  it  was  com-    good  products  as  those  made  a  century 
mon  for  the  lacquer  artist  to  begin  tiie    a^o  can  stUl  be  obtained.    He  who  gives 
miLlring  of  a  mirror-case,  a  poem  wash-    an  order  for  such  works  as  those  which, 
ing-bowl,  a  cabinet,  a  clothes-rack,  or  a    after  the  Vienna  Exposition,  endured 
chest  of  drawers,  often  occupying  from    scathless  a  fourteen  months'  baptiam  in 
one  to  five  whole  years  on  a  single  arti-    salt  water  by  the  wreck  of  the  French 
de.    An  inro,  or  pill-box,  might  require    steamer  Nil,  or  which,  reduced  to  ashes, 
sever^    years    for    perfection,    though    will  yield  nuggets  of  gold,  must  bave 
small  enough  to  go  into  a  fob.     By  me    patience  and  a  long  purse, 
time  the  ^omig  lady  was  marriageable        The   Japanese  artisans  in  old  times, 
her  outfit  m  lacquer  was  superb.     Of  the    when   society  was    divided    into    four 
twenty-eight  most 
famous     lacquer 
artista    of  Jtmon, 
the  majority  nour- 
ished    in    Yedo, 
where  the  wealth 
of  art  in  this  line 
of  achievement 
was,  up  to  the  time 
of  ^e  abolition  of 
the  compulsory 
residence    of   the 
feudal  lords,  sim- 
ply amazing.  Fire, 
civil  war,  the  dis- 
solution of  feudal- 
ism, and,  most  of 
all,  an  entirely  new 

knowledge  trf  the  ''■""'^''  "."-.ta-  in  nm. 

value  of  time,  have 

placed  &e  old  art  almost  among  those    classes,  or  eight  grades,  ranked  socially 
said  to  he  "  lost."  higher  than  the  merchant,  though  lower 

Meaiiy  all  the  most  famous  lacquerers  than  the  farmer.  Each  class  and  sub- 
of  Tokio  are  now  very  old  men.  Wa-  division  wore  a  distinctive  dress.  In  a 
tAQab4  Tusen,   seven  years  ago,  spent    street  of  TokiG  or  Fukui  the  varietiy  of 
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costume  made  a  Bcene  of  wonderful  limbs.  Unlucky  gamblers,  whom  I  have 
pictureaqueueBS.     Sumptuary  laws    re-    seen  on  a  January  day,  when  the  water 

Quired  the  wearing  of  these  class  uni-  froze  in  the  sun,  went  stark  naked,  and 
irms,  and  the  hereditary  habit  of  cen-  required  to  be  fed  at  the  start  and  fin- 
tnries  even  yet  obtains.  Instead  of  the  iah  of  their  work  as  palanquin-porters, 
flowing  robes  of  the  samurai,  or  sword-  else  gambling  would  go  on  under  my 
wearers,  the  artisans  wore  very  tight  one-  uoae,  and  I  be  left  in  the  lurch  on  a 
seamed  leg-caeings  of  dyed  cotton-cloth,  midnight  journey  of  haste.  Such  sights 
straw  sandals,  costing  less  than  a  cent  are  very  rare  now.  The  superficial  area 
a  pair,  loose  cotton  coat^  and  no  head-  of  e:^K>sed  cuticle  has  been  greatly  cur- 
covering.  "While  Gorea  is  the  land  of  tailed  since  the  introduction  of  foreign 
hats,  the  Japanese  go  bareheaded.  The  vices  and  morals,  and  the  erection  of 
nobleman  donned  a  paper  shell,  or  cotton  and  woollen  mills, 
"brick,"  for  ceremony,  the  peasantry  Japan  now  manufactures  and  ei^rte, 
roofing  their  scalps  with  umbrella-like  annually,  artistic  products  to  the  value 
disks,  resting  by  two  pads  on  the  era-  of  miUions  ;  labor  and  skill  are  more 
nium,  to  keep  off  sun  or  rain  ;  while  centralized,  and  manufacturing  methods 
in  winter  anyone  might  wrap  his  head  gradualh^  approach  those  of  the  West 
in  kerchiefs  for  vrarmth.  A  cap  or  hat.  In  old  Japan,  clay-worker,  moulder,  ba- 
to  enclose  the  scalp  from  forehead  to  ker,  and  decorator  were  usuaUy  in  one 
occiput,  was,  until  recentiy,  unknown,  room,  and  often  were  one  person.  The 
The    mechanic 

used  a  fan,  or  bis  '.     . 

hand,  to  keep  off 
the  sun's  ray  a, 
tied  a  kerchief 
over  his  noddle  to 
avoid  dust,  or 
knotted  his 
"hand-wiper" 
over  his  forehead 
during  hot  or 
heavy  work.  On 
coat  lappels  and 
back,  in  figures 
made  white  by  a 
mordant  in  dye- 
ing, the  initial 
letters  of  bis 
name,    trade,    or 

guild  were  osten-  ^"""'  ctHmg  ""i  Founds. 

tatiously    visible. 

Li  his  bosom  was  his  wallet,  and  from  average  "  establishment "  was  a  father 
Ms  belt  hung  his  supplies  for  draught-  and  son,  a  husband  and  wife,  or  a  small 
ing  and  smoking.  Flint,  steel,  and  tin-  coterie  of  relatives  Hving  under  a  single 
derin  one  chatelaine  bag,  pipe  and  to-  rooL  Now  a  subdivision  of  labor  reigns, 
bacco-pouch  in  the  other,  were  fastened  processes  ore  carried  on  under  several 
to  a  neleuke  or  toggle  of  ivory  or  wood,  roofs,  and  the  artists  or  decorators  clus- 
thrust  up  under  and  above  hie  girdle,    ter  at  the  capital 

Brush-pen,  wet  cotton  wad  of  ink,  and  It  is  even  common  now  to  dig  the 
a  dab  of  paste  were  stowed  in  another  clay  at  some  one  of  the  two  hundred 
belt-case.  and  fifty  beds  known,  load  it  on  junks. 

Among  the  lower  classes  cotton  in  and  ship  to  favored  manufacturing 
winter,  and  cuticle  in  summer  made  the  places,  ^ere  it  is  ground,  beaten,  levi- 
chief  varieties  in  costume.  The  bettv,  gated,  kneaded,  moulded,  and  the  bis- 
or  horse-boys,  wore  loin  belts,  cotton  cult  fired  and  glazed.  Ozavra  has  given 
socks,  and  a  tattoo  painting  on  back  and    us  a  picture  of  such  a  pottery,  with  one 
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of  a  series  of  chamber-fumacea,  which  Crone  and  Stream,  Bock  and  Sea-waves, 
are  osually  built  tip  the  slope  of  a  hill,  Foam-drops  and  Petrels,  Cload  and 
so  that  the  heat  may  aacend,  and  the  Dragon,  Chinese  poetry,  idealized  land- 
higbeat  temperature  be  in  the  upper-  scapes,  or  the  repertoire  of  graphic  de- 
most  oven.  The  raw  material,  after  be-  signs  in  figure,  are  followed  by  rote, 
iug  ground,   stamped,  and  washed,  is    Artists  know  by  heart,  and  have  known 

for  many  genera- 
tions, these  stand- 
ard art  symbols, 
which  are  recog- 
nized and  int^ 
preted  even  by 
children.  Streak- 
ing and  banding 
in  gold  or  color  are 
done  on  a  wheel 
turned  ^^  the  fin- 
gers. For  tea- 
pota,  either  of  Co- 
rean,  Chinese,  or 
Japanese  shape  or 
model,  a  great  va- 
riety  of   pigment 

Tumtaj  Lath*  umI  Finithing  Rum.  ig  USOd. 

Japan's  porce- 
further  treated  with  hoe,  trowel,  and  lain  and  pottery  industry  is  rapidly 
basket-sieTe.  approaching,  and  will  soon  outstrip 
The  finest  sort  is  beaten  with  from  in  importance,  her  mining  operations, 
three  to  six  thousand  strokes  of  a  club,  Yeiy  little  money  has  been  sunk  in 
BO  as  to  be  fully  tempered  for  the  wheel,  handling  or  beautifying  clay,  while  the 
or  for  those  articles  which  are  built  millions  lost  in  tantoli^g  the  face  and 
rather  than  moulded.  When  ready  for  disturbing  the  boweb  of  the  earth  are 
the  baking,  the  first  for  the  biscuit  or  many.  The  best  and  surest  benefit  of 
dry  clay,  the  second  for  the  glaze,  a  pe-  the  geological  survey  of  Japan  has  been, 
culiar  kind  of  charcoal  is  used,  and  the  and  will  be,  the  prevention  of  reek- 
fire  is  kindled  from  a  spark  struck  with  less  mining.  Fool's  gold  and  its  name- 
flint  and  steel,  which  every  smoker  car-  sokes,  and  black  shale  that  is  always  just 
ries  at  his  belt  on  the  point  of  yielding  cool,  but  never 
In  the  stanza  translated  by  Mr.  Ed-  quite  does  it,  are  as  plentiful  among  the 
ward  Greey,  some  poet  has  vrritten :  mikado's  subjects  as  among  the  voters  in 
America.  "The  total  value  from  all  mines 
"  Tha  potter  moniaa  the  clav  upon  the  wheel,  ^nd  quarries  in  1878  did  not  exceed  five 

And  behold  b  iar  valued  at  a  few  cenla  ;  ;ii;„ t  j„n " v:i_  ^■^ j    .*  _t 

The  artUltahei  Mb  brush,  decorates  lUe  ware,  mjlhone  of  dollars,    while  the  product  of 
And  lo  1  the  piece  is  worth  the  ransom  of  a  all  the  pottenes  at  present  cannot  be  far 
great  warrior. "  behind  this  amount ;  in  1875  it  was  three 
millions  of  dollars.     The  sen,  or  cent,  is 
These  porcelain  painters  rank  among  the  unit  of  the  day's  wage.     Miners  and 
the  highest-class  artisans,  and  as  shown  clay-diggers  get  from  ten  to  twenty,  clay- 
truthfully  by  Ozawa,  live  and  dress  welL  washers  and  misers  from  twenty  to  thirty. 
They  are  intelligent  brain-workers,  as  kiln-men  and  bakers  from  forty  to  sixtv, 
well  as  experts  with  the  brush.   Of  course  wheel-moulders  from  fifty   to  seventy, 
most  of  Uie  finest  deeigns,  and  all  the  decorators  who    do    conventional  and 
original  ones,  are  drawn   by  the  pic-  routine  painting,  such  as  birds,  flowers, 
tonJa]  artist,  and  the  decorators  work  and   set   symbols,  fifty    to  seventy-five 
from  the  eketehes  furnished  them.    In  centeaday.   The  better  classes  of  paint- 
tbe  mannfactnre  by  bulk  and  contract,  ers,  who  are  really  fine  and  original  ar- 
liowever,   the  nsoat  stock  in  trade  of  tiate,  command  their  own  price.     Since 


118  JAPANESE  ART.  ARTISTS.  AND  ARTISANS. 

clothing  is  amially  of  cotton,  of  a  single  gari  (rouge),  aeems  to  point  to  Bengal, 
tbickneea  in  summer,  and  wadded  in  just  as  br^ei,  for  "blick,"  ia  only  the 
winter,  and  covering  but  little  under-  Ihitcb  word  for  tin  in  the  mouth  of  the 
wear  at  any  time,  and  eince  rice,  the  man  who  esohews  the  letter  L  The 
main  etaple  of  diet,  coats  from  two  to  shapes  and  models  of  old  temple  oma- 
three  cents  a  pound,  the  struggle  for  ments  and  flower  vaaes  point  nnmia- 
existence  is  not  severe.  Most  mechan-  takably  to  Persian  origin,  even  aa  tlie 
ica  have  a  little  balance  against  a  rainy  native  annals  report  Japanese  embasslefl 
day,  and  the  shopkeeper  and  merchant  meeting  those  from  Persia  at  the  court  of 
holds  from  fifty  to  five  htmdred  yen  (dol-  the  Middle  Efagdom.  Braziers,  incenae- 
lars]  against  fire  orfuneraL  The  treasure  holdera,  water-tanks,  standing  lanterns, 
formerly  hid  in  the  garden  or  under  the  memorial  tablets,  and  tomb-doois  give 
foundation-stone  of  the  house  is  now  di-  abundance  of  opportunity  to  the  bronz- 
verted  to  the  excellent  postal  savings'  ist  to  show  bis  skill  in  handling  masses 
banka  recently  established;  In  case  of  of  metal  The  images  of  Great  Buddha 
the  birth  of  triplets,  or  survival  beyond  at  Kara,  Kamakura,  and  elsewhere, 
the  age  of  seventy,  the  government  ekes  show  what  Cellinis  of  Japan  can  achieve 
out  support  by  a  pension.  in  colossal  works  of  art. 

The  critic  and  historian  who  is  yet  to  One  could  scarcely  imagine  a  purer 
write  the  story  of  art  in  Japan,  from  pro-  interpretation  of  the  calm  repose  of  Nir- 
historic  time  to  this  twentieth  year  of  vana  than  that  of  the  work  of  the  metal- 
Meiji  (civilization  in  enlightened  peace),  lurgist  Ono.  Cast  six  centuries  ago,  and 
will  discriminate  nicely  between  what  is  surviving  the  destruction  by  tidal  waves 
borrowed  and  what  is  original  The  of  the  masaire  temples  reared  to  enclose 
folding  fan,  modelled  on  a  bat's  wing,  it,  the  figure  stands  out  under  the  blue 
the  arts  of  lacquering,  sword-making,  canopyofthe  sky,  in  sunshine  and  clond, 
cloisonn6  on  porcelain,  and  some  of  the  at  dawn-light  and  even-glow,  sublime 
methods  of  decorating  faience  are  of  in  conception  and  superb  in  achieve- 
native  origin  ;  but  of  bronze  casting  and  ment.  Fifty  feet  high,  and  eighty-seven 
the  secrets  of  alloy,  niello,  and  metallic    feet  in  circiunference,  the  mass  became 

unity  through  the 
brazing  together 
of  many  sheets  of 
upright  layeis  of 
bronze,  until  the 
crown  was  set,  and 
the  whole  finished 
with  file  work. 
An  English  chap- 
lain, in  writing 
the  epitaph  of  a 
British  officer 
slain  near  by, 
spelled  its  name 
"Die  Boots."  In 
this  triumph  of 
phonetics  the  holy 
man  was  not  refer- 
ring to  American 

Cliuing,  Inliying,  ud  B.'rnlthini  Broni.i.  frOuUer     methods 

of  dying,  formerly 
work,  tell-tale  philology  often  betrays  a  more  in  vogue  than  now ;  nor  to  the 
Corean,  Chinese,  Persian,  or  Indian  or-  feet  of  the  image,  guiltless  of  leather  or 
igin.  Bronze  is  "  Chinese  metal,"  and  covering.  He  wished  merely  to  demon- 
some  of  the  names  of  tools  and  process-  strate  his  knowledge  of  the  orthoepy  of 
es,  as  I  learned  them  in  the  shops,  are  but  Dai  ButsQ,  or  Great  Buddha, 
mispronounced  Corean.    Beni,  or  Beni-  Unique  and  unapproaduble  oa  is  tlte 
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artiBtic  interpretation  of  Nirvana,  by  process  of  melting  and  pouring  the 
means  of  bronze,  in  the  Kamakura  image  bronze  which  ia  to  be  finished  for  mod- 
juBt  described,  that  at  Xara  surpasses  it  em  articles  of  export.  For  the  fusing 
in  size  and  quahtj  of  metal.  It  is  seven  of  larger  masses,  and  in  more  ambitious 
feet  higher,  and  the  alio;  ie  shakudo,  projects,  a  form  of  bellows  that  aug- 
whicb  is  a  black  bronze  made  of  copper,  gests  old-fEiehioned  suction  fire-engines 
silver,  &nd  gold.  Tlight  successive  cast-  is  used.  Then  from  four  to  twenty 
ings  were  attempted  before  success  was  men  oscillate  the  see-saw  air-box  that 
attained  ;  bA  anally  Kimi-maro,  the  drives  a  furious  blast  through  the  single 
grandson  of  ^  Corean,  succeeded,  and    or  triple  tuyeres. 

in  A.D.  749  the  image  was  completed.  For  the  finer  statue,  or  bas-relief  work. 
What  vicissitudes  the  idols  of  Japan  a  mould  of  clay  and  wax  is  made,  dried, 
have  suffered  may  be  imagined  from  the  and  heated  to  melt  the  wax  and  leave 
fact  that  this,  the  tallest  of  them  all,  has  space.  On  pouring  in  the  fused  alloy, 
lost  its  head  no  fewer  than  three  times,  what  remains  of  the  wax  is  melted,  fired. 
Once  it  tumbled  ofi^  and  twice  the  fires  and  lost  (cire  perdu).  The  picture  on  p. 
kindled  in  civil  war  melted  it  to  liquid.  117  introduces  us  to  the  finishing  room, 
For  over  a  century  it  remained  in  the  where  the  burrs  left  on  the  casting  are 
condition  of  the  unroofed  idols  so  com-  removed,  the  filing  is  done,  and  the  sur- 
mon  in  Japan,  and  to  which  the  natives  faces  are  polished,  or  made  ready  for  sil- 
apply  the  irreverent  name  of  "  wet  vering,  fire-gilding,  inlaying,  or  coloring, 
gods,"  At  present,  when  Buddhism  is  Turning  on  the  lathe  is  deftly  done, 
shrivelling  up  into  hopeless  senUity,  the  though  in  its  use  half  the  power  applied 
number  of  images  of  Buddha  which,  af-  is  lost.  A  glance  at  this  rude  wooden 
ter  long  repose  in  the  island  empire,  are  machine  v^tLI  show  that  the  man  who 
transmigrating  through  American  stew-  turns  the  shaft  with  a  strap  pulls  both 
pans,  kettles,  soda-water  tanks,  and  backward  and  forward,  so  that  the  brass- 
Bhips'  coppers  is  amazing.  turner  holding  the  chisel  must  actually 

The  casting  of  a  public  monument  in  wait  during  every  alternate  revolution 
ailu,  such  as  a  memorial  lantern,  column,  for  the  article  set  on  the  chuck  to  come 
or  Buddha,  is  usually  a  public  and  out-  round  again  right  side  up.  Yet  despite 
door  a£&ir,  attended  with  festal  hilari-  this  crude  form  of  lathe,  in  which  fifty 
ty.  Furnaces,  bellows,  casting-pots,  tools,  per  cent,  of  power  is  lost,  and  but  few 
and  appliances  are  brought  to,  or  pre-    revolutions  made  per  minute,   superb 

work  is  turned  off. 
The  Western  han- 
dicraftsman will 
note  that  the 
pump-drill,  and 
possibly  other 
tools  supposed  to 
be  European  in 
origin,  are  com- 
mon to  his  Nip- 
ponese brother. 

Of  late  years 
decoration,  the 
archaic  patterns  of 
Corean  and  Chi- 
nese traditional 
ori<^n,  and  casts 
in  the  mould,  have 
A  jawtitr'i  Shop.  gone  much  out  of 

fashion,  while  in- 
pared  at,  the  spot,  and  the  details  are  laying,  niello,  and  zo-gan,  or  gold  and  sil- 
watched  by  holiday  crowds.  Inthepict-  ver  raised  work,  are  more  in  vogue.  Ten 
ure  by  Ottawa    we  have  the  ordinary    years  ago  no  fewer  than  half  a  million 
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Japanese  men  and  boys  wore,  OB  articles 
of  daily  dresa  no  more  to  be  dispensed 
with  in  public  than  a  coat,  a  long  and  a 
short  sword.     On  the  hilts,  handles,  and 
scabbards  were  embedded  or  encrusted 
from   two   to  twenty  ornaments,  all  of 
which  were  wrought  in  precioas  metals, 
and  in  the  highest  art  of  the  metaUurgist 
and  jeweller.   When  after  a  few  months' 
gradual  disuse,  and  the  sudden  issue  of 
an    imperial 
edict,    "  like 
perspira- 
tion, never 
to  go  back," 
swords    dis- 
appeared, the 
market    was 
glutted   at 
once  with  an 
amazing 
stock  of  kin- 
jin,  or  Bword 
jewels.      By 
a      happy 
thought 
these     gems 
of  art  were 
applied  to 
bronzes,  and 
the   Centen- 
nial Exposi- 
tion at  Phil- 
adelphia saw 
some  of  the 
best  of  those 
first  made. 
Yet    these 
exquisite 
pieces     of 

jewelry,   aa  p.r.opty  sr 

well  as  those 

now  turned  out  in  forms  more  suited 
to  Western  tastes,  by  the  goldsmiths 
of  TokiQ,  are  made  in  a  space  and  with 
appliances  that  seem  ridiculous.  With 
the  floor  for  a  seat,  at  low  benches,  and 
with  home-made  tools,  the  raw  ma- 
terial is  melted,  the  sheet  metal  plan- 
ished, annealed,  or  soldered,  and  the 
chains  and  ornaments  are  filed  or  pol- 
ished. Instead  of  a  draw-bench  for 
wire-making,  the  floor,  the  hands  and 
feet,  a  pair  of  pincers,  and  perforated 
plate  constitute  the  machinery;  while 
the  coloring,  plating,  and  acid  processes 
are  carried  on  in  a  fev  pota  and  jars. 


and  the  fire-gilding  ia  done  without 
hood  or  covering,  often  to  the  detri- 
ment of  the  healw  of  the  workmen. 

The  boys  seen  in  nearly  all  the  places 
of  skilled  labor  suggest  what  is  the  fact, 
that  apprentices  begin  to   learn  their 
trades  usually  much  earlier  than  in  our 
country,  so  that  when  majority  is  at- 
tained the  mastery  of  the  vnSi  is  thor- 
ough.    Another  striking  feature  of  the 
'    Japanese 
system  is 
that  of   he- 
redity. SkiU 
runs  in  fam< 
ily   lines. 
Not  a  few  of 
the    famous 
artisans     of 
the  present 
decade  are 
descendants 
in  the  ninth, 
tenth,  and 
even    twen- 
tieth gener- 
ation, of  the 
founder    of 
the   estab- 
lishment.   I 
once   em- 
ployed a  car- 
penter    in 
Fukui,    who 
was    proud 
of    his    an- 
cestry   of 
wood -work- 
ers through 
twenty  -  sev- 
foihittufii  en   genera- 

tions; and 
the  temple  records  show  such  boasting 
to  be  true,  though  often  adoption  inter- 
rupte  the  actual  blood  line.  At  a  pa- 
per-maker's establishment  in  Awotebi,  in 
Echizen,  I  dined  with  the  proprietor, 
whose  fathers  first  established  the  in- 
dustry a  millennium  ^o,  the  national 
history  showing  also  that  the  Coreans, 
before  the  ninth  century  of  our  era,  ^ds- 
ited  the  place. 

Next  to  Buddhism,  the  mother  and 
nurse  of  fine  arts,  feudalism  was  the 
special  patron  and  stimulus  of  the  Jap- 
anese higher  artisan.  A  glance  at  the 
arms  and  armor  of  a  captam  of  old  Ja- 
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pan's  chivalry,  such  as  Minamoto  Yo-  to  which  the  mastera  of  manv  arta  coq- 

shitBunu,  shows  how  his  full  equipment  tribnted,  when   they  l^d  all  forms  of 

summoned  most  of  the  fine  arta  to  the  animal  and  vegetable  life  and  mineral 

serrice  of  the  soldier.     The  harness  of  products  under  tribute.     Crowning  all 

hide  and  chain   armor,  eSk  and  steel,  other  crafts  was  that  most  noble   and 

brocade  and  lacquer ;  the  helmet  and  most  honored  of  the  sword-maiker,  who, 

breast-plate  of  chased  gold  and  silver ;  by  the  help  of  the  gods,  presided  over 

the  dragon-insignia  of  cast  and  chiselled  the  birth  of  "the  samurai's  soul" — the 

metal ;  the  silken  banner,   woven,  em-  bright  unsullied  blade  of  Yamato. 
broidered,  or  painted  with  the  ancestral        Now,  though  the  old  motive  and  envi- 

blazon  ;  the  polished  triumphs  of  the  ronment  have  gone,  and  Japan  is  becom- 

quiver  and  arrow  maker's  art,  the  doub-  ing  modem,  civilized,  and  commercial, 

let  bow  of  wood  and  cane  ;  the  sword-  may  we  not  hope  that  the  hereditary 

rack  from  the  gold-lacquerer's  hand ;  the  manual  skill,  physical    adaptation,  and 

bear-skin  shoes  and  tiger  skin^heath,  real  artistic  impnlse  to  translate  beauty 

the    shark-hide    grip,     and    curiously  into  art  may  for  centuries  yet  be  reg- 

wrought  dirk  scabbajrd  made  a  panoply  nant  in  Everlasting  Oreat  Japan. 


UFE  DISCROWNED. 

By  E.  Cavaiia. 

As  if  a  king,  dethroned  and  fallen  from  places 
In  his  own  city,  poorly  clad,  should  stand. 
And  in  the  hollow  of  bis  pleading  hand 
Take  alms  of  coin  whose  image  was  his  face. 
From  his  own  people  passing  through  the  vraya 
Superb  with  palaces  and  shrines  he  planned — 
So  Idfe,  having  lost  Joy's  empery  and  command, 
B^s  little  pleasures  from  the  grudging  days 
And  counts  them  one  by  one,  the  piteous  pence ! 
And  for  his  need  must  lay  them  up  and  keep — 
He  that  had  countleBs  h'easure  of  fine  gold — 
While  Memory,  mocking  his  sad  indigence. 
Cries  to  him,  "Lo  thou  art  fallen,  and  well  mayst  weep 
That  haat  so  little  of  all  thine  own  to  hold  I " 


A  CHAPTER  ON  DREAMS. 

By  Robert  Louis  Stevenson. 

E  past  is  all  of  one  of  the  sugar  trade)  is  not  worth  any- 
beztnre — whether  thing  to  anybody.     I  do  not  aay  that 
Eeigned  or  suffered  these  revolutionB  are  likely ;  omy  no 
^whetiier   acted  man  can  deny  that  they  are  posaible ; 
ant  in  three  dimen-  and  the   past,    on   the  other  nand,  is 
sionB,  or  only  wit-  lost  forever ;  our  old  days  and  deeds, 
nessed  in  that  small  our  old  selvea,  too,  and  the  very  world  in 
theatre  of  the  brain  which    these    scenes   were    acted,    all 
(vhich  we   keep  bronght  down  to  the  same  faint  residu- 
brighdy  lighted  all  night  long,  after  um  aa  a  laat  night's  dream,  to  some  in- 
thc  jets  are   down,  and   darkneas   and  continuous  images,  and  an  echo  in  the 
sleep  reign  undisturbed  in  the  remain-  chambers  of  the  brain,  liot  an  hour,  not 
der  of  the  body.     There  is  no  distinc-  a  mood,  not  a  glance  of  the  eye,  can  we 
tioD  on  the  face  of  onr  e^>eriences ;  one  revoke ;  it  is  aU  gone,  past  conjuring, 
is  vivid  indeed,  and  one  dull,  and  one  And  yet  conceive  us  robbed  of  it,  con- 
pleosant,  Mid  another  agonizing  to  re-  ceive  that  little  thread  of  memory  that 
member ;  but  which  of  Uiem  is  what  we  we  trail  behind  us  broken  at  the  pock- 
call  true,  and  which  a  dream,  there  is  et's  edge  ;  and   in  what  naked  nullity 
not  one  hair  to  prove.     The  past  stands  should  we  be  left  1  for  we   only  guide 
on  a  precarious  footing  ;  another  straw  ourselves,  and  only  know  ourselves,  by 
split   in    the   field   of  metaphysic,   and  these  air-painted  pictures  of  the  past, 
behold  us  robbed  of  it     There  is  scarce        Upon  Uiese  grounds,  there  are  some 
a  family  that  can   count  four  genera-  among  us  who  claim  to  have  lived  longer 
tioDs  but  lays  a  claim  to  some  dormant  and  more  richly  than  their  neighbors ; 
title  or  some  castle  and  estate  :  a  claim  when  they  lay  asleep  they  claun  tjiey 
not  prosecutable  in  any  court  of  law,  but  were   still    active ;    and     among    the 
Mattering  to  the  fancy  and  a  great  olle-  treasures  of  memory  that  all  men  re- 
viation  of  idle  hours.     A  man's  claim  to  view  for  their  amusement,  these  count 
his  own  past  is  yet  less  valid.     A  paper  in  no  second  place  the  harvests  of  their 
might  turn  up  (in  proper  story-book  dreams.     There    is   one  of  this  kind 
fad^on)  in  the  secret  drawer  of  an  old  whom  I  have  in   my  eye,  and  whose 
ebony  secretary,  emd  restore  your  family  case  is  perhaps  unusual  enough  to  be 
to  its  ancient  honors,  and  reinstate  mine  described.     He  was  from  a  child  an  ar- 
in  a  certain  West  Indian  islet  (not  far  dent  and  uncomfortable  dreamer.   When 
from    St.    Kitt's,  as  beloved   tradition  he  had  a  touch  of  fever  at  night,  and  the 
hummed  in  my  young  ears)  which  was  room  swelled  and  shrank,  and  his  clothes, 
once  ours,  and  is  now  unjustly  someone  hanging  on  a  nail,  now  loomed  up  in- 
else's,  and  for  that  matter  (in  the  state  stout  to  the  bigness  of  a  chorcb,  and 
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now  drew  away  into  a  horror  of  infinite  uneyentful    journeys    and   see   strange 

distance  and  infinite  littleness,  the  poor  towns  and  beautiful  plaoes  as  he  lay  in 

soul  was  very  well  aware  of  what  must  bed.    And,  what  is  more  significant,  an 

follow,  and  struggled  hard  against  the  odd  taste  that  he  had  for  the  Georgian 

approaches  of  that  slumber  which  was  costume  and  for    stories  laid  in  that 

the  beginning    of    sorrows.     But    his  period  of  English  history,  began  to  rule 

struggles  were  in  vain  ;  sooner  or  later  the  features  of  his  dreams ;  so  that  he 

the  night-hag  would  have  him  by  the  masqueraded  there  in  a  three-cornered 

throat,  and  pluck  him,  strangling  and  hat,  and  was  much  engaged  with  Jacobite 

screaming,  from  his  sleep.     His  dreams  conspiracy  between  l£e  hour  for  bed  and 

were  at  ^mes  commonplace  enough,  at  that  for  break&st.  About  the  same  time, 

times  very  strange :  at  times  they  were  he  began  to  read  in  his  dreams— tales, 

almost  formless,  he  would  be  haunted,  for  the  most  part,  and  for  the  most  part 

for  instance,  by  nothing  mbre  definite  after  the  manner  of  O.  P.  R  James,  but 

than  a  certain  hue  of  brown,  which  he  so  incredibly  more  Tivid  and  moving 

did  not  mind  in  the  least  while  he  was  than  any  printed  book,  that  he  has  ever 

awake,   but  feared  and  loathed  while  since  been  malcontent  with  literature, 

he  was  dreaming ;  at  times,  again,  they  And  then,  while  he  was  yet  a  student, 

took  on  every  detail  of  circumstance,  as  there  came  to  him  a  dream-adventure 

when  once  he  supposed  he  must  swallow  which  he  has  no  anxiety  to  repeat ;  he 

the  populous  world,  and  awoke  scream-  began,  that   is  to  say,  to  dream  in  se- 

ing  vidth  the  horror  of  the  thought,  quence  and  thus  to  lead  a  double  life — one 

The  two  chief  troubles  of  his  very  narrow  of  the  day,  one  of  the  night — one  that  he 

existence— the  practical  and  every-day  had  every  reason  to  believe  was  the  true 

trouble  of  school  tasks  and  the  ultimate  one,  another  that  he  had  no  means  of 

and  airy  one  of  hell  and  judgment —  proving  to  be  false.    I  should  have  said 

were  often  confounded  together  into  one  ne  studied,  or  was  by  way  of  studying, 

appalling  nightmare.     He    seemed   to  at  Edinburgh  College,  which  (it  may  ba 

himself  to  stsmd  before  the  Great  White  supposed)  was  how  I  came  to  know  him. 

Throne ;  he    was    called  on,  poor  little  WeU,  in  his  dream-life,  he  passed  a  long 

devil,  to  recite  some  form  of  words,  on  day  in  the  surgical  theatre,  his  heart  in 

which  his  destiny  depended  ;  his  tongue  his   mouth,  his  teeth  on   edge,  seeing 

stuck,  his  memory  veas  blank,  hell  gaped  monstrous  malformations  and  the  al^ 

for  him  ;  and  he  would  awake,  clinging  horred  dexterity  of  surgeons.  In  a  heavy, 

to  the  curtain-rod  vidth  his  knees  to  his  rainy,  foggy  evening  he  came  forth  into 

chin.  the  Soutib  Bridge,  turned  up  the  High 

These  were   extremely  poor  experi-  Street,  and  entered  the  door  of  a  tall 

ences,  on  the  whole ;  and  at  that  time  of  landy  at  the  top  of  which  he  supposed 

life  my  dreamer  would  have  very  vdlling-  himself  to  lodge.     All  night  long,  in  his 

lyparted  with  his  power  of  dreams.    But  wet  clothes,  he  climbed  the  sta^  stair 

presently,  in  the  course  of  his  growth,  after  stair  in  endless  series,  and  at  every 

the  cries  and  physical  contortions  passed  second  flight  a  flaring  lamp  with  a  reflec- 

away,  seemingly  forever;  his  visions  were  tor.      All    night  long,   he  brushed  by 

stOl  for  the  most  part  miserable,  but  single  persons  passing  dovniward — beg- 

they  were  more  constantly  supported ;  gariy  women  of  the  street,  great,  weary, 

and  he  would  awake  with  no  more  ex-  muddy  laborers,  poor  scarecrows  of  men, 

treme  symptom  than  a  flying  heart,  a  pale  parodies  of  women — ^but  all  drovesy 

freezing    scalp,    cold    sweats,  and   the  and  weary  like  himself,  and  all  single,  and 

speechless  midnight  fear.     His  dreams,  all  brushing  against  him  as  they  passed, 

too,  as  befitted  a  mind  better  stocked  In  the  end,  out  of  a  northern  window, 

wiih  particulars,  became  more  circum-  he  would  see  day  beginning  to  whiten 

stantial,   and  had   more    the  air    and  over  the  Firth,  give  up  the  ascent,  turn 

continuity  of  life.    The  look  of  the  world  to  descend,  and  in  a  breath  be  back 

beginning  to  take  hold  on  his  atten-  again  upon  the  streets,  in  his  wet  clothes, 

tion,  scenery  came  to  play  a  part  in  his  in  the  wet,  haggard  dawn,  trudging  to  an- 

aleeping    as   well    as    in    his    waking  other  day  of  monstrosities  and  operations, 

thoughts,  so  that  he  would  take  long.  Time  went  quicker  in  the  life  of  dreams. 
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some  seven  hours  (as  near  as  he  can  sequel  worthy  of  that  devilish  brown 
guess)  to  one ;  and  it  went,  besides,  more  dog.  And  the  point  of  interest  for  me 
intensely,  so  that  the  gloom  of  these  fan-  lies  partly  in  that  very  fact :  that  having 
cied  experiences  clouded  the  day,  and  he  found  so  singular  an  incident^  my  im- 
had  not  shaken  off  their  shadow  ere  it  perfect  dreamer  should  prove  unable  to 
was  time  to  lie  down  and  to  renew  them,  carry  the  tale  to  a  fit  end  and  fall  back 
I  cannot  tell  how  long  it  was  that  he  on  indescribable  noises  and  indiscrim- 
endured  this  discipline ;  but  it  was  long  inate  horrors.  It  would  be  different 
enough  to  leave  a  great  black  blot  upon  now ;  he  knows  his  business  better  I 
his  memory,  long  enough  to  send  him,  For,  to  approach  at  last  the  point : 
trembling  for  h^  reason,  to  the  doors  This  honest  fellow  had  long  been  in  the 
of  a  certain  doctor ;  whereupon  with  a  custom  of  setting  himself  to  sleep  with 
simple  draught  he  was  restored  to  the  tales,  and  so  had  his  father  before  him ; 
common  lot  of  man.  but  these  were  irresponsible  inventions, 
The  poor  gentleman  has  since  been  told  for  the  teller's  pleasure,  with  no 
troubled  by  nothing  of  the  sort ;  indeed,  eye  to  the  crass  pubHc  or  the  thwart 
his  nights  were  for  some  while  like  other  reviewer :  Tales  where  a  thread  might 
men's,  now  blank,  now  checkered  with  be  dropped,  or  one  adventure  quitted  for 
dreams,  and  these  sometimes  charming,  another,  on  fancy's  least  suggestion.  So 
sometimes  appalling,  but  except  for  an  that  the  little  people  who  manage  man's 
occasional  vividness,  of  no  extraordinary  internal  theatre  had  not  as  yet  received 
kind.  I  will  just  note  one  of  these  occa-  a  very  rigorous  training ;  and  played 
sions,  ere  I  pass  on  to  what  makes  my  upon  their  stage  like  children  who  should 
dreamer  truly  interesting.  It  seemed  to  have  slipped  into  the  house  and  found  it 
him  that  he  was  in  the  first  floor  of  a  rough  empty,  rather  than  like  drilled  actors 
hill-farm.  The  room  showed  some  poor  peHorming  a  set  piece  to  a  huge  hall  of 
efforts  at  gentility,  a  carpet  on  the  floor,  faces.  But  presently  my  dreamer  began 
a  piano,  I  think,  against  me  wall ;  but,  for  to  turn  his  former  amusement  of  story- 
all  these  refinements,  there  was  no  mis-  telling  to  (what  is  called)  accoimt ;  by 
taking  he  was  in  a  moorland  place,  among  which  I  mean  that  he  began  to  write  and 
hill-sidepeople,  and  set  in  miles  of  heath-  sell  his  tales.  Here  was  he,  and  here 
er.  He  looked  down  from  the  window  were  the  little  people  who  did  that  part 
upon  a  bare  farm-yard,  that  seemed  to  of  his  business,  in  quite  new  conditions, 
have  been  long  disused.  A  great,  imeasy  The  stories  must  now  be  trimmed  and 
stillness  lay  upon  the  world.  There  was  pared  and  set  upon  all  fours,  they  must 
no  sign  of  the  farm  folk  or  of  any  live  run  from  a  beginning  to  an  end  and  fit 
stock,  save  for  an  old,  brown,  curly  dog  (after  a  manner)  wi&  the  laws  of  life ; 
of  the  retriever  breed,  who  sat  close  in  the  pleasure,  in  one  word,  had  become 
against  the  wall  of  the  house  and  seemed  a  business ;  and  that  not  only  for  the 
to  be  dozing.  Something  about  this  dog  dreamer,  but  for  the  Httle  people  of  his 
disquieted  the  dreamer ;  it  was  quite  a  theatre.  These  imderstood  the  change 
nameless  feeling,  for  the  beast  looked  as  well  as  he.  When  he  lay  down  to  pre- 
right  enough — indeed,  he  was  so  old  and  pare  himself  for  sleep,  he  no  longer 
dull  and  dusty  and  broken-down,  that  he  sought  amusement,  but  printable  and 
should  rather  have  awakened  pity ;  and  profitable  tales ;  and  after  he  had  dozed 
yet  the  conviction  came  and  grew  upon  off  in  his  box-seat,  his  little  people  con- 
the  dreamer  that  this  was  no  proper  dog  tinned  their  evolutions  with  the  same 
at  all,  but  something  hellish.  A  great  mercantile  design.  All  other  forms  of 
many  dozing  summer  flies  hummed  about  dream  deserted  him  but  two:  he  still 
the  yard ;  and  presently  the  dog  thrust  occasionally  reads  the  most  delightful 
forth  his  paw,  caught  a  fly  in  his  open  books,  he  still  visits  at  times  the  most 
palm,  carried  it  to  his  mouth  like  an  ape,  delightful  places ;  and  it  is  perhaps  wor- 
and  looking  suddenly  up  at  the  dreamer  thy  of  note  that  to  these  same  places,  and 
in  the  window,  winked  to  him  with  one  to  one  in  particular,  he  returns  at  inter- 
eye.  The  dream  went  on,  it  matters  not  vals  of  months  and  years,  finding  new 
how  it  went ;  it  was  a  good  dream  as  field-paths,  visiting  new  neighbors,  be- 
dreams  go  ;  but  there  was  nothing  in  the  holding  that  happy  valley  imder  new  ef- 


A  CHAPTER  ON  DREAMS.                                125 

fectfl  of  noon  and  dawn  and  sunset  But  was  desirable  for  father  and  son  to  have 
all  the  rest  of  the  familyof\risions  is  quite  a  meeting;  and  yet  both  being  proud 
lost  to  him :  the  common,  mangled  ver-  and  both  angry,  neither  would  conde- 
sion  of  yesterday's  affiurs,  the  raw-head-  scend  upon  a  visit.  Meet  they  did  ac- 
and-bloody-bones  nightmare,  rumored  cordingly,  in  a  desolate,  sandy  country 
to  be  the  child  of  toasted  cheese— these  by  the  sea ;  and  there  they  quarrelled, 
and  their  like  are  gone ;  and,  for  the  and  the  son,  stung  by  some  intolerable 
most  part,  whether  awake  or  asleep,  he  is  insult,  struck  down  the  father  dead, 
simply  occupied — ^he  or  his  little  people  No  suspicion  was  aroused ;  the  dead 
— ^in  consciously  making  stories  for  the  man  was  found  and  buried,  and  the 
market.  This  dreamer  (hke  many  other  dreamer  succeeded  to  the  broad  estates, 
persons)  has  encountered  some  trifling  and  found  himself  installed  under  the 
vicissitudes  of  fortune.  "When  the  bank  same  roof  with  his  father's  widow,  for 
begins  to  send  letters  and  the  butcher  to  whom  no  provision  had  been  made, 
linger  at  the  back  gate,  he  sets  to  belabor-  These  two  lived  very  much  alone,  as 
ing  his  brains  after  a  story,  for  that  is  people  may  after  a  bereavement,  sat 
his  readiest  money-winner ;  and,  behold !  down  to  table  together,  shared  the  long 
at  once  the  little  people  begin  to  bestir  evenings,  and  grew  daily  better  friends  ; 
themselves  in  the  same  quest,  and  labor  until  it  seemed  to  him  of  a  sudden  that 
all  night  long,  and  all  night  long  set  she  was  prying  about  dangerous  matters, 
before  him  truncheons  of  tales  upon  their  that  she  Imd  conceived  a  notion  of  his 
lighted  theatre.  No  fear  of  his  being  guilt,  that  she  watched  him  and  tried  him 
frightened  now ;  the  flying  heart  and  the  with  questions.  He  drew  back  from  her 
frozen  scalp  are  things  bygone ;  applause,  company  as  men  draw  back  from  a  pre- 
growing  applause,  growing  interest,  cipice  suddenly  discovered ;  and  yet  so 
growing  exultation  in  his  own  devemess  st3X>ng  was  the  attraction  that  he  would 
^or  he  takes  all  the  credit)  and  at  last  drift  again  and  again  into  the  old  intima- 
a  jubilant  leap  to  wakefulness,  with  the  cy,  and  again  and  again  be  startled  back 
cry,  **  I  have  it,  thatH  do  I "  upon  his  by  some  suggestive  question  or  some 
lips :  with  such  and  similar  emotions  he  inexplicable  meaning  m  her  eye.  So 
sits  at  these  nocturnal  dramas,  with  such  they  lived  at  cross  purposes,  a  life  full  of 
outbreaks,  like  Claudius  in  the  play,  he  brokendialogue,  challenging  glances,  and 
scatters  the  performance  in  the  midst,  suppressed  passion ;  until,  one  day,  he 
Often  enough  the  waking  is  a  disappoint-  saw  the  woman  slipping  from  the  house 
ment :  he  has  been  too  deep  asleep,  as  I  in  a  veil,  followed  her  to  the  station,  f ol- 
explain  the  thing ;  drowsiness  has  gained  lowed  her  in  the  train  to  the  seaside 
his  little  people,  they  have  gone  stum-  country,  and  out  over  the  sandhills  to 
bling  and  maundering  through  their  the  very  place  where  the  murder  was 
parts  ;  and  the  play,  to  the  awakened  done.  There  she  began  to  grope  among 
mind,  is  seen  to  be  a  tissue  of  absurdi-  the  bents,  he  watching  her,  flat  upon 
ties.  And  yet  how  often  have  these  his  face ;  and  presently  she  had  some- 
sleepless  Brownies  done  him  honest  ser-  thing  in  her  hemd — I  cannot  remember 
vice,  and  given  him,  as  he  sat  idly  taking  what  it  was,  but  it  was  deadly  evidence 
his  pleasure  in  the  boxes,  better  tales  against  the  dreamer — and  as  she  held  it 
than  he  could  f ac»hion  for  himself.  up  to  look  at  it,  perhaps  from  the  shock 
Here  is  one,  exactly  as  it  came  to  him.  of  the  discoveiy,  her  foot  slipped,  and 
It  seemed  he  was  the  son  of  a  very  rich  she  hung  at  some  peril  on  the  brink  of 
and  wicked  man,  the  owner  of  broad  the  tall  sand  -  wreaths.  He  had  no 
acres  and  a  most  damnable  temper,  thought  but  to  spring  up  and  rescue  her ; 
The  dreamer  (and  that  was  the  son)  had  and  there  they  stood  face  to  face,  she  with 
Uved  much  abroad,  on  purpose  to  avoid  that  deadly  matter  openly  in  her  hand 
his  parent ;  and  when  at  length  he  re-  — his  veiy  presence  on  the  spot  another 
turned  to  England,  it  was  to  And  him  link  of  proof.  It  was  plain  she  was  about 
married  again  to  a  young  wife,  who  was  to  speaik,  but  this  was  more  than  he  could 
supposed  to  suffer  cruelly  and  to  loathe  bear — ^he  could  bear  to  be  lost,  but  not 
her  yoke.  Because  of  this  marriage  (as  to  talk  of  it  with  his  destroyer  ;  and  he 
the  dreamer  indistinctly  imderstood)  it  cut  her  short  with  trivial  conversation. 
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Arm  in  arm,  they  reimmed  together  to  nounce  him  at  once  ?  what  signified  her 
the  train,  tidking  he  knew  not  what,  whole  behavior?  why  did  ^e  torture 
made  the  journey  back  in  the  same  car-  him  ?  and  yet  again,  why  did  she  torture 
riage,  sat  down  to  dinner,  and  passed  him  ?  And  when  he  had  done,  she  fell 
the  evening  in  the  drawing-room  as  in  upon  her  knees,  and  with  outstretched 
the  past.  But  suspense  and  fear  drummed  hands :  '^  Do  you  not  understand  ?  "  she 
in  the  dreamer's  bosom.  "  She  has  cried.  "  I  love  you  I " 
not  denounced  me  yet" — so  his  thoughts  Hereupon,  with  a  pang  of  wonder 
ran — "  when  will  she  denounce  me  ?  Will  and  mercantile  delight,  the  dreamer 
it  be  to-morrow  ?  "  And  it  was  not  to-mor-  awoke.  His  mercantile  delight  was  not 
row,  nor  the  next  day,  nor  the  next ;  and  of  long  endurance ;  for  it  soon  became 
their  life  settled  back  on  the  old  terms,  plain  that  in  this  spirited  tale  there 
only  that  she  seemed  kinder  than  before,  were  immarketable  elements ;  which  is 
and  that,  as  for  him,  the  burthen  of  his  just  the  reason  why  you  have  it  here  so 
suspense  and  wonder  grew  daily  more  briefly  told.  But  his  wonder  has  still 
unbearable,  so  that  he  wasted  away  like  kept  growing  ;  and  I  think  the  reader's 
a  man  with  a  disease.  Once,  indeed,  he  will  sJso,  if  he  consider  it  ripely.  For 
broke  all  bounds  of  decency,  seized  an  now  he  sees  why  I  speak  of  the  little 
occasion  when  she  was  abroad,  ransacked  people  as  of  substantive  inventors  and 
her  room,  and  at  last,  hidden  away  performers.  To  the  end  they  had  kept 
among  her  jewels,  found  the  damning  their  secret.  I  will  go  bail  for  me 
evidence.  There  he  stood,  holding  this  dreamer  (having  excellent  grounds  for 
thing,  which  was  his  life,  in  the  hollow  of  valuing  his  candor)  that  he  had  no 
his  hand,  and  marvelling  at  her  incon-  guess  whatever  at  the  motive  of  the 
sequent  behavior,  that  ^e  should  seek,  woman — ^the  hinge  of  the  whole  well- 
and  keep,  and  yet  not  use  it ;  and  then  invented  plot — until  the  instant  of  that 
the  door  opened,  and  behold  hersell  highly  dj^lmatic  declaration.  It  was  not 
So,  once  more,  they  stood,  eye  to  eye,  his  tcde ;  it  was  the  littie  people's  I  That 
with  the  evidence  between  them  ;  and  he  seemed  himself  to  play  a  part  in  it, 
once  more  she  raised  to  him  a  face  brim-  to  be  and  suffer  in  the  person  of  the 
ming  with  some  communication  ;  and  hero,  is  but  an  oddity  of  this  particular 
once  more  be  shied  away  from  speech  dream ;  at  which,  indeed,  I  wonder  a 
and  cut  her  ofL  But  before  he  left  the  littie,  and  which  I  seek  to  explain  by 
room,  which  he  had  turned  upside  down,  analogy.  In  reading  a  plain  tale, 
he  laid  back  his  death-warrant  where  he  burthened  with  no  psychology,  and 
had  found  it;  and  at  that,  her  face  light-  movingly  and  truthfully  told,  we  are 
ed  up.  The  next  thing  he  heard,  she  sometimes  deceived  for  a  moment,  and 
was  explaining  to  her  maid,  with  some  take  the  emotions  of  the  hero  for  our 
ingenious  falsehood,  the  disorder  of  her  own.  It  is  our  testimony  to  the  spirit 
thinga  Flesh  and  blood  would  bear  and  truth  of  the  performance.  So,  per- 
the  strain  no  longer  ;  and  I  think  it  was  haps,  was  this  illusion  of  the  dreamer's ; 
the  next  morning  (though  chronology  is  and  as  he  was  asleep,  he  was  doubtiess 
always  hazy  in  tibe  theatre  of  the  mind)  the  more  easily  and  the  more  perfectiy 
that  he  biist  from  his  reserve.  They  deceived.  But  observe :  not  only  was 
had  been  breakfasting  together  in  one  the  secret  kept,  the  story  was  told  with 
comer  of  a  great,  parquetted,  sparely  really  guileful  craftsmanship.  The  con- 
furnished  room  of  many  windows;  aU  duct  of  both  actors  is  (in  the  cant 
the  time  of  the  meal  she  had  tortured  phrase)  psychologically  correct,  and  the 
him  with  sly  allusions  ;  and  no  sooner  emotion  aptiy  graduated  up  to  the  sur- 
were  the  servants  gone,  and  these  two  prising  climax.  I  am  awi^e  now,  and 
protagonists  alone  together,  than  he  I  know  this  trade ;  and  yet  I  cannot  bet- 
leaped  to  his  feet.  She  too  sprang  up,  ter  it.  I  am  awake,  and  I  live  by  this 
with  a  pale  face ;  with  a  pale  face,  she  business  ;  and  yet  I  could  not  outdo^ 
heard  him  as  he  raved  out  his  com-  could  not  even  equal — that  crafty  ar- 
plaint :  Why  did  she  torture  him  so  ?  tifice  (as  of  some  old,  experienced  car- 
she  knew  all,  she  knew  he  was  no  penter  of  plays,  some  Denneiy  or  Sar- 
enemy  to  her ;  why  did  she  not  de-  dou)  by  which  the  same  situation  is 
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twice  presented  and  the  two  actors  should  be  the  single-handed  product  of 
twice  bronght  face  to  face  over  the  e^i-  some  Brownie,  some  Familiar,  some  un- 
dence,  only  once  it  is  in  her  hand,  once  seen  collaborator,  whom  I  keep  locked  in 
in  his— and  these  in  their  due  order,  the  a  back  garret,  while  I  get  all  the  praise 
least  dramatic  first.  The  more  I  think  and  he  but  a  share  (which  I  cannot  pre- 
of  it,  the  more  I  am  moved  to  press  vent  him  getting)  of  the  pudding.  I 
upon  the  world  my  question  :  Who  are  am  an  excellent  adviser,  something  like 
the  Little  People  ?  They  are  near  con-  Moli^re's  servant ;  I  puU  back  and  I  cut 
nections  of  the  dreamer^s,  beyond  doubt ;  down ;  and  I  drees  the  whole  in  the  best 
they  share  in  his  financial  worries  and  words  and  sentences  that  I  can  find  and 
have  an  eye  to  the  bank-book ;  they  make ;  I  hold  the  pen,  too ;  and  I  do 
share  plainly  in  his  training ;  they  have  the  sitting  at  the  teble,  which  is  about 
plainly  learned  like  him  to  build  the  the  worst  of  it ;  and  when  all  is  done, 
scheme  of  a  considerate  story  and  to  I  make  up  the  manuscript  and  pay  for 
arrange  emotion  in  progressive  order ;  the  registration ;  so  that,  on  the  whole, 
only  I  think  they  have  more  talent ;  and  I  have  some  dabn  to  share,  though  not 
one  thing  is  beyond  doubt,  they  can  tell  so  largely  as  I  do,  in  the  profits  of  our 
him  a  story  piece  by  piece,  like  a  serial,  common  enterprise, 
and  keep  him  all  the  while  in  ignorance  I  can  but  give  an  instance  or  so  of 
of  where  they  aim.  Who  are  they,  what  part  is  done  sleeping  and  what 
then  ?  and  who  is  the  dreamer  ?  part  awake,  and  leave  the  reader  to 
Well,  as  regards  the  dreamer,  I  can  share  what  laurels  there  are,  at  his  own 
answer  that,  for  he  is  no  less  a  person  nod,  between  myself  and  my  coUabora- 
than  myself  ; — as  I  might  have  told  you  tors ;  and  to  do  this  I  will  first  take  a 
from  the  beginning,  only  that  the  crit-  book  that  a  number  of  persons  have 
ics  murmur  over  my  consistent  ego-  been  polite  enough  to  read,  the  Strange 
tism ; — and  as  I  am  positively  forced  to  Case  of  Dr.  JekyU  and  Mr.  Hyde.  I  had 
tell  you  now,  or  I  could  advance  but  lit-  long  been  trying  to  write  a  story  on 
tie  further  with  my  story.  And  for  the  this  subject,  to  find  a  body,  a  vehicle,  for 
Little  People,  what  shall  I  say  thev  are  that  strong  sense  of  man's  double  being 
but  just  my  Brownies,  Gk>d  bless  them !  which  must  at  times  come  in  upon  and 
who  do  one-half  my  work  for  me  while  I  overwhelm  the  mind  of  every  thinlriTig 
am  fast  asleep,  and  in  all  human  hkeli-  creature.  I  had  even  written  one.  The 
hood,  do  the  rest  for  me  as  well,  when  I  Travelling  Companion^  which  was  re- 
am wide  awake  and  fondly  suppose  I  do  turned  by  an  editor  on  the  plea  that  it 
it  for  myseU.  That  part  which  is  done  was  a  work  of  genius  and  indecent,  and 
while  I  am  sleeping  is  the  Brownies'  which  I  burned  the  other  day  on  the 
part  beyond  contention ;  but  that  which  ground  that  it  was  not  a  work  of  genius, 
IS  done  when  I  am  up  and  about  is  by  and  that  Jekyll  had  supplanted  it.  Then 
no  means  necessarily  mine,  since  all  came  one  of  those  financial  fluctuations 
goes  to  show  the  Brownies  have  a  hand  to  which  (with  an  elegant  modesty)  I 
in  it  even  then.  Here  is  a  doubt  that  have  hitherto  referred  in  the  third  per- 
much  concerns  my  conscience.  For  my-  son.  For  two  days  I  went  about  rack- 
self — what  I  call  ^  my  conscious  ego,  the  ing  my  brains  for  a  plot  of  any  sort ;  and 
denizen  of  the  pineal  gland  unless  he  on  the  second  night  I  dreamed  the 
has  changed  his  residence  since  Des-  scene  at  the  window,  and  a  scene  after- 
cartes,  the  man  with  the  conscience  and  ward  split  in  two,  in  which  Hyde,  pur- 
the  variable  bank-account,  the  man  with  sued  for  some  crime,  took  the  powder 
the  hat  and  the  boots,  and  the  privilege  and  underwent  the  change  in  the  pres- 
of  voting  and  not  carrying  his  candi-  ence  of  his  pursuers.  Ail  the  rest  was 
date  at  the  general  elections — ^I  am  made  awake,  and  consciously,  although  I 
sometimes  tempted  to  suppose  he  is  no  think  I  can  trace  in  much  of  it  the 
story-teller  at  all,  but  a  creature  as  mat-  manner  of  my  Browniea  The  meaning  of 
ter  of  fact  as  any  cheesemonger  or  any  the  tale  is  therefore  mine,  and  had  long 
cheese,  and  a  realist  bemired  up  to  the  pre-existed  in  my  garden  of  Adonis,  and 
ears  in  actuality  ;  so  that,  bv  that  ac-  tried  one  body  after  another  in  vain  ;  in- 
count,  the  whole  of  my  published  fiction  deed,  I  do  most  of  the  morality,  worse 


128                                A  CHAPTER  ON  DREAMS. 

luck !  and  my  Brownies  have  cot  a  m-  for  it  arose  immediatelj  on  a  compari- 
diment  of  what  we  call  a  consdenoe.  son  of  the  mother  and  the  daughter. 
Mine,  too,  is  Uie  setting,  mine  the  charao-  and  from  the  hideous  trick  of  atavism 
ters.  All  that  was  given  me  was  the  mat-  in  the  first  Sometimes  a  parabolic 
ter  of  three  scenes,  and  the  central  idea  sense  is  still  more  undeniably  present 
of  a  voluntary  change  becoming  involun-  in  a  dream ;  sometimes  I  cannot  but 
tary.  Will  it  be  thought  ungenerous,  suppose  my  Browniea  have  been  aping 
after  I  have  been  so  liberally  ladling  out  Banyan,  and  yet  in  no  case  with  what 
praise  to  my  imseen  collaborators,  if  I  would  possibly  be  called  a  moral  in  a 
here  toss  them  over,  bound  hand  and  tract ;  never  with  the  ethical  narrow- 
foot,  into  the  arena  of  the  critics  ?  For  ness  ;  conveying  hints  instead  of  life's 
the  buaineBS  of  the  powders,  which  so  larger  limitations  and  that  sort  of  sense 
many  have  censured,  is,  I  am  relieved  to  which  we  seem  to  perceive  in  the  ara- 
say,  not  mine  at  all  but  the  Brownies',  besque  of  time  and  space. 
Of  another  tale,  in  case  the  reader  For  the  most  part,  it  will  be  seen,  my 
should  have  glanced  at  it,  I  may  aay  a  Brownies  are  somewhat  fantastic,  like 
word :  the  not  very  defensible  story  of  their  stories  hot  and  hot,  full  of  passion 
OlaUa.  Here  the  court,  the  mother,  the  and  the  picturesque,  alive  with  animat- 
mothei's  niche,  Olalla,  Olalla's  chamber,  ing  incident ;  and  they  have  no  preju- 
the  meetings  on  the  atair,  the  broken  dice  against  the  supernatural  But  the 
window,  the  ugly  scene  of  the  bite,  were  other  day  they  gave  me  a  surprise,  en- 
all  given  me  in  bulk  and  detail  as  I  tortaining  me  with  a  love-story,  a  htUe 
have  tried  to  write  them  ;  to  this  I  added  April  comedy,  which  I  ought  certainly 
only  the  external  scenery  (for  in  mj  to  hand  over  to  the  author  of  A  Chance 
dream  I  never  was  beyond  the  court),  Acquaintance,  for  he  could  vnite  It  as 
the  portrait,  the  charactors  of  Felipe  it  ^ould  be  written,  and  I  am  sure  (al- 
and the  priest,  the  moral,  such  as  it  is,  though  I  mean  to  tr^)  that  I  cannot, 
and  the  last  pages,  such  as,  alas  1  they  — But  who  would  have  supposed  that  a 
are.  And  I  may  even  say  that  in  Brownie  of  mine  should  invent  a  tale 
this  case  the  moral  itself  was  given  me ;  for  Mr.  Howells  ? 
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L 


T  has  often  been 
remarked  how 
few  notable  musi- 
cians have  shown 
any  decided  lit- 
erary gift.  But 
that  so  exceed- 
ingly little  good 
prose  should  have 
come  from  the 
pen  of  great  composers  is  by  no  means 
to  be  wondered  at.  The  almost  ex- 
clusively special  education  musicians 
received,  as  a  rule,  before  the  begin- 
ning of  the  present  century,  was  not 
fitted  to  equip  them  for  literary  tasks ; 
and,  upon  the  whole,  for  a  man  to 
achieve  extraordinary'  distinction  both 
in  literature  and  music  would  imply  a 
versatility  of  talent  such  as  one  hardly 
has  a  right  to  expect  even  in  the  greatest 
genius.  It  is  a  far  more  reasonable 
cause  for  wonder  that  so  few  great  com- 
posers have  shown  that  they  possessed 
even  that  imdeveloped,  quasi-embryonic 
literary  faculty  which  is  displayed  in 
good  letter-writing,  that  by  no  means 
very  uncommon  power  of  telling  inter- 
esting news  in  a  charming  and  interest- 
ing way,  of  talking  familiarly,  so  to 
speak,  with  pen  and  ink,  which  consti- 
tutes the  good  letter-writer.  Musicians' 
letters  are,  as  a  rule,  singularly  and  sur- 
prisingly uninteresting  to  the  general 
reader  ;  he  who  has  no  especial  interest 


in  the  men  themselves  and  their  doings 
will  almost  invariably  find  their  letters 
pretty  dull  reading.  Mozart's  earlier  let- 
ters, written  during  his  boyhood,  charm 
one  irresistibly  by  their  precocious  hu- 
mor ;  but  his  faculty  of  letter- writing  did 
not  mature  as  he  grew  up,  and  his  later 
correspondence  is  commonplace  enough. 
Take  up  a  volume  of  letters  by  Haupt- 
mann,  Spohr  or  Weber,  and,  unless  you 
happen  to  be  a  musician  yourself,  you 
soon  lay  it  down  with  a  gape.  Count 
up  the  distinguished  composers  whose 
private  correspondence  has  been  given 
to  the  world  in  any  considerable  quanti- 
ty, and  you  wiU  find  the  number  of  those 
who  habitually  wrote  thoroughly  admir- 
able letters  to  be  dismally  smalL  Still, 
at  their  head,  you  do  find  two  men  who 
can  fairly  be  said  to  have  been  accom- 
plished masters  of  the  epistolary  style : 
Berlioz  and  Mendelssohn.  Berlioz's  pri- 
vate correspondence  is,  perhaps,  just  a 
shade  less  admirable  than  his  open  let- 
ters, written  for  publication  ;  he  was  a 
Frenchman  to  the  core,  and  needed  a 
certain  consciousness  of  publicity  to  egg 
him  on  to  do  his  best.  He  required  the 
moral  fillip  of  feeling  that  he  was  ad- 
dressing the  universe  ;  a  small  audience 
rather  chilled  his  finest  faculties.  Men- 
delssohn fell  somewhat  short  of  Berlioz's 
coruscating  brilliancy  ;  indeed  his  hu- 
mor is  often  none  of  the  finest ;  but  his 
superior,    Teutonic  depth  of  character. 
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hia  indifieience  to  applause  for  ita  own  bounded  respect  and  affection,  and,  what 
sake,  made  the  private  letter  to  an  in-  was  of  more  importance  than  all  else, 
timate  friend  the  channel  of  all  others  one  whose  music^  opinions,  whose  whole 
through  which  he  could  most  naturalljr  artistic  aim  and  striving,  in  a  word, 
give  expression  to  his  thought,  the  fonu  whose  ideal  in  art,  exactly  coincided  with 
of  writing  into  which  he  could  throw  his  his  own.  He  could  greet  Oade's  en- 
whole  self,  with  the  least  effort  and  the  chanting  and  original  genius  with  the 
least  reserve.  And,  of  all  the  intimate  warmest  welcome,  and  yet  feel,  the 
friends  with  whom  he  was  in  frequent  while,  that  the  younger  man  had  still 
correspondence  by  post,  Ignaz  Mosche-  something  to  learn,  before  he  could  fairly 
les  was  probably  the  one  with  whose  in-  claim  the  place  in  the  ranks  of  compos- 
stinctive  artistic  bent  he  had  the  closest  ers  to  which  the  Musea  and  the  Oraces 
sympathy,  and  in  whose  ariistic  judg-  seemed  to  destine  him.  He  could  clasp 
ment  he  had  the  most  implicit  trust.  Schumann  to  his  breast  as  a  beloved 
The  tone  of  reverential  admiration,  brother  and  comrade  in  the  great  Ufe- 
which  pervades  almost  all  of  Mendelo-  battle  against  "toag  una  alle  Mndigt, 
solin'sIetterBtoMoschelea,wasthorough-  das  Geheine,"  in  the  great  life-struggle 
ly  sincere ;  that  his  repeated  expreasions  after  artistic  truth  and  beauty ;  yet  he 
of  admiration  had  no  taint  of  fiatt«ry,  is  could  not  but  feel  that  the  path  that 
indubitable.  The  instinctive  bent  of  Schumann's  genius  impelled  him  to 
hia  own  genius,  and,  added  to  this,  the  travel  diverged  from  his  own,  that  Schu- 
whole  force  of  his  musical  education,  mann's  highest  ideal  was  not  quite  his. 
impelled  him  to  a  closer  and  more  com-  But  Moscheles  was  the  man  whom  he 
plete  sympathy  with  Moachelea,  than  could  not  only  admire,  if  with  a  some- 
with  any  other  of  his  fellow-musician  b.  what  more  restricted  admiration,  bat 
In  Moscheles  he  found  a  man  of  quite  with  whom  he  could  thoroughly  agree. 


sufiicient  talent  and  creative  power  to  Uoscheles  then  stood,  not  only  as  a 
excite  his  admiration,  a  man  whose  per-  pianist  of  exceedingly  brilliant  fame,  to 
Honal   character    invited,    at    once,    im-    whom  the  art  of  pianofoi-te  playing  owed 
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Ignu  MalcKilti.     {fnm  1  punting  ky  Fdii  MoicKilil) 

&  noteworthy  step  in  its  adyancement,  but  ther's  influence.  Old  Abrahftm  Mendels- 
alflo  as  a  composer,  to  any  new  work  from  eotm,  "though  not,  like  Leopold  Mo- 
irhoBe  pen  the  musical  world  looked  for-  zart,  a  technical  mmdcian,  and  apparent- 
■ward  with  very  considerable  interest  A  ly  haTing  no  acquaintance  with  the  art, 
new  symphony,  sonata  or  concerto  by  had  got  an  insight  into  it  which  many 
UoHchelee  was  then  as  much  of  an  event,  musicians  might  envy."*  He  had  an 
as  a  new  work  by  Mendelssohn  or  Schu-  imconquerable  respect  for  classic  tradi- 
mann.  Add  to  fhia  that  Mendelssohn,  tions,  httle  or  no  sympathy  with  new 
of  all  men,  had  especial  reason  to  regard  musical  tendencies,  and,  to  his  mind, 
him  with  reverence.  In  the  first  place,  Moscheles  stood  as  the  impeccable  mod< 
MoBcheles  was  nearly  fifteen  years  his  el,  as  the  living  embodiment  of  all  rep- 
senior  ;  when  the  two  first  met,  in  Ber-  utable  musicianly  virtues,  and  he  lost 
lin  in  1824,  Moscheles  was  thirty,  while  no  opportunity  of  impressing  his  views 
Mendelssohn  was  still  a  boy  of  fifteen,  upon  his  son.  So  that,  even  before 
and  the  first  relation  between  them  was  Mendelssohn  and  Moscheles  first  met 
that  of  teacher  and  pupil.  Then,  up  to  personally,  the  boy  had,  so  to  speak,  a 
file  time  of  his  &ther'  death  (in  1836) —  ready-made  esteem  for  his  master,  an  es- 
np  to  the  age  of  twenty-six —  teem  which  everything  in  the  two  mrai 
Bonn   was  much  under  his  fa-  •  F/d>Gnte.vai.  ii.,  p. »«. 
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nervctl  to  coiitimi  and  deepen  in  nftor 
Kfe.  And  lony  nftor  tlie  ivlatioii  of 
tencher  tuul  pupil  liiul  vomn  tn  uu  cud, 
when  MoHi'lielprt  luwl  it'cogiiizod  heartily 
that  tlifi  oth(>r  was  Lis  sii]>erior,  and 
MeudflHPiohu  had  ceased  to  he  uncon- 
scious of  the  fact  tbnt  ho  himself  nns 


reall\  the  Rtroiinci  imm  of  the  two  his 
original  admiration  for  MostheltbH  niu- 
sicid  nature  ins  entiri.  (onfideucc  lu  the 
soundneas  nf  hin  iiiuhii  til  judgment  still 
Hurvived  He  felt  totlieend  tluit  Mosoh- 
eles  was  the  man  who  wtndd  be  suie  to 
reecho  his  own  opinions  on  nuihical  mat- 
ters with  the  lea«t  ^-ariation,  the  man 
to  whose  judfifnioiit  he  could  submit  his 
own  compoeitiouH  with  the  greatest  cer- 
tainty of  Hj-mpathy,  and  one  to  whose  ev- 
ery new  work  he  could  look  forward  with 
no  disturbing  fear  of  disappointment. 
We  find,  accordingly,  in  his  letters  to 


Mosc-hclcs,  n  comjilftc  fniiikness  of  ex- 
Ijressiou.  nhfiiovcr  lie  touchoK  ui>iiii  the 
Hubjwt  of  muMic,  thiit  is  Komewhnt  dif- 
ferent fi-oni  his  manner  with  othrrmusi- 
i-iiinn.  Xot  tlmt  Mendelssohn  ever  eared 
to  conctid  his  itiusical  opinions  from 
anyone,  except,  as  was  the  case  in  his 
intei-coui-Hc  with  Ber- 
lioz, when  they  uiiglit 
l>e  apt  to  wound  the 
feeliufpi  of  the  pei-sun 
iiddressed;  he  was 
([uite  as  uugiuinled  in 
giving  vent  to  his  mu- 
sical likings  and  dis- 
likiiigs  when  writing 
to  other  frienda  But 
the  ju<lgmeuts  on  mu- 
sic we  come  across  iu 
his  letters  to  his  sis- 
j^_.^^-  ter.  to  Ferdinand 
Killer,  and  others 
more  nearly  of  his  own 
age,  often  seem  to 
liave  a  certain  didactic 
tiavor :  one  feels,  one 
scarcely  knows  why, 
that  he  gives  his  opin- 
ion with  a  certain  tacit 
emphasis,  as  upon 
something    which    it 

/'  wei-e  well  for  his  cor- 

respondent to  read, 
mark,  learn,  and  in- 
wardly digest.  In  his 
letters  to  ^loscheles 
nothing  of  this  spirit 
appears ;  whatever  he 
writes  about  music 
I-  seems  set  <liiwn  not  bo 

much  for  Moscheles's 
•"'='■  sake  as  for  his  own  ;  it 

is  the  free  outpouring 
of  a  mind  that  eiiivcs,  and  feels  sure  of 
obtaining,  a  svm]iiithetic  response  to  its 
own  thought." 

This  completeness  of  iiiiisicnl  sympa- 
thy between  the  two  men,  the  reverence 
in  which  the  yimnger  held  his  whilom 
master,  and  tlie  almost  unboimded  ad- 
miration with  which  tlie  latter  i-egarded 
his  former  piiiril,  must  hiivo  counted  for 
much  in  consolidating  their  friendship. 
Indeed  their  mutual  esteem  as  artists. 
the  implicit  confidence  each  placed  in 
the  other's  musicianship  aitd  single- 
minded  devotion  to  his  art,  reallv  lav  at 
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the  bottom  of  their  intimacy.  Meudels-  As  I  only  care  to  see  what  is  most  re- 
aohn  felt,  from  the  first,  that  MoscheleB,  markable  lu  these  two  cities,  and  to  be- 
the  experienced  and  travelled  artist,  was  come  acquainted  with  those  eminent  in 
the  man  who  could  best  pive  him  prac-  tlie  world  of  art,  not,  as  I  said  before,  to 
tical  advire  to  help  hiia  on  in  his  career  be  heard  myself  nor  to  appear  in  public, 
in  a  practical  way,  and,  moreover,  that  I  trust  the  time  I  can  devote  to  my  trav- 
hecouldfollowBuchadvice blindly,  with-  els  will  not  prove  too  short.  Now,  the 
out  fear  of  finding  himself  in  a  position  question  which  I  want  you  to  decide  is 
inconsistent  with  his  own  artistic  di^l-  this  :  whether  it  will  be  better  to  begin 
ty.  The  following  letter  gives  earnest  or  to  end  with  Loudon.  In  the  ODe  case, 
of  this  confidence :  I  should  be  in  Vienna  early  in  April,  re- 

maining there  till  about  the  middle  of 
Berun,  January  10,  1829.         Jtdy,  and   go,  first  to  Munich  via  the 
P&AB  Sffi_:  Tyrol,  and  then  down  the  Hhine  to  Lon- 

Ijet  me'beginbyapologizingfortroub-    don,  where  I  could  stay  till  December, 
ling  you  witi  this  letter.  and  return  by  way  of  Hamburg  to  Ber- 

Tbe  kindness  and  friendship  you  have  Hn.  In  the  other  case,  I  should  take 
so  often  shown  me  will 
not,  I  know,  fail  me  on 
this  occasion,  more  espe- 
cially as  I  come  to  you 
for  advice  on  a  subject 
of  which  I  know  you  to 
be  the  most  competent 
judge.  The  matter  on 
which  I  want  your  kind 
opinion  is  this : 

I  intend  to  start  at 
the  beginning  of  this 
year,  and  to  devote 
three  years  to  travel- 
ling, my  chief  object 
being  to  make  a  long 
stay  in  Italy  and  France. 
As  it  is  desirable,  for 
several  reasons,  that  I 
should  spend  a  few  days 
in  Berlin  about  the  mid- 
dle of  nest  December, 
before  leaving  for  Rome, 
I  intend  to  devote  the 
eight  and  a  half  mouths 
of  the  present  year,  dur- 
ing wMch  I  can  absent 
myself,  to  visiting  those 
cities  of  Qermany  1  am 
not  acquainted  with, 
such  as  Vienna  and  Mu- 
nich, and  then,  if  possi- 
ble, I  would  extend  my  ■>,...  ..■-^ 
journey  to  London. 

The  object  I  have  in  w.^asiMohoi  moik... 

view  is,  not  to  apjiear 

in  public,  but  rather,  to  be  musically  London  first  in  April,  remain  till  July, 
benefited  by  my  tour,  to  compare  the  then  go  up  the  Bliine  to  Munich,  and 
vorions  views  and  opinions  of  others,  through  the  Tyrol  to  Vienna,  and  thence 
and  UiuB  to  consohdate  my  own  taste,    back  to  Berlin.     Evidently  the  formerof 
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these  tours  would  be  the  more  agreeable,  I  have  the  honor  tu  remain,  yours  most 

and,  as  each,  I  would  willingly  select  it,  respectfully  and  truly, 

but,  in  following  the  latter,  Siould  I  not  F.  MESDELseoHM-BARTHOLDr. 

have  a  better  chance  of  seeinf;  tlte  two 

capitals   to   the  fullest   advantage,  the  As  Mendelssohn  was  ever  ready  to  ask 

season  in  Vienna  coming  to  an  end,  as  I  advice  of  Moecheles,  so  was  the  latter 

am  given  to  understand,  in  May,  whereas  not  slow  to  welcome  the  opportunity  of 

in  London  it  extends  all  through  June  introducing  to  the  musical  world  of  Lon- 

and  even  beyond.  don  so  brilliant  a  protege  as  Mendels- 

You  who  have  so  long  lived  in  both  sohn.     Even  at  this  early  date,  he  could 

cities,  and  who  are  so  well  acquainted  have  had  no  illusions  as  to  the  real  char- 

with  musical  men  and  matters  in  both,  acter  and  strength  of  the  youi^  man's 

will  best  be  able  to  solve  my  doubts,  and  genius.     Seven^  1^^^  later,  he  wrote  to 

to  answer  a  question  of  so  much  impor-  him,  menticming  Thalberg :  "  In  1826  I 

tance  to  me.    You  have  given  me  such  gave  him  some  instruction,  and,  at  that 

constant  proofs  of  your  kindness  and  time  already,  I  became   aware  that  he 

readiness  to  oblige,  that  I  feel  confident  would  little  need  me,  to  do  great  things, 

yon  will  not  discontinue  your  friendly  sans  comparaison  like  a  certain  Berlin 

assiBtance,  but  once  more  give  me  the  youUi  who  soon  threw  aside  all  leading 

benefit  of  your  advice.  strings,  and  donned  the  purple."    But 

I  have  to  thank  you  for  the  second  his  generosity  was  equal  to  his  artistic 
book  of  your  splendid  '  Studies.'  They  inte^ty,  and  no  unworthy  fears  of  see- 
are  the  finest  pieces  of  music  1  have  be-  ing  a  stronger  rival  appear  above  the 
come  acqutdnted  with  for  a  long  time ;  horizon  could,  for  a  moment,  stand  in 


as  instructive  and  useful  to  tbe  player,  the  way  of  his  doing  all  in  his  power  to 

as  they  are   gratifying  to  the   hearer,  advance  his   youn^  friend's   interests. 

Might  you  not  feel  disposed  to  publish  Indeed,  it  was  chiefly  Moscheles  who 

a  third  book  ?     You  know  what  service  paved   the  way  for  Mendelssohn's  first 

you  would  be  rendering  to  all  lovers  of  successes  in  England,  that  is,  for  the 

music.  first  conspicuous  public  recognition  of 

With  best  regards  to  Mrs,  Moscheles,  the    young    composer's    genius.     How 
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faeartil;  and  tborou^Uy  Mendelssohn  ap-  myself  indebted  to  yon,  tind  how  giate- 
preciated  his  helpful  Idudness  msy  be  ful  I  am  for  all  the  kindneas  you  have 
seen  from  the  following  letter,  written  shown  me.    You   received  me  in  Lon- 
ofter  hia  return  from  his  first  visit  to  don   in  a  way  I  could  never  have  es- 
Ehigland.     This  letter   also   shows  the  pectod,  and   gave  me   proob   of  confi- 
high  esteem  in  which  he  held  Moscbeles's  deuce  and  friendship  of  which  I  shall 
talent  never  cease  to  be  proud.     If,  hitherto, 
I  had  looked  up  to  you  with  admiration, 
Bebuh,  January  9,  1830.  ^o^  much  more  so  now,  when,  on  closer 
DxAB  Mb,  Mobcheles  :  acquaintance,   I  had   the  happiness   to 
I  have  written  to  Mrs.  Moscbeles,  and  find  in  yon  an  example  fit  in  every  re- 
asked  forgiveness  for  my  protracted  si-  apect  to  be  followed  by  any  artist     You 
lence  ;  allow  me  to  refer  to  that  letter,  loiow  best  yourself  the  value  of  a  kind 
and  to  hope  that  the  reasons  therein  reception  in  a  strange  country,  and  the 
detailed  may  plead  for  me  with  you  ;  *  immense  advantage  of  an  introduction 
at  the  same  time  I  cannot  refrain  from  through  you,  especially  in  England.     If 
assuring  you  personally  how  truly  I  fee)  that  country  made  a  most  favorable  and 
lasting  impression  on  me,  aince,  for  the 
■  wm  leiiBr  lo  Mrj^  Mo«h«ta»,  dated  Jul.  6. 18M,  (by  first    time  far  awav  from    home  and 
frtlTisre.  p-tn.                          ^^      ^  friends,  I  could  spend  such  happy  hours. 


138  MENDELSSOHN'S  LETTERS   TO  MOSCHELES. 

it  is  you  I  have  to  thank,  to  you  I  shall  Here  is  another  characteristic  letter  : 

always  be  grateful     Might  I  but  have  Berlin,  February  27,  1833. 

some  opportunity  of  proving  how  deeply  r^.     xu    ^       •                a      a           i^m 

I  feel  my  obHgation.     I  hope  I  may  soon  [See  the  drawmg  reproduced  on  p.  140.] 

meet  you  again  in  some  comer  of  the  Dear  Moscheles  :  Here  they  are,  wind 
world,  and  find  such  glorious  pieces  of  instruments  and  fiddles,  for  the  son 
music  as  this  time.  The  symphony  is  and  heir  must  not  be  kept  waiting  till 
quite  present  to  my  mind,  and  I  can  J  come ;  he  must  have  a  cradle  song 
play  some  of  it  by  heart,  especially  the  with  drums  and  trumpets  and  janissar)' 
first  and  third  movements  ;  but  that  is  music ;  the  fiddles  alone  are  not  nearly 
very  insufficient,  and  I  look  forward  with  lively  enough.  May  every  happiness  and 
impatience  to  the  publication  of  this  joy  and  blessing  attend  the  little  stran- 
masterpiece.  Will  you  not  soon  give  it  ger ;  may  he  be  prosperous,  may  he  do 
to  the  public  ?  You  must  yourself  know  well  whatever  he  do3s,  and  may  it  fare 
how  surely  you  can  reckon  on  a  brill-  well  with  him  in  the  world ! 
iant  success,  and  on  the  admiration  and  So  he  is  to  be  called  Felix,  is  he  ? 
warmest  sympathy  of  every  musician.  How  nice  and  kind  of  you  to  make  him 
For  my  part,  I  should  be  truly  happy  my  godchild  in  forma.  The  first  pres- 
to see  the  score  published,  and  am  con-  ent  his  godfather  makes  him  is  the 
vinced  that  in  this  feeling  I  should  be  above  entire  orchestra ;  it  is  to  accom- 
joined  by  all  who  love  music.  Will  you  pany  him  through  life  ;  the  trumpets 
not  soon  let  a  second  one  follow  ?  May-  when  he  wishes  to  be  famous,  the  flutes 
be  you  are  at  work  on  one  already ;  it  when  he  falls  in  love,  the  cymbals*  when 
would  be  truly  delightful  if  you  gave  us  he  grows  a  beard ;  the  pianoforte  ex- 
more  pieces  in  the  same  spirit,  imbued  plains  itself,  and  should  people  ever 
with  such  earnestness  and  depth;  all  play  him  false,  as  will  happen  to  the 
real  lovers  of  music  would  hsol  them  best  of  us,  there  stand  the  kettledrums 
with  pleasure.  and  the  big  drums  in  the  back-ground. 

I  mean  to  leave  here  for  Italy  as  Dear  me  I  but  I  am  ever  so  happy 

soon    as    my  foot  will  permit  me  to  when  I  think  of  your  happiness  and  of 

travel,  and  request  your  permission  to  the  time  when  I  shall  have  my  full  share 

write  to  you  occasionally  on  music  and  of  it.     By  the  end  of  April,  at  the  latest, 

musicians  ;  should  your  time  allow  of  I  intend  to  be  in  London,  and  then  we 

your   sending   me   a  few   words,   you  will  give  the  boy  a  regular  name,  and 

know  how  much  pleasure  it  would  give  introduce  him  to  the  world  at  large.     It 

me.  will  be  grand ! 

With  best  wishes  for  your  welfare  To  your  Septet  I  look  forward  with 

and  happiness,  and  trusting  you  will  no  snoiall    pleasure.      Klingemann    has 

F reserve  a  kind  remembrance  of  me,  written  out  eleven  notes  of  it  for  me, 

remain,  and  these  I  like  ever  so  much. 
Yours  most  sincerely, 
F.  Mendeussohn-Bartholdy. 


O  **  TempuLS  edax  rerum ! "  "  Tempo-  ^      ^                             ^ 

ra  mutantur  !  "  and  all  the  doleful  saws  "*"      5 

that  recall  the  changef  ulness  of  afiGEurs  on  i  can  quite  imagine  what  a  bright, 

this  earth !     Where  are  these  sympho-  lively  finale  they  would  make.     He  also 

nies  now?     And  where  much  of  the  gave  me  a  good  description  and  analysis 

music    of    a    far    other    sort — Berlioz  of  the  Andante  in  B-flat,  but,  after  aU,  it 

Fantastic  Symphonies,  "Francs-Juges"  wiU  be  still  better  to  hear  it.     Do  not 

overtures,  and  the  like^f or  which  Men-  expect  too  much  from  the  compositions  I 

delssohn  found  words  of  blame  main-  gj^all  bring  with  me.     You  will  be  sure 

ly?    Berlioz,  Liszt  and  others  of  that  to  find  pregnant  traces  of  moodiness 

ilk  are  now  to  the  front,  and  their  works  which  I  can  only  shake  off  slowly,  and 

find  other  meed  than  blame.     But  this  by  dint  of  effort     I  often  feel  as  if  I  had 

is   a   digression ;   more   of   it   further  \  ^          ^^  ^            ^  „,.»., »,         k^.k 

»  'A  pun  on  the  German  word  Becken,  which  me«nR  both 

on  !  ct/mb<tl8  and  battn. 
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never  composed  at  aU,  and  had  to  learn  you  were.  I  aui  in  a  liuriy,  and  must 
everything  over  again  ;  now,  however,  I  end  ;  I  hail  but  half  an  hour  for  my  let- 
have  got  into  better  trim,  and  my  Inst  ter,  and  that  beautiful  picture  haa  taken 
things  will  sound  better.  up  ell  my  time  ;  besides,  I  have  nothing 
Nice  it  was,  too,  that  your  last  letter  further  to  say  but  this  :  I  wish  you  joy, 
found  me,  aa  you  said  it  should,  aloue  now  aud  hereafter,  and  luay  we  soon 
and  in  tie  quiet  of  my  room,  composing  meet  again.  My  frieuda  here  send  their 
to  my  heart's  content ;  and  now  I  only  kindest  remembrances  and  congratnla- 
wiflh  my  letter  may  find  you  some  quiet  tions  ;  tliey  are  all  well  but  my  father, 
evening  at  home,  with  your  dear  ones  who  suffers  constantly  from  his  eyes, 
well  and  happy  around  you.  We  shall  and  is,  in  consequence,  much  depressed  ; 
see  whether  I  am  as  lucky  at  wishing  as  this  reacts  upon  us  ;  and  we  pray  that 
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TKllmlli  of  tt>(  dnwini  .n  MimJiCuMix't  KtttF  of  Fib.  »,  I8»  (p.  MB). 

tliere  may  soon  be  a  change  for  the  bet-  ing  what  b  dear  old  friend  jou  are,  and 
ter.  Hy  Bister  and  I  now  make  a  great  how  ready  to  forgive, 
deal  of  music ;  every  Sunday  momiitg  Thna  encouraged,  I  fancy  myself  in 
with  accompaniment;  and  I  have  just  Chester  Place,*  andwishyou'goodeven- 
received  from  the  bookbinder's  a  big  ing.'  What  I  have  to  say  is  this: — ^Ihave 
grass-green  volume  of  '  Moscheles,'  and  ventured  to  dedicate  to  you,  without  ask- 
next  time  we  are  going  to  play  your  ing  your  permission,  a  piece  which  is  to 
trio.  Farewell,  ff^wdl,  and  remain  appear  at  Simrock's — a  piece  I  am  just 
happy.  Yours,  fond  of  mysellf  But  this  is  not  what 
F.  Mendelssohm-BabtboijDy.  I  was  going  to  say.  I  had  thought  how 
nice  it  would  be  if  you  met  with  it  dnr^ 

About  Ilia  own  mosical  doings,  even  ing  one  of  your  trips  to  Germany ;  but 

about  the  ins  and  outs  of  his  own  pro-  now  my  Rondo  BriUantJisjustfinished, 

fessional  life,  Mendelssohn  writes  little,  and  I  have  the  very  great^  desire  to 

as  a  rule.    His  breaking  his  customary  dedicate  that  also  to  you ;  that,  however, 

silence  on  such  matters  makes  the  fol-  I  do  not  venture  to  do  without  your 

lowing  letter  one  of  the  most  interest-  special  permission,  for  I  am  well  aware 

ing,  in  one  way,  of  the  whole  correspon-  that,  by  rights,  it  is  not  s^le  to  ask 

dence ;  it,  for  once,   opens  a  window  leave  t«  dedicate  two  pieces   at  once, 

through  which  we  can  catch  something  and  perhaps  you  will  think  it  rather  an 

more  than  a  hasty  glimpse  of  him  in  the  odd  proceeding  on  my  part,  but  I  can- 

midst  of  professional  duties.  not  help  it,  I  have  set  my  heart  upon  it. 
In  general,  I  am  not  very  partial  to  dedi- 

D&ssELDOBP,  Febmaiy  7,  1834  cations,  and   have   seldom  made  any ; 

Mr  DBAS  FuENo  :  but,  in  this  cose,  they  are  to  convey  a 

Pardon  my  long  silence  ;  I  know  how  meaning,  inasmuch  as,  not  having  beeii 

gnUty  I  am,  but  I  reckon  on  your  indul-  able  to  send  you  a  letter  for  a  long 

gence.     I  am  so  deeply  buried  in  my  while,  I  wanted,  at  least,  to  let  you  have 

work  and  papers  that,  even  now,  I  think  some  of  the  work  I  have  been  doing. 

I  should  not  have  emei^ed  from  them.  Write  me  a  line  on  the  subject,  as  the 

were  it  not  that  a  speciM  ciroomstance  Bondo  is  to  appear  in  Leipzig  too,  and, 

obliges  me  to  write  to  you.     So  let  me  .  ^^  iio»hei(i*i  baoH  m  Lomi™. 

pass  over  the  last  four  months,  and  all  ixhePutuia  is  r-ibup  minor  ("boum  Zmmiin. 

my  excuses  into  the  bargain,  remember-  ^^  ss^  tor  piuoioRa  un  onbain,  omu  ta 
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onoe  you  have  penned 
that  line,  you  may  feel 
inclined  to  add  an- 
other, or,  perhflpB,  a 
few  more,  aa  you  did 
in  your  last  kind  let- 
ter for  which  I  have 
not  thanked  you  yet 
Klingeiuann  is  not 
prodigal  of  words,  ao 
that  I  have  heard  but 
little  of  London 
friends,  and  partic- 
ularly little  of  those 
in  Chester  Place. 
What  do  you  all  look 
like?  Whatcan  Felix 
say?  Does  Serena  re- 
member her  humble 
servant  with  the  car- 
nations? And  how 
fares  the  Sonata  for 
two  performers  ?  Do 
give  me  full  particu- 
lars about  that  and 
your  other  work.  I 
would  ask  Mrs.  Mob- 
cheles  to  let  me  know 
all  about  it,  but  I  feel 
she  must  be  so  augr>' 
with  me  that  I  don't 
think  I  can  summon 
courage  to  write  to 
her.  The  last  of  your 
compositions  I  beard 
of  was  the  Impromp- 
tu for  Mary  Alexan- 
der, and,  since  then, 
I  am  sure  you  have 
produced  all  manner 
of  delightful  things. 
My  own  poverty  in 
shaping   new    forms 

for    the    pianoforte        C"«l.r  Pl.t..    (f,om.d.twm4mia.^b|.^M8ndtiiKY-gi..r.in.niutogrv""IBi.rnl), 

ODce  more  struck  me 

most  forcibly  while  writing  the  Bondo.  quiet  aa  Cheapside,  and  when  I  sit  down 

ItiatherelgetintodiSicultiee,  and  have  to  the  pianoforte,  and  compel  myself  to 

to  toil  and  labor,  and  I  am  afraid  you  will  start  improvising  ever  so  quietly,  it  is  of 

notice  tiiatsuch  was  the  ciiae.    Still,  there  no  use — by  degrees  I  fall  back  into  the 

are  things  in  it  wliich  I  beUeve  are  not  old  ways. 

bad,  and  some  parts  that  I  really  like,  but  My  new  Sccna,  however,  which  I  am 

how  I  am  to  set  about  writing  a  calm  writing  for  the  Philharmonic,  will,  I  am 

and  quiet  piece  (and  that,  I  know,  is  afraid,  be  only  too  tame.     But  so  much 

jnat  what  you  advised  me  to  do.  last  self-criticism  is  not  to  the  purpose,  so  I 

^ring)  I  really  do  not  know.     All  that  stick  to  my  work,  and  that  means,  in 

passes  through  my  head  in  the  shape  of  plain  langu^e,  that  I  am  well  and  happy, 

pianoforte  music  is  about  as  calm  and  I  feel  particularly  comfortable  in  tJiis 
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place,  having  just  as  much  official  occu- 
pation afi  I  want  and  like,  and  plenty  of 
time  to  myeell  When  I  do  not  feel  in- 
clined to  compose,  there  ia  the  conducting 
and  rehearsing,  and  it  is  quite  a  pleas- 
ure to  Hee  how  pluctily  things  go ;  and 
then  this  place  is  so  charmingly-  diminn- 
tire  that  you  always  fancy  yourself  in 


your  room ;  and  yet  it  is  complete  in  its 
way.  There  is  an  opera,  a  choral  so- 
ciety, an  orchestra,  church  music,  a  pub- 
lic, and  even  a  small  opposition ;  it  is 
simply  delightfuL  I  have  joined  a  so- 
ciety for  the  improvement  of  our  stage, 
and  we  are  now  rehearsing  the  "Was- 
Bertruger ; "  it  is  quite  touching  to  see 
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with  what  eagerness,  what  appetite,  the  the  most  excellent  effect  on  him — ^it  sent 

singers  pounce  upon  every  hint,  and  him  to  sleep. 

what  trouble  they  will  take,  if  anybody  •••••••. 

will  be  at  the  pains  of  teaching  them :  I  hear  from  my  mother  that  the  Gip- 

how  they  strain  every  nerve,  and  really  sies*  March,  or  rather  the  April  Varia- 

make  our  performances  as  perfect  as  can  tions,  are  out.    Is  that  the  case,  and,  if 

be  imagined,  considering  die  means  at  so,  could  I  have  a  copy  of  them?  I  hope 

our  disposal    Last  December  I  gave  you  have  done  a  good  deal  of  patching 

"  Don  Juan  "  (it  was  the  first  time  I  con-  and  polishing  up  to  my  part — ^you  know, 

ducted  an  opera  in  pubhc),  and  I  can  I  am  thinking  of  those  restless  passages 

assure  you    many  things  went  better  of  mine.     The  whole  of  the  last  move- 

and  vnih  more  precision,  than  I  have  ment  wants  repairing  or  lining  vnth  a 

heard  them  at  some  of  the  large  and  warm  melody;  it  was   too  thuL     The 

famous  theatres,  because,  from  first  to  first  variation,    too,  I   hope  you  have 

last,  everyone  concerned  weni  in  for  it  turned  inside  out  and  padded.    Don't  I 

heart  and  soul ;  well,  we  had  tweniy  re-  speak  as  if  I  were  Musikdirector  Schnei- 

hearsals.     The  lessee  of  the  theaitre  had,  der  ?    And  can't  you  send  me  one  of 

however,  thought  fit  to  raise  the  prices  Mori's  annual  jewels  ?    But  I  must  real- 

on  account  of  the  heavy  expenses,  and  ly  take  courage  and  another  little  sheet 

when,  at  the  first  performance  of  "  Don  of  paper,  and  vmte  to  your  wife,  for  I 

Juan,"  the  curtain  rose,  the  malcontent  haven't  half  done — good  bye — till  we 

section  of  the  public  called  for  Mr.  De-  meet  on  the  next  page, 

rossi  like  mad,  making  a  tremendous  Your 

disturbance;  after  five  minutes,  order  F.  Mendelssohn. 
being  restored,  we    began,   and  went 

through  the  first  act  splendidly,  constant-  Elsewhere  he  writes : 
ly  accompanied  by  applause  ;  but  lo !  and 

behold !  as  the  curtain  rises  for  the  sec-  '<  My  oratorio*  is  making  rapid  strides ; 

ond  act,  the  uproar  breaks  out  afresh,  I  am  working  on  the  second  part,  and 

vdth  redoubled  vigor  and  persistence,  have  just  written  a  chorus  in  F-sharp 

Well,  I  felt  inclined  to  hand  the  whole  minor  (a  lively  chorus  of  heathens)  that 

concern  over  to  the  arch-fiend — never  I  thoroughly  reUsh  myself,  and  that  I 

did  I  conduct  under  such  trying  circimi-  should  so  much  like  to  show  you  ;  in 

stances.     I  countermanded  tibe  opera  fact,  I  am  ever  so  anxious  to  hear  wheth- 

which  was  announced  for  the  next  night,  er  you  are  satisfied  vnth  my  new  work, 

and  declared  I  would  have  nothing  more  I  have  lately  written  some  fagues,  songs 

to  do  with  the  whole  theatre ; — four  days  vdthdut  words,  vdth  words,  and  a  few 

later,  I  allowed  myself  to  be  talked  over,  studies,  and  should  of  all  things  like  to 

gave  a  second  performance  of  '*  Don  take  a  new  concerto  for  the  pianoforte 

Juan,"  was  received  vnth  hurrahs  and  a  vnth  me  to  London,  but  of  that  I  know 

three-fold  flourish  of  trumpets,  and  now  nothing  as  yet.     You  once  said  it  was 

the  "  Wassertrager"  is  to  follow.     The  time  I  should  write  a  quiet,  sober  piece 

opposition  consists  mainly  of  beer-house  for  the  pianoforte,  after  all  those  restless 

keepers  and  waiters  ;  in  fact,  by  4  o'clock  ones,  and  that  advice  is  always  running 

p.K.  half  DUsseldorf  is  intoxicated ;  any-  in  my  head,  and  stops  me  at  the  outset ; 

body  wanting  to  see  me  must  call  be-  for,  as  soon  as  I  think  of  a  pianoforte 

tween  8  and   9  in  the  morning ;  it  is  piece,  away  I  career,  and  scarcely  am  I 

quite  useless  attempting  to  transact  any  off  when  I  remember :  '  Moscheles  said 

kind  of  business  in  the  afternoon.  .     .     .     etc.,'  and  there's  an  end  to  the 

Now  what  do  you  think  of  such  a  dis-  piece.  But  never  mind.  111  get  the  bet- 
creditable  state  of  things,  and  can  you  ter  of  it  yet,  and  if  it  turns  out  restless 
have  anything  more  to  say  to  such  boors  again,  it  will  certainly  not  be  for  vmnt  of 

as  we  are? good  intentions."  f 

.     .     .     Blagrove  was  here  ;  I  took  him 

to  our  Choral  Society,  where  we  were  just  The  follovring  passage,  from  a  letter 

rehearsing  the  choruses  from  "  Alexan-  dated :  Frankfurt,  July  20,  1836,  is  not 

der's  Feast ; "  our  performance  produced  ♦  »•  st.  Paoi.'*         t  Dated  Dttaacidori,  Dec.  b,  i884. 
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without  a  certain  pathos.  It  hardly  and  importance  of  the  place  into  ac- 
neede  comment,  bo  well  does  it  expreaa  count,  there  is  really  a  fiiir  muster  of 
the  state  of  mind  to  which  many  an-  excellent  mueiciana  here,  men  of  repn- 
otber  earnest  and  bigb-Bouled  mttsician  tation  and  talent,  who  might  do  good 
has  been  brought,  in  other  places  and  work,  and  who,  one  would  think,  wonld 
other  times — that  feeling  of  poweriess-  do  It  willingly — so  far,  that  is  the  fjood 
ness  to  do  good,  for  lack  of  the  coOpera-  side  of  0«rmany — but  the  fact  ia  they 
tion  of  others.  do  nothing,  and  it  were  better  they  did 
not  live  together,  and  grumble  and  com- 
"  Altogether  this  is  a  queer  country,  plain,  or  meditate  over  their  grievances 
Much  as  I  love  it,  I  hate  it  in  certain  enough  to  give  one  the  blues.  Now 
respects.  Look  at  the  musical  men  of  Bies  has  left  here,  too,  and  is  by  this 
this  place,  for  instance ;  their  doings  time  in  England,  I  suppose ;  he  con- 
are  quite   shameful.     Taking  the  size  aiders  be  does  not  meet  with  due  appre- 
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dation,  and  finds  fault  with  the  musi-  barbarous  attraction  that  one  is  in  con- 
cians,  and  jet  does  nothing  to  improve  stant  dread  of  seeing  them  break  their 
them.  Alcys  Schmidt  takes  his  ease  in  necks,  and  that  one  finds  that  they  do 
the  coimtry,  sighs  over  mankind  in  not  do  so,  after  all;  but  those  piano- 
general,  a  poor  race  at  the  best,  full  of  forte  tumblers  do  not  so  much  as  risk 
envy  and  malice— forgetting  all  the  their  lives,  but  they  do  our  ears,  and 
while  that  he  too  belongs  to  it.  Hiller  that  I,  for  one,  will  not  countenance.  I 
is  here  just  now ;  people  discuss  wildly  only  wish  it  were  not  my  lot  constantly 
whether  he  is  a  great  pianoforte  player  to  be  told  that  the  public  demand  that 
or  not,  but  they  don't  go  to  hear  him,  sort  of  thing.  I,  too,  am  one  of  the 
and  fancy  that  makes  their  judgment  all  public,  and  demand  the  vei-y  reverse, 
the  more  impartial ;  so  he  too  is  leaving  ...  I  stopped  at  home  because  I 
for  Italy,  llie  only  man  who  succeeds  felt  happiest  in  my  own  room,  or  with 
is  Guhr,  who  knows  'cast,  and  isn't  friends,  or  in  the  garden  which,  by  the 
good  for  much,  but  he  has  a  will  of  his  way,  is  beautiful  this  year.  If  you  do 
own,  and  enforces  it  hon  gri,  mal  grk  ;  not  believe  it,  come  and  see  for  your- 
the  whole  town  lives  in  fear  of  him.  self ;  that  is  tiie  conclusion  I  always  ar- 
But  all  this  is  bad,  and  the  Bundestag  rive  at"  f 
should  interfere,  for,  where  so  many 
musicians  congregate  in  one  place,  they  Or  again : 
ought  to  be  forced  by  the  auuiorities  to 

give  us  a  httle  music,  and  not  only  their        "  And  what  do  you  say  to  their  hiss- 
philosophical  views  on  the  subject"  ing  little  Herz  ?    Why,  that  testifies  to 

a  high  degree  of  culture !    Has  he  con- 

If  in  Mendelssohn's  letters  to  Mosche-  soled  himself  with  guineas  and  Misses, 

les  we  find,  upon  the  whole,  compara-  or  was  it  too  crushing  ?    You  are  par- 

tively    sparse    expressions    of    musical  ticularly  sQent  on  the  subject,  and  yet 

opinion — ^for,  with  all  the  warm  affec-  it  is  true,  and  Moritz  Schlesinger  will 

tion  and  esteem  vnth  which  they  brim  not  be  slow  to  triumph.    WeU,  if  he 

over,  they  are,  for  the  most  part,  busi-  will  only  abstain  from  writing  variations 

ness  letters,  at  bottom — what  we  do  find  for  two  performers,  or,  if  that  is  too 

is  singularly  and  instructively  indicative  much  to  ask,  if  he  wiU  only  avoid  wind- 

of  his  artistic  point  of  view,  and  this,  ing  up  with  those  rondos  that  are  so 

too,  in  a  phase  which  is  all  too  liable  frightfully  vulgar  that  I  am  ashamed  to 

to  be  overlooked  nowadays.    Now  and  play  them  to  decent  people,  then,  for 

then,  especially  in  the  earlier  letters,  he  aught  I  care,  let  him  be  made  king  of 

shows  himself  in  the  familiar  Dauids-  the  Belgians,  or  rather  Semiquaver-long, 

bUndler   attitude.*     As,    for    instance,  just  as  one  says  Fire-king.    After  all,  I 

when  he  vmtes  :  like  him ;  he  certainly  is  a  characteristic 

figure  of  these  times,  of  the  year  1834, 

"  Do  you  think  that  I  would  not  hear  and  as  art  should  be  a  mirror  reflecting 

Miss    BeUeville  because  she  is  not  a  the  character  of  the  times,  as  Hegel  or 

Bellevue,  or  because  of  the  wide  sleeves  someone  else  probably  says  somewhere, 

she  wears  ?    I  was  influenced  by  no  such  he  certainly  does  reflect  most  truly  all 

reasons,  although  I  must  admit    that  salons  and  vanities  and  a  little  yearning 

there  are  certain  faces  that  cannot  pos-  and  a  deal  of  yawning  and  kid  gloves 

sibly  belong  to  an  artist,  and  that  are  so  and  musk-scent  which  I  abhor, 
idly  chilling  that    the  mere  sight  of        '' If,  in  his  latter  days,  he  should  take 

them  sends  me  to  freezing  point.     But  to  the  Bomantic,  and  write  melancholy 

why  should  I  hear  those  variations  by  music,  or  to  the  Classical,  and  give  us 

Herz  for  the  thirtieth  time  ?    They  give  fugues — and  I  should  not  be  surprised, 

me  as  little  pleasure  as  rope-dancers  or  if  he  did — Berlioz  can  compose  a  new 

acrobats  ;  with  these  at  least  there  is  the  symphony  on  him  :    *'  De  la  vie  d'un 

Artiste'*  which  I  am  sure  will  be  better 

*Tbe  DaoUMnmd  wu  an  imaginaxy  ■ooiehr—'*  which  i\\nr\  fliA  fimf  '*  t 

IS  A  mure  than  aeorat  one,  nnoeitexlBted  only  In  the  head  "***"  ^^^  "*^'"    + 


was 
I 

to  combat  the  then  considerable  inflaence  of  the  **  Phi-  t  Dated  Beiriin,  Angnst  10,  188S. 

rx,  HAnten  and  tl    '       " 

Vol.  111—13 


of  its  fonnder,'*— founded  br  Bobert  Schnmann.    Its  aim 

iBiderable  inflaence  of  the  **  Phi-  t  Dated  Beriin, 

liatlnes,*"  Hen,  HOnten  and  their  oolleagnes.  t  Dated  Dtt88eldorf7  June  28, 1894. 
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Here  we  recognize  at  once  the  Davids-  arouse  him  to  outbursts  of  petulant  iU- 

bUndler,  the  fighter  against  mere  out-  humor,  at  best,  U>  sputterings  of  sarcas- 

ward  show  and  triyial  glitter  in  art,  the  tic  fun ;   but  hear  in  what  Jeremiah 

man  whose  first  maxim  might  well  have  strains  he  speaks  of  another  phase  of 

been  the  motto  afterwards  inscribed  on  the  musical  production  of  his  dojl    As 

the  walls  of  the  Oewandhaus  concert-  before,  the  letters  to  Moscheles  furnish 

room  in  Leipzig :   ''  Bes  severa  est  verum  only  hints  at  what  his  feelings  were,  but 

gaudium.**    To  be  sure,   the  passages  these  hints  are  big  with  meaning, 

cited  are  but  hints  ;  but  they  are  all  Buf-  ,,^rrr»   x                  •■r»    t-    .          , 

fident  hints  to  recaU  to  our  minds  the  "What  you  say  of  Berhoz's  overture  * 

picture  of  Mendelssohn  in  the  militant  ^  w^oroughly  agree  with.    It  is  a  chaotic, 

attitude  with  which  we  are  most  famil-  P«>saic  piece,  and  yet  more  humanly 

iar.    But  this  particular  attitude  of  Men-  conceived  than  some  of  his  others ;  1 1^- 

delssohn's,  although  eminently  charac-  !^ys  ^^*  mchned  to  say  with  Faust: 

teristic,  was  not,  upon  the  whole,  the  [here  some  words  we  wanting  for  lus 

most  noteworthy  one  he  assumed  in  orchestration  is  such  a  frightful  mud- 

face  of  the  general  musical  production  ^e,  sudi  an  mcon^ous  mes^  that  one 

of  his  day.    It  was  the  one  in  which  we  ?.^^*  ^  wash  ones  hands  after  hand- 

still  instinctively  think  of  him,  but  there  Img  a  score  of  his.     Besides,  it  is  really 

was  another,  far  more  profoundly  signif.  b,  Bhame  to  set  nothmg  but  murder, 

icant  of  the  true  cast  of  his  musical  na-  P^^  and  waihng  to  music ;  even  were 

ture,  of  the  true  bent  of  his  genius,  which  ^^  successful,  he  would  simply  ffive  us  a 

most  of  us  are  now  too  prone  to  over-  record  of  atrocities.    At  first  he  made 

look.     What  Mendelssohn  had  to  com-  ^^  ^^^  melancholy,  because  his  judg- 


bat,  in  his  character  of  JDamd^yandler,  ™®?^  ^^  ^^^^  ^^  ^  <5lev^,  so  <^1 

was  an  intrinsically  weak,   trivial  and  ^^  correc^he  seems  so  tiioroughly 

ephemeral  thing ;  all  that  could  make  it  sensible,  and  yet  he  does  not  perceive 

worthy  of  Redetermined  antagonism  of  *^*  ^  ?,^  ^^^^  "^  «^c^  rubbishy 

such  men  asMendelssohn  and  Schumann  i^oiisense.  f 

was  that  it  had  the  force  of  fashion  on  g^re  is  another  sample,  which,   al- 

its  side  in  their  day.     But  no  one  now-  though  not  bearing  quite  so  directly  upon 

adays  doubts  for  a  moment  that  it  would  the  case  in  point,  is  still  suggestive,  and 

soon  enough  have  died  a  natural  death  ^  the  same  general  direction : 
of  itself,  without  any  interference  from 

the  Davidsbund.  Such  things  as  the  "I  quite  agree  with  you  in  all  you  say 
Herz  concertos  and  Htinten's  variations  about  Neukomm's  music  Is  it  not 
come  into  the  world  with  the  seeds  of  wonderful  that  a  man  of  such  taste  and 
<xiries  already  sown  in  them,  and  any  refinement  should  not  be  able  to  trans- 
penetrating  eye  could  see  at  a  glance  fer  these  qualities  to  his  music?  To 
that  that  finely  polished  enamel  was  fore-  say  nothing  of  the  fundamental  ideas  of 
doomed.  Indeed,  this  whole  war  of  the  his  compositions,  the  working-out  seems 
DamdshUndler  against  the  Philistines  so  careless  and  commonplace.  .  .  . 
seems  to  us  now  as  rather  a  waste  of  Then,  again,  that  constant  use  of  brass 
powder,  and  we  are  a  little  inclined  to  instruments  I    As  a  matter  of  sheer  cal- 

wonder  at  how  such  very  strong  men  *  »•  Lea  Franc«-Jngefc'* 

could  care  so  much  about  the  matter.  ,  t  Dated  Dtt8i«idorf,  April  i^  twi  wm  in  wpiy  to  % 

Tk    J     XT-                                  XT-  •            T                 •    _j.  letter  from  Moscheleis  In  which  we  find  the  following : 

X>Ut    tnere  was   SOmetnmg    else    against  «*  After  yoar^  I  had  BerUos'a  overture,  *Les  Franoe- 

Which  Mendelssohn's  whole  soul  revolted  S?!^;  ^  f""^"*^    we  were  all  curlooa  to  know  what 

tr*       ^«Aiv*«*«>«v"*A  a  TvuvTAu  cvvruxx^*  vrxvv^  French  geniafloonld  create.    I  eay  French,  for,  ao  far,  no 

With  a  far  more   deeply  rooted  averaion  other  conntry  but  France  haa  reoofniixed  Berlioa  aaa  Re- 

4.u^.»    ^^^^l^r^i.   Alv^..   ^...it^nl  <c 'DU«i:«4.<:«««*n  **  nloa.    Bat  oh  I  what  a  rattling  of  braw,  fit  for  the  Porte- 

than   agamst  the  trivial      Philistinism  giint-Martin  I    what  cmel,  wicked  eoSlng,  aa  if  to  prove 

of     Herz,     HUnten     &    Co.;     SOmethincr  that  our  ancestom  were  no  better  than  pedantal    And  oh  I 

,  .   V   T-    J      XT        X  •      1-  •     J         T  'xxT  again,  for  the  contrast  of  the  middle  eabject,  that  vronld 

WiUCn  naO,  at  least  in  niS  day,  little  pOW-  console  nt  with  a  Tandevine  melody,  ench  aa  yon  oonld  not 

er  of  fashionable  popularity  to  aid  and  }^  ^  ""T  *» ''•J^^nll!  *  ^'^"  ?i  ^*  ^*'*'\°'  ^  ?"• 

,     ,    **^"*^""*'*^^  l'^i'"^*^*V    w  «*v*.   «**x*  » Viennese  in  Berlin.*    Then  comes  the  mystic  element,  a 

abet    it,   but    which,    Mendelssohn    may  progreadon  of  screeching  harmonica,  nnintelliglble  to  all 

l«»-»^  U^Jl  ^  ^^^^^i.   ^^'^^r^^^^'^y^Arw^A  t^-m^  but  tho  March  cats.    To  show  that  something  terrible  is 

have  had  a  secret  unacknowledged  fore-  .giutlng  the  fevered  brain  of  the  composer,  aS  apoplectic 

bodincr,  was  destined  to  CrrOW  and  flour-  stroke  of  the  tamtam  shakes  to  shivers  the  efforts  of  the 

•  V        5ti       ,*  TkT.  •!  •   1  •          M          T  J       X             X  whole  orchestra,  as  also  the  auditory  nerves  of  the  aasem* 

jsh.    The  "  Philistmes    could,  at  worst,  wed  audience,  .  .  .« 
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cnlAtion,  they  should  be  sparingly  em-  f  erence,  because  it  simply  seemed  veiy 
ployed,  let  fdone  the  question  of  art  I  stupid  to  me ;  but  if  that  sort  of  stuff 
That's  where  I  admire  Handel's  glori-  is  to  be  noticed,  or  even  admired,  it  is 
ous  style ;  when  he  brings  up  his  kettle-  really  provoking.  But  is  that  the  case  ? 
drums  and  trumpets  towards  the  end,  I  cannot  beUeye  that  impartial  people 
and  thiunps  and  batters  away  to  his  can  take  pleasure,  or  be  in  any  way  in- 
heart's  content^  as  if  he  meant  to  knock  terested,  in  cacophony ;  whether  a  few 
you  down,  no  mortal  can  remain  un-  reporters  puff  it,  or  not,  matters  httle ; 
moved.  I  really  believe  it  is  far  better  their  articles  will  leave  no  more  traces 
to  imitate  such  work  than  to  overstrain  than  the  composition.  What  annoys 
the  nerves  of  your  audience  who,  after  me  is  that  there  is  so  little  to  throw  into 
all,  will  at  last  get  accustomed  to  Cayenne  the  other  side  of  the  balance,  for  what 
pepper.  There  is  Gherubini's  new  opera,  our  Messrs.  Beissiger  &  Co.  compose  is 
*  iii  Baba,'  for  instance,  which  I  have  different,  but  just  as  shallow,  and  what 
just  been  looking  through.  I  was  de-  Heller  and  BerHoz  write  is  not  music 
lighted  with  some  part^  but  in  others  it  either,  and  even  old  Cherubini's  '  All 
grieved  me  to  find  that  he  should  chime  Baba '  is  dreadfully  poor,  and  borders 
in  with  that  perverted  new  tone  of  the  on  Auber.  That  is  very  sisuL"  f 
Parisians,  winding  up  pieces,  in  them- 
selves calm  and  dignified,  with  thunder-  And  again  : 
clap  effects,  scoring  as  if  instruments 

were  nothing,    and    effect  everything,  "  What  you  say  about  Berlioz's  sym- 

3   or   4  trombones  blasting    away  at  phony  is  hterally  true,  I  am  sure ;  only 

you  as  if  the  human  ear  could  stand  I  must  add  that  the  whole  thing  seems 

anything.     Then  the  finales,  with  their  to  me  so  dreadfully  slow,  and  what  could 

uncouth  harmonies,  tearing  and  dash-  be  worse  ?    A  piece  of  music  may  be  a 

ing  about,  enough  to  knock  one  up.  piece  of  uncouth,  crazy,  barefaced  im- 

How  bright  and  sparkling,  on  the  other  pudence,  and,  with  all  that,  have  some 

hand,   are  some  of  the  pieces  in  his  go  about  it,  and  be  amusing ;  but  this 

former   manner,  from    '  Faniska '  and  is  simply  insipid,  and  altoge^er  without 

'Lodo][ska,'  for  instance  ;  there  really  is  life. 

as  wide  a  difference  as  between  a  man  ''  Some  studies  of  Hiller's  I  saw  the 

and  a  scarecrow — ^no  wonder  the  opera  other  day  I  could  not  bring  myself  to 

was  a  failure.    To  an  admirer  of  the  old  like  either,  and  I  am  sorry  tor  this,  be- 

Gherubini  it  is  really  annoving  that  he  cause  I  am  fond  of  him,  and  believe  he 

^ould  write  such  miserable  stuf^  and  has  talent ;  but  Paris,  no  doubt,  is  bad 

not  have  the  pluck  to  resist  the  so-called  soiL"  | 
taste  of  the  day  and  of  the  public  (as  if 

you  and  I  were  not  part  of  the  pubHc,  *'  Looking  through  new  music,  as  you 

and  didn't  live  in  these  times  as  well,  and  constantly  do,  have  you  come  across 

didn't  want  music  adapted  to  our  diges-  anything  good?    I  have  not  met  with 

tive  capacities) I    As  for  those  who  are  anything  tibat  Iquite  liked.    A  book  of 

not  admirers  of  the  old  Cherubini,  they  mazurka^  by  Chopin,  and  a  few  new 

will  not  be  satisfied  anyhow,  do  what  he  pieces  of  his  are  so  mannered  that  they 

may ;  for  them  he  is  too  much  himself  are   hard  to  stand.     HeUer,  too,  has 

in  '  Ali  Baba,'  and,  after  the  first  three  written  two  books  of  songs  that  he  had 

notes,  they  spot  their  man,  and  set  him  better  left  unwritten.    I  so  wish  I  could 

down  as  a  ^  vieille  perruque,'  '  rococo,'  admire  it  all,  but  it  is  really  so  httle  to 

etc."  *■  my  taste,  I  can  not.     A  few  things  there 

are,  too,  by  some  Berliners  and  Leip- 

But  here  are  three  passages  more  to  zigers  who  would  like  to  begin  where 

the  point :  Beethoven  left  off     They  can   '  clear 

their  throats '  as  he   does,  and  '  cough 

''What  you  say  of  Liszt's  harmonies  his  cough,'  and  that  is  just  all    It  seems 

is  depressing.    I  had  seen  the  thing  at  to  me  like  riding  across  country  after 

Dflsaddorf,  and  put  it  aside  with  indif-  ^  ^^  ^^  ^  ^^  ^^ 

•  Dated  DttMMldorf ,  Deo.  *«,  1881  t  D»ted  Dttsseldorf ,  March  25, 1885. 
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the  rain ;  on  horseback  they  can  dash  room  commonplaces  of  the  Herz  and 

along  splendidly,  even  if  they  do  get  Htlnten    '*  PhiJiBtines,"    in    comparison 

splashed,  but  when  they  try  to   wsdk,  with  this  new  spirit  in  music,  which,  if 

they  get  stuck  fast  in  the  mud."  *  it  were  not  exorcised,  would  drag  the 

whole  art  down  to  utter  destruction 
These,  as  I  have  said,  are  mere  hints ;  and  ruin  ?  To  him  the  exorcism  seemed 
but,  taken  together  with  what  we  know  simple  enough,  a  thing  that  would  be 
of  Mendelssohn,  of  his  artistic  aims  and  mei^y  a  matter  of  time ;  to  his  faith, 
principles,  they  are  yery  eloquent  to  founded  on  Bach,  Handel,  and  Beet- 
whoever  has  ears  to  hear.  Through  hoven,  this  spirit  might  well  seem  mor- 
them  all  there  runs  a  current  of  ab-  ibund,  eyen  in  its  in£»ncy,  yet  none  the 
horrence  of  a  musical  something — call  less  detestable,  for  all  that,  and  some- 
it  essence,  spirit^  tendency,  if  you  will —  thing  in  the  extermination  of  which  it 
which  had  begun  to  show  itself  in  his  might,  upon  the  whole,  be  well  to  assist 
time,  and  which  it  were  sheer  blindness  Nature.  , 
not  to  recognize  as  essentially  identical  Do  not  think,  for  a  moment^  that  I 
with  the  dominant  musical  spirit  of  the  am  stating  the  case  too  strongly.  Of 
present  day.  Mendelssohn  did  his  best  the  few  surviving  musicians  who  were 
to  stem  its  progress ;  it  aroused  a  far  once  intimate  with  Mendelssohn,  who 
more  strenuous  opposition  in  him  than  remember  him  in  the  daily  activity  of 
anything  the  mere  "Philistines"  could  his  musical  life,  I  am  very  sure,  there  is 
do,  and  both  by  precept  and  example —  not  one  but  would  agree  that,  if  Men- 
in  his  compositions,  in  his  playing  and  delssohn  were  suddenly  to  return  to 
conducting — ^he  fought  against  it,  tooth  this  earth  to-day,  and  to  see  our  musical 
and  naiL  No  doubt  he  combated  it  doings,  hear  the  compositions  we  take 
as  something  utterly  bad  and  vicious,  delist  in,  know  the  men  whom  we 
rather  than  as  something  he  feared  crown  as  heroes — our  Wagners,  liszts, 
might,  in  the  end,  prove  strong  and  Berlioz's,  Brahmses,  Dvoraks,  Bubin- 
victorious.  He  only  saw  the  begin-  steins — he  would  think  to  find  himself 
nings  of  it — in  Liszt,  Berlioz,  and  oth-  in  the  midst  of  the  crumbling  ruins  of  a 
ers — and  his  faith  was  too  strong  for  devastated  art,  the  shattered  and  pros- 
him  seriously  to  fear  that  it  could  ever  trate  colimms  of  a  desecrated  temple, 
thrive,  for  to  his  mind  it  was  as  a  bias-  Eemember,  also,  that  I  am  emressmg 
phemy  against  aU  that  he  held  most  no  personal  opinion ;  I  am  judging  no 
sacred,  aU  that  he  believed  to  be  most  one,  neither  Mendelssohn  nor  the  men 
true  and  eternal  in  music.  He  could  who  have  come  after  him,  in  many  ways 
not  foresee  that  Brahms — that  is,  the  almost  supplanted  him.  I  am  merely 
Brahms  w<b  now  know,  the  Brahms  of  trying  to  show  how  the  general  musical 
the  C  minor  symphony — would  one  day  production  of  our  day,  above  all,  how 
come  out  of  Schumann,  that  the  Berlioz  the  reigning  musical  spirit  and  t^den- 
spawn  v^as  to  hatch  out  Saint-Sa^ns,  cy  of  our  day,  would  appear,  if  viewed 
Massenet,  Bizet,  and  who  knows  whom  through  Mendelssohn's  eyes.  And  I  am 
else  ?  that  all  the  occidt  forces,  then  se-  impelled  to  this  attempt  by  a  far  more 
cretly  at  work,  were  to  bring  forth  a  serious  and  weighty  motive  than  for  the 
Bichard  Wagner,  with  his  "  Nibelung-  mere  sake  of  performing  a  feat  of  im- 
en,"  "Tristan,"  and  "Art-work  of  the  aginary  resuscitation  of  a  departed 
Future."  These  were  all  hidden  from  ghost,  like  that  of  the  spirits  in  Dean 
his  sight  behind  the  impenetrable  veil  Swift's  Qlubdubdrib.  No,  there  is  more 
of  the  future.  But  the  seeds,  the  first  behind  it  than  that ! 
germs  of  these  he  did  see,  and,  al-  This  new  musical  spirit  which 
plough  he  was  far  from  rightly  estimat-  breathes  through  almost  all  of  our 
ing  their  real  vitality,  their  inherent  contemporary  composition,  which  sets 
power  of  growth,  he  abhorred  them  our  responsive  hearts  a-beating,  but 
with  a  deeply  rooted  abhorrence  as  he  which  Mendelssohn  would  have  looked 
would  the  thing  unclean.  What  were  upon  as  veritably  to  pneuma  akatharton^ 
the  mere  pohte  trivialities,  the  drawing-  has  brought  with  it — and  necessarily, 
•  Dated  Dttateuort,  p«b.  7, 1886.  too — a  Corresponding  style  of  musi(^ 
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performance.  This  some  of  us  are  only  Now,  as  Mendelssohn's  whole  nature 
too  prone  to  f  oi^et.  We  are  quite  con-  was  revolted  by  that  spirit  which  has  so 
scious  of  the  gradual  changes  that  have  taken  possession  of  the  musical  produc- 
come  over  the  face  of  the  Bxi  of  music —  tion  of  our  time,  so.  is  it  unquestionable 
that  is,  the  art  of  composition — from  that  the  style  of  performance  which  the 
the  time  of  Bach  down  to  our  own.  works  of  our  contemporary  composers 
These  we  cannot  well  forget,  for  it  hap-  demand  is  not  that  wluch  he  would  have 
pens,  now  and  then,  that  we  hear  works  cared  to  see  apphed  to  his  own  works, 
by  Bach,  Mozart,  Beethoven,  Schumann,  And  this  fact  diould,  by  no  means,  be 
Berlioz  and  Wagner  at  one  and  the  forgotten.  Indeed  it  takes  a  certain 
same  concert  But  how  many  of  us  effort,  a  certain  voluntary  assumption  of 
take  the  trouble  to  think  tha^  as  the  a  quasi-archaic  point  of  view,  in  most  of 
style  of  composition  changed,  from  age  our  performers  and  conductors  to-day — 
to  age,  the  style  of  performance  which  excepting  the  few,  the  very  few,  who  are 
the  composers  had  in  view,  when  they  still  m  perfect  i^rmpathy  with  Mendels- 
wrote  their  works,  must  have  changed  sohn's  musical  instmcts--to  enable  them 
in  exactly  the  same  ratio?  This  is  a  to  reproduce  his  works  in  the  spirit  in 
matter  that  it  were  well  to  ponder  on  a  which  they  were  written.  And  that  Men- 
little.  Think  you  that  Mozart  meant  delssohn  was  very  much  of  a  purist  in 
his  G  minor  symphony  to  be  played  in  matters  of  musical  performance,  even 
the  same  w^that  Beethoven  demand-  for  his  own  time,  is  indubitable.  He 
ed  for  his  ''  Eroica  "  ?  that  Mendelssohn  once  said  that  he  could  not  play  Chopin 
imagined  the  duet  between  the  Widow  well,  for  he  could  not  bring  himself  to 
and  Elijah  as  sung  with  the  same  em-  "play  out  of  time."  In  this  matter,  he 
phasis  tnat  Wagner  heard  in  his  mind's  was  even  more  strict  than  Moscheles 
ear,  when  he  wrote  Brtlnnhilde's  lament  himsell  One  day  when  Mendelssohn 
over  Siegfried's  dead  body  in  the  "  Gk^t-  and  Moscheles  were  playing,  in  Leipzig, 
terd&mmerung"?  Not  a  bit  of  it !  The  a  four-hand  piece  by  the  latter  for  their 
prevalent  style  of  singing  and  play-  own  amusement,  Moscheles  began  to  co- 
ing  that  is  characteristic  of  a  musical  quet  with  the  theme  of  the  Hondo  in  the 
epoch  dogs  the  footsteps  of  the  preva-  elegant  salon  fashion.  Mendelssohn's 
lent  style  of  composition  in  that  epoch  eyes  began  to  dart  fire,  and  at  the  second 
with  inveterate  pertinacity.  Only  the  or  third  return  of  the  theme,  which  Mo- 
very  greatest  performers — that  is,  those  scheles  persisted  in  playing  in  the  same 
who  are  the  best  and  most  cultivated  rubaio  style,  he  gave  his  partner  a  nudge 
musicians— can,  even  at  intervals,  ex-  in  the  ribs,  with  the  horrified  exclama- 
tricate  themselves  from  the  toils  of  that  tion :  ''Aber,  Moscheles/  loas  machen  Sie 
s^le  of  performance  which  the  spirit  denn  daf"  (But,  Moscheles !  what  are 
of  their  time  vrinds  around  them ;  and  you  about  ?),  and  when  at  last,  the  theme 
even  they  cannot  always  do  it.  The  dif-  reappeared  in  his  half  of  the  keyboard, 
ference  between  musical  performance  he  played  it  with  triumphant  emphasis, 
to-day  and  a  generation  or  two  ago  is  in  strict  time.  This  little  anecdote  was 
something  far  more  intrinsic  than  is  told  me  by  an  eye-witness,  who  was  turn- 
implied  in  a  mere  increase  or  decrease  ing  over  the  music  for  the  two  players, 
in  technical  skill;  it  is  a  difference  in  Now,  although  many  of  Mendelssohn's 
spirit,  in  purpose,  in  general  musical  works  have  lapsed  from  the  concert 
point  of  view.  To  take  but  a  single  room  to-day,  a  goodly  number  of  them — 
instance,  I  remember  a  wholly  trust-  and  very  important  ones,  too^still  hold 
worthy  ear-witness  telling  me  once  that  their  own,  and  bid  fab:  to  do  so  for 
Liszt's  playing  in  his  Parisian  period,  some  time  to  come.  And  it  behooves 
when  he  dazzled  the  then  musical  world,  all  who  are  interested  in  music  to  see  to 
not  merely  by  his  genius  and  virtuosity,  it  that  they  are  given,  if  given  at  all,  in 
but  by  the  tremendous  and  almost  ex-  the  style  which  belongs  to  them.  That 
ag^erated  effects  he  produced,  would  this  is  no  such  easy  matter  may  be  ap- 
s&ike  us  now  as  the  height  of  classic  preciated  by  those  who  have  witnessed 
purity,  as  sheer  Arcadian  simplicity,  com-  the  woful  distortions  his  violin  concerto 
pared  with  the  playing  of  Rubinstein.  — to  take  one  instance  out  of  many — 
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has  been  made  to  undergo  at  the  hands  genius  sleep  in  peace,  and  vnth  little 
of  more  than  one  distinguished  violinist,  immediate  hope  of  resurrection,  the 
of  late  years,  or  who  have  heard  what  world  will  have  no  right  to  complain, 
virtuoso  atrocities  have  been  committed  for  it  will  be  its  «own  fault  if  such  a 
upon  some  of  his  simplest  Songs  without  thing  comes  to  pass.  But,  so  long  as 
Words  by  aspiring — and  perspiring —  Mendelssohn  is  played  and  sung,  let  it, 
pianists.  But  still,  with  good  will,  j>er-  in  heaven's  name,  be  in  the  Mendelssohn 
severance  and,  above  all,  with  under-  way!  Let  no  reflections  from  Liszt, 
standing,  much  can  be  done.  If  any,  or  Berlioz,  Wagner,  Bubinstein,  or  no-mat- 
all,  of  ihe  more  modem  composers  sue-  ter-whom  disturb  the  spirit  in  which  his 
ceed  in  ousting  Mendelssohn's  works  works  were  conceived,  and  in  which 
from  the  conceit  room,  and  relegating  they  should  be  brought  into  complete 
them  to  that  dusty  oblivion  in  which  being,  that  the  ears  of  men  may  hear 
the  works  of  many  another  composer  of  them  I 

[The  MleotiiHis  frMn  Mradelnotm^e  letters  will  be  omchided  in  the  ICandi  number.] 


BALLADE  OF  THE  KING'S  WAY. 

By  Andrew  Hussey  Allen. 

Mant  there  be  that  wait  for  him, 
Of  damsels  blithe  and  courtiers  gay. 

Far  down  the  highway's  distance  dmi, 
From  morning  green  to  twiHght  gray. 

He  passeth  by  their  light  array — 
The  damsels  fair  the  knights  between — 

No  "  Vivat  t "  doth  the  king  betray. 

For  lo !  he  passeth  by  unseen  I 

Many  there  be  that  wait  for  him. 

That  wait  and  beat  on  the  breast  and  pray. 
Beside  the  rushing  river's  brim-  ^    ' 

"A  shrift  I    A  grace  I    An  hour's  delay  I " 
No  mercy  doth  their  prayer  repay ; 

Their  outstretched  palms,  their  suppliant  mien. 
He  heedeth  not — and  blind  are  they, 

For  lo  I  he  passeth  by  unseen  I 

Many  there  be  that  wait  for  him. 

Or  here  or  there.      He  will  not  stay! — 
With  footstep  firm  and  visage  grim, 

Belentless  on  his  iron  way. 
He  leadeth  the  hours  day  by  day. 

From  twilight  gray  to  morning  green. 
And  they  that  wait---wait  as  they  may. 

For  lol  he  passeth  by  imseeni 

ENVOY. 

"To-morrow  he  will  come,"  they  say, 

"And  golden  guerdon  shall  we  glean  I  ** 
But  day  by  day  the  days  decay. 
For  lo!  he  passeth  by  unseen. 


FIRST  HARVESTS. 

By  F.  J.  Stimson. 

CHAPTER  IV.  the  day  of  sowing  was  over,  and  the  day 

of  reaping  was  over,  and  little  remained 

ABTHUR  holtoee's  dbbams.  but  to  sit  and  look  at  the  crops  and 

grow  fat.     Up  on  the  hill,  the  roads 

HEN  the  living  poet  were  empty — who  should  travel  when 
and  the  dead  came  there  was  no  need  ?  Even  the  plodding 
ont  to  see  the  stars  oxen-teams  were  idle  in  their  stalls,  be- 
once  more,  the  Hor-  ing  fattened  and  coddled,  perhaps,  for 
entine  found  himself  the  annual  cattle-show.  So  that  Grade 
upon  a  grassy  slope,  Holyoke  and  Arthur  had  the  beautiful 
alone  in  the  early  Stockbridge  road,  and  the  morning  look 
morning,  with  his  si-  of  the  mountains,  all  to  themselves, 
lent  guide.  So,  when  Tannh&user,  after  They  rode  at  a  sharp  canter,  but  vnth 
his  ton  years'  sojourn  in  the  Venus-  little  conversation ;  at  leasts  so  a  groom 
berg,  broke  through  the  vralls  of  the  might  have  thought^  riding  behind  them; 
mountain  in  a  rift  made  by  a  prayer,  he  as  the  two  heads  never  seemed  to  turn 
too  f otmd  himself  on  the  brow  of  a  green  invmrd.  But  there  was  no  groom,  and 
and  sunny  mountain  valley,  filled  vnth  the  chestnut  horses  had  a  v^ay  of  riding 
the  long-forgotten  breath  of  morning;  so  closely  side  by  side  (being  in  this 
and,  in  place  of  the  devil's  music,  a  shep-  constantly  drilled)  that  to  turn  one's 
herd  piping  to  his  sheep.  So,  reader,  head  was  hardly  necessary, 
you  in  flesh  and  blood,  as  I  hope,  may  Were  these  two  in  love  ?  A  city 
follow  me,  in  the  story,  to  the  time  of  groom,  used  to  ride  behind  many  a 
dates  and  daylight,  and  a  place — the  preening  pair  in  their  smart  T-cieurt, 
time,  September,  1883 ;  the  place,  the  seasoned  and  wearied  vnth  his  master's 
village  of  Great  Barrington,  far  down  in  catechism  of  flirtation,  which  he  had  so 
Berkshire  in  old  Massachusetts.  The  often  overheard ;  being  there  in  theory 
early  morning  shadows  still  reached  to  play  propriety,  but  in  fact,,  as  he  well 
long  across  the  green  carpet  of  meadow  knew,  only  as  a  license  to  flirt,  much  as 
in  the  intervale ;  the  shadows  of  the  a  policeman  is  stationed  in  the  Park  for 
houses,  and  of  the  great  masses  of  elm  the  skating  when  the  ice  is  thin — such 
foliage,  and  of  the  tsdl  spire  of  the  meet-  a  groom  would  have  said  No.  For  they 
ing-house  up  on  the  hill ;  the  undulating  h^dly  ever  look  at  one  another.  But 
masses  of  greenery  that  robed  the  lower  perh^s  an  older  groom,  good  dan 
hills  were  striped  here  and  there  with  Cupid  himself,  the  b]^d  passenger  who 
autumn  scarlet,  like  a  blackbird's  wing ;  perches  like  dark  care  on  so  many  a 
and  the  silver  lace  in  the  meadow  grass,  horse's  back,  and  drives  dark  care  away 
and  the  long  silken  cobwebs  in  the  air,  — he  might  answer  Yea :  for  they  are 
and  the  rich  violet-blue  sky,  shading  off  not  flirting. 

to  pink  like  an  onyx  near  the  horizon.  Now,    &ere    are    several    legitimate 

were  precursors  of  the  coming  glory  of  states  of  being  in  love,  as,  viddicet,  to 

the  day.  be  in  love  and  know  it,  to  be  in  love 

No  one  vms  stirring  in  the  village,  and  not  know  it»  to  know  that  she  loves 

In  the  ploughed  uplands  a  few  farmers  you  and  to  think  that  you  love  her,  to 

were  idly  walking,  hither  and  thither,  be  in  love,  but  with   another  person 

like  generals  on  the  battlefield  of  their  than  the  one  you  think : — but  to  know 

success,  tightening  a  sheaf  of  fodder  or  it  and  not  be  in  love  is  but  a  modem 

replacing  a  yeUow  squash  or  two  that  and  puerile  intellectual  trifling  :   this 

had  rolled  off  from  a  summit  of  the  we  call  flirtation.    And  in  that  these 

great  golden  pyramids  standing,  piled  two  were  surely  not     Were  they  then 

like  cannon-bidls,  in  the  cornfields.    But  simply  indifferent  to  one  another?    Un- 
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likely — so  early  in  the  morning.    And  eyes  turned  in^vard,  and  the  wind  mak- 

surely,  the  cosmic  chances  are  2SI  in  our  ing  itee  with  his  curly,  undecided-col- 

favor :  is  it  not  the  normal  relation,  to  ored  hair.     For  what   probation  was 

be  in  love?    Given,  a  young  man  of  there  more,  after  all  their  lives  had  so 

twenty-one  and  a  lovely  girl  some  few  far  been  together,  than  living  on  to- 

months  younger — and  the  uplands,  and  gether,  man  and  wife  ?  Not  that  she  loved 

the  fore^  and  the  sun,  moon,  stars,  him  then  so  much  as  he  loved  her — but 

storm  and  springtime— and  show  me  that  was  to  be  expected.     She  loved  him 

one  such  younker  not  in  love  and  vou  more  than  he  deserved,  he  knew ;  but 

will  show  me  a  wretched  fellow  you  nad  then,  that  is  true  of  most  pairs,  and  the 

best  avoid.  men  must  needs  not  waste  their  pity. 

No  such  selfish  saint  or  sordid  sinner  but  resign  themselves,  as  it  is  the  way  of 
can  this  slender  Arthur  be,  who  turns  women.  And  Arthur  walked  along  the 
in  his  saddle  and  shows  the  clear-cut  straight  garden  path  that  led  from  door 
New  English  profile  with  the  delicate  to  highway  in  Judge  Holyoke's  old  place, 
but  winning  smile.  But  see,  the  smile  switching  off  the  prim  asters  vnm  his 
has  &ded  into  earnestness ;  leaning  yet  riding-cane.  For  his  imcle's  house  was 
farther  from  the  saddle,  he  is  looking  up  built  in  the  days  of  gardens,  not  of  lavms 
into  his  companion's  face,  and  seeming  — can  we  not  imagine  the  large  con- 
to  be  searclung  for  something  there,  tempt  with  which  the  dwellers  of  a 
Does  he  find  it  ?  Ah,  Cupid,  good  dan  prairie  would  regard  a  barbered  rood 
Cupid,  were  you  right  once  more  ?  or  or  two  of  grass  ? — and  the  flowers  were 
were  we  both  too  hasty — for  she  has  part  of  Ghracie's  presence  there,  and  she 
not  blushed,  but  the  one  rounded  cheek  of  them. 

we  see,  as  we  press  after  them,  grows  Arthur  was  not  too  stout,  but  strong 
quickly  pale,  and  we  can  just  make  out  and  graceful,  almost  Greek  in  figure  as 
the  d^k  eye-lashes  that  droop  quickly  in  face ;  a  sixange,  strong  scion  of  that 
down,  breaking  the  contour;  and  now  narrow-chested  clergyman  -  father,  so 
they  do  not  speak  again,  but  ride  at  the  stout  in  spirit,  but  so  fragile  in  this 
run  in  mutual  silence — oh,  a  silence  that  world,  who  had  died  and  left  hinn  to  his 
is  surely  mutual,  if  ever  silence  was —  uncle's  care,  the  Judge.  There  are  many 
and  we  have  mudi  to  do,  being  old  and  such  :  it  seems  our  people  (like  some 
no  longer  in  love,  to  keep  behmd  these  mute,  inglorious  poet)  have  had  their 
two,  who  do  not  daUy.  This  was  all  period  of  pale  and  interesting  youth, 
that  happened  in  the  ride.  Only,  com-  and  now  are  comfortably  stout  and  gen- 
ing  home,  and  both  dismounting  (she  ial,  in  their  easy-going  middle  age,  the 
vdthout  waiting  for  his  aid)  and  he  tak-  wasting  spiritual  fires  quelled :  l^e  a 
ing  her  hand  to  say  good  morning  (as  sometime  tractarian  clergyman,  now  op- 
he  had  done  a  hundred  times  before,  timistic  in  a  fat  living.  Arthur,  how- 
that  very  summer)  the  color  mounted  in  ever  (not  to  carry  the  analogy  too  far), 
the  young  girl's  face  (as  it  had  never  was  spiritual  enough  in  his  way,  thougn 
done  before)  so  that  she  turned  the  face  not  the  orthodox ;  delicately  balanced, 
aside  which  was  too  near  her  heart  and  mobile,  imaginative,  Celtic  more  than 
ran  indoors  in  haste  and  left  him  there.  Saxon,  and  rather  Greek  than  either. 

This  was  all  that  happened  on  that  Nor  could  you  truly  say  that  his  way 
ride — it  was  all  that  had  ever  happened  wanted  depth,  unless  depth  means  slug- 
— but  in  it,  Arthur  Holyoke  had  made  gishness  or  stillness.  Arthur  was  a  New- 
bold  to  ask  his  cousin  to  become  his  Englander,  and  New  England  is  in  reality 
v^e;  and  she  had  bade  him  veait  till  the  essence  ofallthingsAinerican,  in  germ 
evening  for  his  answer ;  and  then  they  and  future ;  and  the  people,  the  crowds, 
both  had  ridden  home.  A  city  groom  are  already  rather  Onceek  than  English, 
would  have  seen  nothing  of  it  all ;  yet  Irreverent,  fond  of  novelty  and  quick — 
these  things  had  been  done.  A  short  in  politics,  if  not  in  art,  they  are  Athe- 
probation,  you  will  say,  imtil  the  even-  nian.  The  public  of  Aristophanes  is  the 
ing  only ;  and  Arthur  hardly  thought  of  public  of  ilie  American  burlesque  ;  of 
it  as  such,  but  walked  home  briskly,  hat  lions,  fair  ladies,  lecturers  ;  of  advertised 
in  hand,  castle-building ;  his  dark  gray  politics,   priests  and  prophets,   of  the 
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mind-cure  and  of  the  secular  Sunday  this  was  to  be  the  ultimate,  the  crown  of 
newspaper.  his  life.  Engineering  would  not  do ; 
Arthur  Holjoke  had  been  brought  up  some  quicker  way  than  this  must  be 
by  the  Judge,  chiefly  on  the  simple  plan  found ;  banking,  or  railroads.  The  years 
of  keeping  him  in  the  country  and  giving  of  business  would  be  irksome,  no  doubt ; 
him  plenty  of  books ;  a  most  admirable  but  then,  with  Oracie  with  him  I 
plan,  never  to  be  enough  recommended.  So  the  boy  wandered,  through  the 
The  Judge  spent  his  vnnters  in  the  city ;  afternoon,  working  many  a  gorgeous 
then  Arthur  was  kept  at  boarding-  variegation  on  the  themes  of  love  and 
school ;  one  of  those  quiet  little  board-  fame ;  with  but  the  leaat  substratum  of 
ing-schools  of  the  wooden  Doric  variety,  gold  among  them,  as  if  to  give  strength 
now  disappearing.  The  Judge  tr&veUed  to  the  pigments  of  his  fancy.  Mean- 
abroad,  or  went  to  England  or  to  the  time,  uracie,  on  her  i>art,  had  been 
West,  eveiy  summer ;  Arthur  was  left  at  thinking,  now  happily,  now  in  shades  of 
Great  Barrington.  One  winter  Arthur  sadness,  oftener  still  in  prayer.  Yet  she 
had  passed  in  Boston  with  his  uncle,  and  went  about  the  household  on  her  usual 
had  attended  lectures  at  the  Institute  of  duties,  passing  silently  like  the  day- 
Technology  ;  it  was  the  vrinter  that  Gra-  light  through  the  long  libraiy,  where 
cie  had  been  away  with  her  aunt  in  New  the  old  Judge  sat  over  his  briefs  and 
York.  This  happened  in  one  of  these  closely-wrought  opinions,  nor  ever  no- 
years  when  the  whim  of  Hellenism  ticed  so  slight  a  thing  as  a  young  girl's 
seemed,   in  Boston,  to  be  permanently  mood. 

eclipsing  the  Hebraism  which  has  really  Arthur  found  her  in  the  garden,  when 
made  tlmt  city  ;  and  Arthur  was  intoxi-  he  came,  in  a  favorite  place  of  hers,  sit- 
cated  by  the  new  atmosphere,  as  a  hardy  ting  on  an  old  stone  seat  by  the  little 
wind-flower  might  be  in  the  rich  sweet  brook,  where  it  was  most  densely  over- 
air  and  temx>ered  light  of  a  grapery,  shadowed  by  the  flowering  shrubs.  She 
You  do  not  make  grapes  of  blackberries  had  that  serious  look  in  her  dark  eyes 
by  putting  them  under  glass ;  but  you  which  he  loved  best  in  them,  and  she 
modify  them  considerably.  If  you  had  neither  blushed  nor  smiled  when  he  took 
asked  Arthur  what  was  to  be  his  profes-  her  hand  and  sat  him  down  beside  her. 
sion,  he  would  have  answered  engineer-  Arthur  had  often  fancied  that  at  this 
ing ;  but  his  inward  consciousness  was  time  a  flow  of  speech  worthy  of  a  Pe- 
that  he  should  be  a  great  poet.  But  he  trarch  would  be  his  ;  but  as  it  was,  the 
knew  the  pil^ring  contempt  with  which  simplest  words  alone  seemed  strong  to 
the  world  regards  its  contemporary  fail-  In'm-  *'  The  day  has  seemed  so  long  to 
ures — and  its  contemporaries  are  fdways  me ! "  Perhaps  he  thought  it  true ;  but 
failures — in  that  line  ;  and  in  spite  of  lus  it  was  not.  The  day  had  seemed  short, 
assurance  that  he  had  it  in  him  (while  and  full  of  dreams.  She  made  no  an- 
others  had  not)  he  did  not  mean  that  it  swer ;  but,  in  a  moment,  turned  her 
should  be  known  until  it  vras  known  head  and  looked  at  him,  gravely,  as  it 
only  to  his  glory.  These  dreams  had  seemed  to  Arthur,  fondly,  as  it  might 
blended  with  his  dreams  of  life  with  have  seemed  to  an  older  man.  '*  I  do 
Ghracie,  until  it  was  hard  to  say  which  not  think  we  ought  to  be  engaged,"  she 
was  more  the  cause  and  which  the  effect ;  said  ;  and  this  be  could  not  make  her 
they  grew  apace  together.  To-day  his  unsay  in  all  the  afternoon, 
dreams  of  love  had  the  ascendant ;  and  But  the  old  tragicomedy  was  re-en- 
he  wandered  about  the  country  many  acted,  which  is  so  old,  and  wiU  seem  so 
hours,  rapt  in  his  love  and  her.  They  new  to  our  great-grandchildren ;  and 
would  live  where  ?  in  the  city,  of  course  ;  Arthur  knew,  at  the  first,  that  she  loved 
in  New  York,  where  was  the  largest  fo-  no  one  else ;  and  at  the  last,  he  knew,  or 
cus  for  his  genius.  That,  too,  was  the  might  have  known,  that  she  loved  him. 
place  where  the  most  rapid  fortune  was  But  the  yes  she  would  not  say,  but  only, 
to  be  made  ;  for,  of  course,  they  must  vxiit ;  and  when  he  urged,  But  you  may 
have  money,  and  the  money  must  be  care  for  some  one  el^  ?  she  only  said, 
made  quickly,  that  he  might  get  his  lei-  "  I  shall  care  for  no  one  else,  Arthur  " — 
sure  and  return  to  his  poetry  again.   For  and  at  the  last  it  grew  to  be  but  a  pleaa- 
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ant  play,  so  sure  he  was  of  her.     It  was  or  daughter.     Some  shght  girl  whose 

settled  between  them  that  he  was  to  go  maidenhood  was    a   sweet  bloom,  like 

to  New  York  and  make  his  fortune  and  Mary's  lily  in  the  Temple  ;  and  then  we 

hers;  and  that  then  he  was  to  come  may  have  lost  sight  or  knowledge  of  her, 

back  and  ask  her  father's  consent ;  or  for  a  time.    And  then  perhaps  we  have 

sooner  perhaps,  if  the  fortune  was  too  met  some  other  woman,  some  old  wom- 

slow  in  coming.     She  would  not  write  an,  with  white  hairs ;  not  the  same,  of 

to  him,  she  said, — ^but  she  would  answer  course,  and  yet  it  seems  as  if  we  could 

a  letter  now  and  then — and  he  kissed  have  pieced  together  their  two  lives  and 

her  once  for  the  first  time,  under  the  old  made  them  like  one  brook,  that  we  have 

lilac  bush,  before  they  left    And  more,  known  in  places  only,  which  brings  soft 

a  thousand  times  more,  he  felt  in  love  fields  and  flowers.    And  be  sure  that 

with  her  than  he  had  even  been  that  there  was  in  between  some  womanhood, 

morning ;  and  so  they  came  out  of  the  some  mother's  life,  not  known  save  to  her 

greenery  into  the  broad  sward  with  the  sons  and  God,  not  preached  in  meetings 

long  slfloiting  shadows  of  the  sunset,  he  and  conventions ;  deep  hidden  in  some 

still  holding  to  her  hand.  himian  fireside,  like  the  brook  that  makes 

They  were  close  on  the  Lenox  road ;  so  green  a  summer  wood — Such  lives 

and  he  had  to  drop  her  hand  in  haste,  are  white  and  shining,  like  a  dream  of 

as  an  open  carriage  came  swinging  by,  Gk>d's  made  real  on  the  earth, 

bearing  an  old  acquaintance  of  ours —  And  all  the  world  seems  thirst,  and 

Mrs.  Levison  Gbwer  and  a  guest  of  hers  lust,  and  envy,  and  desire  ;  the  fires  of 

from    Lenox.      The    guest  must  have  heaven  are  put  out,  and  all  men  strug- 

made  some  quick  remark  to  Mrs.  Gk>wer  gling,  trampling,  for  the  colored  stones 

about  them ;  for  they  both  turned  and  of  earth ;  and  yet  such  blooms  do  come 

looked  at  the  young  people,  and  she  upon  it.     But  they  blossom  stilly,  like 

bowed  to  Gracie ;  and  then  the  light  silent  lilies  bom  above  the  meadow-mire, 

wheels  whisked  by,  leaving  but  the  dust.  White  and  pure  they  shine,  and  breathe 

and  the  crisp  sound  of  the  horses'  trot,  in  heaven's  sunlight,  and  give  out  heaven's 

Arthur  had  noticed  the  glance,  but  did  fragrance,  borne  each  upon  its  slender 

not  speak  of  it ;  he  saw  that  Gracie  was  stem  above  the  blind,  black  bog. 

bluslung  again.    He  forgot  even  to  ask  The  day  after  this,  Gracie  had  an  er- 

who  Mrs.  Go  wer  was,  as  he  took  Gracie's  rand,  up  in  a  httle  tovm  beyond  the  hills, 

hand  again  in  his ;  and  together,  slowly,  Arthur  asked  that  he  might  go  there 

they  went  dovm  the  broad  garden-walL  vnth  her  ;  then  they  both  might  ride  in- 
stead of  driving.  So  they  started,  after 
luncheon ;  the  new  brovni  leaves  lay  crisp 

CHAPTER  V.  beneath  their  feet,  and  the %htthatflood- 

ed  the  vaUey  was  like  yellow  wine.    Their 

OF  ORAGiB  HOLTOKE  AND  OF  HEB  HEABT.  Way  lay  up  ovcr  the  luUs  to  the  eastward, 

and  then,  cresting  their  summits,  along 

A  man's  grand  life,  says  some  one,  is  a  rambling  grass-grown  road,  between 

a  dream  of  his  youth  realized  in  and  by  the  crumbling  stone  waUs  and  old  un- 

his  later  years  ;  what  then  shall  we  say  painted  farmhouses.     What  paint  the 

of  a  woman's  ?    Think  not  on  this ;  but  farmers  had  to  spare,  they  put  upon  the 

let  your  soul  answer.    The  answer  should  bams  ;  a  poor  powdery  stu^  weak  in  oil, 

be  there,  in  the  hearts  of  all;  but  whether  and  leaving  but  a  brushing  as  of  red 

it  comes  from  memory,  from  things  now  earth  upon  the  seasoned  boards ;  the 

half  forgotten,  or  from  within,  or  from  windows  of  the  farmhouses  looked  out 

some  birth-dream  had  in  childhood,  who  forlornly  upon  the  fields  already  lonely, 

shall  say  ?    Yet  is  it  there  ;  like  a  child's  grim  and  unrelieved  by  any  curtain, 

dream  of  a  star ;  happy  he  whose  man-  The  places  where  gardens  had  been  used 

hood  sees  the  star,  its  dream  not  yet  to  be,  were  common  for  the  hens;  along 

departed.     And  all  of  us  have  fancied  the  fences  for  a  hundred  yards  on  either 

women  so,  at  some  time  in  our  lives ;  side  of  every  house  was  a  littering  of 

have  we  never  known  one  such?    For  chips  where  the  wood-piles  had  been, 

but  one  such  is  enough,  mother,  bride  but  the  piles  were  scant  this  year,  and  of 
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half -grown  birch  ;  the  reason  was  easy  to  There  was  a  high  black  stoTe  with  a 

see,  for  the  great  hiUs  rolled  off  around  hard-coal  fire,  in  the  centre  of  the  room ; 

them  denuded  of  timber,  save  here  and  around  it  on  the  floor  a  square  wooden 

there  a  new  growth  of  scrub  oak.     Be-  tray,  filled  with  sand.    The  walls  were 

side  each  house  the  old  well  stood,  its  covered  with  gay  posters,  a  cattle  show, 

sweep  pointing  to  the  sky,  but  now  dis-  an  advertisement  of  melodeons,  of  a  horse 

used  and  replaced  by  a  patent  log-pump,  stolen,  of  an  auction  sale  of  a  farm, 

painted  a  garish  blue.  farming  utensils,  a  horse  and  cow,  many 

Arthur  rode  very  close  to  Oracle  to-  sleighs  and  wagons  and  some  household 

day;  there  vras  an  ezhilcurating  space  furniture.    An  old  man  sat  in  one  comer, 

and  sweep  to  the  free  wind  that  brought  in  carpet  slippers,  with  a  newspaper,  and 

bright  color  to  their  cheeks,  and  their  a  look  upon  him  as  if  he  had  not  been 

dear  eyes  sparkled  as  their  glances  soared  out-doors  that  day. 

far  over  the  brown  downs  and  rested  " Well, Lem?'*  said  Arthur,  "business 

with  delight  upon  the  distant  skyline,  quiet,  eh?" 

There  is  something  about  our  New  Eng-  "lliere  ain't  much  business,  Mr.  Holy- 
land  uplands  Hke  the  barren  worn-out  oke,"  said  the  hotel-keeper,  without 
plains  of  Old  Castile ;  yet  these  two  changing  his  position,  "  'xcept  what's  in 
might  have  stood  for  a  youth  and  future  here."  And  he  pointed  to  Uie  bar,  and 
that  one  cannot  hope  from  Spain.  the  pitcher  of  water,  and  the  row  of 

They  came  out  from  the  table-land  tumblers  behind  it. 

down  into  a  combe  that  had  been  worn  "  I  want  you  to  give  my  horses  a  feed," 

for  itself  by  a  little  stream  now  dry ;  as  said  Arthur,  "  we  came  over  from  Oxeat 

they  ambled  down  the  winding  grass-  Barrington." 

grown  way,  the  trees  began  again  about  "  Came   over  from  Barrington,   did 

&em,  oak  and  pines,  then  firs  ;  a  house  ye  ?  "  said  he.     "And  what's  the  news  in 

or   two  was  passed,  and  then  a  Httle  town?"    And  vdthout  waiting  for  an 

school-house,  tiie  houses  boarded  up,  and  answer,  the  old  man  rose  and  hobbled 

the   school-house    dosed.    They    came  to  the  side  door.     "  Mike ! "  he  cried, 

down  upon  the  turnpike,  which  had  come  "Mike!"    There  was  no  answer.     "I 

by  the  longer  way,  around  the  hills ;  here  guess  the  feller  must  ha'  gone  to  Lee," 

was  a  bit  of  a  village,  a  blacksmith's  he  added,  grumbling.     "  "here's  a  cattle 

house,  a  country  store  and  an  old  hotel  show  there,  to-day." 

The  weather-worn  wood  of  these  seemed  "  Let  me  go,"  said  Arthur ;  "  m  look 

older  than  any  thatdied  and  plastered  after  them." 

cottage  in  old  England.  "  You'll  find  the  feed  in  the  bin,"  said 

Orade's   pensioners  lived  in  a  little  the  innkeeper,  relapsing  into  his  stuffed 

house  close  by,  the  blacksmith's  wife  and  chair,  with  a  sigh  of  reUef . 

her  six  children  ;  she  had  some  medi-  "  And  what's  the  news  from  your  son, 

cine  for  them,  and  Arthur  a  few  news-  Mr.  Hitchcock  ?  "  said  Arthur,  when  he 

papers.    While  Oracle  went  to  see  them,  came  back. 

Aiiiiur  led  the  horses  to  the  inn  ;  there  "  Lem's  still  out  in  loway,"  said  Mr. 
was  a  swinging  sign  of  Oeorge  Wash-  Hitchcock.  "  There  ain't  much  call  for 
ington  over  the  door,  which  the  pride  a  young  feUer  of  sperit  to  be  loafin^ 
of  each  successive  owner  had  kept  well  around  here.  I  brought  him  up  for  the 
varnished  ever  since  the  memorable  business ;  but  I  guess  the  old  placell 
night  when  he  had  stopped  there, —  have  to  keep  itself  after  I  am  gone." 
though  nothing  else  about  the  place  was  "  Still  at  your  old  books,  Mr.  Hitch- 
in  repair.  No  one  came  to  the  door  as  cock,  I  see,"  said  Arthur,  taking  up  a 
Arthur  walked  up,  and  he  tied  his  horses  well-worn  copy  of  Tom  Paine.  "Why, 
to  a  well-nibbled  rail,  and  went  in.  I  didn't  know  you  read  French  ! "  And 
There  vras  a  long  bare  entry  leading  from  Arthur  turned  over  with  interest  the 
the  front  door,  with  a  row  of  doors ;  each  leaves  of  a  book  the  other  had  just  laid 
with  a  tin  sign  above  it,  "  office,"  "  din-  down  ;  it  was  a  volimie  of  Voltmre. 
ing-room,"  "  ball-room"  (now  half  oblit-  "  I  I'amed  it  when  I  was  a  b'y  in  col- 
erated),  and  "  bar."  Arthur  opened  the  lege.  Perhaps  ye  didn't  know  as  I  was 
last  one,  and  went  in.  a  coUege-bred  man  ?  " 
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"1  might  have  known  it,"  said  Arthnr.  But  he  was  the  last  of  the  old  Wolcott 

"But  you  didn't  send  Lem  there?"  &mily,  an'  they  was  gret  folks  in  their 

"  No,"  said  the  other,  shortly.  And  day.  So  they  put  him  an'  the  infant  in 
then,  with  a  chuckle,  "  They've  pretty  the  family  tomb,  and  sealed  it  up." 
much  all  come  to  my  way  of  thinking,  Arthur  looked  at  the  old  hotel-keeper, 
now.  D'ye  notice  the  old  meetin'-house  and  then  out  at  the  empty  street, 
as  ye  came  along  ?  They've  had  to  shut  Gtracie  was  coming  along  under  the  elm- 
it  up,  ye  know.  Have  a  cigar  ?  "  And  trees,  the  yellow  leaves  falling  about  her 
Mr.  !ffitchcock  brought  two  suspicious  in  the  autumn  wind.  "  I  must  be  go- 
looking  weeds  out  of  a  gaily  pictured  ing,"  said  he. 

bo2c,  and  extended  one  to  Arthur.    The  ''Have  a  little  something  hot,  before 

latter  took  one,  knowing  the  old  man  ye  go  ? " 

would  be  mortally  offended  if  this  rite  "No,"  said  Arthur,  "thanks,  I  guess 

of  hospitality  were  passed  by.  not."    And  he  made  haste  to  get  away, 

"  Whose  house  was  that  I  saw  boarded  feeling  the  spirit  of  the  place  come  over 

lip  ?  "  said  Arthur,  for  the  sake  of  some-  him  like  a  palL 

thing  to  say.  "  Well,   good-bye  ? "  said   the  other. 

"  What ! "  said  the  old  man,  "  ain't  ye  "  Always  glad  to  see  ye.  But  we've  aU 
heard  ?  That's  Unde  Sam  Wolcott's.  got  to  come  to  it.  Some  day,  yell  find 
The  old  man  was  livin'  there  with  his  me  hanging  to  the  beam  up  there,  I  ex- 
daughter  and  her  little  b'y."  And  Hitch-  pect"  Heedless  of  which  gloomy  prog- 
cock  took  a  comfortable  pull  at  his  cigar,  nostication,  Arthur  made  haste  to  get 

"  Yes,"  said    Arthur,   "  I    remember  to  the  stable  and  brought  out  the  horses, 

now."  They  mounted,  and  rode  some  time  in 

"  The  child's  dead,"  said  he.  silence. 

"  What  ?  "  said  Arthur.     "  Dead  ?  "  "  Did  Mr.  Hitchcock  tell  you  ?  "  said 

Hitchcock   nodded   assent     "Killed  Oracie  with  a  shudder, 

him,  ye  know."  Arthur  nodded.     Something  in  the 

"  Killed  >»iTn  ?  who — "  terror  of  the  place  brought  out  his  love 

"The  grandfather — Samuel  Wolcott.  the  stronger,  as  he  looked  at  her,  the 

Killed  him  with  an  axe,  Sunday  week,  tears  in  her  deep  gray  eyes.     "I  wonder 

Them  air  gospel  folks  got  him  crazy."  that  we  had  not  heard  of  it,"  said  he ; 

The  old  man  spoke  with  a   sort  of  "but  these  places  are  so  out  of  the 

grim  satisfaction,  and  Arthur  looked  at  world." 

ViiTn  in  amazement.     "  Great  heavens  I  "  Poor  man,  I  have  so  often  wondered 

you  don't  mean  to  say  he  murdered  l^JTn  ?  if  we  could  do  nothing  for  him,"  said 

Where's  the  mother  ?  "  she.     "  I  went  there  once ;  but  he  almost 

"  Lucky  for  her  she  wam't  there  at  ordered  me  out  of  the  house." 

the  time,  I  guess.    Fust  time  I  ever  "  Hitchcock  says  it  was  some  religious 

knew  o'  church  doing   a  critter   any  mania,"  said  Arthur, 

good."  "He  never  went  to  church  when  I 

" But  where  is  she  now  ? "  knew  him,"  said  Oracie.      "He  cared 

Hitchcock  waved  his  hand  in  the  direo-  most  for  his  sister;  and  I  think  her 

tion  of  the  biggest  poster,  "  Farm  for  husband  turned  out  ilL    Poor  people. 

Sale.'*     "  (lone  back  to  her  husband's  does  it  not  seem  cruel  they  cannot  be 

folks,  I  guess.     And  when  she  come  taught  to  live  ?    They  could  be  so  happy 

back,  she  found  old  Wolcott  a-hangin'  here,  in  this  lovely  country,  if  they  onij 

to  a  rafter  in  his  bam."  knew." 

"  But  what  possible  motive — "  began  "  We  are  happy,  are  we  not,  dear  ?  " 

Arthur  aghast.     "  Had  he  no  other  ^un-  said  Arthur, 

ily?"  "Yes,    Arthur.      It    almost     seems 

"He  had  a  sister — I  never  heard  what  wrong — "  and  Oracie  looked  out  over 

became  o'  her.     She  married  a  feller  by  the  hills  ahead  of  them,  where  the  sun 

the  name  of  Starbuck,  from  New  Lon-  was  already  low  in  the  sky. 

don  way,  an'  I  mistrust  he  turned  out  "  Are  we  going  home,  now  ?  " 

bad.    I  guess  the  old  man  got  kinder  "I  want  to  stop  a  moment  at  the 

disperited.    An'  then  the  gospel  folks —  KeUys — that  Irish  mmily,  you  know." 
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Instinctiyelj,  they  had  taken  another  the  knock  at  the  door ;  he  hated  to  be 
road  back,  leaving  the  old  meeting-  disturbed  while  in  the  agonies  of  judi- 
house  and  the  now  ended  homestead  on  cial  creation ;  and  as  Arthur  came  ten- 
the  right ;  and  as  they  came  up  on  the  tatiyelj  in,  he  looked  at  him  sternly,  as 
brow  of  the  first  hill,  they  passed  a  large  upon  a  counsel  who  ventured  upon  an 
wooden  cross,  painted  freshly,  with  a  unexpected  motion,  with  a  curtly  short- 
gilt  circle  and  the  mystic  letters  LN.RL  cutting  well  ? 

in  the  centre.    A  short  distance  beyond  (He  has  come  for  a  larger  allowance, 

this  was  a  square  old-fashioned  farm-  thought  the  Judge  ;  he  knows  that  he  is 

house,  with  a  fine  old  doorway,  needing  of  full  age,  and  wants  his  fuU  income.) 

paint  like  all  the  other  housea     But  the  (How  shall  I  ask  him  for  his  daughter, 

yard  was  full  of  pigs  and  hens  and  thought  Arthur.     Well — at  all  events, 

chickens ;  and  about  the  door  a  half-  he  must  know  that  she  is  mine.) 

score  tow-headed  children  were  playing.  Arthur  sat  down,  still  hesitating.   The 

These  ran  up  to  Oracie  as  they  rode  up.  Judge  waited  impatiently,  though  he 

''  Mother's  in  the  kitchen,"  said  the  big-  thought  he  knew  what  was  in  his  mind  ; 

gest  of  the  girls,  puttiag  a  finger  in  her  for  it  was  part  of  his  legal  training  never 

mouth.     The  boys  stood  still,  and  stared  to  give  his  own  ideas  until  he  had  fully 

at  them,  abashed.  extracted  those  of  the  other  side.    Thus, 

Gracie  went  in  ;  and  Arthur  stood  and  mutual  misunderstanding  like  that  of  a 

looked  about  him.     The  fields  were  al-  scene  in  a  comedy  was  averted ;  for 

ready  stubble ;  but  lit  up  with  yellow  when  Arthur  did  begin,  it  was  to  the 

piles  of  squashes ;  a  noise  of  cattle  came  point. 

from  the  rambling  old  stable;  and  be-  "Unde  John,"  said  he,  "I  am  engaged 

hind  the  house  was  a  low  peat-meadow,  to  Gracie." 

fresh-ditched  and  being  (uained.    The  TJnde  John  was  in  fact  more  staggered 

healthy  Irish  stock  had  grown  luxuriant-  than  if  he  had  moved  him  for  a  non- 

ly,  where  the  older  line  was  dying  out.  suit ;  but  his  judicial  calm  was  as  im- 

Gracie  came  out,  smiling.     "She  is  a  ruffled  as  if  it  were  but  a  similiter  in 

nice  old  body,  Mrs.  KeUy,"  said  she.  pleading.     "And  is  Gracie  engaged  to 

"  And  now,  for  home ! "  and  they  put  you  ?  "  he  answered,  illogically,  but  to 

their  horses  at  the  gallop,  and  were  soon  the  point,  in  his  turn.    And  Arthur's 

up   on  the   bare  downs  again.      And  hesitation  in  replying  gave  him  time  to 

Arthur,  like  a  man,  began  to  plead  his  hastily  adapt  himself  to  the  issue  and 

suit  once  more.  make  up  his  judicial  mind  ;  which  was, 

as  usual,  that  the  court  would  reserve  its 

decision.    Arthur,    however,    hesitated 

CHAPTER  VI  but  for  a  moment ;  and  then  with  a  faint 

blush  mantling  his  ingenuous  face,  "I 

THE  JUDGE  SUMS  UP  HIS  CASE.  think,  sir,  she  might  be,  if  you  would 

consent." 

Judge  Holtoke  sat  in  his  library,  try-  "  But,  dear  me,"  said  the  Judge,  "  I 

ing  to  reconcile  good  law  with  good  con-  don't  consent !  Don't  understand  me  for 

science  by  distinguishing  the  present  one  moment  as  consenting !    Where's 

case,  in  which  the  plaintiff  was  clearly  in  Gracie  ?  Did  you  tell  her  of  this— of  this 

the  right,  from  a  former  one  in  which  he  surprising  motion  of  yours  ?  " 

had  been  as  clearly  in  the  wrong.    The  ''No,  sir,"  said  Arthur,  "I  thought — 

opinion  was  a  hard  one ;  and  the  Judge  that — " 

had  got  no  farther  than  the  summing  '<  That  you  wanted  an  ex  parte  hear- 
up,  when  there  was  a  knock  at  the  door,  ing  ?  Now  I  can't  pronoimce  a  decision, 
ThQ  Judge  always  wrote  his  opinions  sir,  in  the  absence  of  the  parties ;  and 
with  ease  and  deamess  when  law  and  Gracie  has  not  made  her  appearance  in 
right  coincided  ;  but  when  they  did  not,  this  suit  as  yet ! " 

he  would  lie  awake  of  nights  to  produce  "FU  go  get  her,"  said  Arthur,  promptly, 

an  opinion  which  would  remain  a  mar-  "  No,  sir,  youll  do  nothing  of  the  sort," 

vel  of  learning  and  obscurity.    His  high  said  the  Judge,  appalled  at  this  evidence 

brow  wrinkled  a  little  when  he  hea^  of  collusion  between  the  parties.  "You'll 
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go  away  from  here  for  some  years  before  "  Oh,  no,  sir — at  least,  that  is — ^I  should 

you  get  her  ;  aud  then — "  like — " 

''  And  then  ?  "  said  Arthur,  eagerly.  ''  Suppose  I  should  ask  you  to  take 

The  Judge  looked  at  him  curiously  some  practical  position  on  a  railroad  in 

over  his  round  spectacles.     "What  do  the  far  West?" 

you  propose  to  live  upon  ?"  "I  think  I  should  rather  be  in  New 

''  I  am  coming  to  that,"  said  Arthur.  York,   sir. — But,   of  course,    I    should 

"  I  have  fifteen  hundred  a  year — "  want  to  follow  your  advice." 

"  Two  thousand,"  said  the  Judge,  ab-  "  Would  you  give  up  the  New  York 

sently.  plan  entirely,  if  I  asked  you  to  ?  " 

"  Two  thousand  ?  "  said  Arthtu:,  "  I  did  "  Yes,  sir,"  said  Arthur.     "  If  you  gave 

not  think  it  was  so  much."    And  he  me  Gracie." 

began  rapidly  to  calculate  how  much  The  Judge  paused.  Arthtu:  sat,  twirl- 
farther  uie  extra  five  hundred  would  ing  his  light  straw  hat  in  his  hand,  but 
carry  them.  looking  earnestly  at  his  unde.     ''  Shall 

"Well,"  said  the  Judge,  "you  don't  I  send  her  here  to  you,  sir?"  he  said, 

propose  to  marry  my  daught^  and  live  finally,   finding  the   suspense  intolera- 

in  Boston  on  two  mousand  a  year,  do  ble. 

you  ?  *'    But,  secretly,  it  seemed  to  him  The  Judge  looked  at  him  gravely,  over 

the  proper  thing  to  do.  his  spectacles. 

"  No,  sir,"  said  Arthur ;  ("  Oh,"  inter-  "  On  the  whole,  I  think  New  York  will 

polated  the  Judge,  rather  disappointed.)  be  the  best  place  for  you.    I  will  write 

"  I — ^I  have  decided  to  go  to  New  York  to  Mrs.  Livmgstone  about  it  to-night, 

and  enter  a  banking-house.    And,   in  But  not  a  word  of  this  to  Gracie,  mind, 

that,  sir,  I  want  to  ask  your  help — and  And  now,  good-night." 

your  advice."  Arthur  got  up  ;  but  he  hesitated  ner- 

The  Judge  was  silent  a  minute.     "  In  vously  at  the  door,  before  turning  the 

order  that  you  may  use  the  one  and  de-  handle. 

cline  the  other,  I  suppose,  with  thanks.  "  And  suppose — suppose  she  asks  me. 

Well ; — and  granting  this  point  ^for  the  sir  ?  " 

sake  of  argument) — What  next  ?  "  You  will  tell  her  I  unqualifiedly  dis- 

"  Then,"  said  Arthur,  "I  shall  try  to  approve  of  the  whole  project,"  thundered 

make  some  money ;  and  then,  if  I  sue-  the  Judge  in  his  most  court-like  man- 

oeed — ^will  you  give  your  consent  to  our  ner ;  and  Arthur  must  fain  go  content 

engagem —  to  our  marriage  ?  "  with  that  answer.     But  he  met  Ghrade  in 

Dear,    dear,"  thought    the  Judge,  the  parlor,  and  told  her  that  her  father 

how  persistent  he  is  !    I  haven't  given  would  not  give  his  consent  as  yet ;  but 

my  consent  to  yotu:  engagement  as  yet,"  that  he  had  written  to  New  York,  and 

he  answered.     "  Why  do  you  wish  to  go  would  find  him,  Arthur,  a  place  in  some 

to  New  York  ?  "  banking-house. 

"  I  don't  know,  sir,"  said  Arthur,  tak-  And  so,  these  two  went  on  to  talk  of 

en  by  surprise.     "  At  least,  it  is  a  larger  more  important  matters  ;  or  rather,  Ar- 

field — one  may  get  on  in  the  world  more  thur  did ;  as,  how  long  he  had  loved  her, 

rapidly — and  I  thought,  with  my  engi-  and  how  much,  and  how  he  had  come  to 

neering  training,  as  agent  of  a  banking  speak  upon  just  that  day ;  until  Oracie, 

house  I  should  be  sooner  able  to  sup-  hearing  nothing  from  her  father,  feared 

port  a  wife."  that  he  might  be  ill  or  worried,  and  gave 

"  Do  you  think  Ghracie  would  be  hap-  Arthur  his  dismissal,  and  with  more  f  or- 

pier  there  than  in  Boston  ?  "  mality  than  usual    A  certain  constraint 

"  I  don't  know — we  had  not  got  to  was  between  these  two  now,  most  new 

that    yet,   sir,"    said    Arthur,    cleverly  and  delightful,  to  Arthur,  at  least ;  but 

enough.    True,  they  had  not;  and  the  quite  d^erent  from  the  old  cousinly 

Judge  smiled  a  little.  ease. 

"I  mean,  in  case  we  should  consider  Meantime,  the  Judge  had  dropped  his 

this  most  preposterous  scheme  ? "    he  papers  from  him  and  set  to  considering 

added.     "  Do  you  mean  to  be  a  banker  this  last  case,  that  was  so  much  nearer 

aU  your  life  ?  "  he  asked,  suddenly.  home.    He  had  no  objections— of  course, 
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he  had  no  serious  objection  to  his  made,  in  the  days  when  he  was  a  young 
daughter's  marrying  Arthur — if  Arthur  law-student  under  old  Judge  Sewall!  But 
was  good  enough  for  her ;  for  cousin-  in  middle  life,  the  world  and  its  move- 
ship  is  but  a  ^ight  objection  in  New  ment  had  passed  him ;  and  now,  the  gay 
England.  The  Judge  had  always  looked  folk  and  uie  band  were  almost  out  of 
up  to  his  elder  brother,  the  clergyman,  sight  ahead  of  him,  and  he  behind  with 
as  being  far  his  own  superior ;  but  some-  the  feeble  and  the  stragglers,  the  old 
how,  with  his  son  and  his  own  daughter,  and  the  obstructive,  and  no  longer  any 
it  seemed  otherwise.  The  Judge  stren-  hankering  to  be  drum-major, 
uously  kept  out  of  his  mind  any  consid-  For  it  seemed  as  if  the  old  prizes  had 
eration  of  Grade's  leaving  him,  lest  it  lost  their  lustre ;  and  there  were  no 
should  bias  his  decision  ;  he  felt  an  odd  longer  any  public  for  a  man  ;  an  honest 
desire  to  submit  the  case  to  some  one  one  getting  so  little  applause,  in  this 
else,  as  one  in  which  he  was  too  much  world's  stage,  and  the  general  taste  be- 
interested  to  sit.  ing  vitiated,  and  too  coarse  to  relish  the 

Perhaps  in  every  middle-aged  or  el-  finer  flavors  of  the  human  souL    He 

derly  mind,  there  is  a  slight  impatience  believed  Arthur  to  be  an  honest  man, 

with    the   matrimonial   doings  of    the  with  the  education  and  breeding  of  a 

younger,  as  being  always  somewhat  pre-  gentleman ;  more  he  did  not  ask,  his 

mature  and  ill-considered    When  one's  smartness,  or  his  faculty  for  getting  on. 

own  life  is  neatly  rounded  o£^  when  one  The  old  Judge  had  little  of  the  avarice 

has  duly  weighed  its  emptiness,   and  miscalled  of  age;  he  thought  too  lit- 

properly  resigned  one's  self  to  it ;  when  tie  of  the  worth  of  money  for  one  who 

that  resignation,  which  once  seemed  so  grieved  so  much  that  it  alone  had  worth ; 

unlike  content^  has  become  a  habit ;  perhaps  Arthur,  in  his  way,  thought  as 

there  must  be  a  certain  impertinence, —  much  of  this.    With  Oracle  married,  he 

you  being  so  ready  to  say  enfin! — in  at  least  might  weU  go  off  the  stage, 

any  one's  starting  up  and  crying  recom-  Many  creatures  live  but  to  their  time  of 

men^ons  I     Of  course.  Judge  Holyoke  reproduction ;  this  is  all  that  nature 

knew  that  Oracle  would  some  day  wed —  seems  to  care ;  and  the  time  which  is 

of  course,  he  wished  her  to  be  well,  t.e.,  given  to  live  with  and  cherish  his  chil- 

happily  married — but  not  exactly  here —  dren  to  nature  would  seem  but  surplus- 

not  now — not  to  this  one  nor  to  that  ona  age.    He  had  lived  and  married ;  he  had 

Not  that  he  doubted  that  Arthur  was  in  found  all  that  even  his  youthful  ambi- 

eamest — or  that  he  spoke  the  truth  in  tions  had  dared  to  formulate  or  hope ; 

saying  Ghracie  loved  him — ^nor  did  he  but  was  he  quite  content?    Somehow, 

think  that  they  were  both  too  yoimg  to  the  sky,  so  blue  in  the  morning,  had 

know  their  own  minds.    It  is  the  fash-  grown  troubled  and  overcast  toward 

ion  to  scoff  at  first  loves,  but  the  Judge  tiie  twiHght.     There  was  no  one  thing 

believed  in  them ;  whether  rightly  or  he  could  say  was  wanting ;  he  had  done 

wrongly,  we  cannot  say ;  but  this  was  what  he  had  sought  to  do  ;  he  had  been 

part  of  that  which  made  him  trusted,  honored  more  than  he  had  hoped ;  he 

even  by  the  prisoner  upon  whom  he  was  would  leave — what  ?  A  few  weU-wrought 

passing  sentence ;  and  yet^  a  just  judge,  opinions,  valuable  until  the  next  statute ; 

too.  a  reputation  as  a  nice  old-fogy ;  a  few 

But  somehow,  things  had  changed  so    poor  doUars,  some  books,  and 

much  since  the  Judge  was  young,  that  The  door  opened  softly,  but  the  Judge 
he  did  not  see  how  any  one  could  so-  did  not  hear  it ;  and  his  daughter  en- 
berly  contract  to  see  them  change  much  tered  and  placed  her  soft  hand  on  his. 
further,  or  take  the  risk  of  any  new  be-  He  started,  as  if  he  had  been  dreaming, 
ginning.  He  himself  had  been  a  Bous-  Oracle  was  troubled  by  his  absence  of 
seau,  a  Bobespierre,  a  Lovelace  with  a  mind,  and  feared  she  might  be  the  cause  ; 
dash  of  folly  and  Tom  Paine,  to  the  she  looked  at  him,  not  timidly,  nor  in- 
worthy  people  of  the  town  where  he  then  quiringly,  and  yet  so  that  the  old  man's 
sat,  the  people  who  were  then  sleeping  eyes  grew  softer  as  he  looked  at  hers, 
in  the  hillside  yonder ;  and  yet,  how  "  No,  dear,  you  did  not  disturb  me, — 
fine  a  town  these  same  good  folk  had  neither  you  nor  Arthur,  "he  added,  at 
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her  half-spoken  word.  ''  Tell  me,  do  you 
care  for  him  very  much  ?  " 

"No  more  than  I  do  for  you,  dear," 
said  the  girl;  but  in  her  manner  the 
Judge  coiild  read  her  silent  strength  of 
love.  And  more  was  said  between  tiiem ; 
but  come,  we  are  not  fit  for  such  scenes, 
you  and  I ;  let  us  go  out  gently  and 
leaye  these  two  alone. 

Meantime,  Arthur,  the  cause  of  all  this, 
was  sleeping  quietly,  with  the  sleep  of  a 
hunter  of  any  manner  of  wild-fowl,  and 
the  dreamlessness  of  insouciant  youth. 
For  Grade  loved  him — ^thatwas  dear, 
both  to  happy  Arthtu:  and  the  wakeful 
Judge. 


There  is  a  curious  timeliness  in  our 
modem  ailments ;  a  timeliness  which 
would  be  still  more  striking  if  we  could 


know  the  dements  of  each  man's  life. 
In  older  times,  men  wore  out  dowly,  by 
labor  or  by  rust ;  they  set  about  dying 
deliberately,  as  they  worked  their  land 
or  managed  their  daily  concernments. 
But  in  these  days  of  steion  and  dynamite, 
our  mode  of  death  is  sudden,  quick  and 
certain,  like  an  explosion  or  a  railway 
catastrophe ;  less  like  the  processes  of 
nature  than  those  of  man.  Paralysis, 
like  nihilism,  has  devdoped  in  the  nine- 
teenth century,  and  chooses,  as  if  by  some 
secret  intelligence,  its  moment  with  a 
terrible  skill. 

So,  one  such  night  as  this,  and  not 
long  after— of  the  exact  date  I  am  not 
suie— death  came  upon  the  Judge,  as 
he  was  sitting  with  ms  papers,  worldng 
late  at  night  and  londy,  striving  to  fash- 
ion human  statutes  to  fit  diviner  laws, 
that  justice  might  be  seen  of  men. 


EPHEMERON. 

By  Mrs.  Fields. 

*'  Behold,"  she  said,  '*  a  falling  star  I  '* 
I  followed  where  her  vision  led, 

And  saw  no  meteor  near  nor  far ; 
So  swiftly  sank  the  lustre,  dead. 

In  silvery  moonlight  stood  die  there. 
Whiter  than  silver  gleamed  her  hand. 

And  gleaming  shone  her  yellow  hair, 
While  dus^  shadows  filled  the  land. 

She  seemed  a  slender  flickering  shape. 
Framed  in  the  blackness  of  the  porch. 

How  should  a  child  of  night  escape ! 
A  foolish  moth  that  loved  the  torch  ! 


Out  of  my  dusk  I  came  to  her : 
Voices  were  stilled,  anear,  afar ; 

I  stood  there  lost,  her  worshipper; 
What  eye  beheld  that  falling  star? 


THE   MAN   AT  ARMS. 
By  E.  H.  Blasbfield  and  E.  iV.  Blasbfield. 

n. 

LET  UB  look  at  the  foot- 
man, who,  at  first  "a 
poor  ci|^r  to  help 
swell  the  Dombers  of  kings' 
armies,"  became  later  a  factor, 
and  at  last  a  power.  In  tlifl 
early  centuries  he  was  often  a 
mere  bondsman,  but,  bond  or 
free,  he  was  vassal  to  some 
overlord,  laic  or  ecclesiastic, 
and  had  to  draw  sword  for 
castle  or  abbey.  To  say  draw 
sword  is  to  credit  bitn  with 
over  much  weidth,  for  in  the 
black  early  times,  "the  iron 
tenth  century,"  when,  as 
Stendhal  says,  "eveiy  man 
wished  two  things,  first  not 
to  be  killed,  next  to  have  a 
good  leathern  coat,"  the  foot- 
,  man  was  by  no  means  always 

/  lucky  enough  to  have  a  sword ; 

called  from  his  fields  by  some 
superior,  he  fastened  his 
pruninghook  to  a  long  pole, 
and  cutting  him  a  stout  blud- 
'  geon,  hsj^Iened  its  end  in  the 

ashes  of  bis  fire  until  it  be- 
came his  mace-at-arms,  and 
went  out  to  repel  some  in- 
vader, fighting  side  by  side 
with  every  able-bodied  man 
'  ;  in  his  district,  young  or  old, 

even  the  monks,  wiUi  gowns 
kilted  to  the  knee,  bearing  their  good  share  of  the  blows.  Such  was  the  early 
medifeval  footsoldier ;  only  a  poor  fellow  armed  with  a  club  or  a  spear,  who  nm 
from  the  knight  while  the  latter  was  on  horseback,  and  who,  once  the  horseman 
was  down,  cut  his  throat  with  his  boar-knife.  Budely  equipped  as  he  was,  some- 
thing greater  than  he  fought  with  him,  and  the  history  of  the  footman  is  also 
the  history  of  individual  liberty.  He  first  appeared  in  Italy,  where  feudalism  had 
never  become  deeply  rooted,  and  where  the  antique  tradition  of  the  legionary 
who  conquered  the  world  was  still  strong.  The  hberty  he  enjoyed  was  the  gift  of 
the  free  city  to  the  serfs,  the  free  city  which  really  deserved  its  name  and  which, 
nnlike  the  Flemish  or  German  burg,  had  no  suzerain  close  at  hand  to  enforce  his 
will,  but  owed  a  nominal  allegiance  to  a  far  off  Emperor,  who  had  to  come  over 
the  Alps  to  exact  homage  at  the  sword's  point.  When  even  that  light  yoke  be- 
came mtolerable  and  in  the  twelfth  century  the  Lombard  league  of  free  towns 
prepared  for  war  with  the  German,  each  city  freed  and  armed  the  serfs  of  its  con- 
tado,  or  surrounding  country,  who  fought  side  by  aide  with  nobles  and  burghers 
Vol.  IU.-1* 
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and  shared  with  them  the  glories  of  mattocli  for  shield  and  pike,  he  had 
Legnano.  Gnear  after  Ctesar  dashed  something  to  fight  for,  and  patria  to 
himself  in  Tain  against  the  iron  wall  of  him  had  become  more  than  a  word.  As 
civic  liberty,  and  the  German  knights,  we  look  back  eight  centuries  upon  that 
the  bravest  in  Europe,  clad  in  complete  descendant  of  the  Boman  legionary,  the 
steel,  found  their  match  in  the  lightly  citizen  of  the  free  Italian  burg  and  first 
armed  mUitia  of  the  burgs.     Even 

when  the  Emperor  had  been  con-  -, 

quered,  soldiers  were  s*""  •">"'-  '  ■ 

ed  in  the  ceaseless  wi 
tween  neighboring    t< 
and  to  destroy  the  po 
of  those  great  lords  ai 
imperial  vassals,  whoat 
caatles  and  retaineiH 
were  a  perpetual 
menace   to   the  re- 
publics.   So  liberty 
generated  liberty, 
and  out  of  the  strug- 

Sle  against  a  great 
espot  arose  anoth- 
er struggle  against 
pet^   tyrants ;    the 
nobles  were  forced 
to  become  law-abid- 
ing   townsfolk    in-  : 
stead   of   robber- 
princes  preying  on 
merchants  and  trav- 
ellers ;  their  estates, 
sometimes    divided, 
sometimes    confis- 
cated, were  not  pre- 
served for  hunting, 
as  in  France  or  Cler- 
many,  but  laid  out  in 
Uirifty  olive  orchmrds 
vineyards,  or  cornfield 
Feuded  tenure    and   > 
leinage,  rudely  attacke< 
the  twelfth  century,  si 

Uy  declined  during  the  _     ^-.^ 

teenth  and  disappeared  in  the 

fourteenth.      The    peasant,   no  xi_a,  cht.iiid  Biyvct. 

longer  a  serf,  was  a  hired  labor-  (P.— ■g»rd«  u.  ■houidon ;  nnd  be«rf  [*■•  •has.} 

er,  or  a  farmer  paying  no  rent  b.  Sw»  M.r»ni/r. 

or  taxes,  and  sharing  the  prod-        (Fintod  coinua  utiin  immu  ;  co«on»,  wooUea  -.  mosh  khL) 
uce  with  the  proprietor  of  the 

farm  1  through  tlmft  and  prudence  he  organized  infantryman  in  mediaeval  war- 
might  become  a  land-owner ;  in  any  fare,  we  see  amid  the  ranks  of  whatever 
case  he  had  an  interest  in  ths  soil  he  republic  it  might  be,  and  behind  the  tii- 
cultiTated;whileinwar-time,morefortu-  angular  shields,  whether  they  bore  the 
nate  than  the  townsman,  he  often  received  lion  of  Florence,  the  wolf  of  Siena,  or 
a  sum  equivalent  to  his  daily  wages  for  the  griffin  of  Perugia,  towering  above  all 
services  in  the  field.  So  when  war  was  the  battle  the  Palladium  of  the  Common- 
declared,  and  he  laid  down  spade  and    wealth.    This  was  the  carocdo  (XIV.), 
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the  standard-bearer  of  the  city,  and 
mach  more  than  that,  a  real  strategic 
point,  the  nucleus  of  the  infantry,  their 
support  and  safety.  It  was  a  large  plat- 
form upon  wheels ;  above  it  from  a  thirty- 
foot  mast  or  yard  floated  the  banner  of 
the  town,  and  it  was  drawn  by  oxen,  two, 
four  or  aix  in  number. 

The  slow  pace  of  these  an j  mala  gave 
its  strategic  importance  to  the  caroc- 
do.  Come  what  might,  Qia  banner  was 
to  be  surrounded  and  defended, 


monwealth  was  to  be  employed,  "and 
with  these  two  pomps  of  the  caroccio 
and  the  campana,"  says  Maleepini,  "the 
pride  of  the  old  citizens,  our  ancestors, 
was  ruled."   In  those  days  of  "greatness 
of  mind,"  of  bloody  reprisals  and  sav- 
age     hand-to-hand 
fighting,  warfare   was 
very  picturesque.    We         |ll|'i'."'i  i'//// ■ 
can    imagine    a    free        ikniivl,^  l^'^^' 
burg,   such    as   Flor-       '^^^^^^\ 


loclcs  not  only  precluded  the  possibility 
of  a  rapid  Sight,  but  prevented  the  al- 
most equally  dangerous  chance  of  its 
defenders'  rashly  breaking  their  ranlcs 
in  a  moment  of  success,  to  nursue  too 
vehemently  or  too  soon. 

Archbishop  Heribert  of 
to  have  instituted  the  car 
it  was  painted  Termihon, 
and  all,  while  the  housingE 
oxen  and  the  dress  of  the 
who  was  always  a  man 
of   consequence    and 
served  without  pay, 
were  of  vermilion  clotii. 
The  Florentine  caroo- 
cio  was  followed  to  the 
field  by  La  Martinella, 
a  bell  placed  upon  a 
wooden  tower  on  an- 
other wheeled  platform,  and  which  rang 
for  thirty  days  before  tlie  commence- 
ment of  hostilities,  "for  greatness  of 
mind,  that  the  enemy  might  have  time 
to  prepare  himself."    The  cars  went  out 
only  when  the  whole  force  of  the  com- 


Qce  or 
[jlan,  at 
moment 
'sudden 
ivBsion 

uch   a 
iwn  was 
I  castle, 
streets 
were  like  the  high-wall- 
ed corridors  still  seen 
in  ruins  of  Bhenish 
or  French  feudal 
chateaux. 
From   each 
of    the 


thoroughfares,  the  townsmen  poured 
fortti ;  the  banners  of  the  quarters  were 
carried  to  their  respective  rallying-points, 
and  every  able-bodied  man  from  sixteen 
to  sixty  had  to  follow  them.  When  the 
great  bell  rang  the  general  alarm,  the 
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artisui  dro|n>ed  hia  hammer,  the  painter    have  had  a  thonsaiid,  each  holding  tec 
hia  brush,  the  shop-keeper  hia  woollens    men.     Thna  in  Italy  the  burgher  with 
or  hia  silks ;  shield  and  sword  were  un-    his  heritage  of   eiperiencea  from  Can- 
hooked  from  the  wall,  and  the  headpiece    nse  and  Thrasymene,  from  Pharsalia  and 
was  buckled  on.     The  petty  officer  hur-    Philippi,  bad  become  a  stout  infantry- 
tied  to  collect  bis  fellow  craftsmen  and    man  early  in  the  twelfth  century,  but  on 
group  them  under  the  ban- 
ner of  the  linen-drapers  or 
tfae  hosiers.    The  noUe  fam- 
ilies mustered  their  sons  and 
brothers    and   consins,   the 
horses  issued  from  under  the 
arches  of  the  great  palaces, 
and,  surrounded  by  aerrants 
and  retainers,  all  armed  to 
fight  for  St.  John  and  the 
Florentines,    the     Buondel- 
monti  and  Bardi  Amieri  or 
Cavalcanti   marched    under 
their  separate  blazons  to  the 
square.     Everyone   went; 
Dante  armed  himself  among 
the  Alighieri ;  the  appren- 
tices  of  Giotto    left    their 
drawing  and  color-grinding 
and  hastened  to  the  quarters 
of    the    painters'    guild,    to 
serve  under  the  bannerwhich 
they  had  made  themaelvea. 
Orgagna  and  the  Gaddi  hur- 
ried to  the  palace  of  the  Pri- 
ors to  be  ready  at  hand  with 
their  knowledge  of  entrench- 
ment and  fortification  ;  and  xiii—Armoi  ot  nicKud  B«»uch.mp,  e.ri  a  Wirwidi. 
all  the  time  the  great  bell 

clanged,  the  sharper  hammering  of  La  the  other  side  of  the  Alps  the  French 
Martinella  continued,  and  the  trumpets  knights  rode  acomfully  through  the 
of  the  repubhc  swelled  the  uproar,  sound-  ranks  of  the  peasants,  hardly  deigning  to 
ing  from  the  platform  of  the  caroccio,  lower  their  lances  against  the  "foot  pad 
wMch,  bearing  upon  it  a  few  of  the  brav-  churls  "  until,  in  the  beginning  of  the 
est  and  noblest  knights,  rolled  slowly  fourteenth  century,  they  received  a  les- 
through  the  city  ^tes.     Once  in  the    son. 

pitched  field,  the  Feditori,  or  heavily  In  1302  some  Flemings,  who  were 
armed  cavaliers,  began  the  attack,  the  sec-  weavera,  tailors  and  merchants,  and 
ond  or  heavy  division  supported  them,  hence  naturally  cowards  and  rogues,  re- 
while  the  reserve  used  Uie  baggage-  sisted  the  payment  of  exorbitant  taxes. 
WE^ons,  in  case  of  neceasity,  as  a  kind  of  Their  suzerain,  the  French  king  Philip, 
movable  redoubt,  behind  which  broken  called  the  Fair,  with  his  brother  of  Aj- 
ranks  could  reform.  There  is  a  fascina-  tois,  his  lord  high  constable,  Pierre 
tion  in  looking  back  upon  an  army  which  Flotte,  and  an  army  of  nobles,  met  the 
at  various  ^>^^  enrolled  such  soldiera  rebels  in  the  flat  Flemish  country  near 
as  Dante,  Michael  Angelo,  Bronelleschi,  the  town  of  CJourtraL  Since  the  bur- 
and  Ferrucci  Sometimes  a  whole  Ho-  gesaes  must  needs  pay  for  horses  and 
meric  train  of  war-chariots  emphasized  armors,  they  put  boui  to  their  own  uses, 
the  classical  descent  of  the  Italians,  The  They  had  trained  their  companies  bo- 
Milanese  sent  three  hundred  cars  to  the  hind  the  city  walls,  and  wonder  of  won- 
field,  and  the  people  of  Asti  are  said  to    ders !  their  infantiy  did  not  run  away. 
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The  Flemish  bills,  hooked  into  loose  royal  spurs  saved  them  from  heing  hung 

Bword-belt  or  shield-strap,  were  terribly  up  with  the  hundreds  of  others  in  the 

efficacious  in  dragging  the  knights  from  churches,  to  be  a  sight  for  all  Flanders 

their  aaddles,  and  the  ditches  threw  the  and  give  a  name  to  the  bloody  battle  of 

horsemen  into  disorder.     Fhilip  fought  the  Spurs  of  Gold.     Almost  before  the 

in  person,  but  after  seeing  prince  and  belfriesof  that  same  Flanders  had  ceased 

constable  go  down  before  the  common-  to  call  tlie  victory  to  each  other,   the 

era,  the  crowned  helmet  gave  way  with  spears  of  the  foot-soldiery  were  again 

the  rest,  and  only  a  judicious  use  of  the  seen  glinting  through  the  Scotch  mists 
ToL.  la— 15 
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about  the  banner  of  Robert  Bruce  at    preserres  which  WlUiam  made  over  the 
Bannockbum,  where  among  the  planted    wasted  landa  of  the  Saxons.     As  pooch- 
stakea,"  the  horses  that  were  stickit  rush-    ers  and  aoldiere  alike,  marvellous  stories 
ed  and  reeled  right  rudely,"  and  where    were  told  of  their  marksmanahip,  and 
another  crowned  helmet  was  nearly  capt-    like  Locksley,  of   Ivauhoe,    before   the 
ured  upon  the  person  of  the  English  Ed-    walls  of  Front  de  Bceuf's  castle,   thej 
could  ring  every  joint  in  their  enemy's 
armor    with    their    cloth-yard    shafts. 
Each  yeoman  might  say  of  his  father 
IB  Hugh  Latimer  of  his  : 
to  teach   me   to  shoot 
He  taught  me  how  to 
»y  my  body  to  the  bow, 
ith   strength  of  arm  as 
0,  but  wiUk  the  strength 
"I  had  my  bows  bought 
g  to  my  age  and  strength, 
sd  in  them  so  my  bows 
nade  bigger  and  bigger  ; 
m  shall  never  shoot  well 
.  they  be  brought  up  in 
rhese    archers    in    their 
idines   and   light   bead- 
,  and  with  tiieir  long  yew 
poured  into  France  in 
nth  Edward  HL,  making 
large  part  of  his  army, 
yeomen,  in  whom  the  old 
on   spirit   of  independ- 
e,  the  old  Danish  right 
:ree  speech,  had  survived 
Norman  conquest,  were 
well  treated  and  re- 
spected by  their  com- 
manders.     The  Gen- 
oese crossbowmen  in 
the  French  pay  fonnd 
that  theii'  bowstrings 
had  been    slackened 
by  a  showerand  broke 
XV.— a.  ciDHbowmin.  before  the  more  terri- 

(Bilada;  Unkcd  colUr  aad  ■proaj  bTigindiiu;  sMel  luwe-pl««;  iroollea  deem        ble    Storm    of    arroWS 
.adtlal.U;p.»i^«^ld:qalver,rfBo.td.ln.)  j^^     ^^^    English 

ft,  Pik.nii/i  «ith  p.vii.  ranks — which  came  so 

(S.l»]e ;  .hoold«,  e1l«w.  »d  apper  .rm.  of  .t«l ;  ™li«.,  >  hrig«dlne.)  thickly  "  that  It  Seem- 
ed BS  If  it  snowed." 
ward  n.  Thirty-two  years  afterwards  "  Kill  me  these  Genoese  rascals,"  said 
(1346),  the  battle  fought  near  the  little  FidUp  to  his  knights,  who,  cutting  their 
village  of  Cressy,  or  Crecy,  in  Fonthieu,  way  through  the  flying  auxiliaries,  were 
showed  the  foot-soldier  as  a  power  which  overwhelmed  in  turn  by  the  awful  snow- 
not  only  surprised  all  Europe,  but  chang-  storm,  till  all  fled  in  disorder,  all  except 
ed  European  tactics.  the  two  dukes,  eleven  princes,  eighty 
The  f^glish  axe,  the  axe  of  Hastings,  barons,  twelve  hundred  knights,  and 
had  given  way  to  the  bow.  The  de-  thirty  thousand  soldiers  who  lay  dead 
scendants  of  Bobin  Hood  shot  at  the  upon  the  field.  In  a  day  the  English 
butt  on  their  festival  days,  and  practised  archer  had  become  the  central  figure  of 
on  the  king's  deer  in  the  great  forest  European  war&re  and  had  raised  up  a 
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spirit  of  panic  terror  that  waa  only  esorcised  by  the  enthuHiasa)  of  a  nation  in 
arms  wfai«^  followed  Jeanne  d'Arc  to  battle,  aerenty-five  years  later. 

More  than  this,  he  had  strack  feudaliam  with  a  mortal  shaft,  "  and  from  the 
day  of  Creasy  it  tottered  slowly  but  surely  to  its  grave," 

It  was,  however,  two  centuries  dying.  The  lesson  had  to  be  written  again  and 
again  in  their  own  blood,  before  the  French  nobles  could  spell  out  its  meaning, 
for  the  (Minflict  between  footman  and  knight  was  deeper  and  more  significant  thaii 
a  mere  question  of  tactics ;  it  was  a  struggle  between  the  old  order  of  things  and 
the  new,  between  Feudalism  and  Democracy.  Dull  as  tbey  were,  the  knights  soon 
learned  this,  and  Froissart  tells  us  that  the  victory  of  Itoosebeke,  where  the  French 
gentlemen  crushed  the  Flemi^  artisans  and  effaced  the  shame 


like  true  Franks,  cutting  away  the  yard-long  points  of  their  steel  shoes  to  the 
astonishment  of  the  enemy,  they  were  exterminated  before  the  infantry  could 
reach  them.  So  strong,  however,  was  tradition,  so  hard  to  discipline  was  the 
/urtd  Prancese,  as  the  Italians  called  it,  that  a  hundred  years  later,  at  Fomovo, 
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Charles  Vm.,  most  fortunate  of  knights  and  pike,  had  abandoned  wartarfl  to 
errant,  pursued  the  flying  Italians  bo  the  professional  men  at  arma.  These 
hotly  that  he  distanced  his  own  chivHl-  made  a  trade  of  vrar,  sold  themselves  to 
ry,  and  if  his  war  horse  Savoy  had  not  the  highest  bidder,  and  served  under 
fought  aa  well  as  his  royal  master,  the  Condottleri  as  mercenary  as  themselves  ; 
king  would  have  been  taken  and  a  brill-  in  such  hands  a  battle  became  an  affiiir 
iant  victory  spoiled.  of  skill,  as  scientific  and  often  as  harm- 
As  it  was,  this  battle  decided  the  fate  less  as  a  game  of  chess.  To  take  as 
of  Italy.  Many  things  had  changed  since  many  prisoners  and  as  much  booty  aa 
Campaldino  and  Monteaperli.  Since  the  possible  was  the  object  of  contending 
fourteenth  century,  the  bui^hers,  who  armies,  and  as  one  of  them  when  out- 
found  handling  the  pen  and  the  florin  manceuvred  promptly  ran  away,  it  was 
more  profitable   than  wielding  sword  achieved  with  but  Uttle  resistance   or 
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THE  MAN  AT  ARMS. 


nod   bowmen,   efter  firing,  retired  be-  left,  and  in  the  latter  the  men,  when  sta- 

tween  the  ranks  of  the  pikemen  to  re-  tionary,  faced  outward.     Such  a  forma- 

load,  and  the  rectangle  became  a  hedge-  tion  was   called  a  battle — whence  our 

Log,  the  pikemen  advancing  the  left  leg  modem  battalion. 

and  placing  the  pike-butt  gainst  the  In  the  cross-bowman  (XV.,  a)  we  might 

right    foot  on    the   ground.     The    cav-  see  the  countei-part  of  the  delightful  Den- 

ali^'  flanked  the  rectangle  at  right  and  ia  of  Burgundy,  of "  The  Cloister  and  the 
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The  former  paper  upon  the  man  at  power.    The  Bombards  that  at  Cressy* 

arms  left  the  knight  at  the  middle  of  ''  threw  with  fire,  little  balls  to  frighten 

the  fifteenth  century,  when  armor  was  at  the  horses  "  developed  into  the  bronze 

its  best    In  XTTT.  the  singularly  elegant  cannon  which  rumbled  into  Italy  with 

and wdl  adjusted  armorof RichardBeau-  Charles  VILL,  a  sight  to  the  novdty  lov- 

champ.  Earl  of  Warwick,  we  have  the  ing  Italians,  but  causing  some  uneasi- 

harness  which,  with  slight  modifications,  ness  even  to  those  who  claimed  alliance 

lasted  through  the  wars  of  the  Boses,  with  the  most  Christian  king.     The  first 

was  battered  to  pieces  at  Tewkesbury  pieces  were  mortars  and  small  cannon 

and  Towton,  served  the  king-maker  at  of  bars  hooped   together.     They  were 

Bamet,  and  bore  the  Boar's  crest  of  Bich-  wrought-iron    breech-loaders,   open   at 

ard  of  Gloucester.  both  ends,  and  in  the  old  prints  they  look 

It  served,  too,  the  Spanish  knights  who  extremely  deadly  and  dangerous — to  the 

took  Ghrenada  in  1491,  and  was  dinted  man  who  had  to  fire  them.  These  were  the 

by  the  last  blows  struck  in  that  long  cannon  of  the  fourteenth  century ;  after 

romance  of  three  thousand  seven  hun-  them  came  cast-iron  pieces  containing 

dred  battles  fought  against  the  Moors  fire-chambers,  also  put  in  at  the  breech ; 

by  Christian  cavaliers,  who  filled  Spain  last  came  muzzle-loaders  of  bronze, 

with  fortresses,  gave  Castile  its  name.  Artillery  developed  especially  during 

"the  castellated,"  and  stood  so  incess-  the  latter  part  of  the  hundred  years* 

antly  upon  the  brink  of  combat,  that  in  war — ^when  the  fighting  was  largely  con- 

the  rough  earlier  centuries,  the  war-  fined  to  sieges ;  and  in  the  hands  of  the 

horse  was  stalled  at  night  in  the  sleep-  burgesses  cannon  continued  to  improve, 

ing-chamber  of  the  knight  and  lady.  till  in  1425  they  had  attained  a  range  of 

We  may  costume  aU  the  knights  of  more  than  500  metrea  The  squat  little 
Bosworth  with  XYL,  may  frighten  Bich-  mortars  and  long  cannon  taken  from 
ard  with  such  armored  phantoms,  may  Charles  the  Bold  by  the  Svnss,  and  ex- 
see  "  seven  Bichmonds  in  the  field,"  hibited  in  the  museum  of  Lausanne,  are 
and  at  last  the  king's  body,  the  crown  rough  looking  affiurs  to  us ;  so  are  the 
stricken  from  the  helmet  and  lying  rusted  pieces  fished  up  from  the  Mary 
under  the  historic  hawthorn  bush ;  one  Bose  and  other  wrecks  of  the  old  times ; 
had  almost  said  before  the  footlights,  — ^but  they  seem  finished,  in  comparison 
so  suggestive  of  Shakspere  are  &ese  with  the  first  hand-cannon  or  guns. 
English  armors  of  York  and  Lancaster.  The  latter  were  brutal  in  workmanship 

l^ure  XVI.  is  too  simple  for  the  taste  at  a  moment  when  the  fashioning  of  steel 

of  the  most  lavish  prince  in  Europe,  but  was  at  its  highest  point     lliis  is  not 

its  general  lines  foUow  the  armor  which  hard  to   understand — cannon,  to  some 

in  1477  was  borne  away  by  the  Swiss  as  extent  legitimate  successors  of  the  me- 

they  left  the  stripped  body  of  another  diseval  war-engines,  were  condoned  by 

famous  ruler,  Charles  the  Bold  of  Bur-  the  chivalry — tiiough  they  disliked  them, 

gundy,  "  the  great  duke  of  the  west,"  But  they  hated  the  hand-cannon  and  the 

lying  in  the  frozen  swamps  outside  the  bullet,  which,  cast  by  some  working-man 

walls  of  Nancy.     The  nutings,  which  and  fired  by  a  commoner,  beat  in  the 

make  this  armor  very  strong,  came  into  blazon  upon  the  noble's  cuirass  as  if  it 

use  somewhat  later  than  t£e  battle  of  had  been  a  doublet  of  coarse  serge.     The 

Nancy.    It  was  popular  at  the  end  of  cross-bow  makers  naturally  opposed  the 

the  fifteenth  century,  and  was  called  the  gun  vigorously,  and  the  captams  disliked 

Maximilian  harness,  after  the  penniless  an  engine  which  disturbed  their  tactics 

emperor  dear  to  the  Germans  and  cele-  and  was  as  rude  a  breaker  of  prejudices 

brated  in  the  famous  triumph  of  Albert  as  of  bones. 

DOrer.    For  the  first  time,  the  breast-  So  the  weapon  which  in  a  hundred 

plate  was  made  in  a  single  piece,  and  years  was  to  change  the  face  of  warfare 

passe-gardes,  or  upright  pieces  of  metal,  was,  till  after  the  middle  of  the  fifteenth 

appeared  at   the  shoulders,   while  the  century,  made  only  by  the  rudest  arti- 

Bolerets  were  the  broad  shoes    called  sans  and  foimd  only  in  the  hands  of  the 
''  bears'  paws."    Bv  the  time  of  Charles 

XI-       -D   i3       _j.»n            1.    J    i.                                1  •  Anthoritiesdimgree.    Viollet-le-Dac  believen  they  wot» 

tne    i>OicL   artliiery    naa   become    a    real  not  Bombards  bat  Ught  cannon  curled  on  mule-bftok 

Voi.  m.-16 
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humblest  soldiers.    The  new  fire-arms  at  Florence,  ^th  Ferrucci  at  their  head; 

first  were  made  without  a  stock,  then  pro-  Henry  VILL  and  his  monk-hunting  sol- 

vided  with  a  stock  held  under  the  arm ;  diers  ;  Howard,  Earl  of  Surrey,  rhym- 

at  last  a  shoulder-butt  was  added,  till  ar-  ing  sonnets  within  his  Tisor  ;  Bayard, 

quebuse,  matchlock,  wheel-lock  and  mus-  giving  the  accolade  to  his  king  after 

ket  followed  each  other  and  took  their  tiie  victory  of  Marignano ;  Caesar  Borgia, 

place  in  modem  warfare,  to  the  history  welcoming  his  doomed  guests  at  Sini- 

of  which  they  belong,  rather  than  to  a  gaglia.    Cortes  and  Columbus  wore  its 

paper  upon  the  ancient  man  at  arms.  like ;   and  in   the  sack  of  Bome  just 

As  the  capacity  of  the  arquebuse  grew,  such  an  armor  on  the  Constable  of 
the  hand-to-hand  weapons  declined  in  Bourbon,  if  we  may  believe  a  brag- 
favor.  At  Fomovo,  in  1495,  the  heavy  gart,  went  down  before  the  cannon- 
lance,  which  had  been  almost  laid  aside  ^ot  aimed  by  Benvenuto  Cellini 
as  a  weapon,  was  used  with  effect,  and  In  XL,  6,  is  one  of  the  Swiss  moun- 
recovered  some  of  its  prestige  ;  but  be-  taineers,  so  rashly  oppressed  by  Charles 
tween  that  date  and  1525  the  individual  the  Bold.  They  roUed  down  upon  him 
prowess  of  splinterers  of  lances  showed  with  their  two-handed  swords  and  their 
itself  for  the  last  time.  Charles  ViLL  morning  stars — taking  from  him  "  at 
fought  single-handed  among  his  ene-  Grandson  his  prestige,  at  Morat  his 
mies  at  Fomovo.  Francis  L  charged  baggage,  and  at  Nancy  his  life."  Every 
at  Marignano.  Bayard  distinguished  sovereign  bid  for  them,  and  they  were 
himself  at  Bavenna;  but  the  battle  of  to  be  found  in  all  armies.  They  are 
Pavia  proved  to  the  most  zealous  cava-  the  lanzknechts  of  DOrer's  and  Schon- 
lier  that  the  true  strength  of  an  army  gauer's  prints,  grotesque  and  terrible, 
lay  in  its  infantry,  and  that  cavalry  dirty  and  splendid,  in  their  slashes  and 
should  only  be  used  as  a  support  for  their  feathers,  witii  their  gay  banners 
the  latter.  and  their  long  drums.    With  beards  and 

The  bow  was  at  last  thrown  aside ;  the  plumes  alike  curling  to  their  waists, 

arquebuse,  which  could  now  be  fired  with  parti-colored  garments,  one  leg  in 

from  the  shoulder  by  means  of  a  cross-  tight  striped  hose,  the  other,  maybe,  in 

butt,  had  proved  itself  superior  in  Span-  full  hangmg  folds — they  stand,  like  fero- 

ish  hands,  and  after  the  disaster  of  Pavia  cious,  armed  harlequins,  watching  a  mar- 

the  armorers  were  unable  to  fill  the  or-  tyrdom  or  flagellation  in  some  sixteenth- 

ders  for  the  new  fire-arms  which  poured  century  engraving,  or  mount  guard  over 

in  upon  them  from  aU  quarters.    In  the  an  initial  in  a  black-letter  Hans  Sachs. 

French  nmks  every  tenth  man  was  a  hal-  The  etchers  of  Nuremberg  and  Augsburg 

berdier,  and  there  were  two  arquebu-  loved  them,  but  to  the  Itfdian  artists  they 

siers  to  every  three  pikemen.    In  the  came  as  destroyers,  joining  in  the  sack 

time  of  Louis  ^TT.  (XL,  a,  in  the  Muse-  of  Bome  the  license  of  the  mercenary  to 

um  of  Artillery,  representing  Bayard)  the  hatred  of  the  Lutheran, 

armor  was  made  heavier  to  resist  bullets.  Of  the  native  bands   in  the  French 

an  upright  passe-garde  appeared  at  the  army,  that  of  Picardy  (XVLL,  a)  was  earli- 

shoulder-pieces,  breast  and  back  were  at  est  organized  as  a  regiment.      These 

last,  after  so  many  experiments,  protect-  Picards  wore  the  burgonet,  articulated 

ed  by  single  plates,  the  sword-hilt,  until  shoulder-pieces  or  pauldrons,  long  tas- 

then  a  simple  cross,  received  a  guard,  and  sets,  and  a  very  convex  breastplate, 

the  head-covering,  the  armet,  was  pro-  By  1548,  in  spite  of  the  bitter  opposi- 

vided  with  a  visor  composed  of  several  tion  of  the  Constable  Anne  de  Montmo- 

pieces  ;  from  the  cuirass  and  over  the  renci,  simple  steel  armor  was  supersed- 

tassets  fell  a  pleated  skirt.    Armed  in  this  ed  by  chased  damascened  or  gilded  steel ; 

fashion,  a  procession  of  well-known  fig-  it  was  easier  to  keep  dean,  and  gratified 

ures  might  pass  before  us:  Gaston  de  the  splendor-loving  taste  of  the  time.  The 

Foix,  from  the  exquisite  tombal  eflfigy  in  officer  of  artillery  of  about  1555  (XVll., 

Milan ;  Giovanni  de'  Medici  of  the  Black  c)  wears  a  cuirass  of  dark-colored  steel 

Bands,  as  Titian  painted  him ;  the  young  covered  with  a  silver  pattern  represent- 

^Charles  Y.,  leading  his  terrible  Spanish  ing  scales.     The  fourteenth  and  fifteenth 

infantry ;  tiie  heroes  of  the  last  siege  of  centuries  had  been  prodigal  of  wealth 
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on    baldric    and    trappings,    and    the        Throughout  the  middle  ages  armor 

Ck>unt  de  Foix,  giving  his  horse's  hous-  was  international,  its  analogies  being  far 

ings  to  the  cathedral  of  Bayonne  to  be  greater  than  its  differences  with  diffeiv 

made  into  robes  for  the  image  of  Our  ent  nations ;  yet  the  latter  were  quite 

Lady,  had  been  esteemed  a  royal  do-  sufficient  to  be  worth  mentioning, 
nor.   The  knights  of  the  twelfth  and  thir-        In  general,  the  heaviest  anhors  seem  to 

teenth  centuries  had  set  precious  stones  have  come  from  the  North  and  worked 

in  helmet  and  girdle ;  the  sixteenth  cen-  their  way  gradually  South.    The  some- 

tuiy  enriched  the  steel  itself,  hammer-  what  negative   character  of    mediseval 

ing  it  sometimes  into  ugly  imitations  equipment  strikes  the  modem  mind.   It 

of  slashed  doublets  and  trunks,   now  seems  more  calculated  for  defence  than 

chasing  and  engraving  it,  representing  for  aggression  or  activity.    Not  only  is 

scenes  from  the   Bible  or  the  Greek  the  l^htly  dad  soldier  of  to-day  dose  to 

myths  upon  casque  and  buckler,  fashion-  us,  but  we  revert  to  the  Greeks  who  re- 

ing  helmets  into  dolphins,  lions'  heads,  sisted  Xerxes  and  the  Romans  who  con- 

and    grinning   masks,   covering  whole  quered  the  world,  clad  in  armors  which 

armors  with  sculptured  stories,  silver-  were  light,   indeed  almost   trifling    in 

ing,  gilding,  enamelling  in  colors,  and  weight,  when  compared  with  those  of  the 

fulfilling  every  extravagant  fancy.    The  medisBval  knights,  and  say  to  ourselves 

forges  of  Milan  and  Nuremberg  were  fa-  that  Epaminondas  and  ^pio,  in  their 

mous  ;  the  Italian  helmets  and  morions,  open  head-pieces,   light  thoraces,   and 

the  German  corselets,  had  a  European  greaves,  looked  more  like  preux  cheva- 

reputation.  Many  museums  possess  mag-  Hers,  than  do  Bichard  Coeur  de  lion  in 

niflcent  specimens  ordered  by  princdv  his  great  pot-hdmet  and  clumsy  long 

patrons  from  Cellini,  Goujon,  Negroli,  hau^rk  of  chain,  or  Warwick  in  his 

the  Milanese  Gkunber,  and  tne  most  cele-  complete    suit  of  plates — ^visored  and 

brated  smiths  of  the  time.    These  pano-  covered  all  over  like  a  rhinoceros, 
plies  seem  more  like  gorgeous  pieces  of        But  there  were  reasons  for  this,  and 

goldsmiths' work  than  the  shells  of  flght-  the  development  of  armor  was  logical 

ing  animals.   Until  the  sixteenth  century  rather  than  phenomenal.     The  Roman 

armor  developed  in  a  logical  way,  its  was  an  infanl^-man,  and  except  in  the 

forms  were  governed  by  the  necessities  middle  of  the  fifteenth  century,  the  me- 

of  war,  changes  in  it  were  the  result  of  diseval  infantry-man  was  not  armed  more 

practical  experience  and  actual  experi-  heavily  than  the  legionary.     Above  all, 

ment  on  the  battle-field — not  decided  the  Romdns,  once  their  evenly  matched 

upon  in  the  office  of  the  minister  of  war.  struggle  with  Carthage  was  over,  opposed 

Mt&t  the  sixteenth  centuiy  it  became  a  peifect  system  of  military  discipline 

fantastic  and  meaningless,  a  gala  cos-  to  disorderly  and  undisdplined  peoples, 

tume  rather  than  a  harness ;  the  greatest  and,  having  conquered  them,  kept  them  in 

captains  opposed  its  use,  but  the  nobles  order  by  trained  garrisons  and  wise  mod- 

dimg  to  it  as  a  mark  of   distinction,  eration.     Their  armor,  relatively  light, 

After  it  was  made  bullet-proof,  it  be-  was  superior  to  that  of  their  enemies, 

came  so  enormously  heavy  that  at  the  When  Caesar's  legionaries  charged  in 

end  of  the  sixteenth  century  Lanoue  light  helmets  and  breastplates  upon  the 

complained    that   gentlemen  of  thirty  Ghauls  of  Yercingetorix,  they  found  hel- 

were  already  deformed  by  the  weight  of  mets  still  lighter  than  their  own,  and 

their  armor.  often  no  breastplates  at  all.     So,  too, 

Iq  spite  of  the  huge  armors  of  Henry  with  Picts,  Britons,  and  Germans.    The 

VLLL,  of  Anthony  of  Burgundy,  and  of  Roman  was  always  the  better  armed, 

some  others,  the  average  size  of  the  and  his  equipment  was  peculiarly  fitted 

modem  man  is  greater  than  that  of  the  to  fighting  in  the  dosed  ranks  of  the 

soldier  of  the  middle  ages  and  the  Re-  legion,    where    the    great    overlapping 

naissance,  if  we  can  judge  from  the  ar-  square  shields  formed  a  wall  or  tortoise, 

mors  preserved  in  the  museums  of  Eng-  Mediaeval  Europe,  on  the  other  hand,  was 

land  and  the  Continent,  which  are,  with  a    continuous    battle-field    of    nations, 

few  exceptions,  small  and  narrow,  es-  nearly  matched  as  to  knowledge,  wealth, 

pecially  the  leg  and  thigh  pieces.  and  mode  of  attack. 
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Had  one  nation,  as  in  the  case  of  the  doned  and  the  buff  boot  adopted.  It  is 
Romans,  distinctly  preponderated  by  the  harness  of  1550  to  1559,  of  Heniy 
discipline  and  excellence  of  arms  over  IL  in  France,  of  the  last  years  of  Charlea 
all  the  others — conquering  one  after  an-  Y.,  and  of  the  beginning  of  the  wars  of 
other — it  would  have  been  quite  con-  religion.  As  we  have  seen,  by  1550  armor 
tented  with  its  equipments,  and  there  was  in  full  decline.  Up  to  that  time  its 
would  have  been  no  occasion  for  the  ri-  modifications  had  been  logical,  to  meet 
valry  which  kept  the  smiths  of  North  and  exigencies  and  to  protect  its  wearer 
South  hard  at  work  forging  armors  against  new  weapons,  but  after  1550  the 
strong  enough  to  resist  the  weapons  of  "style"  of  the  cuirass  became  that  of  the 
the  last  campaign,  then  making  swords  lat^t  doublet — the  waist  was  high  or  low, 
and  axes  heavy  enough  to  batter  them  to  the  ridge  of  the  breastplate  flattened  or 
pieces  in  the  next  engagement,  till  shell  convex,  according  to  the  last  fashion  ai 
and  weapon  were  alike  mighty  to  resist  court,  and  when  we  see  the  cuirasses  of 
and  attack;  and  at  the  battle  of  Boose-  Henry  HL's  time  hammered  into  the 
beke,  in  1382,  as  Froissart  tells  us,  the  shape  of  the  Punchinello  paunch  {ventre 
hammering  in  the  infernal  forge  "of  axe  d  la  poUchineUe)  so  dear  to  the  king  and 
and  sword  and  mallets  of  iron  upon  the  his  Mignons,  we  feel  that  the  armorer's 
bassinets  was  so  great  and  high,''  "that  I  anvil  is  in  undignified  proximity  to  the 
have  heard  that  had  aU  the  helmet-mak-  tailor's  goose.  The  hidf-armor  of  1572 
ers  of  Paris  and  Brussels  been  working  to-  (XIX.,  a)  was  still  exceptionally  elegant 
gether  at  their  trade  they  could  not  have  and  graceful  The  gentleman  of  the  time 
made  a  greater  noise."  of  Charles  IX.  in  France  and  of  Eliza- 
English  and  French  armors  always  re-  beth  in  England  wears  a  damascened 
sembled  each  other,  and  in  the  fourteenth  morion  and  cuirass,  while  the  heavy 
century  they  were  identical  With  the  sword  has  grown  lighter,  and  is  here 
former  the  angles  of  elbow-  and  knee-  very  long,  for  thrusting  rather  than  cut- 
guards,  helmet  and  gauntlets,  were  more  ting,  and  has  a  complicated  hilt.  To  the 
salient  than  in  the  French  armors,  but  student  of  history  no  figure  in  the  series 
the  Germans  exaggerated  these  points  is  more  suggestive  than  this  one.  It 
and  sallies  still  more  and  retained  the  shows  us  the  armor  of  the  English  Be- 
ridged  salade  after  the  smoother  armet  naissance,  of  the  Spanish  decadence,  of 
had  become  popular  on  either  side  of  the  Dutch  war  of  independence,  of  the 
the  Channel  The  heaviest  armors  came  French  Huguenots  and  Leaguers,  of  the 
from  Germany,  and  the  earliest  suits  of  Portuguese,  Spanish,  and  English  mari- 
plates,  which  appear  in  the  MS.  of  Tris-  ners.  We  find  it  everywhere  in  the  old 
tan  and  Isolde  long  before  they  were  world  and  the  new,  on  the  Atlantic, 
known  to  the  south  and  west  of  the  the  northern  seas,  and  the  sunny  Greek 
Bhine.  If  they  defended  their  bodies  waters.  This  man  (XIX.,  a)  might  be 
carefully  by  armor,  they  did  not  spare  De  la  Mole,  or  the  swashbuckler  Count 
them  in  action,  the  German  knights  Annibal  de  Coconnas,  exactly  as  Queen 
being  typically  gallant  and  recklesa  Margot  saw  them  ride  out  of  the 
Defensive  armor  was  defective  with  the  Louvre  on  parade-day,  long  before  aU 
Italians  till  they  came  into  contact  with  Paris  rushed  to  their  famous  execution, 
the  northern  nations.  They  clung  in-  Men  in  such  armors  dragged  out  Co- 
stinctively  to  classical  tradition.  The  ligny  and  massacred  him.  Sudi  as  he 
head-piece  was  always  relatively  small  were  the  Guises  and  aU  the  chiefs  of  Si 
and  elegant;  they  rarely  covered  the  face,  Bartholomew's  Day.  Take  away  the 
and  seemed  not  to  feel  the  need  of  pro-  order  of  Si  Midiael  that  he  wears,  tan 
tecting  the  neck  as  did  the  other  peo-  his  complexion  with  the  sea-winds,  and 
pies.  Their  bassinets  sloped  backward  he  might  be  Baleigh,  Drake,  Essex,  or 
more  than  those  of  the  French ;  their  Kingsle/s  stout  Amyas  Leigh,  plunging 
salade  was  very  elegant  in  shape,  while  through  the  forests  of  the  New  World, 
some  of  the  latter  helmets  are  almost  ex-  He  might  ride  with  Mary  Stuart  cis  she 
actly  like  those  of  the  Greek  hoplites.  galloped,  by  night,  with  pistols  at  her 
In  XVJ-LL,  a,  we  have  the  last  complete  belt,  or,  his  steel  blackened  to  the  liking 
armor  just  before  the  greave  was  aban-  of  a  sombre  Spaniard,  he  might  bum 
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ftod  torture  with  Alva  in  the  Low  Coantriee,  or,  sailing  with  the  great  Armada, 
leave  Iiia  bones  and  hia  armor  upon  the  Irish  coaet.  Anj  of  these  he  might  be, 
for  navigators,  inquisitora,  poets,  playwrights,  and  lighters  of  every  description 
wore  the  breastplate  and  burgonet  in  the  days  of  good  Queen  Bess,  of  Philip  IL, 
and  the  Oulses. 

When  the  forges  of  Milan  were  full  of  morions  and  cuirasses  lite  those  in 
XIX,,  a,  the  slowly  flowering  English  Benaissance  was  in  full  bloonL  The  Eng- 
lish gentleman  at  home  talked  Euphuism  with  Lilly,  studied  verse-making  with 
Sidney  and  Spenser,  wore  big  pearls  in  his  ears  and  a  whole  manor  on  his  back, 
and  spent  days  in  the  Cockpit  or  the  Globe  Theatre,  but  he  w&s  terrible  enough 
abroad  where  he  "  singed  the  Spanish  king's  beard  " 
and  fought  like  a  hero  of  mediteval  romance. 


,d.  C'amy.il.in  SoliDtr);  < 
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heads  which  divided  it  into  a  number  of 
separate  forts,  its  captain  some  sturdy 
commoner  or  newly  made  knight,  its  crew 
trained  from  childhood  in  the  use  of  arms, 
befriended  and  even  consulted  at  times 
by  its  officers,  younger  sons  of  noble 
families  or  gentlemen  adventurers  who 
could  not  refuse,  at  least  when  they  sail- 
ed with  Sir  Francis  Drake,  "  to  set  their 
hands  to  a  rope,"  or  ''  to  hale  and  draw 
with  the  mariners," — this  ship  was  op- 
posed to  the  great  gilded  Spanish  gel- 
leon.  Clumsy  and  imwieldy  for  sea 
fighting,  the  gaUeon  was  wonderfully 
picturesque,  with  its  chapels  and  pulpits, 
its  paintings,  and  holy  images,  its  com- 
panies of  soldiers  drilling  and  exercising, 
its  Flemish  gunners,  its  poor  mariners, 
who  were  "slaves  to  the  rest  to  moil 
and  toil  day  and  night,  not  even  suffered 
to  sleep  or  harbor  under  the  decks." 
Fellowship  between  the  overworked 
crew  and  officers  whose  knightly  gaimt- 
let  would  be  dishonored  by  handling 
anything  but  a  sword  hilt  was  rendered 
impossible  by  the  pedantic  etiquette  that 
was  stiffing  Spanish  genius.  There  were 
always  plenty  of  morions  and  breast- 
plates on  board,  and  many  stout  men  at 
arms  to  wear  them,  whether  the  galleon 
sailed  eastward  against  the  Moslem  or 
westward  towards  New  Spain;  full  of 
soldiers,  too,  were  the  plate-ships  home- 
ward-bound, laden  with  pearls  and  gold, 
for  at  any  moment  the  English  pirates, 
descendsmts  of  the  old  Vikings,  Frob- 
isher,  Carhsle,  or  Drake,  might  swoop 
dovm  upon  them.  Crowded  with  fight- 
ing men  as  well  were  those  200  royal 
galleys  which,  in  the  Gulf  of  Lepanto, 
on  October  7, 1571,  destroyed  the  Turk- 
ish fleet  and  saved  Europe  from  a  Mos- 
lem invasion.  From  their  decks,  before 
the  fight  began,  these  soldiers  could 
look  dovm  on  their  young  commander, 
Don  John  of  Austria,  could  hear  him 
as  his  light  galley  darted  from  ship  to 
ship,  exhorting  them  as  soldiers  of  the 
cross  to  do  their  duty,  promising  them 
a  glorious  immortality  if  they  lived  or 
died.  One  of  them,  a  poor  Spanish  hi- 
dalgo, has  won  that  immortality  which 
was  promised  him,  but  not  only  by  his 
exploits  at  Lepanto.  When  we  look  up 
at  the  tattered  banners,  trophies  of  the 
great  sea  fight,  that  fill  vnth  faded  splen- 
dor the  Church  of  the  Cavaliers  of  St. 


Stephen  in  Pisa,  it  is  of  that  soldier  that 
we  think  first  of  alL  Don  John,  of  whom 
the  pope  said,  bursting  into  tears  of  joy, 
"  there  was  a  man  sent  by  Gk)d  and  his 
name  was  John,"  and  the  gallant  cap- 
tains, Doria  Colonna  and  Yeniero,  are 
but  memories,  but  Cervantes  is  a  house- 
hold word  and  part  of  our  life  of  to-day. 

Redoubtable  as  they  were  to  the  Turk, 
the  galleons  were  generally  outsailed, 
out-manoeuvred,  often  sunk  or  captured, 
by  English  craft  of  half  their  size ;  in- 
deed it  was  in  these  sea-fights  against 
overwhelming  odds  that  tiie  English 
sailor  more  than  once  proved  himself 
the  peer  of  Charlemagne's  paladins. 
Authentic  accounts  of  their  adventures 
read  like  a  romance  of  chivalry. 

Don  Diego  Garcia  held  a  bridge 
against  an  army,  but  Sir  George  Cary's 
ship,  the  Content,  fought  single-handed 
for  sixteen  hours  with  four  huge  men  of 
war  and  two  galleys,  though  most  of  the 
time  she  had  but  tiiirteen  men  fit  for  ser- 
vice ;  and  two  "valiant  Turkey  merchant- 
men," with  three  small  consorts,  crippled 
a  whole  fleet  of  Spanish  galleys  sent  to 
intercept  them.  The  chronicles  tell  us 
that  Earl  Waltheof ,  son  of  Siward  Beom, 
kept  the  gate  of  York  against  the  French 
army,  but  Sir  Bichard  GrenviUe  engaged 
alone  with  a  Spanish  fleet  of  fifty-three 
sail,  repulsed  the  enemy  fifteen  times, 
and  sunk  four  galleys  ;  nor  would  he 
strike  his  colors  until  his  powder  was 
gone,  his  masts  and  sailing  tackle  had 
been  shot  away,  his  sailors  were  all  kill- 
ed or  woimded,  and  he  himself  was  dy- 
ing !  Most  glorious  of  aU  was  the  defeat 
and  dispersion  of  that  great  Armada,  too 
soon  styled  the  Invincible,  which,  on  the 
19th  of  July,  1588,  the  Scotch  pirate 
Fleming  saw  off  the  Lizard  sailing  to- 
wards him  in  a  great  crescent  which 
measured  seven  miles  from  horn  to  horn. 
Naval  warfare  has  perhaps  seen  no  such 
sight  as  that  running  nght  of  a  week 
going  flaming  up  the  British  Channel — 
now  nearing  the  English  clifk,  where  an 
armed  population  trooped  along  trying 
to  keep  pace  with  the  battle,  now  run- 
ning over  towards  the  Dutch  coast,  where 
Protestant  Hollanders  hung  like  pan- 
thers upon  the  skirts  of  Parma's  fleet, 
foreseeing  salvation  or  ruin  in  the  day's 
chances  of  war. 

Out  from  all  the  harbors  to  join  the 
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admiral  came  every  Englishman  who  and  back-plate — or,  with  the  footman,  the 
had  a  purse  to  equip  a  ship  and  a  sword  morion  and  gorget — remained.  Never- 
to  defend  it  Northumberland,  Oxford,  theless,  during  ti^e  first  half  of  the  seven* 
Cecils  and  Blounts,  and  with  them  the  teenth  century,  the  armor  XYHL,  h,  may 
gallant  Catholic  gentlemen  of  Eng-  still  be  considered  typical  and  was  much 
land,  so  forgetful  of  persecution  and  worn  not  only  by  general  officers,  but 
iU  usage,  so  mindful  that  behind  their  by  certain  especial  corps.  It  was  the  ar- 
govemment  was  their  country,  that  mor  of  the  thirty  years'  war,  of  Tilly  and 
Elizabeth  who  had  hung  Papists  gave  of  Wallenstein,  of  Charles  L  of  England, 
her  whole  fleet  and  hopes  into  the  hands  and  of  many  another  of  Vandyke's  noble 
of  the  Catholic  Charles  Howard  of  Eff-  sitters.  The  wounded  Hampden  may 
ingham.  Lord  High  Admiral.*  have  worn  it  as,  drooping  over  his 
What  a  sight,  too,  must  have  been  horse's  neck,  he  rode  away  to  die. 
the  galleons,  and  such  a  water-spider  as  Cromwell  is  generally  represented  in  a 
a  great  galliass,  whipping  the  waves  with  lighter  armor,  more  like  his  own  Iron- 
tlu^e  hundred  oars, — the  poor  slaves  sides,  but  the  Germans  apparently  dung 
chained  to  the  handles  hurled  from  to  the  long  tassets ;  Qustavus  Adolphus, 
their  seats  in  heaps  as  some  English  ''  The  Lion  of  the  North,"  wore  them, 
ship,  her  main  and  f  oreyards  lowered  to  and  we  see  the  cuirass  and  its  armpieces 
prevent  boarding,  swept  by  the  galliass's  over  the  scarlet  robes  of  the  great  car- 
side  hardly  a  pike's  length  of^  snapping  dinal  as  they  blow  in  the  wind  upon 
the  oars  by  the  score,  smashing  her  the  wooden  boom  that  Richelieu  built 
chain-shot  into  pulpit  and  picture  and  against  blockaded  La  Bochelle.  The 
gilded  lantern,  sweeping  the  three  gun-  rsoik  and  flle  of  European  armies  had 
decks,  sailing  round  and  roimd  the  un-  lightened  their  armor,  and  when  the 
wieldy  Spaniard,  till  the  great  banner  psalm-tune  mingled  with  the  scabbard- 
shot  away  floated  upon  the  water, — the  rattle,  and  the  charge  swept  after  the 
banner  so  big  that  one  hung  as  a  trophy  cavaliers  at  Dunbar,  there  was  no  more 
in  Leyden  church  from  the  groined  roof  iron  upon  the  troopers  than  on  those 
to  the  pavement.  who  dashed  upon  the  squares  at  Water- 
Under  Francis  L  of  France,  the  mo-  loo,  or  who  parade  to-day  on  the  Unter 
rion,  burgonet,  and  cabasset  were  al-  den  Linden.  But,  however  useless  in 
ready  the  helmets  of  the  arquebusiers  Europe,  in  New  England  and  against 
and  pikemen,  and  they  became  the  dis-  the  Lidian  arrows  armor  still  served 
tinctive  head-dresses  of  the  wars  of  re-  "  the  courageous  captain  of  Plymouth " 
ligion,  whether  of  Catholic  or  Huguenot,  as  well  as  it  had  Cortez  and  Pizarro. 
of  soldier  of  emperor,  elector,  or  stadt-  Louis  XTTT.  clung  to  it,  and  his  black 
holder.  The  Protestant  arquebusier  musketeers  wore  cuirass  and  armpieces 
(XIX.,  h)  "wears  white  to  prove  the  —during  a  campaign,  but  old  prints 
purity  of  his  conscience."  In  those  days  show  us  Athos  and  d'Artagnan  as  in 
of  tergiversation,  of  a  recanting  king  XXL,  a,  h.  Engineers  still  went  to  the 
and  of  incessant  campaigns,  the  white  trenches  in  head-piece  and  cuirass  (XXL, 
may  have  become  somewhat  smirched,  c),  and  gentlemen  had  their  portraits 
Under  Henry  IV.  armors  of  dark-brown  painted  in  full  panoply ;  but  in  the  mid- 
colored  steel  were  popular ;  the  shoulder-  die  of  the  seventeenth  century,  armor 
pieces  were  inmiense ;  the  tassete  extend-  had  had  ite  day. 

ed  from  the  high  waist  to  the  knee-pieces  And  it  has  had  ite  analogies.  Have 
and  buflf  boot.  The  complete  armor  no  not  we,  in  the  last  twenty-five  years,  re- 
longer  existed  with  the  gentlemen  (XYIL,  peated  in  another  field  tluree  centuries  of 
d)  who  at  Ivry  "charged  for  the  golden  experimente?  Were  not  the  light  cruis- 
lilies ; "  it  was  still  less  complete  under  ers  of  Drake  and  Hawkins  circhng  about 
the  son  of  Henry  IV.,  and  upon  the  the  huge  Spanish  galleons  a  foretaste  of 
"Ironsides"  of  Cromwell,  the  Puritans  what  may  yet  be  to  come? 
ofNasebyandMarstonMoor(XXL,  cf,  e).  When  the  Merrimac  steamed  down 
only  the  lobster-tail  helmet,  the  breast  into  Hampton  Boads,  crushing  the  Con- 
*  o    ,r.     ,  ,  -    ^     w,     .   w  .  *.    w        «  .  gress  and  the  Cimiberland,  it  was  the 

*  See  Kingsley's  fine  description  of  what  has  been  called  vjji'vxji.         •         x-L  f-Lx 

"  Britain's  Salamii,*'  in  "  Westward  Uo/'  Dardecl  Imignt  Ciestroying  tilOSe  llgnteT 


180  LOIRE'S  WAYS. 

armed  ;  and  since  then,  in  the  armoring  we  not,  too,  perbspe,  with  our  great 
of  ships,  improvement  has  followed  Im-    ships  of  war,  oast  m,  as  did  the  knight, 

proTement  first  the  greave 

In  the  old  and  soleret 
times  the  in^  that  impeded 
dividual  shut  the  feet,  then 
himself  up  in  another  and 
a  shell,  which  another  piece 
he  thickened  of  iron,  till  to 
and  strength-  the  140-tou 
ened  to  resist  gun  we  oppose 
projectiles,  till,  only  speed  and 
condemned  to  activity  ? 
be  immovable  If  so,  we 
or  risk  the  shall  have  re- 
chances  of  bul-  peated  the  ei- 
lets,  he  cast  perience  of  the 
away  hia  ar-  middle  ages, 
mor.  The  knights  of 

To-day,  in-  Creesy    and 

stead  of  one,  Agincourt  will 

we    shnt   np  stand    to   us 

many  in  a  float-  not   merely  as 

ing  iron  shell  entertaining 

Every  year  sees  historical     fig- 

a  heavier   gun  urea,    but    as 

and    a  heavier  teachers;   and 

target.     Again  the  faint  echo 

it  is  the  costly  of  the  splin- 
kniffht  whom  a  single  shot  sends  down  tering  lances  of  the  crusaders  will  come 
wit£  all  his  wealth  of  armor.      Shall    to  us  charged  with  a  lesson. 


LOVE'S  WAYS. 
By  Henrietta  Christian  Wright. 


fTTWO  paths  hath  Love  for  entering  lovers'  feet^ 
J    And  one  is  broad  and  fair  and  very  sweet, 
And  every  grace  of  song  and  flower  hath  ; 
The  other  is  a  straight  and  narrow  path 
Where  stones  and  brambles  choke  the  bitter  way. 
And  songs  it  hath,  but  never  one  is  gay. 
And  some  who  enter  are  with  roses  bound. 
And  some  with  thorns,  but  none  may  go  uncrowned ; 
And  yet,  both  ways  are  thronged  wiui  eager  feet, 
And  voices,  gay  and  sad,  chant — Love  is  sweet 
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A  ROMANCE  OF  CHELSEA  VILLAGE  AND  EAST  HAMPTON  TOWN. 

®y  H.  C.  Bunner 
PAET  H 

ANDOLPH'S  com-  cism  and  comment  that  fall  to  the  lot 
munication  was  not  of  the  open-mouthed  enthusiasi  And 
a  surprise  to  his  then  his  position  was  not  so  dear  to 
mother.  In  such  himself  that  he  could  make  it  clear  to 
matters  the  mater-  other&  Do  not  blame  him.  If  you 
nal  instinct  needs  were  falling  deeper  and  deeper  into 
but  a  small  clew  love,  and  knew  that  the  object  of  your 
for  its  wonderful  affections  could  not  be  acceptable  to 
intuitive  processes,  your  kind  parents,  would  you  issue  daily 
It  is  not  often  that  a  young  man  sur-  bulletiiis  of  the  progress  of  your  case, 
prises  his  mother  in  this  sort  of  avow-  with  conscientious  diagnosis  and  prog- 
aL  There  are  such  cases,  but  they  nosis?  Was  there  ever  a  x)air  of  lovers 
are  rare.  I  knew  one  dear  old  lady  who  did  not  yearn  to  keep  iheir  common 
whose  son  took  her  aside  one  day.  "  I'm  joy  eternally  a  selfish  secret  ?  Frown 
engaged,"  he  said.  "  I  know  it,  dear,"  all  you  care  to,  stem  censor — if  all  the 
the  sweet  old  gentlewoman  replied,  lovers  had  their  way,  there  would  not  be 
''  and  I  wish  you  would  tell  Sally  Has-  desert  islands  enough  to  go  aroimd. 
tings  that  I  shall  love  her  cis  though  she  Mr&  Wykoff  knew  something,  and 
were  my  ovm  daughter."  ''  But  it  isn't  guessed  a  great  deal,  yet  she  could  not 
Sally  Hastings,  mother,"  said  the  young  act  either  on  the  certainty  or  the  sus- 
man,  who  had  never  been  a  steadfast  pidon.  She  knew  that  she  could  not 
young  man,  '*  it's  Miss  McBvaine,  from  oppose  Randolph.  He  had  all  his  fa- 
Tonawanda."  ther's  self-confidence  and  stubborn  cour- 
Mrs.  Wykoff  had  knovm  for  some  age  without — the  widow  sadly  thought 
months  that  her  son  was  a  constant  — without,  as  yet,  John  Wykoff's  clear 
visitor  at  the  Leetea  She  knew  that  judgment,  fine  sense  of  right  and  wrong, 
there  were  two  girls  in  the  family,  and  and  unselfish  devotion  to  prindple. 
that  the  younger  was  a  pretty  girl,  and  John  Wykoff's  wife  Imew  well  the 
superior  to  ti^e  rest  of  the  Leetes  in  Wykoff  strain.  She  had  married  John 
taste  and  education.  She  knew,  also,  Wykoff  when  his  father,  by  ill-judged 
L  that  however  valuable  Mr.  Leete's  aid  speculations,  had  ruined  not  himself 
^  and  advice  might  be  to  her  son,  the»  only  but  all  the  Wykoff  family,  root 
young  man's  enthusiasm  for  his  new  and  branch,  and  had  made  himself 
work  was  not  great  enough  to  make  hated  by  the  whole  body  of  his  kith 
him  forget  a  sooal  code  acquired  by  in-  and  kin.  She  had  been  her  husband's 
heritance,  inculcated  in  early  youth,  and  best  friend  and  counsellor  through  all 
ratified  by  the  authority  of  Harvard  the  years  that  it  took  to  build  up  again 
College.  There  was  but  one  interpre-  the  great  shipping-house  of  Wykoff  & 
tation  to  be  put  upon  his  devotion  to  Son,  and  during  those  years  she  had  led 
these  new  friends.  a  pinched,  narrow,  meagre  life.  Then, 
All  this  Mrs.  Wykoff  knew  from  the  when  the  new  fortune  was  made,  and 
little  her  son  had  told  her.  It  was  little  the  honor  and  credit  of  the  old  firm  re- 
enough.  Randolph  v^as  not  secretive  or  established,  it  was  her  tact  that  won 
deceitful,  but  he  rarely  talked  personali-  them  admission  to  the  sodety  from 
ties,  and  of  his  own  doings  he  spoke  no  which  Grandfather  Wykoff's  recklessness 
oftener  than  was  necessary.  He  had  a  and  their  ovm  poverty  had  exiled  them, 
young  man's  sensitiveness  to  the  criti-  It  was  her  task  to  renew  old  associa- 

VoL.  TIL— 18 


182  NATURAL  SELECTION. 

tions,  to  atrengtheQ  long-enfeebled  tiea,  ways  sweet,  had  grown  strong  in  troub- 
to  doee  ap  brmches,  and  negotaato  rec-  lous  times,  and  she  was,  at  fort^-five, 
onciliations.  She  hod  to  bear  anuba  a  ohastened  woman  of  the  world.  I 
and  slights ;  she  had  to  win  her  right  to  thinli  the  world  makes  as  man^, saints 
respect  and  esteem  in  a  long  and  hard    as  dnners. 

fight ;  and  all  that  she  had  to  do  and  She  receired  her  son's  story  with  a 
bear  was  done  and  borne,  not  for  her  calm  acceptance  of  the  aituation  that 
own  sake,  but  for  the  eake  of  her  bus-  ought  to  have  put  him  on  his  guard, 
band  and  her  hay.  For  herself  she  had  To  be  sure,  she  cried  a  little,  but  only 
no  need  to  take  thotight ;  she  was  a  for  a  moment ;  and  for  the  rest  she  was 
Broadwood,  of  Philadelphia,  and  her  all  loving  interest  and  attention.  It 
family  thought  that  she  lowered  herself    mnst  be  said  for  Bandolph  that,  having 

come  to  confession,  he 
made  a  good,  honest, 
clean  breast  of  it.  He 
made  no  attempt  to  put 
an  imaginative  gilding 
on  the  Leetes.  In 
speaking  of  the  family 
he  dwelt  only  on  their 
unimpeachable  probity 
and  respectability.  Of 
Celia  he  could  truth- 
fully say  that  her  man- 
ners and  her  speech 
were  correct.  If  he 
dwelt  too  much  on  her 
intelligence,  on  her  clev- 
erness, and  on  her  un- 
derstanding of  and  sym- 
pathy with  his  hopes 
and  ambitions,  it  must 
be  kept  in  mind  that 
Celia  was  on  uncom- 
monly good  listener. 

"I  am  thinking  of 
your  happiness,  my 
dear,"  his  mother  said ; 
"I  trust  I  am  not  selfiah. 
I  could  have  wished,  of 
course,  that  it  had  been 
someone  who  —  some- 
one whom  I  knew  and 

loved,  but " 

There  lurked  in  this 
broken  sentence  an  al- 
lusion that  Bandolph 
understood  —  an  allu- 
sion to  a  cherished  hope 
of  his  mother's.  Fer- 
wben  she  married  the  son  of  a  bankrupt  baps  he  felt  in  some  way  guilty,  for  he 
W^offi  made  no  direct  reply,  saying  only : 

The  straggle  had  ended  years  ago,  "You  will  know  Celia,  mother,  and 
and  now  Mrs.  Wykoff  was  a  widow,  etiU  yon  will  love  her.  You  cannot  help  it" 
handsome,  rich  in  money  and  in  friends.  "  I  hope  so,"  said  the  poor  woman. 
The  discipline  of  her  life  had  not  been  with  the  best  smile  that  she  had  for  the 
lost  on  her.     Her  nature,  that  was  al-    occasion.  "  When  shall  I  see  her?  Would 
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it  not  be  well  for  me  to  call  o&  her    ime  of  Mrs.  Leeto's  mother,  tokeo  at 
mother."  tiie  age  of  eighty-seveiL    Mrs.  Leete'e 

Bandolph  Wjkoff  went   away  from    mother  showed  a  mouth  that  seemed  to 
this  interview  with  an  e^sy  mind  and  a    be  simply  a  straight  line  where  the  lips 
heart  filled  with  loving 
admiration  of  his  moth- 
er.   She  was  a  wonderful 
woman,  he  thought,  thoB 


tlenees  with  maBculine 
common-se&Bd.  How 
kindly  and  how  wisely 
she  had  taken  it !  It  did 
sot  come  into  his  mind 
that  in  the  coarse  of  that 
brief  oonversation  he  had 
been  led  to  propose  and 
to  pledge  himself  to  two 
things  which  he  had 
sever  thought  of  before 
— first,  that  there  should 
be  no  announcenkent  of 
his  engagement  to  Oelia 
— no  actual  engagement, 
in  foct — for  a  year  to 
come;  second,  uiat  the 
engagement  t^ould  not 
be  of  less  than  a  year's 
duration  from  the  date 
of  the  announcement 
These  two  ideas  seemed 
to  have  been  of  his  own 
conception.  He  knew, 
or  he  thought  he  knew, 
how  much  personal  an- 
noyance his  marriage  to 
Ceiia  Leete  would  bring 
him.  He  had  no  desire 
to  add  to  this  annoy- 
ance, or  to  be  guil^  of 

a  precipitancy  which  he  himself  could  turned  in.  What  little  hair  she  had 
not  excuse.  His  world  would  be  ill-  hung  in  a  large  flat  festoon  on  either 
spoken  enough ;  it  was  not  for  him  to  side  of  her  head.  A  broad  lace  collar 
justify  unkind  criticism.  It  come  to  covered  her  shoulders.  It  was  fsstened 
nim  as  the  most  natural  thing  imagina-  under  the  chin  by  a  brooch  of  vast  size, 
ble  that  Gelia  Leet«  ought  to  be  intro-  which  was,  in  fact,  a  box  with  a  glass 
duced  to  some  of  his  friends,  at  least,  as  front,  designed,  apparently,  to  contain 
Celia  Leeto,  before  they  knew  her  as  his  specimens  of  the  hair  of  deceased  mem- 
betrothed.  And  he  could  hardly  get  his  bera  of  the  wearer's  fomily,  after  the 
present  business  ofiF  his  hands  and  feel  depressing  fashion  of  the  days  of  ambro- 
free  to  devote  himself  to  a  vrife  short  t^rpee  and  inchoate  civilization.  On  the 
of  a  year  or  two  of  hard  work.  foce  of  Mrs.  Leete's  mother  was  an  ex- 

Three  days  later  Mrs.  WykotF  was  sit-  pression  of  stem  resolve.  She  was  sit- 
ting in  the  darkened  front  parlor  of  the  ting  for  her  picture,  and  she  vrae  sitting 
Leeto  house  on  the  hair-cloth  sofa  under    hard. 

the  chromo  of  the  "  Old  Oaken  Bucket."  Mrs.  Wykoff  was  gazing  hopelessly  at 
On  the  opposite  wall  hung  the  ambro-    this  monument  of  respectability  when 


184  NATURAL  SELECTION. 

Mrs.  Leete  entered  the  room,  red  in  the  Three  days  before,  Randolph  Wykoff 
face  from  a  hasty  change  of  dress,  and  had  asked  Mr.  Leete  for  his  daughter's 
agitated  by  a  nervousness  the  existence  hand,  and  the  offer  had  been  accepted 
of  which  she  would  not  have  admitted    with  no  longer  hesitation  than  was  ab- 

to  herself.  solutely  demanded  by  the  self-respect  of 

Why  does  your  thoroughbred  collie  the  head  of  the  house.  Since  then,  all  the 
bark  at  the  tramp  or  the  peddler  within  family  had  Uved  in  a  rose-tinted  dream, 
your  gates,  and  greet  shabbiest  gentle-  Now,  Mrs.  Wykoff's  friendly,  informal 
nood  with  a  friendly  wag  of  the  tail?  chat  had  somenow  served  to  marshal  be- 
lt is  because  there  is  a  difference  in  fore  their  eyes  an  array  of  hard,  cold,  un- 
human  beings,  just  as  there  is  in  dogs,  welcome  facta  How  had  it  been  done? 
and  the  dogs  know  it.  The  human  They  did  not  know.  They  could  not 
beings  know  it,  too,  although  there  are  blame  Mrs.  Wykoff;  she  had  been  amia- 
some  who  belie  their  knowledge — who,  bility  itself.  Yet  there  were  the  facts, 
having  learned  that  the  rank  is  but  the  patent  to  all  of  them.  Why,  it  was  Mr. 
guinea's  stamp  and  that  the  man's  the  Leete  himself  who  had  advanced  the 
gowd  for  a'  that,  go  about  trying  to  idea  that  for  two  young  people  to  talk  of 
make  themselves  and  others  believe  that  marriage  after  three  months  of  acquaint- 
there  is  no  such  thing  as  an  alloy  in  ance  was  simply  absurd.  It  v^as  he 
the  world,  no  counterfeit  coin,  no  base  who  had  said  that  people— he  did  not 
metaL  perhaps  know  what  people,  but,  in  fact, 

Mrs.  Leete  was  agitated  even  to  her  people — ^would  comment  with  justifiable 

inmost  spiritual  recesses  when  she  saw  severity  upon  such  heedless  haste.    Cer- 

this  handsome  and  well-dressed  woman  tainly  the  suggestion  that  at  least  a  year 

rise  and  come  forward  to  meet  her,  must  elapse  before  the  announcement  of 

with  such  an  easy  grace  and  dignity —  the  engagement  had  come  from  him ; 

vnth  such  a  soft  rustling  of  her  black  and  none  of  the  house  of  Leete  vfas 

raiment     It  was  five  minutes  at  least  sufficiently  versed  in  the  subtleties  of 

before  the  perfect  tact  that  went  vnth  polite  diplomacy  to  inquire  how  the  no- 

these  outward  and  visible  things  had  tion  came  to  Mr.  Leete. 

put  the  hostess  at  her  ease.  It  was  at  Popper  Leete,  in  very  truth. 

After  a  little,  Celia  came  shyly  into  that    Mrs.   Wykoff  had    directed    her 

the  room,  with  cold  hands  and  a  pale  face,  masked  batteries,  and  with  more  effect 

Mrs.  Wykoff 's  heart  leaped  in  pleased  than  she  suspected.     She  had  touched 

surprise  when  she  saw  the  girl  of  her  lightly  on  Randolph's  youth,  his  inex- 

son's  choice.     She  kissed  Celia  almost  perience,  his  impulsive  nature,  and  she 

vrith  tenderness,  and  she  felt  a  genuine  had  called  attention  to  the  undeniable 

thankfulness    for   the    child's    delicate  truth  that  young  men  do  not  alvrays 

beauty  and  her  modest  bearing.    ''I  can  know  their  own  mind&     Mr.  Leete  had 

understand  it  now,"  she  thought,  "  and  taken  the  hint,  and  to  his  mind  it  had 

it  is  better  than  I  ha^  dared  to  hope."  an  exaggerated  significance. 

But  presently  in  came  Mr.  Leete,  in  "I  d'no  but  what  she's  right,"   he 

his  Sunday  broadcloth,  vnth  a  new  col-  said  to  his  wife ;   "  mebbe  we've  been 

lar    making    him   very    uncomfortable  too  easy  about  sayin*   'yes.'     She's  a 

about  the  chin,   and  with    him   came  business-woman,  and  she's  got  a  good, 

Dorinda,  red  as  to  her  bodice  and  black  sound  head.  Folks  useter  say  that  John 

as  to  her  skirts  and  wonderful  as  to  the  Wykoff  and  wife  was  as  good  a  busi- 

dressing  of  her  hair,  and  all  was  not  so  ness-firm  as  there  was  in  town.     Now, 

well  mth  Mrs.  Wykoff.  she  knows  this  yoimg  feller,  an'  what  do 

Mrs.  Wykoff 's  visit  lasted  scarcely  an  we  know  about  him  ?    Nothin*,  when 

hour,  yet,  when  she  had  gone,  every  you  come  right  down  to  it.    We  don't 

member  of  the  family  except  Celia  felt  know  what  h^  ideas  are,  or  what  sort  of 

that  affiurs  wore  a  new  and  less  pleasing  a  man  he  is,  anyway.    We  don't  know 

aspect     There  vfas  no  longer  a  delight-  how  he  spends  his  evenin's,  or  what  he 

ful  certainty  about  the  prospective  al-  does  witi  himself  when  we  don't  see 

liance  of  the  Leetes  to  one  of  the  oldest  him.    Now,  s'pose  he  was  on'y  foolin' 

and  wealthiest  families  in  the  country,  with  Celia»  and  vms  to  get  tired  of  her 
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an'    skip    out    to    Europe,   some    day  most  delicate  of  people,  it  is  often  a 

eruther?    We  can't  telL    S'pose  he  was  situation  at  best  but  barely  tolerable, 

to  marry  her  and  then  turn  out  bad  ?  What  must  it  be  among  people  who  are 

Look  at  the  way  them  Newport  folks  not  given  to  yielding  to  others,  and  who 

are  all  the  time  gittin'  divorced  an'  bein'  are  given  to  spea^g  their  minds — 

shown  up  in  the  noozpapers.    How  do  those  hastily  made-up  minds  which  for 

we  know  but  what  he's  bean  a-makin'  up  the  most  piurt  were  best  left  unspoken  ? 

to  a  dozen  girls  over  there  in  Europe.  It    wad  a    cocksure  and    outspoken 

Now,  reelly,  we  don't  know  much  more  family  into  which  Randolph  Wykofif  had 

about  that  young  man  than  if  he  was  a  tumbled ;  and  one  that  had  weU-defined 

European  Mmself."  opinions  on  all  matters  of  personal  con- 

''  Oh,  Popper   Leete,"  remonstrated  duct,  and  wanted  no  new  lights  from 

his  wife,  "  'tam't  so  bad  as  that !  "  any  source.     And  as  Randolph  himself 

"WeU,"  Mr.  Leete  insisted,  shaking  could  be  cocksure  on  occasion,  and  as 

his  head  in   stubborn  doubt,   "  'tain't  he  certainly  had  not  come  down  to  Chel- 

much  better,  when  you  come  right  down  sea  Village  to  seek  illumination  on  any 

to  it."  dark  points  of  social  doctrine,  a  cla^ 

•  was    inevitable,    and    the    clash    came 

There  are  plenty  of  married  couples  promptly, 

in  the  world  who  can  lay  their  hands  on  It  came  when  the  chilling  truth  was 

their  twain  hearts  and  unanimously  de-  first  clearly  recognized  by  the  Leetes 

dare  that  the  time  of  their  betrothal  was  that  young  Mr.  Wykofif  was  engaged  to 

the  happiest  times  of  their  lives.     There  Celia  exclusively,  and  did  not  hold  him- 

are  other  people,  however,  who  can  as  self  bound  to  ttie  rest  of  the  family  by 

honestly  say  that  they  were  never  more  any  ties  so  tender.    To  be  sure,  Wykofif 

uncomfortable  and  generally  miserable  was  the  soul  of  kindly  courtesy  in  his 

than  they  were  in  fiie  No  Man's  Land  relations  with  them  all,  and  yet,  like  the 

through  which  civilized  matrimony  must  old  farmer  in  Punch,  sipping  airy  cham- 

be  approached.  pagne  in  place  of  his  accustomed  old  ale. 

Perhaps  the  months  or  years  of  en-  they  "  didn't  seem  to  get  no  forr'ader." 

gagement  may  be  enjoyable  to  those  When    Randolph    broke    one    of  Mrs. 

who  enter  upon  their  contract  in  a  busi-  Leete's  teacups,  he  made  the  accident  an 

ness-like  and  practical  spirit,  or  to  those  excuse  for  sending  her  a  full  tea-«et,  so 

easy-going  mortals  who  take  their  love  delicate  of  mould  that  Mrs.  Leete  never 

on  trial,  much  as  they  might  take  a  dared  to  use  ii     He  gave  Father  Leete 

type-writer  or  a  patent  lamp.    But  to  a  meerschaum  that  he  had  brought  from 

two  young  people  dreadfully  in  love  and  Europe.      He    adorned    Alonzo's  scarf 

dreadfully  in   earnest,  this  stretch  of  with  a  scarabseus  of  rare  beauty.     (Alon- 

time  is  like  the  trying  pause  when  the  zo  held  the  gift  but  lightly  until  it  oc- 

soldier  on  the  batUe-neld  waits  for  the  curred  to  him  to  have  its  money-value 

order  to  advance.  appraised    at    a   Broadway  jeweller's.) 

The  woman's   position    is    certainly  He  loaded  Celia  with  gifts,  and  he  did 

doubtful  and  disagreeable.     She  belongs  not  forget  to  select  for  her  sister,  every 

neither  to  her  parents  nor  to  her  1^-  nowand  then,  a  trinket  of  a  fashion  more 

trothed — not  even  to  herself.    Hers  is  noticeable  than  he  would  have  held  fit- 

the  proud  prerogative  of  deciding  be-  ting  for  his  betrothed.     And  as  for  flow- 

tween  blue  and  pmk  for  the  dining-room  ers — he  made  the  dingy  house  brilliant 

paper,  between  script  and  old  English  with  the  artificial  refinements  of  the  hot- 

for  the  engraving  on  the  spoons — while,  house.    But  beyond  courteous  ^ech 

perhaps,  her  former  owners    and  her  and  an  open  hand,  they  soon  f oimd  that 

future  owner  are  settling  on  a  religion  nothing  was  to  be  expected  of  the  new- 

for  her  and  for  her  children  in  posse,  comer  in  the  family  circle. 

We  do  not  all  of  us  have  to  sufifer  the  Alonzo  had  to  accept  the  obvious  fact 

possible  rigors  of  this  state  of  interreg-  that  he  would  never  be  put  up  at  Mr. 

num.   The  kindly  refinements  of  modem  Randolph  Wykofifs    club,   even    if    he 

life  make  the  situation  as  agreeable  as  sought  such  an  honor — which  he  told 

may  be.    Yet  among  the  gentlest  and  his  own  conscience  he  did  not    Dorinda 
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saw  bright  Tisions  fade  before  her  eyes  would  have  none  of  him.    I  need  hardly 

when    she    learned   that    Mr.   Wykof^  say  that  their  parents  knew  nothing  of 

whether  he  were  in  mourning  or  out  of  this  unwise  severity, 

mourning,  was  not  in  the  habit  of  taking  There  was  a  time  when  Wykoff  was 

his  ''lady  friends"  to  the  public  balls,  welcomed  at  the  portal  by  Celia's  brother 

and  that  he  did  not  so  much  as  know  or  her  sister,  as  it  might  happen.     (It 

the  '*  Triton  "  from  the  ''  M&nnerchor."  was  a  convention  in  the  ^unily — one  of 

And  Mrs.  Leete,  while  she  understood  the  **  whats  "  which  are  ''  what " — that 

that  John  WykofTs  widow  must  live  for  Celia  might  not  with  propriety  open  the 

manymonths,  at  least,  in  strict  retirement  front  door  to  her  beloved.)    He  was  al- 

from  the  world,  yet  felt  that  it  had  in  lowed  to  meet  her  in  the  hall-way,  and 

some  subtile  way  been  made  dear  to  her  they  went  into  the  parlor  to  chat  out 

own  perception  that  the  hand  of  society  their  private  chat.     Then  they  joined 

would  never  be  stretched  out  to  the  the  family  circle  in  the  dining-room, 

Leetes  at  the  particular  request  of  the  where  the  evening  lamp  shone  cheerily 

Wykofifo.  on  the  red  cloth  ^t  turned  the  dining- 

There  was  no  question  about  it,  Mr.  table  into  a  centre-table,  and  Bandolph 

Wykoff  had  no  prox>er  sense  of  his  po-  answered  questions  about  his  mother's 

sition  as  a  prospective  son-  and  brother-  health,   or  talked  of  building-matters 

in-law ;  and  hmt  and   suggestion    fell  with  Mr.  Leete,  or  made  engaging  con- 

upon  his  calm  unconsciousness  of  his  versation  on  topics  judiciously  selected 

delinquency  as  little  sparks  upon  the  from  the  news  of  the  day. 

breast  of  an  ice-bound  lake.     They  did  But  that  time  was  long  past  ere  the 

their  best  to  bring  him  to  a  knowledge  of  winter  had  travelled  over  the  brow  of 

what  they  called  among  themselves  *'  the  Christmas  HilL     Now   it  was  always 

proper  thing  ; "  but  neither  precept  nor  Dorinda  who  opened  the  door  to  him. 

example  availed  aught  against  his  vast,  He  did  not  know  it,  but  Dorinda,  on  the 

innocent  ignorance.  nights  when  he  might  be  looked  for. 

In  this  he  was  quite  honest,  although  took  her  seat  by  the  dining-room  door, 

the  Leete  family  could  hardly  believe  it.  on  the  most  uncomfortable  chair  in  the 

It  did  occur  to  nim,  at  one  time,  that  he  room,   and  awaited  his  coming   in   a 

had  been  made  to  hear  a  great  deal  about  gloomy  spirit  of  duty.    She  always  open- 

a  certain  Mr.  Cargill,  soon  to  be  wedded  ed  the  door  with  the  chain  up,  and 

to  one  of  Dorinda's  bosom  friends.    This  peered  througn  the  crack  as  though  she 

gentleman  had  acquired  what  seemed  to  were  expectizig  a  stranger  of  murderous 

Randolph  a  strange  habit  of  taking  his  intentions.     Then  she  said,  with  the  cor- 

bride-to-be  and  aU  her  family,  including  ners  of  her  mouth  di-awn  down  in  a 

a  maiden  aunt,  to  the  theatre  some  four  painful  smile :  *'  Oh,  I  beg  your  pardon, 

or  five  times  a  week     For  this  ceremony,  Mr.  Wykoff ;  I  didn't  know  it  was  you, 

or  operation,  Mr.  Cargill  was  wont  to  to-night."     The  door  was  dosed,  the 

array  himself,  according  to  Dorinda's  chain  let  down,  the  door  swung  open 

account,  in  a  swaUow-tail  coat,  a  laven-  slowly,  and  Randolph  was  admitted,  to 

der  satin  tie,  and  an  embroidered  shirt,  face  a  greeting  that  rarely  varied  much 

But  beyond  a  vague  wonder  if  perchance  in  form : 

Cargill   completed    this    costume  with  "  I  don't  s'pose  you  want  to  see  the 

shepherd's  plaid  trousers  and  Roman  fam*ly,  Mr.  Wykoff;  if  you'll  be  so  hiiid 

sandals,  Mr.  Wykoff  saw  no  hidden  sig-  as  to  step  into  the  parlor y  111  tell  my 

nificance  in  the  parable.  eister  you're  here." 

Thus  it  came  to  pass  that  Randolph,  Dorinda  had  reduced  the  difficult  arts 

for  his   contumadous    and    persistent  of  irony  and  sarcasm  to  a  few  simple 

abiding  in  darkness,  was  put  under  a  formulas  of  vigorous  emphasis,  applied 

ban  by  all  save  one  member  of  the  fam-  to  the  direct  deliverances  of  ordmary 

ily.     Father  and  Mother  Leete,  it  is  conversation.    Yet,  had  it  not  been  for 

true,  visited  their  displeasure  upon  him  a  certain  ring  of  triumphant  satis&M^tion 

only  passively,  and  far,  far  more  in  sor-  in  her  tone,  and  a  sparkle  of  proud 

row  than  in  anger.      But  Alonzo  and  achievement  in  her  eye,  Wykoff  would 

Dorinda  declared  him  anathema,  and  perhaps  have  failed  to  suspect  her  intent. 
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In  the  front  parlor,   dimly  lit  and  There  is,  however,  no  telling  where 

«hillj — ^Alonzo  was  in  charge  of  the  fur-  combatants  like   Alonzo  and  I)orinda 

nace — Randolph  awaited  lus  betrothed,  will  stop  when  they  once  start  on  a  line 

After  what  was  held  a  proper  and  dig-  of  aggressive  conduct.    It  is  not  enough 

nified  space  of  time,  she  was  permitted  for  them  to  see  that  their  weapons  strike 

to  join  him.     She  came  in,  often,  with  home ;  to  see  the  punctures,  to  know, 

a  flush  high  on  her  cheeks  and  with  a  whatever  momentary  exaltation  of  soul 

fluttering  breath,  and  hid  her  head  on  may  stay  the  physical  pain  of  the  victim, 

his  shoulder,  where  he  let  it  lie.    He  that,  sooner  or  later,  the  wounds  must 

was  not  an  observant  young  man ;  he  begin  to  bleed,  and  the  tender  flesh  to 

was  not  a  demonstrative  wooer,  but  he  bum  with  fever.     Theirs  is  a  grosser 

felt  that  his  little  girl  was  suffering  per-  warfare.    They  must  see  the  suflTering, 

secution,  and  he  pitied  her.  they  must  hear  the  cries ;  they  must 

He  had  more  uian  Dorinda's  depress-  realize  that  they  have  inflicted  material 

ing  salutation  to  open  his  eyes.    As  he  damage  before  they  can  feel  that  they 

sat  in  the  shadowy  parlor,  waiting  for  have  done  what  they  set  out  to  do. 

Celia,  he  heard  Donnda  return  to  the  Especially    must    their   vengeance    be 

dining-room  to  announce  his  coming,  complete  when  it  constitutes  what  they 

Her  entrance  was  followed  by  a  silence,  consider  merited  punishment — and  to 

Then  came  a  loud  grunt,  from  far  down  judge  and  to  punish  is  the  especial  mis- 

in  Mr.  Leete's  deep  lungs,  as  if  he  said,  sion  of  these  right-thinking  and  right- 

"Oh,  is  that  all?"    Sometimes  a  pro-  doing  people,  who,  being  ever  in  the 

found   sigh  was  audible   through  the  right,  have  but  small  pity  for  those  err- 

closed  folding-doors,  and  he  could  guess  ing  mortals  who  have  not  their  light, 

that  there  was  a  weight   on  Mother  So  it  was  not  long  before  Dorinda 

Leete's  mind.  And  regularly,  every  night  laid  down  the  foil  of  polite  irony,  and 

that  he  sat  there,  he  heard  Alonzo  arise,  took  to  broadsword-practice.     She  had 

march  through  the  hall,  put  on  his  coat  been  content  with  the  pleasure  to  be 

and  hat,  and  go  out  into  tiie  night.  And,  derived  from  outspoken  conjectures  as 

in  doing  this  simple  thing,  Alonzo  con-  to  her  sister's  probable  behavior  after 

trived,  in  every  step  fdong  the  hall,  to  she    should    have    joined    her    "swell 

put  a  staccato  accentuation  into  the  set-  friends" — whether  or  no  she  would  rec- 

ting  down  of  his  heel  which  could  not  ognize  her  kinsfolk  when  she  met  them 

fail  to  carry  its  meaning  to  the  lost  soul  on  the  street — or  look  at  anyone  who 

in  the  front  parlor.    It  was  the  right-  lived  in  a  frame  house — or  use  baking- 

eous  man  stalking  out  of  the  neighbor-  powder  in  her  kitchen.     But  now  she 

hood  of  the  accursed  thing.  relieved  her  mind  with  open  and  vitu- 

But  of  Celiacs  sufferings  at  her  rela-  perative  onslaughts  upon  Randolph 
tives'  hands,  Randolph  had  an  ezagger-  Wykofi^  his  moUier,  and  all  that  they 
ated  conception.  Alonzo  and  Dorinda  stood  for  and  represented  in  the  social 
annoyed  her  in  their  different  ways,  but  scheme.  She  gave  up  going  to  the  door 
«he  was  quite  able  to  take  care  of  nerself  to  let  Randolph  in,  and  thftt  duty  was 
in  every  sort  of  family  spat.  She  was  delegated  to  Alonzo,  who  performed  it 
gentle  of  spirit,  gentle  in  her  tastes ;  in  absolute  silence,  with  a  discourteous 
but  she  had  learned  to  spar  in  many  hostility  in  his  bearing  that,  had  he  not 
wordy  contests,  and  she  was  now  no  been  Celia  Leete's  brother,  would  have 
longer  dependent  upon  the  love  or  the  got  him  a  sound  thrashing  at  the  hands 
approval  of  either  Alonzo  or  her  sister,  of  a  young  gentleman  who  had  been 
Indeed,  all  minor  matters,  all  the  little  held,  in  his  time,  one  of  the  prettiest 
things  of  the  house  which  had  been  im-  middle-weight  boxers  that  had  ever 
portant  to  her  a  few  months  before  meant  sparred  at  Harvard  College, 
nothing  to  her  now.  She  was  leading  a  It  was  a  most  unpleasant  state  of 
life  of  which  her  brother,  her  sister,  her  things  for  the  engaged  pair,  and  they 
father,  her  mother,  knew  nothing;  she  talked  it  over  at  every  meeting.  Wykoff 
was  walking  in  paths  where  their  petiy  was  for  going  to  Mr.  Leete  and  demand- 
jealousies,  spites,  disappointments,  and  ing  an  abat^ent  of  the  nuisance  ;  but 
misunderstandings  could  not  follow  her.  Celia,  who  imderestimated  the  strength 
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of  her  position,  t(dd  him  that  pareatal  just  held  its  ovn  for  hrillimicy  RgEunst 

interference  would  only  embitter  her  Dorinda's  red  bodice  of  stat«. 

persecutors,   and    make    her    lot    the  The  Cargill  and  the  Gargill-ezpectant 

harder  ;  and  her  lover  nnwiUinglj  held  glanced  at  the  WykofiFas  he  entered  and 

his  peace.     It  was  Dorinda  who  brought  sat  down  in  the  farthest  comer  of  the 

matters  to  a  climax.  room  ;  Dorinda  did  not  even  turn  her 

Mrs.  Wykoff  had  been  ill.    Her  Imige  head,  but  pitched  the  conversation  in  a 


were  not  over-strong,  and  she  had  been  higher  key,  so  that  he  might  lose  no 

taken  with  somethmg  that  looked  like  wwd  of  it 

pneumonia.    Itandolph  stopped  at  the  "  Was   you  at   the  Sweabnan's    so- 

Leetea,  late  one  January  afternoon,  to  ciable  ?  "  she  inquired. 

tell  Celia  of  his  mother's  progress  to-  "Nope,"  said  Mr.  Cargill, sucking  the 

ward  recovery.     He  was  admitted  l^the  big  silver  head  of  his  cane. 

servant — a  rare  event ;  for  attencbnce  "I  heard  it  was  real  el'gant,"  Miss 

upon  the  front  door  was  not  among  that  Leete  ran  on  ;  "  I  couldn't  go— ma  'n'  me 

handmaid's  many  duties.     She  let  him  had  to  go  to  a  meetin'  of  the  church  fair 

into  the  parlor,  and  there  he  found  Do-  c'mittee.    I  s'pose  you  know  Fm  goin' 

rinda,   volubly    entertaining   a   young  to  have  the  Bebekoh  booth  at  the  fair. 

man  and  a  yoimg  woman  whom  he  at  Hope  you're  comin'  to  patronize  me, 

once  guessed  to  be  the  much-vaunted  111  sell  you  some  lem'  nade — 'f  you  ever 

Cargill  and  hisbride-eleci     Cargill  was  drink  lem'nade,  Mr.  CorgiU." 

a  t^  young  man  with  a  large  black  The  simper  with  which  this  speech 

mustache.    His  clothing  had  that  effect  was  ended  was  a  beautiful  tribute  to  Car- 

of  shiny  and  unwrinkled  newness  which  gill  in  his  quality  of  man  of  the  woild 

is  rarely  to  be  observed  save  on  the  wire  "Ain't  seJlin'  beer  this  trip  ?  "  was  Mr. 

frames  in  the  tailors'  windows.     Huge  Cargill's    jocular    inquiry.      "  Then    I 

diamonds  sparkled  on  his  fingers,  in  Us  guess  HI  take  lem'nade.     Sell  a  stick 

necktie,  and  even  in  a  ahameleeely  ex-  with  it?  " 

posed  collar^tud.   Mrs.  Cargill,  that  was  "  Oh,  do  hush,"  said  the  bride-elect, 

to  be,  was  dad  in  ablue  velvet  dress  that  dabbing  at  faim  with  her  mu£^  and  pre- 
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tending  to  be  scandalized  at  his  wicked-  bo  tfaey  fell  into  a  bod  w&y  of  meeting 
nesB.  "/  think  Um'nade's  reel  nice,  in  the  streets.  Celia  contriyed  to  let 
don't  yon,  IVrinda  ?  I'm  comin'  to  get  her  loTer  know  that  on  Buch  a  da;  a 
some,  V  I'm  goin'  to  make  him  pay  for  shopping  tour  woold  bring  her  through 
it,  too."  such  and  euch  a  street  at  this  or  tluit 

Two  treble  laughs  and  a  bass  laugh  hour ;  and  at  the  time  and  place  a|K 
did  honor  to  this  witticism,  and,  when  pointed,  Baadolph  would  meet  her  to 
the  spasm  of  merriment  was  oyer,  Do-  walk  home  with  her.  This  unwise  ar- 
rinda  began  again.  rangement  brought  itself  to  a  timely 

"  IVyou  see  Mr.  Cree  at  the  Sweat-  end,  happily  for  both  of  them.  Celia^K 
man's  ?  /  think  he'e  one  t  the  nicest  sources  of  supply  were  among  the  marts 
gentlemen  I  ever  saw."  of  fashion  that  line  West  Fourteenth 

Celia  was  out ;  it  was  a  quarter  of  an  Street  and  the  region  round  about, 
hour  before  she  came  in,  and  through  Thence  she  could  find  no  route  home- 
that  quarter  of  an  hour  Bandolph  Wy-  ward  on  which  a  young  man  like  Ban- 
koff  sat  in  hia  comer  of  the  parlor  and  dolpb  Wykoff  comd  have  the  ghost  of 
heard  the  chroni- 
cle   of   a   society  .., -_  — 

that  in  one  way 
might  well  be  call- 
ed, as  it  would 
have  called  itself 
"  elegant." 

This  was  bad 
enough,  but  there 
was  worse  yet. 
The  Tisitors  took 
their  leave  at  last, 
and  Dorinda  fol- 
lowed them  into 
the  hall-way.  She 
closed  the  door 
behind  her,  but 
one  door  was  a 
poor  obstruction 
to  Dorinda's  voice, 
and  Wykoff  heard 
what  probably  it 
was  intended  that 
he  should  hear : 

"ffimf  Oh, 
that's  Mr.  Wykoff 
— Celia's  friend, 
you  know — he 
ain't  any  'f  mine. 
I'd  have  intro- 
duced you,   on'y 

I  don't  hardly  know  him  well  enough,  an  excuse  for  loitering.  He  therefore 
We  ain't  fine  enough  for  him,  'n'  I  suggested  to  her  to  make  her  purchases 
thought  maybe  our  friends  wasn't,  at  tiie  larger  shops  on  Broadway,  so 
Guess  you  ain't  lost  much,  though."  that  he  might  join  her  in  the  quiet  side- 

When  Celia  came  in,  Bandolph  told  streets  to  the  east  of  the  great  thorough- 
her,  as  gently  as  possible,  but  definitely  fare.  Those  streets  between  Union  and 
and  definitively,  that  thereafterhe  would  Madison  Squares  are,  for  the  most  part, 
come  to  the  house  onlr  when  her  sister  given  over  to  boarding-houses  and  k>dg- 
was  not  at  home,  and  he  kept  his  word,    ing-houses  of  dnll  respectability,  and 

let  they  had  to  see  each  other,  and    altiiough  they  are  not  much  traversed. 
Vol-  m.— 10 


190  NATURAL  SELECTION. 

"tiiey  lie  in  lines  that  anyone  might  fol-    of  inqniir  and  judgment,  and  when  Vita 

low  who  would  paas  from  Murray  Hill    culprits  had  made  their  inadequate  de- 

to — Bfty,  for  a  fine  old-fashioned  quarter,    fence,  he  laid  down  the  law. 

■Stuyyesant  Square.   And  as  the  WykofEa        "  I  want  thie  nonaeose  stopped  right 

lived  near  Stnyresant  Square,  Randolph    here,"  he  said,  atemly ;  "  when  your  ma 

might  well  take  any  one  of  them  on  his    'n'  me  wanter  hreak  off  that  match  well 

way  home,  without  drawing  nndeaired    do  it,  an'  when  we  want  any  help  from 

attention  to  the  fact  of  his  meeting  a    either  of  you  well  let  you  know.    What 

young  lady,  and  turning  on  his  track    your  ma  an'  me  think  of  him  is  none  of 

to  w^  a  few  hlocks  with  her.  your  husinesB,  you  understand  I    When 

But   the  Broadway  tradesmen  have    he  comes  here  you  want  to  treat  him 

decent  and  civii    I'm  ashamed  of 

^ou,  that  a  gentleman  should  come 

into  my  house  and  be  treated  so  hy 

you  two  young  whippersnappers  that 

he  can't  come  to  see  your  sister  like 

she  was  a  lady.    Don't  let  me  hear 

of  this  nonsense  no  more ;  you  hear 

me — NO  more  I    An'  quit  a-naggin' 

of  your  sister!" 

Mr.  Leete's  judgment,  once  put 
forth,  allowed  no  disohedience,  eiUier 
in  letter  or  in  spirit^  and  as  he  took 
pains  in  Ms  own  person  to  show  a 
proper  and  dignified  courtly  toward 
Mr.  Wyko^  it  was  not  long  before 
Celia  and  her  betrothed  were  enjoy- 
ing to  the  full  such  comfort  as  there 
may  be  in  a  forced  peace.    But  it  was 
not  a  pleasant  air  to  breathe,  and 
though  the  occasion  of  their  parting 
was  sad  in  itself,  they  both  felt  more 
relief  than  either  would  have  cared  to 
not  the  Fourteenth  Street  idea  of  "bar-    own,  when  Bandolph  was  summoned  to 
gains ; "  and  it  soon  became  known  In    Florida,  where  his  mother  lay  ilL     She 
the   Leete   household,   where    nothing    had  gone  South  to  regain  strength,  aft«r 
was   done  in   privacy,   that    Celia  was    her  LUnesa  of  January,  only  to  catch  cold 
buying  embroidery-si^  and  gros-grain    again  in  six  weeks.     She  was  nursed  by 
ribbons,  and  cotton-lace,  and  ruchings,    the  two  Curtis  girls,  the  daughters  of  her 
and  the  like,  at  prices  that  were  simply    favorite  cousin,  and  she  was  well  nursed ; 
scffiidalous  to  the  apprehension  of  Four-    but  her  relapse  proved  a  serious  matter, 
t«enth  Street  shoppers.     Dorlnda  drew    and  Bandolph  was  sent  for.     He  set  out 
her  own  conclusions,  which  were  quite    at  once,  and  stayed  with  his  mother  until 
correct ;  she  communicated  them  to  her    the  worst  was  over,  and  while  she  regained 
mother ;  her  mother  brought  the  case    her  strength.     It  was  in  the  last  of  May 
before  Mr.  Leete,  and  he,  summoning    that  he  brought  her  home  to  the  old 
Celia  to  his  presence,  heard  the  whole    WykofiF  house  near  £ast  Hampton.   Dur- 
story.     Up  to  that  point  Celia  had  suf-    ing  this  time  he  and  Celia  corresponded 
fered  in  silence,  obeying  that  unnum-    with  regularity.     It  was  a  most  satisfy- 
bered  commandment  which  the  experi-    ing  correspondence,  at  the  bottom,  as 
ence  of  childhood   has   added  to  the    our  French  friends  say ;  but  when  Ban- 
decalogue  :  Thou  Shalt  Not  Tell  Tales,    dolph  tied  up  the  little  package  of  letters 
Now,  Uiere  was  nothing  for  it  but  to    and  tucked  it  away  in  the  s^est  comer 
uncover  the  history  of  her  iU-ti«atment    of  the  trunk  that  he  was  packing  for  the 
and  her  lover's  at  the  hands  of  Alonzo    homeward  journey,  he  thought  that  per- 
and  Dorinda.    Popper  Leete  heard ;  he    haps  it  would  be  a  good  thing  to  suggest 
constituted  himseu  a  dictatorial  court    to  Celia  that  he  would  be  greatly  pleased 


NATURAL  SELECTION.  191 

if  she  caied  to  read  one  or  two  booka  if  he'd  go  aov,  he'd  never  have  to  go 

that  he  had  found  serriceable  in  his  own  againt  utd  he  might  jiiat  as  well  go,  and 

studies.  have  done  with  it. 

Mr.  Leete  went    Dressed  in  his  Sun- 

One  little  incident  that  toolc  place  day  broadcloth,  he  presented  himself  at 

just  before  Mrs.  VfykoS  went  to  Florida  the  door  of  the  Wylcofb'  great  house  on 

made  a  deep  impreaaioii  upon  Mr,  Leete,  Second  Avenue,  and  gave  the  liveried 

and  set  him  to  thinking  uneasU;  of  the  menial  his  one  card,  neatly  written  in 

future.    His  wife  drew  his  attention  to  Dorinda'a  elaborate  "Anserian  System" 

the  fact  that  Mrs.  Wykofif  having  passed  handvmtiiig. 

through  a  serious  iUnesa,  a  call  of  con-       Mrs.  Wykoff  was  lying  on  the  lounge 

gratolation,  from  the  head  of  the  house  in  her  sunny  sitting-room,  which  looked 

of  Leete,  would  be  an  appropriate  and  out  on  a  little  snow-covered  comer  of  the 

delicate  attention  to  the  convalescent,  garden,  where  a  half-clad  Venus  snatched 

Perhaps,  the  good  wife  suggested,  the  at  her  scanty  raiment,  and  looked  aa 

Leete  family  had  been  remiss  in  such  though  she  would  like  to  be  able  to 

matters  of  courtesy.    Mrs.  WykofTs  visit  shudder,  and  shake  the  anow  offber  bare 

was  still  unretumed,  and,  as  Mrs.  Leete  shoulders. 


truly  said,  it  was  only  because  Popper  Mr.  Leete  had  a  pleasant  call.   Hesoon 

Leete  had  kept  saying  that  he  would  go  found  himself  talking  readily  with  the 

with  her  some  day,  and  had  never  yet  gentle,  gracious  lady  on  the  lounge,  and 

found  the  day  to  suit  him.     Now,  they  he  waa  so  much  at  his  ease  that  he  was 

didn't  both  of  them  want  to  go  streakin'  even  able  to  cast  furidve  glances  at  the 

dovni  there  together,  when  Mrs,  Wykoff  room  and  its  furniture — rich,  yet  aimple 

iras  sick,  or  sort  of  sick ;  and  ahe  her^  and  old  enough  in  fashion  to  come  with- 

self  couldn't  go,  with  the  church  fair  to  in  the  scope  of  his  knowledge.     He  was 

look  after ;  but  Popper  Leete  could  go  so  much  at  ease,  indeed,  that  when  Mrs. 

inst  as  well  as  not,  and  it  would  look  as  Wykoff'a  tea  was  brought  in,  he  ac- 

if  they  meant  to  do  the  right  thing ;  and  cepted  her  offer  of  a  cup,  and,  becoming 
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interested  in  the  conversation,  dropped  pattern,  different  only  in  color,  lying  in 

the  cup  on  the  floor  and  broke  it  into  state  among  the  satm  folds  of  a  huge 

many  fragments.  leather  case. 

He  was  deeply  distressed.    It  took  "  There — ^them  ! "    he    said ;    "  that's 

all  Mrs.  Wykofrs  tact  and  discretion  to  what  Tm  lookin'  for,  only  I  want  it  in 

make  him  feel  that  she  saw  no  uncom-  blue." 

mon  awkwardness  in  his  mishap.  "We  haven't  a  blue  set^  sir,"  said  the 

"  They  are  absurd  things,  those  little  derk;  '*  we  had  one,  but  we  sold  it  a  few 

egg-sheU  cups,"  she  said,  "  they  are  for-  months  ago." 

ever  breaking.    Eandolph  brought  me  ''D'ye  know  who  you  sold  it  to?" 

that  set  only  three  months  ago,  and  I  queried  Mr.  Leete,  hiding  his  detec- 

think  that  ne  and  I  between  us  have  tive  intent  under  a  mask  of  simplicity, 

contrived  to  break  half  a  dozen  cups  "Maybe  the  party  would  be  wiUin'  to 

since  then.  Don't  give  it  another  thought^  selL" 

please."  The  clerk  smiled  superciliously. 

Mr.  Leete  did  give  it  another  thought,  "  I  hardly  think  so,"  he  said  ;  "  our 

however.  He  gave  it  thought  enough  to  trade  is  pretty  much  with  private  cus- 

privily  examine  the  mark  on  the  bottom  tomers." 

of  the  broken  cup.  It  bore  a  French  "  I'd  like  to  have  you  make  sure,"  per- 
name,  strange  to  mm ;  but  he  succeeded  sisted  Mr.  Leete ;  "I  want  blue,  an'  Fm 
in  getting  some  sort  of  mental  picture  wiUin'  to  pay  for  it." 
of  tiie  combined  characters.  In  his  own  The  salesman  trotted  to  the  back  of 
phrase,  he  sized  it  up  roughly.  When,  the  shop,  and  spoke  to  a  clerk  at  a  desk, 
a  quarter  of  an  hour  later,  he  found  him-  The  clerk  fluttered  the  leaves  of  a  great 
BeU  in  the  street,  with  no  clear  idea  of  book,  and  the  salesman  trotted  back, 
the  means  by  which  his  visit  had  been  with  a  superior  smile  on  his  lips, 
brought  to  a  painless  close  and  an  easy  "  I  don't  think  you'll  be  very  success- 
exit,  he  was  already  nursing  the  germ  ful,  sir,"  he  said ;  "  that  other  set  was 
of  agreat  idea.  bought  by  Mr.  Wykofi^  son  of  old  John 

Why  should  not  a  Leete,  as  well  as  a  Wykoff,  who  died  last  year.    You  may 

Wykofi^  replace  a  broken  set  of  china-  have  heard  of  him.    They're  one  of  the 

ware?    Mx&,  Wykoff  had  said  that  six  oldest  families  in  the  city,  and  one  of 

cupswerealready  gone— Mr.Leete'scup  the  richest.    I  don't  believe  they'd  be 

made  the  seventiL    Here  was  a  chance  willing   to   dispose   of   anything   they 

to  perform  an  act  of  substantial  cour-  bought." 

tesy,   and  with  credit  to    the   family.  'Tve  heard  of  'em,"  said  Mr.  Leete, 

"I  guess  m  do  a  little  suthin'  in  the  smiling  in  his  turn.    He  wanted  to  see 

crodkery    line    myself,"    thought    Mr.  that  s^esman's  isuoe  when  he  told  him  to 

Leete.  box  up  the  pink  set  and  send  it  to  Mrs. 

He  remembered  that  Eandolph's  gift  John  Wykoff   Second  Avenue.     After 

of  china  had  come  from  a  weU-known  all,  the  pink  would  do  as  well  as  the 

shop  on  Broadway,  and  thither  he  went  blue. 

at  once.     A  polite  little  salesman  met  "What's  the  price  of  this  set  here?" 
him  near  the  door  of  the  long  ware-room,  he  asked,  touching  one  of  the  egg-shell 
and  inquired  his  pleasure.    Mr.  Leete  cups  with  a  carefid  finger, 
was  conscious  of  feeling  large,  ponder-  "Four  hundred  and  twenty  dollars," 
ous,  and  solid  amid  sJl  the  fragility,  said  the  salesman. 
Faience  and  Limoges  were  in  front  of  "Eh?"  said  Mr.  Leete. 
him,  Sevres  and  Belleek  to  right  and  "Very  cheap  at  that,  sir  —  marked 
left,  and  his  eyes  rested  on  notlung  sim-  down  from  four  himdred  and  seventy- 
pier  or  more  modest  than  that  sturdy  five.    All  hand-painted  by  one  of  the 
Meissen  ware  which  is  stiU  honored  un-  first  artists  in  France.     Only  these  two 
der  the  name  of  Dresden.  sets  ever  imported — quite  unique." 

"  I  want  some  tea-things,"  began  Mr.  "  Hum ! "  snorted  Mr.  Leete,  "  too  bad 

Leete,    "  of  the  kind  you   call — "  the  you  ain't  got  the  blue.     Gk)od-day." 

French  word  failed  him,  but  his  eye  lit  Out  in  the  street  he  made  a  rapid  cal- 

on  the  thing  itself,  a  set  of  the  identical  culation. 
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"  Four  hundred  'n'  twen^ — cup  V    dolph  wiU  do  what  thOT  can  to  make  it 
saucer'B  one  piece,  I  s'pose ;  one  ain't    pleasant  for  voa     Write  me  that  you 
good  for  mu<^  'thout  t'other — twelve —    will  come,  and  Parker,  my  faithful  tacto- 
teapot,  jug,  as'  sugar's  fifteen — 'wa.'a't    turn,  will  call  for  you  and  make  you 
no  slop-bowl — fifteen  into  four  hundred    comfortable  on  your  journey." 
'n'  twenty — twenty- 
eight  dollare.  Moaes 
Taylor  1" 

This  is  the  New 
Worker's  special 
oath  of  astonish- 
ment; though  why 
that  eminent  and 
sober-minded  mer- 
chant has  received 
such  strange  can- 
onization in  the  cal- 
endar of  mild  pro- 
fanity no  one  may 
know.  When  he 
was  at  home  he  told 
his  wife  all  about  it, 
and  shoc^hia  head 
dubiously  as  be 
drew  some  uncom- 
fortable  conclu- 

"I  don't  see,"  he 
said,  "  that  we've 
got  any  occasion  to 
travel  with  folks 
that  c'n  smash 
twenty-eight  dollars 
wnth  'f  crockery  an' 
not  so  much  as 
know  it.  That  ain't 
any  sort  of  house- 
keeping for  Celia. 
She  ain't  been 
brought  1^1  in  that 

way,  an' I  don't  want  her  to  get  sech  ideas.  Even  Alonzo  felt  some  tender  stuv 
Twenty-eight  dollars  I  Why,  Ma  Leete,  rings  toward  mercy  in  the  depths  of 
I'd  rather  have  her  eat  off  stone  china  all  hia  stem  soul;  and  Dorinda  gave  it 
the  days  'f  her  life — an'  so  would  you."  as  her  opinion  that  Celia  could  ade- 
•    qnately    display    her   self-respect    and 

And    yet  Mr.   Leete   was    as    much    sense  of  independence  by  delaying  her 

Iileased  as  was  his  wife  when,  in  July,  a    answer   for  uie   space   of  twenty-four 
etter  came  from  Mrs.  Wykofif,  at  East    hours. 

Hampton,  inviting  Celia  to  spend  a  few        As  it  took  poor  Celia  that  time  to 
weeks  at  the  Wykoff  homestead.  prepare  a  missive  sufQciently  lofty  in 

"You  willhaveadolltime,"  shenrote,  tone  to  pass  the  family  conclave,  Dorin- 
"  for  I  am  still  something  of  an  invahd,  da  had  her  own  way,  and,  being  placated, 
and,  of  course,  we  see  no  one  ;  but  my  entered  with  an  interest  only  too  active 
nieces — Z  call  them  so — are  spending  the  and  energetic  into  the  preparation  of 
summer  with  me,  and  they  and  Bon-    her  sister's  paraphernalia. 


THE  LAW  AND  THE  BALLOT. 

By  Joseph  B.  Bishop. 

2jBh7<  v^/  (>  one  can  seek  an  prevent  an  honest  counting  of  the  votes 
a,"  *  1  iizplanation  of  the  as  cast.  The  candidate  who  has  a  plu- 
'  "W^  '^^  lemaud  for  a  re-  rality  of  ten  votes  in  die  boxes  is  just  as 
';*•",  *  r  form  in  our  ballot  certain  of  being  declared  elected  as  if  he 
-^i"  k  i*jBtem,  which  is  had  a  plurality  of  10,000,  Equally  ad- 
"^^Jl^^  y  heard  in  so  many  mirable  are  the  provisions  of  the  same 
1^  >rvij, '  iMrts  of  the  couu-  law  relating  to  the  registration  of  voters 
'"Jj^*"^  try  that  it '  may  in  the  large  cities  of  the  State  and  the 
'-T**"«'  properly  be  called  receptionof  their  ballots  on  election  day. 
II  1  I  lUi  I II  b  iL  J  struck  with  two  These  provisions  were  drawn  for  the  pur- 
1  ii  I-'  I  I  I  I  cause  of  the  evils  pose  of  putting  an  end  to  repeating  and 
which  give  rise  to  the  demand  ia  so  ob-  peisonating,  and  they  have  practically 
viouB,  and  second,  that  the  advocates  of  abolished  both  thoseabuses.  Everypre- 
vanous  kmds  of  pohtical  reforms  have  caution  has  been  taken  by  the  State  to 
been  so  stow  va  perceiving  it.  In  all  protect  the  legal  voter  in  tiie  exercise  of 
cases  the  demand  is  found  to  spring  his  franchise,  to  exclude  aU  others  from 
from  a  profound  dissatisfaction  widi  the  exercising  i^  and  to  insure  an  honest 
increaamg  infiuence  which  money  is  ex-  coonting  of  the  ballots  after  they  have 
erdaing  in  our  elections,  espeoaUy  in  been  cast;  but  no  provision  whatever 
the  large  cities.  The  complaint  every-  has  been  made  for  fiunishing  the  ballots 
where  is  that  the  political  organizations,  themselves.  There  is  a  complete  lapsus 
or  "machines,"  have  grown  to  such  pow-  in  the  law  in  this  respect.  Not  only  is 
er  that  they  have,  in  many  localities,  de-  no  provision  made  for  the  State  to  do 
prived  the  people  of  their  right  to  con-  the  work  of  printing  and  distributing 
trol  their  own  nominations  and  elections,  the  ballots,  but  no  authority  whatever  is 
When  we  seek  for  the  source  of  the  given  to  anybody  to  do  it.  By  what 
power  of  the  machines  we  find  it  always  seems  to  be  little  less  than  a  joke  in  leg- 
m  their  control  of  the  money  which  is  islation,  minute  directions  are  given  in 
used  in  elections,  and  when  we  ask  why  the  law  concerning  the  typography  of 
they  have  the  money,  we  find  the  original  ballots  which  nobody  is  authorized  to 
reason  to  have  been  that  they  were  given  print.  This  work,  which  nobody  has  any 
it  to  meet  the  expense  ofprinting  and  legal  authority  to  do,  the  polititml  organ- 
distributing  the  ballots.  'Wbymnstthey  izationshavevolunt^^yundertaken.  If 
dodiiBwork?  Simply  because  the  State  the  leaders  of  these  organizations  were 
has  neglected  to  make  any  provision  for  to  agree  secretly  on  the  eve  of  an  elec- 
havlng  it  done.  tion  that  they  would  not  print  any  bal- 
To  this  neglect  of  the  State  all  the  lots,  or  that  they  would  either  destroy 
worst  evils  of  our  municipal,  state  and  or  fail  to  distribute  those  already  print- 
national  politics  are  so  easily  and  surely  ed,  there  could  be  no  election  and  no- 
traceable,  that  the  first  emotion  of  any  body  could  be  held  responsible  for  the 
inquirer  who  has  gone  to  the  bottom  of  default.  The  law  reserves  for  any  voter 
the  subject  is  one  of  astonishment  that  the  right  to  write  his  own  ballot,  but 
the  neglect  was  not  seen  and  remedied  how  many  voters  in  a  city  like  New 
long  ago.  Nothuig  is  more  curious,  Tork  would  be  able  to  do  that  accurate- 
wben  one  comes  to  think  about  it,  than  ly  ?  Again,  if  the  organizations  were  to 
most  of  onr  election  laws,  so  far  as  thej  enter  into  a  conspiracy  to  distributo  only 
relate  to  this  subject  of  ballots.  It  is  the  ballote  of  one  political  party,  the 
doubtful  if  there  is,  for  example,  a  better  candidates  of  other  parties  would  virtu- 
election  law  in  the  whole  country  than  ally  be  excluded  from  the  election,  and 
that  of  the  State  of  New  York.  It  is  a  nobody  could  be  held  legally  responsible 
perfect  Gibraltar  against  any  attempt  to  for  it. 
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The  simple  fact  is  that  in  adapting  politics  from  no  sense  of  public  duty  or 

our  election  machinery  to  meet  the  de-  patriotism,  but  simply  for  hire.    The 

mands  of  our  growth  in  numbers,  we  more  extravagant  and  dishonest  they 

have    overlooked  an  important    point,  could  make  politics,  the  better  living 

There  was  a  time  when  we  needed  no  would  they  get.     In  the  second  place, 

registration  laws  and  when  the  counting  no  legal  authority  had  appointed  them 

of  the  vote  did  not  have  to  be  so  care-  for  their  work  and  they  were  responsible 

folly  guarded  ;  but  we  passed  that  long  to  nobody  for  its  faithful  performance, 

ago  and  framed  the  laws  necessary  to  They  hsA  absolute  control  of  th^  ballots, 

protect  the  ballot-box  against  the  new  They  could  ruin  a  candidate's  prospects, 

dangers  which  threatened  it  from  those  by  failing  to  distribute  his  ballots,   or 

directions.    Nothing    remains    of    the  by  substituting  upon  them  somebody 

primitive  system,  as  it  existed  in  the  else's  name  for  his.     The    more  they 

old  *'  town  meetings,"  except  the  method  cheated,  the  more  sources  they  could 

of  providing  ballots.     That  alone  has  find  from  which  to  extract  pay,  either 

not  been    adapted  to  modem    needs,  in  the  form  of  blackmail  or  bribes, — ^the 

When  communities  were  small,  the  ex-  larger  would  be   their  profits.     They 

pense  of  printing  and  distributing  bal-  demanded  every  year  more  money  for 

lots  was  so  slight  that  the  question  of  their  services  and  had  little  difficuli^  in 

paying  it  was  of  no  importance.     Ghrad-  obtaining  it     As  much  of  it  was  given 

ually  it  became  the  custom  for  candi-  to  them  to  be  used  for  corrupt  purposes, 

dates,  as  the  persons  most  interested,  to  they  could  not  be  required  to  give  an 

pay  the    expense.    From    this    simple  accounting    of   its    expenditure,   since 

practice  we  have  gone  on,  practicfdly  such  accounting  would  make  persons 

without   change    to  the  present  time,  contributing  it  Hable  to  indictment  for 

Not  only  has  the  expense  of  printing  bribery.     What  wonder  that  under  these 

the  ballots  reached  formidable  propor-  conditions  the  machines  grew  more  cor- 

tions  in  aU  our  large  cities,  but  to  get  rupt  and  dishonest  with  every  election ! 

the  ballots  distributed  at  the  polls  re-  No  responsibiliiy  under  the  laws,  no 

quires  the  employment  of  large  forces  accounting  for  moneys  received,  no  in- 

of  men.    Each  paxiy  must  have  its  own  quiry  even  as  to  its  tise  I — why,  there  is 

force,  consisting  of  ballot  distributors,  not  a  church,  or  any  other  institution, 

workers  and  watchers,  and  to  pay  these  religious  or   secular,  in   Christendom, 

large  sums  of  money  must  be  raised,  whose  officers  could  be  safely  trusted 

chiefly  by  assessments  or  levies  upon  with  such  freedom, 

candidates.    Here  we  have  the  genesis  But  the    demoralization  long   since 

of  the  modem  political  machines  which  passed  beyond  the  limits  of  the  political 

have  come  to  play  so  dominating  and  organizations.    The  continually  growing 

so  pernicious  a  part  in  our  municipal  demands  for  money  for  campaign  uses, 

pohtics,  and  consequentiy  in  our  nationid  or  election  expenses,  has  had  the  inevit- 

politics ; — for  in  nearly  all  the  states  the  able  effect  of  putting  up  nominations  for 

decisive  influence  in  politics  comes  from  office  to  be  knocked  down  to  the  highest 

the  cities.  bidder.    From  controlling  the  elections 

Fi'om  the  nature  of  the  case  the  ma-  the  machines  have  passed  naturally  to 

chines  long  since  passed  beyond  the  controlling  nominations,  for  no  man  can 

simple  work  of  attending  to  the  printing  have  their  support  who  will  not  promise 

and  distributing  of  the  ballots.     It  was  in  advance  of  his  nomination  to  pay  an 

that  work  which  gave  them  the  excuse  assessment  as  the  means  of  dehuying 

for   raising  funds,    and    from    raising  the  cost  of  his  election.     Undoubtedly 

money  for  the  legitimate  expenses  of  this  evil  of  assessmente  has  reached  its 

an  election,  it  was  an  easy  and  natural  most  aggravated  form  in  the  city  of  New 

step  to  raising  some  for  illegitimate  ex-  York,  but  it  exists  in  greater  or  less  de- 

penses  also.     The    very  conditions  of  gree  in  nearly  all  the  large  cities  of  the 

their    existence  formed  an  irresistible  land :  In  New  York,  as  was  shown  about 

incentive  to  dishonesty  and  corruption,  a  year  ago  by  Mr.  William  M.  Ivins,  the 

In  the  first  place,  the  machines  were  City  Chamberlain,  in  a  remarkable  paper 

made  up  of  men  who  had  gone  inte  before  the  Commonwealth  Club,  the  ag- 
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gregate  of  assessments  in  every  general  living  for  themselves  and  their  followers 
ele^on  is  about  ^10,000.  Single  can-  out  of  public  office  and  are  personally 
didates  are  assessed  as  high  as  $25,000,  interested  in  making  the  public  service 
and  from  that  point  the  rate  tapers  down  as  extravagant  as  possible.  A  particu- 
to  $500.  It  seldom  goes  below  that  larly  ominous  thing,  about  which  a  whole 
point  for  any  kind  of  office.  This  is  pax>er  might  be  written,  is  the  promi- 
simple  bargain  and  sala  Large  as  the  nent  part  which  police  magistrates  are 
amount  is,  it  is  only  about  a  third  of  taking  in  this  as  well  as  in  omer  branches 
that  which  the  machines  in  that  city  have  of  machine  leadership.  It  does  not  re- 
to  divide  among  themselves  in  an  ordi-  quire  much  imagination  to  see  the  in- 
nary  election,  and  not  more  than  a  fifth  evitable  evils  which  must  result  from  this 
or  a  sixth  of  what  they  have  in  a  Presi-  combination  of  the  powers  of  political 
dential  election  when  they  become,  in  leadership  and  police  magistracy.  If  we 
dose  contests,  the  ready  and  most  effec-  were  to  trace  them  out  we  might  find 
tive  medium  for  the  systematic  and  why  it  is  so  difficult  to  enforce  liquor 
wholesale  bribery  of  voters.  The  ordi-  laws  in  our  large  cities,  and  thus  get  a 
nary  or  regular  force  of  workers  in  the  glimpse  of  the  fostering  influences  under 
New  York  organizations  numbers  45,000  whidi  the  liquor  traffic  has  grown  to  be 
men,  or  about  one-fifth  of  the  entire  vot-  such  a  portentous  power  in  our  politics, 
ing  population.  They  have  an  average  The  effect  of  offering  office  for  sale, 
of  46  men  for  every  election  district  in  which  the  machine  system  reaUv  amounts 
the  city,  and  they  can  increase  this  to  to,  has  been  to  limit  our  officeholders 
any  limit  by  hiring  as  many  additional  almost  entirely  to  two  classes,  the  rich, 
men  as  the  exigencies  of  a  campaign  and  those  wilHng  to  use  public  office  for 
may  require.  Tina  enormous  force,  of  personal  or  partisan  gain.  Much  has 
different  party  names,  is  actuated  by  a  been  said,  and  truthfully,  of  the  deplora- 
common  purpose,  and  its  members  are  bly  demoralizing  influence  of  having  the 
fdways  ready  to  combine  for  the  election  mere  possession  of  wealth  substituted 
of  a  candidate  whose  views  of  public  for  fihiess  as  a  qualification  for  office, 
office  meet  their  approval,  or  the  defeat  but  it  must  be  admitted  that  the  harm 
of  one  whose  election  would  be  likely  to  which  rich  men  have  done  in  our  mu- 
interfere  in  anyway  with  their  *'  busi-  nicipal  afiGurs  is  a  mere  trifle  compared 
ness."  with  that  done  by  the  political  adventur- 
The  control  of  nominations  and  elec-  ers  and  speculators.  Many  of  the  rich 
tions  in  all  our  large  cities  has  thus  men,  who  have  paid  for  the  privilege  of 

C3ed  almost  completely  out  of  the  holding  office,  hiftve  done  so  with  a  sin- 
ds  of  what  is  called  the  ''  virtue  and  cere  desire  of  rendering  the  State  needed 
intelligence  of  the  community."  The  service ;  and  they  have  carried  out  that 
voice  of  what  Matthew  Arnold  cfdls  the  desire  effectively  in  office.  In  general  it 
''  Saving  remnant "  is  stifled  absolutely  may  be  said  that  the  very  rich  man  who 
in  the  nominating  conventions,  and  only  obtains  office  through  his  wealth  is  con- 
occasionally  is  able  to  make  itself  heard  tent  with  no  other  return  than  the 
in  elections.  Nothing  could  be  more  thanks  of  the  public  for  faithful  perform- 
completely  the  reverse  of  the  theory  of  ance  of  its  dutiea  It  is  the  man  who 
popular  government,  by  means  of  rep-  buys  office  as  a  speculation,  either  for 
resentative  and  deliberative  assemblies,  cash  down,  or  in  promises  of  services  to 
than  the  manner  in  which  nominations  the  political  organization  with  which  he 
are  made.  The  so-called  nominating  is  identified,  who  is  the  worst  outcome 
conventions  are  merely  assemblages  of  of  the  system.  He  pays  for  a  legislative 
machine  leaders  and  their  workers  who  office  a  sum  two  or  three  times  the 
formally  ratify  a  ticket  which  one  or  amount  of  his  salary  and  counts  upon 
more  bosses  had  made  up  from  a  list  '*  making  a  good  living  out  of  it ''  by  sell- 
of  names  of  men  who  are  willing  to  pay  ing  his  vote  or  influence  on  all  possible 
the  assessments  demanded.  The  popu-  occasions.  He  gets  a  nomination  for  an 
lar  voice  does  not  enter  into  the  work  at  administrative  office  by  pledging  a  large 
alL  The  men  who  decide  the  matter  part  of  his  salary  as  an  assessment,  and 
are  usually  all  officeholders  who  get  a  intends  to  get  it  back  again  in  some  way 
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out  of  the  office.  He  will  take  a  judicial  trammelled  register  of  the  popidar  will, 
office,  and  either  pledge  a  part  of  his  it  is  useless  to  hope  for  rdief  through 
salary  in  adyance,  or  promise  to  use  the  such  sources  as  cumulative  voting,  in- 
office  to  protect  the  interests  of  all  his  crease  of  official  responsibility  or  any 
political  friends,  or  of  those  who  will  other  of  the  many  excellent  projectis 
contribute  to  his  '*  assessment"  Men  which  have  been  so  long  and  so  ably 
of  this  kind  swarm  in  all  city  offices,  and  advocated.  The  f oimdation  must  be 
in  our  legislatures.  They  are  the  cause  made  solid  before  we  can  add  to  the 
of  swollen  payrolls,  of  extravagant  ex-  stability  of  the  superstructura 
penditures,  of  indirect  piHerings,  of  all  Steps  in  the  direction  of  this  reform 
kinds  of  jobbery,  of  the  enactment  of  bad  have  been  taken  in  at  least  four  States, 
laws  and  the  defeat  of  good  laws.  They  Wisconsin  passed  last  year  a  new  ballot 
cost  the  State  ten  times  over  every  year  act,  which,  though  by  no  means  a  per- 
the  price  which  they  give  for  their  nom-  feet  or  adequate  measure,  contains  some 
inations.  Until  they  can  be  driven  out  of  the  principles  which  are  of  vital  im- 
of  ilie  public  service,  economical  admin-  portance  to  tiie  work  in  hand.  Under 
istration  will  be  impossible  and  the  en-  this  act  the  State  is  put  in  charge  of  the 
actment  of  just  and  necessary  laws  will  work  of  distributing  the  ballots,  but  the 
become  every  year  more  and  more  diffi-  expense  of  printing  them  is  to  be  de- 
cult,  frayed  as  heretofore  by  the  political  or- 
is not  the  line  from  cause  to  effect  ganizations.  These  organizations  fur- 
drawn  with  absolute  directness  through  nish  the  ballots  to  the  State's  inspectors 
all  this  demoralization?  There  is  the  of  election,  who  have  charge  of  their 
neglect  of  the  State  to  provide  a  method  distribution  and  are  under  oath  to  dis- 
for  ballot  printing  and  distribution,  charge  that  duty  faithfully  or  suffer  a 
This  gave  the  machines  the  excuse  for  fixed  penalty.  They  are  to  arrange  the 
their  formation.  The  expense  of  the  ballots  under  their  respective  political 
work  gave  them  the  excuse  for  their  as-  titles  in  a  room  hired  by  the  State  for 
sessments  and  thus  led  to  their  control  that  purpose  and  separated  from  the 
of  the  money  to  be  used  in  elections,  voting  room  by  a  passage  or  halL  Each 
Their  control  of  the  money  has  given  voter  enters  the  first  room  fdone,  selects 
them  the  control  of  both  nominations  his  ballots,  and  passes  to  the  voting- 
and  elections ;  and  this  in  turn  has  giv-  room,  where,  if  found  to  be  qualified,  he 
en  them  the  control  of  the  offices  and  of  deposits  them,  and  passes  out  at  a  door 
the  public  patronage.  Is  not  the  remedy  provided  for  that  purpose.  Each  politi- 
as  obvious  as  the  cause?  As  the  neglect  cal  party  is  given  the  privilege  of  nam- 
of  the  State  has  been  the  primal  cause  of  ing  two  persons  to  act  as  challengers 
all  these  evils,  so  the  remedying  of  that  and  two  others  to  act  as  custodians  of 
neglect  must  be  the  first  step  toward  re-  the  ticket&  The  inspectors  employed  by 
form.  If  the  control  of  the  printing  and  the  State  are  to  select  one  of  the  two 
dL9tributing  of  the  ballots  be  taken  from  challengers  designated  by  each  political 
the  machines  and  made  the  legal  busi-  party  and  designate  such  a  place  for 
ness  of  the  State,  we  shall  at  one  blow  them  to  stand,  outside  the  votmg-room, 
take  from  the  machines  their  excuse  for  as  will  give  iliem  convenient  opportu- 
existence  and  their  means  of  support,  nity  to  challenge  voters.  The  inspectors 
The  advocates  of  this  reform  do  not  claim  are  also  to  select  one  of  the  two  ehal- 
that  it  vnll  work  an  immediate  removfd  lengers  named  by  each  political  party  and 
of  all  the  ills  which  have  sprung  from  the  permit  the  same  to  remain  in  the  ticket- 
originfd  neglect,  but  they  do  claim  that  room  and  take  charge  of  the  ballots  of 
it  must  be  the  first  step  not  only  to-  their  respective  pai^es.  These  are  to 
ward  such  removfd  but  toward  any  per-  be  the  only  persons  allowed  to  remain 
manent  reform  in  municipal  government  in  the  room  other  than  those  prescribed 
They  claim  that  until  the  ballot-box  shaU  by  law,  but  they  are  compelled  to  take 
have  been  so  completely  removed  from  an  oath  of  office,  and  are  forbidden,  un- 
the  contaminating  touch  of  politics  and  der  fixed  penalty  of  fine  or  imprison- 
politicians  that  it  shall  be  in  practice,  ment  or  both,  to  '*  directly  or  indirectly 
what  it  is  in  theory,  the  free  and  un-  solicit,  request,  or  attempt  to  influence 
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any  voter  to  vote  for  any  candidate,"  nation  by  any  assembly,  gathering  or 
though  they  may  at  a  voter's  request  al-  convention  of  citizens  qualified  to  vote 
ter  a  ticket  in  such  a  manner  only  as  he  for  any  candidate  for  such  ofiGice,  pro- 
desires.  No  one  is  allowed  to  accom-  vided  he  present  his  name  30  days  be- 
pany  the  voter  to  the  voting-room,  which  fore  election  if  he  were  a  candidate  for 
he  enters  alone  and  in  which  only  one  a  State  office,  ten  days  before  if  for  a 
voter  is  allowed  at  a  time.  The  law  ex-  county  office,  and  four  days  before  if  for 
pressly  provides  that  aU  windows  shaU  a  city  office,  and  on  payment  of  a  fee  of 
be  so  secured  as  to  prevent  any  person  $50  for  a  State,  $10  for  a  county  and 
outside  from  looking  into  the  ticket  $5  for  a  city  or  township  office.  The 
room.  It  is  forbidden  also  for  any  ballots  were  to  be  of  uniform  size  and 
crowd  of  persons  to  collect  or  remain  to  bear  the  name  of  State,  county,  or 
within  100  feet  of  the  voting  or  ticket-  city  and  ward  printed  at  the  top.  The 
room  during  an  election,  or  for  any  per-  names  of  candidates  were  to  be  printed 
son  to  offer  tickets  or  solicit  votes  with-  after  the  name  of  the  office  and  in  the 
in  100  feet  of  them.  order  in  which  they  were  handed  in. 

The  chief  effects  of  this  law  will  be,  of  After  each  candidate's  name  his  politics 

course,  to  banish  ticket  peddlers  from  was  to  be  designated,  and  opposite  each 

the  polls,  and  with  them  aU  the  other  name,  in  the  margin  of  the  ballot^  there 

gangs  of  workers  and  intimidators ;  and  was  to  be  a  vacant  space  in  which  the 

to  insure  for  the  voter  freedom  from  es-  voter  should  designate  his  choice  by  a 

pionage  in  the  selection  and  voting  of  (x).    The  form  of  the  ballot  for  all 

hisba^ota     These  are  both  most  impor-  offices  would  be  like  the  following  for 

tant  reforms,  but  they  ought  to  be  ac-  Gk>vemor  : 
companied  by  the  other  reform  of  hav- 
ing  the  work  and  e^nse  of  printing 
the  ballots  assumed  by  the  State.  The 
Wisconsin  act  was  passed  in  the  winter 
of  1886-7  and  became  a  law  in  April 
last  It  applies  only  to  cities  of  50,000 
or  more  inhabitants,  and  is  consequently 
Hmited  to  Milwaukee  in  its  application. 

The  most  comprehensive  and  careful  The  blank  space  at  the  bottom  was 

ballot  act  which  appeared  last  year  was  required  on  each  ticket  and  at  the  close 

one    drawn    in   Michigan,   and    which  of  each  list  of  names  for  each  office,  to 

passed  one  branch  of  the  Legislature,  enable  the  voter  to  write  in  the  name  of 

This  was  modelled    largely  upon  the  any  person,  whose  name  was  not  printed 

English  and  AustraHan  acts.     It  was  on  ^e  ballot,  for  whom  he  desired  to 

very  appropriately  entitled  w  "bill  to  vote. 

preserve  the    purity  of   elections   and  The  provisions  of  the  Michigan  bill 

guard  against   abuses  of    the  elective  in  regard  to  the  act  of  voting  were  in 

franchise."    It  provided  for  three  sets  the  main  excellent.    Elections  were  to 

of  ballots  in  as  many  different  colors,  be  held  in  districts  of  not  more  than  300 

a  white  ballot  containing  the  names  of  voters  each.     At  every    polling    place 

all  National  and  State  candidates  to  be  there  was  to  be  a  room  in  which  there 

printed  by  the  Secretary  of  State  at  the  were    separate    compartments    in    the 

State's  expense,  a  blue  ballot  containing  proportion  of  one  for  every  50  voters, 

the  names  of  all  county  candidates,  to  This  room  was  to  be  in  sole  charge  of 

be  printed  by  the  Coimty  Clerk  at  the  the  election  officials  who  had  exclusive 

county's  expense,  and  a  red  ballot  con-  control  of  the  ballots,  none  of  which 

taining  all  the  names  of  city  candidates  were  allowed  to    be  distributed   any- 

to  be  printed  by  the  city,  village  or  where  else.      When  the  voter  entered, 

township  clerk  at  the  city,  village  or  he  must  first  show  that  he  was  qualified 

township  expense.   Any  candidate  could  to  vote,  after  which  he  would  receive 

have  his  name  placed  upon  the  ballots  his  ballots  from  an  inspector  who  would 

by  presenting  to  the  officer  in  charge  of  place  his  own  initials  upon  the  back  of 

the  printing  a  certificate  of  his  nomi-  each.     The  voter  was  then  to  retire  to 
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one  of  the  compartments,  which  must  one  serious  defect  in  the  Michigan  bill 
be  so  constructed  that  he  would  be  free  was  the  provision  requiring  fees  from 
itom  observation,  and  there  indicate  by  candidates  when  they  filed  their  names 
a  cross  in  the  margin  the  candidate  for  with  the  officers  in  charge  of  the  print- 
each  office  for  whom  he  wished  to  vote.  ing.  That  is  an  indefensible  recognition 
Coming  from  the  compartment  after  of  the  pernicious  theory  of  the  present 
marking  his  ballots  he  should  fold  them  system  that  candidates  ought  to  bear 
so  that  their  faces  would  be  concealed,  an  expense  which  really  belongs  to  the 
but  so  that  the  initials  of  the  inspector  whole  people. 

could  be  seen  upon  the  backs,  and  offer  In  no  State  has  the  subject  under  con- 
them  to  the  inspectors  who  were  to  put  sideration  received  more  serious  and 
them  in  the  ballot-boxes.  No  persons  thoughtful  attention  than  in  New  York, 
were  to  be  allowed  in  the  voting  room  It  was  in  New  York  City  in  fact  that  it 
except  the  officers  of  election  and  police-  received  the  impulse  which  has  brought 
men,  and  the  number  of  voters  admitted  it  to  the  attention  of  the  whole  coun'by. 
at  one  time  must  not  exceed  the  num-  The  discussions  of  the  Commonwealtti 
ber  of  compartments  by  more  than  five.  Club  last  Winter  led  to  the  rough  draft- 
The  time  during  which  a  voter  could  ing  of  a  bill  which  has  been  made  the 
remain  in  the  voting  rooms  could  be  basis  of  a  measure  which  it  is  hoped  the 
regulated  by  the  election  officials,  but  New  York  Legislature  will  enact  into  a 
could  not  be  made  less  than  three  law  before  the  present  session  closes.  It 
minutes  or  more  than  ten.  It  was  made  follows  in  the  main  the  lines  of  the  Mich- 
unlawful  for  any  election  officer  or  any  igan  bill  and  seeks  to  secure,  in  the  sim- 
person  in  the  polling  room  or  compari-  ^est,  most  direct,  and  most  effective 
ments  to  persuade  or  to  endeavor  to  manner,  the  complete  control  bv  the 
persuade  any  person  to  vote  for  a  par-  State  of  the  prinitlng  and  distributm^  of 
ticular  candidate,  and  the  penalty  for  ballots.  There  should  also  be  in  it  a 
such  conduct  was  fixed  at  a  &ie  not  ex-  provision  making  it  possible  for  a  fixed 
ceeding  $100  or  imprisonment  not  ex-  number  of  citizens,  by  certifying  within 
ceeding  90  days.  a  certain  period  of  an  election  that  they 
These  provisions  for  the  secrecy  and  wish  to  vote  for  the  same  person  for  a 
purity  of  the  ballot  are  foimded  upon  particular  office,  to  have  his  name  printed 
the  principles  of  the  laws  which  hiave  upon  the  ballots  for  that  office.  A  bill 
been  put  m  practice  with  such  signid  which  was  prepared  in  Connecticut  last 
success  iQ  both  Australia  and  England.  Winter,  but  never  presented  to  the  Leg- 
It  has  been  found  in  those  countries  islature,  went  a  step  beyond  this,  and 
that  the  simple  requirement  that  the  placed  a  limit  to  the  campaign  expendi- 
voter  shall  be  fdone  with  the  election  tures  of  candidates, 
officers  while  he  casts  his  vote,  has  The  tidvocates  of  electoral  reform 
practically  put  an  end  to  bribeiy,  for  are  unanimous  in  believing  that  the  lim- 
no  briber  wiU  pay  money  to  a  voter  itation  of  campaign  expenditures  is  a 
whom  he  cannot  follow  to  the  polls  to  most  desirable  thing  to  accomplish,  but 
see  if  he  votes  as  he  is  bribed.  Under  they  think  it  would  be  wiser  to  advance 
our  present  system  whole  squads  of  a  single  step  at  a  time.  When  the  State  . 
voters  are  marched  to  the  polls  with  has  been  put  in  control  of  the  baUot 
their  ballots  in  their  hands  so  held  that  machinery,  the  next  step  in  the  series 
the  boss  can  see  them  from  the  time  will  naturally  be  the  passage  of  a  law 
they  are  received  till  they  are  deposited  fixing  a  maximum  limit  for  the  expendi- 
in  the  ballot-boxes.  Under  the  provi-  tures  of  candidates  and  requiring  the 
sions  of  the  Michigan  bill  the  boss  could  publication,  after  election,  by  the  candi- 
not  get  in  sight  of  the  polls  and  could  dates  or  their  agents,  of  a  sworn  state- 
not  tiierefore  either  intimidate  or  bribe  ment  of  every  item  of  expenditure.  All 
a  single  voter.  All  excuse  for  machine  these  provisions  are  in  the  English  Bal- 
existence  would  be  taken  away,  for  there  lot  Acts  and  the  Corrupt  Practices  Acts, 
would  be  nothing  for  the  machines  to  and  their  complete  success  in  practice 
do  and  no  pretext  upon  which  money  has  been  one  of  the  most  signal  triumphs 
could  be  raised  for  their  support     The  of  modem  legislation.     TWiey  have  lit- 
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erally  extermmated  all  the  many  eyils  state  and  in  almost  eveiy  election  that 

which  flowed  in  that  country,  as  they  is  held,  and  they  are  all  traceable  to  the 

do  in  this,  from  the  unrestricted  use  of  same  source,  the  payment  of  "  election 

money  in  elections.  They  have  also  greats  expenses."    Many  a  United  States  Sen- 

ly  reduced  the  legitimate  expenses  of  atorship  has  been  decided  in  this  way 

ejections,  and  have  thus  put  public  ofSoe  far  in  advance  of  the  meeting  of  the 

within  the  reach  of  others  than  the  rich.  Legislature  whose  members  were  to  make 

When  the  law  limiting  expenditures  was  the  choice.     The  candidate  has  gone  into 

first  passed  the  maximum  allowed  was  the  primaries  which  were  to  nominate 

Eronouuced  too  low  by  nearly  every-  the  members  and  has  secured  a  mortgage 

ody,  but  after  two  elections  had  been  upon  their  votes    then  and   there  by 

held  under  it,  the  surprising  fact  wss  agreeing  to  pay  the  e]g>enBes  of  their 

revealed  that  it  was  at  least  one-fourth  campaigns.     la  this  practice  alone— for 

too  high.     The  last  total  of  election  ex-  it  long  ago  became  a  practice — we  ob- 

Cditurea  for  Oreat  Britain  before  the  tain  a  hint  of  the  causes  which  have  led, 
went  into  effect  was  estimated  at  on  the  one  hand,  to  a  steady  moral  and 
about  $15,000,000.  At  the  first  election  intellectual  decline  in  the  character  of 
under  the  law  it  dropped  to  about  our  State  legislatures,  and,  on  the  other, 
$3,900,000,  and  in  the  second,  that  of  to  the  appearance  of  the  "  millionaire 
1886,  it  dropped  to  less  than  $3,000,000,  Senator  ^  at  Waahingtou.  A  law  limit- 
or  one  milUon  Jess  than  the  mflximum  ing  expenditures  and  requiring  the  pub- 
allowed  by  law.  At  the  last  election  be-  lication  of  the  use  made  of  every  dollar 
fore  the  law  went  into  operation,  there  spent,  would  put  an  end  to  this  doubly 
were  no  less  than  95  petitions  against  demoralizing  practice  instantly,  as  it 
returns  on  the  ground  of  corruption  and  would  also  to  any  attempt  in  a  national 
bribery.  After  the  election  in  1886  election  to  capture  the  presidency  by 
there  was  not  a  single  one.  As  compet-  bribing  voters  in  the  so-caUed  "  close  " 
itive  extravagance  and  bribery  under  the  States.  By  making  the  ballot  laws  so 
old  system  had  had  the  effect  of  con-  rigid  that  the  act  of  voting  becomes 
stantly  increasing  the  extravagance  and  really  secret  and  ontrammelled,  we  shall 
dishonesty  of  elections,  so  had  limited  abolish  individual  bribery  at  the  polls, 
expenditure  and  inability  to  bribe  pro-  simply  by  making  it  unprofitable  to  the 
duced  economy.  If  one  candidate  does  briber.  By  limiting  expenditures  and 
not  bribe  and  corrupt,  his  rival  has  no  requiring  their  publication,  we  shall 
incentive  to  do  so.  abolish  bribing  everywhere  by  forcing  the 
Nobody  can  deny  that  there  is  a  cry-  briber  into  the  light  and  within  the  reach 
ingneedforsuchrestrictionainthiscoun-  of  the  law.  The  surest  way  to  abolish 
try.  The  present  agitation  is  confined  bribery,  in  other  words,  is  to  legislate 
mainl;^  to  measures  designed  to  effect  re-  not  against  the  poor  and  ignorant  voter 
form  in  our  cities,  but  the  movement  who  may  be  tempted  to  seU  Ms  vote,  but 
must  ia  time  be  extended  to  the  whole  against  the  man  who  tempts  him,  for  it 
country.  The  evils  of  the  use  of  money  is  the  latter  and  not  the  former  who  has 
in  elections  are  by  no  means  confined  to  been  found  to  be  in  all  democracies  the 
the  citira.     They  are  found    in  every  worst  enemy  of  free  government. 


VOLCANOES. 
By  N.  S.  Sbaler. 

greater  part  of  earth'a  cmat  which  are  alowly  bent  into 

earth's  machin-  the  contineDts  and  mountains,  elude  our 

'  operates,  in  a  imaginations.    It  ia  only  in  volcanoes 

£t  manner,  with  that  we  may  see  something  of  the  Ti- 

□eUiing  like  the  tanio  energies    of  the    nniTerse.     They 

ler  of  movement  alone  show  us  by  what  delicate  adjust- 

vAi  we  associate  ments  of  strengths  and  strains  this  frail 

h  the  motions  of  mantle  of  life  is  enabled  to  maintain  it- 

I  celestial  bodies,  self  on  the  surface  of  the  sphere. 

Steadfastly,  and  without  Tiolence  of  a  Although  the  popular  accounta  of  vol- 
pertorbing  kind,  the  seasons  come  and  canic  eruptions  give  the  general  reader 
go,  the  continents  and  mountain-chains  some  idea  of  the  great  energy  of  these 
rise  iq>,  the  rivers  and  seas  wear  them  catastrophes,  they  afford  no  adequate 
down,  and  from  age  to  age  the  great  conception  of  the  nature  of  the  opera- 
proceaeion  of  life  moves  onward.  Even  tions  which  constitute  these  outbieaiks. 
the  great  perturber.  Death,  is  so  or-  Still  less  do  they  afford  him  any  knowl- 
dered  in  his  work  that  the  destruction  edge  of  the  history  of  the  craters  from 
of  the  individual  or  of  the  species  rare-  which  these  discharges  take  place.  We 
ly,  if  ever,  breaks  the  succession  on  will,  therefore,  begin  our  inquiry  with  a 
which  advance  depends.  That  man  is  brief  outline  of  what  is  known  concern- 
here  to-day  as  the  summit  and  crown  ing  the  history  of  Vesuviufi,  the  one  vol- 
of  all  the  life  through  which  he  has  cano  of  which  we  have  a  tolerably  full 
come  to  hia  present  state  is  sufficient  account  for  a  period  of  over  two  thou- 
evidence    that    the    earth's   machinery  sand  years. 

has  never  woi^ed  with  such  violence  The  reader  will  remember  that  Yesu- 

as  to  throw  the  delicate  mechanism  of  viua  is  situated  on  the  shores  of  the  Bay 

organic  life  out  of  adjuatmeot.    This  of  Naples.    This  part  of  the  Italian  coast 

oraer  and  harmony  of  the  earth's  mo-  affords  excellent  harbors,  a  charming  cli- 

chineiy  woxdd  appear  to  be  one  of  its  mate,  and  a  fertile  soil     Moreover,  it 

most  startling  features  if  we  could  con-  has  within  its  bioad  expanse  a  number 
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ceiye  the  gigantic  nature  of  the  forces  of  islands  which  in  the  early  days  afibrd- 

which  act  upon  and  within  this  sphere,  ed  admirable  strongholds  for  the  small 

But  the  tumnltfl  of  the  sun,  the  great  colonies  of  Uie  Oreek  folk  who  for  cen^ 

temperature  of  the  earth's  interior,  and  turies,  in  a  milder  way,  played  the  part 

the  vast  weight  of  the  masses  of  the  of  Uie  Scandinavians  of  the  later  time  in 
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the  DOrthem  seas.    The  island  of  lediia  of  that  Idme  it  was  a  hill  and  nothing 

lying  upon  the  western  border  of  the  bay  more. 

whi^  was  in  time  to  receive  its  name        Dnring  the  long  sleep  of  YesuriaB 

from  the  relatively  modem  city  of  Na-  the  settlers  on  IscMa  were  afOicted  with 


Ins  tKTU  UUug  the  tonn  of  bUlL 
A.  Vokuia  ind  Imnadalnind  \  do 
A  Btod;  of  the  Onee  iDdloaluig  tfmi 

pies,  was  in  the  fifth  century  aa  the  first 
seat  of  this  Grecian  settlement.  At  that 
time,  and  for  about  six  centuries  after- 
ward, the  volcanic  cone  of  Yesnvius  was 
not  in  activity  and  had  a  very  different 
aspect  from  that  it  has  in  the  present  day. 
It  was,  as  is  shown  in  the  cut,  a  broad. 
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low  mountain,  not  rising  more  thui  two 
thousand  feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea. 
The  crater  was  deep  and  wide,  and  to  a 
modem  eye  would  have  told  its  volcanic 
history  by  its  form ;  but  this  history  had 
not  been  unravelled,  and  to  the  people 


very  serious  eruptions  from  the  craters 
on  that  island,  and  at  one  time  were 
driven  away  from  their  settlements  by 
these  disasters.  In  this  period,  while 
Vesuvius  was  at  rest,  there  were  per* 
haps  other  slight  eruptions  of  volcan* 
ic  gases  in  the  country  west  of  Vesu- 
vius known  as  the  Fhlsegrean  Fields. 
It  is  now  evident  that  the  pent-up  vol- 
canic powers  were  strugghng  to  open 
another  way  for  their  exit.  They  were, 
however,  so  unsuccessful  that  the  country 
remained  for  centuries  but  little  dis- 
turbed. It  became  the  countiy-eeat  of 
the  wealthy  Soman  citizens,  who  found 
there  exemption  from  the  distractions  of 
thecapitaL  AroundVesuviusitself.along 
the  shore  of  the  bay,  and  on  the  vine- 
clad  slopes  of  the  mountain,  there  were 
wealthy  towns,  temples,  baths,  and  aU 
the  ouier  rich  constructions  of  that 
arcbitecture-loving  people.  Except  for 
the  eruptions  in  ^cMa,  which  was  suffi- 
ciently remote  from  the  mainland  to 
make  its  disturbances  of  no  great  im- 
portance, this  Vesuvian  district  enjoyed 
an  undisturbed  tranquillity  down  to  the 
year  63  of  our  era.  In  that  year  there 
began  a  series  of  moderately  strong 
earthquakes  produced  by  the  volcanic 
gases  in  their  struggle  to  reopen  their 
long-closed  passages  to  the  crater.  In 
August,  79,  these  subterranean  move- 
ments became  more  and  more  violent  un- 
til they  terminated  in  a  furious  eruption. 
We  gain  all  our  knowledge  of  the 
circumstances  of  this  great  catastrophe 
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from  the  lett«ra  of  tiie  ^oanger  PUn;  to    known  to  tOie  public,  even  in  transl&tdon. 
the    historian    Titcitua,   in  which  that    I  therefore  give  the  greater  part  of  the 
writer  gives  an  account  of  the  death  of    two  which  refer  to  the  eruption,  omitttng 
bifl  uncle,  the  naturalist  Pliny,  who  lost    those  portions  which  contain  the  com- 
his  life  during  the  eruption.     The  elder    pliments  in  which  Boman  correspond- 
I^iny  was  admiral  of  the  Bomon  fleet    ents  were  wont  to  indulge.   This  trace- 
stationed  in  the  port  of  Misennm,  now    lation  I  owe  to  m;  friend,  Professor  J. 
known  as  Baif^  on  the  western  shore  of    O.  Croswell,  who  has  given  a  better  and 
the  bay.     The  eruption  began  about    more  lively  rendering  of  the  text  tiian 
mid-day,    and 
in  a  short  time 
the  whole    of 
the  eastern 
aide  of  the  bay 
was  hidden  1^ 
the  vast  cloud 
of  steam,  com- 
mingled  with 
finely   pnlver- 
ized   dust, 
which   consti- 
tutes  the   so- 
called    smoke 
of  a  volcan- 
ic eruption, 
aradnulytfais 
cloud  extend- 
ed, until  it 
brought  the 
darkness  of 
night  over  all 
the  area  within 
twenty  miles 
of  the  volcano, 
and   a  wide 
field    b^ond, 
extending    its 
shadow,   ac- 
cording   to 

Dion  cassius.    ^^^'""'■'•'  ^^•'^  '*'^'^..^:;z::'Js SrF^iin?'^!^"; tsrs^Sn"  °""'  ''-^  •*  "* 

over    Africa,  Xh*  lo.nT  cloml  of  >t~m  l*  Inao  1»t«-*)i™,    Tin  lowet  mp  o(  »»  cnilet  to  thM  fomwd 

Syria,       and       twtoi*  Uw  CbrlMton  en. 

The  letters  of  the  younger  Pliny  were  can  be  found  in  any  of  the  previous  ver- 

designed  not  to  give  a  detailed  account  sions. 

of  the  eruption  itaelf ,  in  which  the  writer 

seems  to  have  had  none  of  the  enquirer's  Pliny's  L«tt«ri.    Book  8, 16, 

interest  which  led  his  uncle  to  his  death,  G^iuB  FliaiuB  seuda  to  hia  Mend  TooItuB 

but  to  give  Tacitus  information  as  to  greeting. 

the  last  hours  of  the  great  naturaUst  ^"V  "^  T}ZT'^^J''u  ""  '«="''""' ^ ""' 

mi.-  i   _;   ™    11 ,.1.    ■   .uj™.      unolsB   death,  thai  posterity   may   posaeia  an 

This  account  give^  though  mc^en-    ^„„j^  ^,„f„„  „,*^^  „-^„j  /„  ^   ^j^. 

tally,  a  pcturesque  description  of  the    tory 

catastrophe,    as    seen    by    a    cultivated  He  was  at  Miaenum,  and  van  In  command  of 

Boman  youth  of  eighteen  years.     Not-  *^'  "»»'  tl»Bre,    It  iraa  at  one  o'clock  in  the  af- 

vrithstanding  the  beauty  of  their  style  ''^'^?.°".l'*  ^^  of  AoguBttbat  my  mother 

,  iL   •       S         ■          ■       1-   -i-  it     1  i  called  hia  attenlion  to  a  clond  ot  Duiunal  ftp- 

and  then*  chanmng  simplicity,  the  let-  pawgnoe  and  size.    He  had  been  enjoying  the 

teiB  of  the  yonnger  Pliny  are  but  little  inn  and  after  a  bath  had  jnat  taken  his  lunch 
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and  was  lying  down  to  read ;  but  he  immediately 
called  for  his  sandals  and  went  oat  to  an  emi- 
nence from  which  this  phenomenon  could  be 
observed.  A  cloud  was  rising  from  one  of  the 
hills  (it  was  not  then  clear  which  one,  as  the  ob- 
servers were  looking  from  a  distance,  but  it 
proved  to  be  Vesuvius),  which  took  the  like- 
ness of  a  stone-pine  very  nearly.  It  imitated 
the  lofty  trunk  and  the  spreading  branches,  for, 
as  I  suppose,  the  smoke  had  been  swept  rapidly 
upward  by  a  recent  breeze  and  was  then  left 
hanging  unsupported,  or  else  it  spread  out  lat- 
erally by  its  own  weight,  and  grew  thinner.  It 
changed  color,  sometimes  looking  white  and 
sometimes,  when  it  carried  up  earth  or  ashes, 
dirty  and  streaked.  The  thing  seemed  of  im- 
portance, and  worthv  of  nearer  investigation  to 
the  philosopher.  He  ordered  a  light  boat  to  be 
got  ready  and  asked  me  to  accompany  him  if 
I  wished ;  but  I  answered  that  I  would  rather 
work  over  my  books.  In  fact  he  had  himself 
given  me  something  to  write. 

He  was  going  out  himself,  however,  when  he 
received  a  note  from  Bectina,  wife  of  Gaesius 
Bassus,  living  in  a  villa  on  the  other  side  of  the 
bay,  who  was  in  deadly  terror  about  the  ap- 
proaching danger  and  begged  him  to  rescue  her, 
as  she  had  no  means  of  flight  but  by  ships. 
This  converted  his  plan  of  observation  into  a 
more  serious  purpose.  He  got  his  men-of-war 
under  way,  and  embarked  to  help  Bectina,  as 
well  as  other  endangered  persons,  who  were 
many,  for  the  shore  was  a  favorite  resort  on 
account  of  its 
beauty.  He  steer- 
ed directly  for 
the  dang  e  r  o  u  s 
spot  whence  oth- 
ers were  flying, 
watching  it  so 
fearlessly  as  to  be 
able  to  dictate  a 
description  and 
taJce  notes  of  all 
the  movements 
and  appearances 
of  this  catastro- 
phe as  he  observ- 
ed them. 

Ashes  began  to  fall  on  his  ships,  thicker  and 
hotter  as  they  approached  land.  Cinders  and 
pumice,  and  also  black  fragments  of  rock 
cracked  by  heat,  fell  around  them.  The  sea 
suddenly  shoaled,  and  the  shores  were  ob- 
structed by  masses  from  the  mountain.  He 
hesitated  awhile  and  thought  of  going  back 
again  ;  but  finally  gave  the  word  to  the  reluc- 
tant helmsman  to  go  on,  saying,  **  Fortune 
favors  the  brave.  Let  us  find  Pomx>onianus.  '* 
Pomponianus  was  at  Stabise,  separated  by  the 
intervening  bay  (the  sea  comes  in  here  gradu- 
ally in  a  long  inlet  with  curving  shores),  and 
although  the  peril  was  not  near,  yet  as  it  was  in 
full  view,  and  as  the  eruption  increased  seemed 
to  be  approaching,  he  had  packed  up  his  things 
and  gone  aboard  his  ships  ready  for  fiight, 
which  was  prevented,  however,  by  a  contrary 
wind. 

My  uncle,  for  whom  the  wind  was  most  fav- 
orable, arrived,  and  did  his  best  to  remove 


their  terrors.  He  embraced  the  frightened 
Pomponianus  and  encouraged  him.  To  keep 
up  their  spirits  by  a  show  of  unconcern,  he 
had  a  bath ;  and  afterwards  dined,  with  real, 
or  what  was  perhaps  as  heroic,  with  assumed 
cheerfulness.  But,  meanwhile,  there  began  to 
break  out  from  Vesuvius  in  many  spots,  high 
and  wide-shooting  flames,  whose  brilliancy  was 
heightened  by  the  darkness  of  approaching 
night  My  uncle  reassiired  them  by  asserting 
that  these  were  burning  f  arm-houses  which  had 
caught  fire  after  being  deserted  by  the  peasants. 
Then  he  turned  in  to  sleep,  and  slept  indeed 
the  most  genuine  slumbers ;  for  his  breathing, 
which  was  alwavs  heavy  and  noisy,  from  the  full 
habit  of  his  body,  was  heard  by  all  who  passed 
his  chamber,  but  before  long  the  floor  of  the 
court  on  which  his  chamber  opened  became  so 
covered  with  ashes  and  pumice  that  if  he  had 
lingered  in  the  room  he  could  not  have  got  out 
at  f^.  So  the  servants  woke  him,  and  he  came 
out  and  joined  Pomponianus  and  others  who 
were  watching.  They  consulted  together  as  to 
what  they  should  do  next  Should  they  stay  in 
the  house  or  go  out  of  doors.  The  house  was 
tottering  with  frequent  and  heavy  shocks  of 
earthquake,  and  seemed  to  go  to  and  fro  as  if 
moved  from  its  foundations.  But  in  the  o^vl 
air  there  were  dangers  of  falling  pumice-stones, 
though  to  be  sure,  they  were  light  and  porous. 
On  the  whole,  to  go  out  seemed  the  least  of  two 
evils.  With  my  uncle  it  was  a  comparison  of  ar- 
guments that  decided ;  with  the  others  it  was  a 


Hypothetical  Section  through  Rocks  near  a  Fault  on  which 
a  Line  of  Volcanoes  has  Fornned. 


The  ftrrowfl  show  the  direction  of  the  morementof  ««•«. , 
their  length,  the  relative  energy  of  the  morement. 


choice  of  terrors.  So  they  tied  pillows  on  their 
heads  by  way  of  defence  against  falling  bodies 
and  sallied  out 

It  was  dawn  elsewhere ;  but  with  them  it  was 
a  blacker  and  denser  night  than  they  had  ever 
seen,  although  torches  and  various  lights  made 


it  less  dreadful.  They  decided  to  take  to  the  Miaenum,  bore  the  terrors  and  disasters  of  that 
share  and  see  if  the  sea  nould  allow  tliem  to  night,  for  I  had  jnat  entered  on  that  subject  and 
embark  ;  but  it  appeared  as  wild  and  appalling  broke  it  off.  "  Although  uiy  soul  shnddars  at 
as  ever.  Mj  uiicla  lay  don-ii  on  a  rug.  He  the  memory,  I  irilt  begin." 
nsked  twice  for  water  and  drank  it.  Then  as  a  My  uncle  Blarted  off  and  I  devoted  myself  to 
Bania  withaforernnningsulphurousvapordrore  my  literary  task,  for  which  I  had  remained  be- 
off  the  others,  the  servants  roused  him  up.  liiud.  Then  folloired  mj  bath,  dinner,  and 
Leaning  on  two  slaves  he  rose  to  his  feet,  but  steep,  though  this  was  eliort  and  disturbed, 
immediately  tell  hack,  as  1  understand,  choked  There  had  been  alruady  for  many  days  a  tremor 
by  the  thick  vapors,  and  this  the  more  easily  of  the  earth,  less  appalling,  however,  in  th«t 
that  his  chest  was  naturally  weak,  narrow,  and  this  is  usual  in  Campania.  But  that  night  it 
generally  inflamed.  When  day  came  (I  mean  was  so  strong  that  things  seemed  not  merely  to 
the  third  after  the  last  he  ever  saw)  they  found  be  shaken,  but  positively  upset.  Hy  motiier 
his  body  perfect  and  uninjured,  and  covered  rushed  into  ray  bedroom.  1  was  juat  getting  up 
jnst  as  he  had  been  overtaken.  He  seemed  by  to  wake  her  i!  she  were  asleep.  We  sat  down 
his  attitude  to  be  rather  asleep  than  dead.  in  the  little  yard,  which  was  between  our  home 

In  the  meantime,  my  mother  and  I  at  Mise-  and  the  sea.     I  do  not  know  whether  to  call  it 

num — bnt  this  has  nothing  to  do  with  mystery,  courage  orfoolhardineB8{I  was  only  seventeen) ; 

You   ask  for  nothing  but  the   account  of  his  but  I  sent  for  a  volume  of  Livy,  and  quite  at 

death my  ease  read  it  and  even  made  extracts,  ai  I 

had  already  begun  to  do.     And  now  a  friend  of 

r,     }.  f   tin  '"y  uncle's,   recently  arrived  from  Spain,  ap- 

DooK  ti,  -1.1.  peared,  who,  finding  ns  silting  there  and  me 

QaiuB  Flinius  sends  to   his  friend   Tacitus  reading,  ecoldedus.  my  motherforberpatience, 

greeting,  and  me  formy  carelessness  of  danger.    None  the 

You  say  that  you  aru  induced  by  the  letter  I  less  industriously  I  rend  my  book, 

wrote  to  you,  when  yon  asked  about  my  uncle's  It  was  now  seven  o'clock,  liut  the  light  was 

death,  to  desire  to  know  how  I,  who  was  left  at  still   faint  and    doubtful.      The    Eurronnding 
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buildings  had  beenbsdljsh&ken  and  though  ne  lafely  wiiile  donbtfnl  of  his.    So,  irithontmoTe 

nere  in  au  open  spot,  the  space  wu  so  small  delay,  the  Spaniard  rushed  off,  taking  himself 

that  the  danger  of  a  catastrophe  from  falling  out  of  harm's  way  as  fast  as  hia  legs   would 

wallfl  was  great  and  certiiin.     Kot  till  then  did  carry  him. 

we  make  up  our  minds  to  go  from  the  town.    A  Pretty  soon  the  cloud  began  to  descend  over 

frightened  crowd  went  avay  with  us  and  as  thoeartli  and  cover  the  sea.    It  enfolded  Cspreie 

in  all  panics  everybody  thinks  his  neighbors'  and   hid   also    the    promontory   of   Misenum. 

ideas  more  prudent  than  his  own,  bo  we  were  Then   my   mother  began  to  beg  and  beseech 

pnahed  and  squeezed  in   our   departure   by  a  me  to  ily  an  I  could.     I  was  young,   she   said, 

great  mob  of  imitators.  aud  she  wa.'!  old,  and  too  henry  to  run.  and 

When   we   were   free   of  the   buildings   we  would  not  mind  dying  if  she  was  not  the  cause 

slopped.     There  we  saw  many  wonders  and  en-  of  my  death.     I  said,  however,  I  would  not  be 

dared  many  terrors.     The  vehicles  we  had  or-  saved  without  her ;   1  cl.isped   her  hand  and 

deredto  be  bronghtoul  kept  running  backward  forced  lier  to  ({o,  step  by  Etep,  with  me.     She 

and  forward,  though  on  level  ground  ;  and  even  slowly  obeyed,  reproaching  herself  bitterly  for 

when  scotched  with  stones  they  would  not  keep  delaying  me. 

■till.     Besidesthis,  we  saw  the  sea  sucked  down  Ashes  now  fell,  yet  still  in  small  amount.     I 

and,  M  it  were,  driven  back  by  the  earthquake,  looked  back.      A  thick  mist  was  close  at  onr 

There  can  be  no  doabt  that  the  ahoro  had  ad-  heeU,  which  followed  us,  spreading  out  over 

vanoed  on  the  sea  and  many  marine  animaU  the  country,  like  an  inundation.     "Letustum 

were  left  high  and  dry.     On  the  other  side  was  out  of  tlie  road,"  said  I,  "  while  we  can  see, 

a  dark  and  dreadful  cloud,  which  was  broken  nnd  not  get  trodden  down  in  the  darkness  by 

by  tigiag  and  rapidly  vibrating  flashes  of  fire,  the   crowds   who  are  followiug,   if  we  fall  in 

and  yawning  showed   long   shapes   of   flame,  their  path."    Hardly  had  we  sat  down  when 

These  were  like  lightnings,  only  of  greater  ex-  night  was  over  us— not  such  a  night  as  when 

tsnt.     Then  our  friend  from   Spain  attacked  there  ia  no  moon  and  clouds  cover  the  sky,  bat 

nt  more  vigorously  and  earnestly,     "  If  your  such  darkness  as  one  finds  in  close-shut  rooma. 

brother,  your  niicie,"  said   he,  "  is  alive,  ho  One  heard  the  screams  of  women,  the  fretting 


wishes  you   to  be  safe;   if  not.  he   certainty  cries  of  babes,  the  shouts  of  men.     Some  called 

would  w'ish  yon  to  survive  him.     Wliy,  then,  their  parents,  and   some   tbeir  children,   and 

do    you    delay   your    flight  ^  "     We    said   we  some  their  spouses,  seeking  to  recognize  them 

oonl^  not  bring  ourselves  to  think  of  our  owu  by  their  voices.    Some  lamented  their  own  fate. 
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ottkera  the  fate  of  their  friends.      Some  were  many,    crazed  \>y   tlielr  aniietj-,   made   ludi- 

praj'ing   for  death,  simply  for  fear  of  death,  crouslj  exaggerated  predictions   of  disaster  to 

Man;  a  man  raised  his  liands  In  prnyer  to  tlie  tliemselvuB  and  otiiers.    Yet  even  then,  thougk 

gods  :  hut  more  imagined  lliat  tlie  last  etorna.!  ne  had  been  through  such  peril  and  irere  still 

night  of  creation  had  como  and  there  were  uoir  surrounded   by  it,  we  had  □□  thought  of  go- 

nogodamore.  There  were  some  wlio  increased  ing  away  till  we  had  news  of  my  nncle.  .  .  . 
our  real  dangers  by  fictitious  terrors.      Some 

said  that  part  of  Misenum  had  sunk,  and  that         Jt   ig   evident  that  this  eraption  pro- 

(ound^'beCeT  ""  ^""    T''"?  "^'^ ' '"^' "'^■■'  duced  great  cliangeB  in  the  surface  of 

Little  by  little  it  grew  light  agaiu.    We  did  oU    the    country   about    Veeuviua.     Al- 

not  think  it  the  light  of  day.  but  a  proof  that  though  no  lavBr^treama  flowed  from  the 

the  fire  was  coming  nearer.     It  waa  indeed  crater,  for  the  reason,  as  we  shall  here- 

fire,  but  it  stopped  afy  off ;  and  then  there  „fter  see,  that  the  eruption  was  SO  vio- 

waa  darkness  asaiii.  and  again  a  ram  of  aslies,  ,      ,  ,  i   i.i_   ■     »  »-         ii_ 

abundant  and  I.eavy,  and   again  we  rose  and  lent  as  to  prevent  tbeir  formation,  the 

shook  them  off,  else  we  had  been  covered  and  quantity  of  molten  rocky  matter  whidl 

even  crushed  by  the  weight.    I  might  boast  was  blown  into  fragments  and  fell  main- 

of  the  fact  that  not  a  groau  or  a  cowardly  word  \y  J^   tj,g   f^^m   ^f  Jygt  ^po^  ^;^q  gyr- 

''V^T"^*!r.fM'i'''l'rMi!;:H'i'«iiL™w  face  of  the  earth  about  the  crater  waa 
not  believed  that  tJie  world  and  1  were  coming  ^.^  «'  i.  »  i 
to  an  end  together.  This  belief  was  a  wretched  enormous.  I'or  a  distance  of  several 
and  yet  a  mighty  comfort  in  this  mortal  strug-  miles  from  the  vent,  this  acciimula- 
gle.  '  At  last  the  murky  vapor  rolled  away,  in  tion  seems  to  have  attained  the  depth 
disappearing  smoke  or  fog  Soon  the  real  day-  ^^  ^^  ^^  ^y^  ^^  ^^^^  fggj_  q,^ 
lielit  appeared',  the  sun  shone  out,  of  a  lurid  ,  ,,  ,  "^ ,.  i  .  ,  ,i  ■  ■>  P 
hiie,  to  be  sure,  as  la  an  eclipse.  The  whole  ^O  the  estreme  hghtness  of  this  dust, 
world  whioh  met  our  frightened  eyes,  was  which  is  pumiceous,  or  filled  with  air- 
transformed.  It  was  covered  with  ashes  white  bubbles,  the  greater  part  of  the  deposit 
'*^?°*'  ■  ,  —.  ....  has  probably  been  washed  away  by  the 
.»r£tel5";S7.'ti?hrt.lZ  »«.■»  t.ve  the  le...r  „h  .hewer,  o( 
hope  and  fear;  but  fear  had  the  upper  hand,  later  years.  At  the  close  of  the  erup- 
Tho  trembling  of  the  earth  continued,  and  tion  of  Pliny,  this  dust  probably  cov- 
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ered  the  grotmd  to  n  far  greater  depth  were  buried  in  the  same  way.  It  is  not 
thfm  ia  indicated  by  the  acanty  remains  likely  that  the  loss  of  life  in.  this  catas- 
of  the  great  shower  which  BtiU  exist  on  trophe  was  very  great.  It  was  some 
the  surface.  On  no  other  Bupposition  hours  before  the  eruption  became  of 
can  we  account  for  the  abandonment  of  fatal  violence,  and  nearly  all  the  inhab- 
the  two  cities  of  Pompeii  and  Hercu-  itants,  save  the  sick  and  prisoners,  found 
laneum,  which  were  so  far  lost  that  no  safety  in  flight.  Of  the  hundred  or  so 
tradition  as  to  their  position  remained,  skeletons  which  have  been  found  in  the 
Both  of  these  cities  were  probably  excavation  at  Pompeii,  many  appear  to 
stripped  of  their  more  precious  treaa-  be  the  remains  of  soldiers,  who,  receiv- 
ures  before  they  were  covered  with  the  ing  no  ordeii^  to  withdraw,  met  death 
ash,  and  the  mud  which  was  formed  of  in  their  appointed  places.  Occasion- 
it  by  the  torrential  rains  ;  still  so  much  ally  as  the  explorers  are  removing  the 
tlist  was  valuable  weis  left  behind,  that  firmly  cemented  ash  from  the  cellars 
we  can  hardly  conceive  how  the  dispos-  of  a  house,  their  picks  penetrate  a  cav- 
seased  people  should  have  failed  to  dig  ity.     Experience  has  shown  that  these 


for  the  treasures,  unless  they  were  de-  spaces  are  generally  moulds  which  the 

terred  by  a  thicker  sheet  of  tlibri^  than  wet  ashes  formed   about    a    prostrate 

now  remains  upon  Pompeii.  human  body.     By   pouring    plaster-of- 

At  the  close  of  this  eruption  the  eur-  Paris  into  the  empty  places,  it  has  been 

face  of  the  country  immediately  about  found  possible  to  obtain  accurate  casts 

Vesuvius  must  have  been   a  waste  of  of  the  Jong-vanished  forms, 
ashes.     Besides  the  two  important  towns        The  eruption  of  the  year  79  was  fol- 

of    Herculaneum    and    Pompeii,    there  lowed,  as  is  usual  after  great  eruptions, 

were,  it  may  be,  scores  of  villages  which  by  a  long  period  of  repose.     The  next 
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outbreak  of  tlie  volcaao  was  in  tbe  year  the    eruptions   of    both    Vesurius    and 

203,  and  appears  to  have  been  of  mod-  ^tna,  which,  cuiioualy  enough,  we  owe 

erate  violence.     After  another  equally  in  gootl  j>art  to  the  euperstitioua  notion 

long  pause,  in  472  there  was  an  extreme-  that  the  outbreaka  may  be  stopped  by 

Ij  violent  eruption,  which  is  reported  the  intercession  of  the  patron  saints  of 

to  have  scattered  ashes  over  nearly  all  the    coiintrj-.      ^Mieuever    an    eruption 

Europe,  and  BO  darkened  the  sky  at  Con-  occurs  the  priests  who  guard  the  rel- 

atantinople,  about  eight  hundred  miles  ica  of  St.  Januarius,  in  Naples,  or  of  St. 

away,  that  the  Emjieror  Leo  fled  from  Agatha,  in  Sicily,  address  these  patrons 

the  city,  and  for  a  long  period  thereafter  of  their  respective  cities  through  their 

the  deliverance  of  the  town  was  cele-  relics,   vestments,  or    images.     If   the 

brated  by  an  annual  festival.     Thence  to  eruption  speedily  diminishes  in  violence, 

the  year  103C  of  our  era  we  have  rec-  as  from  the  natuie  of  its  action  it  must 

ords  of  occasional  shght  eruptions,  but,  always  do,  tbe  amendment  is  attributed 

as  the  reader  knows,  this  was  the  night  to  the  influence  of  the  saintly  power, 

time    of    history,    and    the    chronicles  and  the  fact,  with  date  and  circumstance, 

are  very  imperfect.     In  1036  it  seems  isamatter  of  careful  record.*     Thus  sci- 

tolerably  clear,  from  an  ancient  itiner-  ence  has  come  to  owe  n  considerable  debt 

ary,  that  lava  flowed  from  the  cone  to  to    auijerstition.     Although   this  pictu- 

the  sea.     This  appears  to  have  been  the  resque  relation  adds  a  certain  interest  to 

first  eruption  during  tbe  historic  ]jeriod  tbe  chronicles  of  the  eruptions  of  Vesu- 

in   which    lava   flowed   from   VesuWus,  vius,  we  need  not  weai-j-  the  reader  with 

though  in  the  prehistoric  period  of  the  tbem.  but  sum  up  the  record  in  brief.    In 

mountain's  activity  it  was   abundantly  short,  the  story  is  that  fi-om  1036  to  1500 

produced.  _            _                                 ■  .8«"v«.,vi„,.".yj.hnrhmi,«(vaBr«.  ci™don 

From  this  eruption  onward  to  modem  r""*.  oiinr.!,  i85».  From  uhk  vmuauie  Trork  i  huvs 

times  we  have  an  excellent  catalogue  of  •^^'^  ""'  '"T*""  ""™'™'"  ««'""'««  "*  "i- 


there  were  five  eruptions,  or  about  one  three  thousand  feet  above  the  sea,  and 

eadi  century,  and  none  of  them  of  great  swept  down  toward  the  shore  of  the  bay. 

Tiolence.     It  seems,  indeed,  likely  that  Although  a  large  part  of  this  lava  re- 

from  1139  to  1631  there  were  at  most  mained  in  the  depressions  in  the  flanks 

slight  ibreatfl  of  activity  and  that  the  in-  of  the  mountain,  a  dozen  or  more  of  the 

temal  pressure  was  not  relieved  until  the  streams  which  divei^ed  from  the  great 

great  explosion  of  the  last-named  year.  eheet  attained  the  eea  along  a  length  of 

The  eruption  of  1631  was,  next  after  seven  and  a  half  miles   of   the   shore, 

that  of  79,  the  most  violent  explosion  Then,  as  now,  the  coast  was  bordered 

which  has  taken  place  from  Vesuvius,  by  on  almost  continuous  line  of  popu- 

Like  the  eruption  in  which  Fliny  met  lous  towns.     Although  the  inhabitants 

bifi  death,  the  disturbance  was  u^ered  had  fled  in  great  numbers,  moved  by 

in  by  a  succession  of  earthquake  shocks,  the  fear  with  which  the  earthquakes  and 

These  shocks,  due  doubtless  to  the  strug-  roarings  from   the  mountain   inspired 

gle  of  the  imprisoned  gases  with  the  bar-  them,  the  lava-flow  came  so  suddenly 

ners  which  the  earth  interposed,  grew  that  eighteen  thousand  persons  perished 

more  and  more  violent,  until,  on  D^m-  in  the  towns  of  Besina,  Torre  del  Oreco, 

ber  16th,  the  outbreak  began  suddenly  and  GranateUo,  which  were  overwhelmed 

and  with  extreme   fury.     Unlike   most  by  the  streams.     The  ash,  or  fijiely  di- 

eraptions  from  this  and  other  craters,  vided  lava,  was  blown  forth  in  prodigious 

where  the  flow  of  liquid  rock  usually  be-  quantities,   once    again  darkening  the 

gins  some  time  after  the  gases  break  ^es  as  for  to  the  east  as  Constantino- 

forth,  a  great  tide  of  lava  at  once  burst  pie.    The  rain  which  fell  from  the  cloud 

forth  from  the  side  of  the  cone,  at  some  which  hung  over  aU  the  region  about 

distance  from  the  summit  of  the  crater,  the  mountain  was  torrential ;   mingled 

The  streams  rushed  forth  from  a  num-  with  the  fine  dust,  it  produced  vast  iu- 

ber  of  points  along  the  southwest  slope  imdations  of  mud,  which  swept  over  the 

of  the  mountain,  at  a  height  of  about  fields  and  villages,  producing  destruo- 
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tion  more  nidespread.  if  less  dianstrous  Many  of  these  outbreaks  are  of  very 
to  life,  than  the  streams  of  fiery  lava.  In  Blight  enerfjr.  It  was  the  present  writ- 
this,  as  in  all  the  great  eruptions,  the  si's  good  fortune  to  obtain  an  unusually 
lightning  from  the  clouds  was  extremely  near  riew  of  the  beautiful  httle  erup- 
violeot  and  caused  much  loss  of  life.  tion  of  the  winter  of  1882,  which  afforded 
From  the  time  of  this  disaster  down  a  singularly  gowl  opportunity  for  watch- 
to  the  present  day  the  eruptions  have  ing  the  essential  processes  of  Tolcanic 
been  more  frequent  than  in  any  other  explosions  with  little  danger.    At  this 


£iirt  of  the  volcano's  history.  Barely  time,  from  the  sUght  violence  of  the  out- 
ave  twenty  years  paused  i\'itliout  an  out-  break,  the  crater  was  reduced  to  a  small 
break  of  considerable  violence,  though  depression  near  the  summit  of  the  cone, 
none  of  them  have  attained  to  the  ap-  wmch  had  a  diameter  of  not  over  six 
palling  fuiy  of  the  first  hiHtoric  out-  hundred  feet  and  a  depth  of  about  one 
break  or  that  of  1C31,  Near  four  score  hundred  feet.  Taking  advantage  of  a 
emptions  are  chronicled  in  this  period  strong  gale  from  the  north,  the  well- 
of  about  two  and  a  half  centuries  ;  nearly  known  ti-amon/ana  of  Italy,  it  was  pos- 
all  of  them  have  been  of  moderate  in-  sible  to  creep  up  to  the  very  edge  of  this 
tensity,  but  have  led  to  a  singularly  crater  and  look  down  upon  the  surface 
large  extrusion  of  lavas.  It  is  evident  of  the  boiling  lava,  from  which  the  gases 
that  the  channels  which  lead  to  the  rents  were  breaking  forth.  Although  the  pit 
of  the  volcano  are  now  gorged  with  fluid  was  from  time  to  time  filled  with  whirl- 
lava  ;  wherever  the  pressure  of  the  im-  ing  vapor,  the  favoring  wind  often  swept 
prisoned  gases  becomes  strong  enough  it  away  so  that  for  a  few  seconds  it  was 
this  lava  is  forced  up  into  the  crater  ;  possible  to  see  every  feature  of  the  t«r- 
by  its  weight  rends  open  the  walls  of  rifjing  scene.  Several  times  a  minute 
incoherent  cinders  and  escapes  upon  the  the  surface  of  the  tossed  lava  was  rent 
steep  slopes  of  the  cone.  by  a  violent  explosion  of  gases,  which 
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transparent,  a  few  score 
feet  above  the  point  of 
escape  the  ejected  col- 
umn became  of  a  steel- 
gray  color,  and  a  little 
nigber  it  changed  to 
the  characteristic  hue 
■  of  steam.  That  it  was 
steam  slightly  mixed 
with  other  gases  was 
evident  wherever  in  ita 
whirling  movements 
tba  vaporous  column 
swept  around  the  point 
of  observation.  The 
curious  "waehing-daj-" 
odor  of  steam  was  per- 
fectly apparent,  to- 
gether witti  a  pungent 
sense  of  sulpnurous 
fumes  suggestive  of  an 
infernal  laundry. 

Although  the  heat  at 
the  moment  of  explo- 
sion was  great,  it  was 
possible,  with  the  shel- 
ter to  the  face  secured 
by  an  extemporized 
mask,  to  avoid  any  seri- 
ous consequences  from 
it,  "and  even  to  make 
some  rather  rude  and 
unsatisfactory  dia- 
grams of  the  scene. 
The  principal  obstacle 
arose  from  the  violence 
of  the  shocks  given  to 
the  cone  and  propa- 
gated through  the  air 

Shading  voi^it  T„i.  of  N. ir  w.,cK  s^M.™,...  Owuin,.  K.™  b..«  E..     l»y  the  explosions,  which 

cavittd.  made  it  extremely  din- 

'D«po«lt  foniKNl  at  Tolcnlc  «h  taid  down  on  the  n-Door  dnriJW  prthittorio       Cult  to  fix  the  attention 

enip«ioo> In uw vtunytan dtatriot  on  the  phenomena. 

The  eartiiquakes   at- 

appeared  to  hurl  the  whole  mass  of  fiuid  tending    each    explosion    were    almost 

rock  into  the  air.    The  ascending  col-  strong  enough  to  shake  one  from  the 

umn  of  vapor  and  lava  fragments  rose  ground,  and  the  blow  received  through 

as  a   shaft  to   the   height   of  several  the  air  was  like  that  which  those  famil- 

hundred   feet.    Many   of   the   masses,  iar  with  mines  have  received  when  a 

which  seemed  to  rise  with  the  ease  of  heavy  charge  of  gunpowder  or  dyna- 

bubbles,  were  some  feet  in  diameter,  mite  is  exploded.    The  sensation  is  such 

and  made  a  great  din  as  they  crushed  as  might   come  from    being  violently 

down  upon  the  surface  on  the  southward  struck  by  a  feather  bed  ;  not  dangerous, 

side  of  the  crater.     They  often  could  be  but  extremely  disorganizing  to  the  wits, 

seen  to  fly  into  fragments  as  they  as-  After  about  fifteen  minutes  of  observa- 

ceuded.     At  the   moment  of   the  ex-  tion  a  slight  change  of  the  wind  allowed 

plosion  the  escaping   gases   appeared  the  descending  masses  to  fall  so  near  the 
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point  of  view  that  it  was  necessary  to  of  the  discharging  gases.     We  have  only 

hurry  stray.  to  conceive  the  ascending  column  of  in- 

Ab  if  to  complete  the  iUastration  of  tensely  heated  steam,  in  place  of  break- 

vcdcanic  phenomena  which  this   little  ing  out  in  the  separate  cannon-like  es- 

outbreak  afforded,   there  was  a  small  plosionB,  discharging  in  a  continuous 

rirulet  of  lava  pouring  from  the  low  rush  and  mounting  to  the  height  of 

wall  of  cinders  on  one  side  of  the  cone  several  miles  above  the  vent ;  tiie  in- 

and  flowing  quietly  down  the  slope.    It  creased  force  of  the  outbreak  blowing 

was  not  much  larger  than  the  stream  of  away  the  summit  of  the  cone,  enlarging 

liquid  iron  which  flows  from  an  iron-fur-  the  crater  imtil  it  was  perhaps  a  mile  in 

nace  to  the  moulds  which  await  it,  but  diameter ;  the  steam  imprisoned  in  the 

in  the  motion  all  the  essential  features  fragments  of  lava  tossed  up  by  the  ex- 

of  the  greatest  of  these  fiery  torrents  plosion  expanding  with  great  energy,  not 

could  be  seen.     The  surface  of  the  fluid,  only  rupturing  the  blocks,  but  rending 

cooled  in  the  air,  slowly  hardened  into  a  them  into  powder,  and  the  rivulet  of 

viacid  scum.    This  scum,  urged  forward  lava  magnified  to  a  torrent  such  as  so 

by  tiie  swifter  movement  of  the  more  often  sweeps  down  the  flanks  of  the 

fluid  matter  below,  was  wrinkled  as  is  mountain.     Thus,  by  a  change  in  the 
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the  cream  on  a  pan  of  milk  when  it  is  magnitude  of  the  action  alone,  we  pass 

slowly  poured  over  the  edge  of  the  ves-  from  the  most  trifling  to  the  greatest 

seL  eruptions. 

A  tiny  eruption  such  as  this  can  be  This  glance  at  the  history  and  struct- 
bansformed  into  those  of  the  greatest  ure  of  Vesuvius  serves  to  give  us  a  gen- 
energy  by  simply  increasing  the  volume  eral  notion  of  volcanoes ;  we  see  that 
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they  are  esaentiaUv  jets  of  extremely  riuB  tlie  dust  has  been  the  largest  part 
heated  steam,  and  that  the  ashes  and  of  the  solid  matter  cast  forth,  the  Ibts 
lava,  though  they  are  the  only  perma-  perhaps  not  amounting,  on  the  aveiage, 
nent  remains  of  the  successive  expio-  to  as  much  as  one-liftieth  of  the  masB  of 
aions,  are  by  far  the  least  important  ele-  rock-material  ejected.  The  coaifler  part 
ment  of  the  matter  cast  forth  during  an  of  this  dust  foUs  in  the  region  near  the 
eruption.  It  seems  probable  that  if  we  cone,  but  a  large  share  of  it  drifts  to 
could  gather  again  ^  the  water  which  great  distances,  to  darken  the  skies,  it 
in  the  form  of  steam  has  poured  from  maybe,  a  thousand  miles  away,  Dnnng 
VesuviuB  since  the  cone  began  to  form,  several  of  the  great  eruptions  of  Veau- 
we  should  find  that  it  amounted  in  itiaas  ^ius  the  dust  which  fell  within  ten  miles 
to  several  times  as  much  as  all  the  ash  of  the  crater  formed  a  stratum  averaging 
and  lava  which  forms  the  cone.  ThiH  more  than  a  foot  in  depth,  greatly  ex- 
water  falls  in  torrential  rains  in  the  re-  ceeding  in  volume  the  ejected  lava ;  still 
gion  about  the  crater,  or  dnfbi  away  in  it  seems  likely  that  by  far  the  larger  part 
clouds  to  other  countries,  aud  so  leaves  of  this  dust  did  not  fall  near  the  crater, 
no  sign  except  \a  the  furrowed  sides  of  but  v,a&  home  by  the  winds  far  and  wide 
the  volcano,  which  are  deeply  eroded  by  over  land  and  sea, 

the  floods  that  attend  the  greater  erup-        After  the   reader  has    conceived  the 

tions.     "We  may  compare  the  explosion  magnitude  and  continuity  of  the  Vesu- 

of  a  volcano  to  the  action  of  a  bursting  viau  eruptions,  it  is  well  to  consider  that 

boiler,  when  in  a  moment  the  rupturing  this  vent  is  really  a  very  small  afiair,  not 

agent  disappears  in  the  air,  leaving  only  deserving  to  rank  as  more  than  a  third- 

the  fragments  of  the  vessel  which  con-  rate  volcano,  if  we  determine  the  order 

taincd  it  and  which  it  has  torn  to  pieces,  of  importance  by  the  size  of  the  cone, 

A  large  part  of  the  materials  thrown  the  diameter  of  the  volcanic  tube,  or  the 

out  by  a  volcano  does  not  fall  upon  the  velocity  of  the  eiiiptions.     The   family 

cone  ;  in  most  of  the  eruptions  of  Vesu-  of  Italian  volcanoes  includes  at   least 
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three  other  vents  which  have,  or  have  tinguished  before  they  had  time  to  con- 
had  in  their  period  of  activity,  a  larger  Btruct  cones  at  all  proportionate  to  their 
measure  of  dignity  than  the  Vesuvian  vaet  orifices. 

cone.    MioB.  has  at  least  twenty  times  Although  the  total  number  of  volca- 

the  bulk,  and  preaenta  to  us  phenomena  noes,  active  and  extinct,   amounts,  in 

of  Vesuvius  exhibited  on  a  far  greater  Europe,  to  several  hundred,  including 

scale.    Among  the  numerous  dormant  those  of  Central  France  and  Germany 

or  extinct  volcanoes  which  lie  along  the  and  the  peripheral  cones  of  £tna,  we 

shore    between    Naples  and    Southern  must  go  beyond  the  bounds  of  that  con- 

Tuscanv,  those  of  Bracciano  and  Bol-  tinent  to  find  instances  of  eruptions  of 

sena,  whose  vast  craters  are  now  occu-  the  first  order. 

pied  by  lakes,  were  in  their  time  far  The  noblest  and  most  characteristic 

more    majestic    than    Vesuvius.      The  volcanoes,  whether  we   class    them   by 

crater  of  Bolsena  now  affords  a  basin  the   energy  of  their  explosions  or  the 

for  a  lake  having  an  area  of  about  forty  volume  of  their  ejections,  are  found  in 


square  miles,  and  yet  the  whole  of  its  Iceland  and  in  the  Malayan  Archipelago. 

vast  e^Mnse  is  not  completely  occupied  In  Iceland  the  volcano  of  Skaptar,  in  the 

by  the  sheet  of  water.     It  is  doubtful  single  eruption  of  1783,  poured  out  a 

if  the  area  of  the  Vesuvian  crater  was  tide  of  lava  exceeding  in  bulk  all  that 

ever  six  square  miles.     That  of  Brae-  has   flowed    from  Vesuvius    and    iRtna 

ciano  is  smaller  than  Bolsena,  but  still  combined  since  the  eruption  of  Pliny. 

several  times  as  large  as  the  Vesuvian  It  has  been  computed  that  the  volume 

crater.     These  two  volcanoes  of  Bolsena  of  lava  which  flowed  from  Skaptar  in 

and    Bracciano  were    giants    in    their  that  year  was  greater  than  the  mass  of 

youth,  but  they  came   to  an  untimely  Mont  Blanc.    The  gas-eruption  which  at^ 

end.     Their  subterranean  fires  were  ex-  t«nded  this  molten  tide  was  proportion- 


ally  great ;  the  clouda  of  fiue  cinders  baps  the  first  place  among  volcanoes,  it 

floated  over  Europe  iind  so  darkened  the  is  in  tlie  region  about  Uie  Pacific  Ocean 

sky  as  to  occasion  fears  of  Bome  great  we  find  the  kings  of  this  race  of  giants, 

calamity.    Although  Iceland  is  a  thinly  Around  the  shores  of  this  great  area  of 

peopled    country,  tluH   catastrophe  was  waters  we  have  a  singularly  continuous 

estremely  destructive    to    human    life  ;  line  of  volcanic  vents.     Counting  only 

nearly  a  fifth  of  the  population  perished  those  which  have  been  in  activity  since 

in  the  villages  which  were  overwhelmed  the  beginning  of  the  present  geological 

by  the  eruption,  from  the  famine  which  period,  the  aggregate  probably  amounts 

came  from  the  loss  of  the  year's  crops,  to  many  hundreds.     Although  tL3  vol- 

and  the  frightening  of  the  fish  from  the  cuiic  energies  are,  or  have  recently  been, 

neighboring  sea.  violent  in  all  parts  of  this  vast  field,  they 

The  thousand  years  of  struggle  which  exhibit   their  maximum  energy  in  the 

the  Icelanders  have  luid  with  polar  cold  centi-al  part  of  the  great  Malayan  Archi- 

and  central  fire  is  ono  of  the  most  pa-  pelage.      This    region    has    been  well 

thetic  incidents  in  tliehistorj' of  our  race,  termed  a  "rookery  of  volcanoes,"    Not 

Almost  every  generation  on  that  inland  only  are  great  cones  more  numerous  in 

has  borne  a  heavy  burden  from  earth-  this  field  than  in  any  other  equal  area, 

quake-shocks  or  volcanic  explosions,  and  but  we  have  had  tliei-e  the  greatest  erup- 

yet  this  people  Imve  managed,  by  labor  tions  of  which  we  have  any  historical 

and   thrift,  to  develop  and  maintain   a  record.     "We  can    note   only  a  few  of 

well-ordered  civilization.     For  centuries  these  great  explosions, 

the  social  order  hns  been  more  secure,  In  1772,  Papandayang,  a  great  volcft- 

education  more  general,  and  the  moral  no  over  nine  thousand  feet  high,  broke 

quality  x^urer  than  in  the  happier  parts  out  ivith  such  violence  that  Uie  upper 

of  tlie  world.     Everywhere  else  save  in  part  of  the  cone  for  a  height  of  four 

this  marvellous  island  we  find  that  man  thousand  feet  was  tossed  into  the  air, 

is  degraded  in  spirit  from  a  hopeless  and,  together  with  a  prodigious  amount 

contest  with  phj-sical  ills.  of   ashes   discharged  by  the   eruption. 

Although  Iceland's  Kkaptar  is  a  great  overivhelmed  forty  villages.     In  1822, 

^^i^u,  and  as  a  lava-producer  has  per-  Sumbowa,  on  nu  idand  a  little  to  the  east 
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of  Javft,  was  tlie  seat  of  a  yet  more  pow-  lives.     This  coating  of  mud  was  so  thick 

erful  eruption.     As  in  the  other  great  that    for    the    distance    of  twentj-four 

explosions   of    this    region,    the   sound  miles  on  one  side  of  the  mountain  there 

was  heard   a  surprising  distance,   be-  were  no  visible  remains  of  the  numerous 

ing  audible  in  Sumatra,  nine  hundred  settlements  which  had  existed  there  be- 

and  seventy  geographical  miles  to  the  fore  the  eruption  began, 

west,  and  at  Teraate,  seven  hundred  and  In  1883  a  century  of  gigantic  erup- 

twenty  miles  on  the  east.    This  ia  as  if  tions  was  completed  by  the  outbreak  of 

a  Tolamo  at  Chicago  should  make  its  Krakatoa,  by  far  the  greatest  ext^osion 

explosions  heard  by  the  people  in  Bos-  of  which  we  have  any  account.     £raka- 

ton  and  Omaha.     The  foil  of  ash  and  toa  is  a  small  island  lying  between  the 

pninice  was  enormous  ;  it  crushed  build-  greater  masses  of  Java  on  the  east  and 

mgs  more  than  forty  miles  from  the  Sumatra  on  the  west     Although  mani- 

czHter.    Whirlwinds,  caused  by  the  at-  festly  a  volcano,  it  is  likely  that  it  hod 

mospheric  disturbance  common  in   aU  never    within   historic  times   been    in 


great  eruptions,  rent  the  forests  from  eruption  until  May  23,  1883.  At  that 
their  roots,  and  did  much  to  complete  time  it  was  the  seat  of  an  outbreak 
the  catastrophe  which  reduced  a  pojiu-  which  was  considered  trifling,  ozdy  add- 
louB  and  fertile  region  to  a  desert.  Of  ing  one  more  to  the  many  points  of  mod- 
twelve  thousand  people  in  the  province  em  volcanic  activity  in  that  region.  The 
of  Tomboro,  in  which  the  crater  is  situ-  eruption  was  soon  over,  and  on  the  27th 
ated,  but  twenty-six  escaped  alive.  In  of  the  mouth  many  observers  visited  the 
1822,  Oalongoon,  a  crater  never  before  mountain  to  note  the  changes  which  it 
known  to  have  been  in  activity,  exploded  had  brought  about.  For  three  months  it 
with  extreme  violence,  and  in  a  period  seemed  absolutely  quiet ;  but  in  August 
of  four  hours  covered  the  countrj-  about  of  the  same  year,  with  httle  preliminary 
it  with  a  thick  coating  of  ashes  and  hot  commotion,  a  memorable  outbreak  oc- 
mud,  destroying  one  hundred  and  forty  curred.  Nearly  the  whole  of  the  original 
villages,  witii  a  loss  of  four  thousand  idand  vras  blown  away  down  to  below  the 


sea-level,  probablv  at  the  firet  discharges  of  the  escaping  gases  rolled  around  the 

of  tbe  gases,  so  that  the  greater  part  of  earth,  twice  girdling  its  circumference. 

the  eruption  took  place  from  the  floor  of  Besides  the  enormous  mass  of  dust  which 

the  sea.     The  violent  bouadings  of  this  fell  upon  land  and  sea  within  a  few  bun- 

fioor  created  vast  waves  in  the  o^ean,  dred    miles  of  the  point  of  explosioti, 

which  rose  to  tbe  height  of  fifty  or  sisty  wbicli  probably  amounted  in  bulk  to  aa 

feet  along  the  populous  shores  of  the  much  as  twelve  cubic  miles,  an  unknown 

neighboring  islands  of  Sumatra  and  Java,  amount  of  the  more  finely  comminuted 

sweeping  away  vOlages  and  plantations,  rock  remained  for  a  long  tune  suspended 

and  killing  over  thirty  thousand  people,  in  the  atmosphere  and  was  floated  over 

Thence,  with  diminishing  height,  these  all  parta  of  uie  earth's  surface,  giving  to 

waves  rolled  onward  hke  the  tides  until  the   sky   at  morning   and   evening   the 

they  were  felt  iu  tbe  Northern  Atlantic  memorable  ruddy  glow  it  present«d  in 

and  along  nearly  the  whole  of  the  Pacific  the  two   years   following  the   eruption, 

shore.  The  amount  of  this  widely  scattered  mat- 

The  movements  which  this  shock  im-  ter  cannot  be  accurately  computed,  but 

pressed  on  the  atmosphere  were  even  it   possibly  exceeded    in    volume    that 

more  remarkable  than  those  which   it  which  fell  about  the  ci-ater. 
gave  to  the  sea.     Tbe  sounds  of  the  ex-        Tlie  foregoing  brief  notes  of  volcanic 

plosions  were  beard  for  double  the  dis-  eruptions  will,  in  a  limited  way,  sufBce  to 

tance  to  which  we  have  any  record  of  show  the  reader  the  immediate  physical 

their  having  been  audible  in  previous  importance  of  these  accidents,  and  the 

eruptions.     If  an  eruption  of  Skaptar  in  extent  to  which  they  may  enter  into  the 

Iceland  should  be  audible  at  once  along  conditions  of  human  life.    They  will  not, 

our  great  lakes  and  iipon  the  Mediterra-  however,  give  hi'"  any  measure  of  the 

nean,  we  should  have  a  case  of  sound-  range  and  constancy  of  this  volcanic  ac- 

transmission  comparable  to  that  iu  Km-  tdirn,  or  the  part  it  plays  iu  the  machin- 

katoa  iu  August,   18y3.     The  waves  of  ery  of  the  earth's  cniet.     To  gain  some 

the  air  caused  by  the  sudden  pressure  notion  of  this  he  must  imagine  many 


yOLCANOES.  221 

thousands  of  these  vents  scattered  over  nor  of  the  earth,  and  there,  being  con- 
the  sea-floor  or  along  the  shores  of  the  verted  into  steam,  was  expelled  though 
continents,  all  of  whidi  have  been  active  the  volcanic  vent  along  with  the  lava 
in  recent  geological  timea  He  must,  from  a  central  molten  mass.  But  it 
furthermore,  conceive  that  at  every  stage  was  directly  seen  that  the  facts  were 
in  the  earth's  history  there  have  be^  against  this  hypothesis ;  for  why  should 
similar,  perhaps  equally  numerous,  vol-  the  volcanic  emanations  not  return  to 
canoes  at  woi^  It  is  doubtful  if  since  the  surface  by  the  same  crevice  which 
the  beginning  of  the  geological  record  gave  the  water  access  to  the  earth's 
there  has  been  a  day  during  which  some  interior  ?  Why  should  the  lava  of  ^t- 
crater,  great  or  smaJl,  has  not  been  hurl-  na  and  other  volcanoes  rise  against  its 
ing  its  gases  toward  the  sky,  scattering  own  enormous  pressure  to  the  height  of 
its  dust  over  the  fields  of  land  and  sea,  twelve  or  fifteen  thousand  feet  above 
and  destroying  with  its  attendant  earth-  the  tube  by  which  the  sea-water  gained 
quakesy  or  by  its  emanations,  the  life  of  access  to  its  base  ? 
air  or  water.  Lying  as  they  do  along  It  has  since  been  suggested  that  the 
the  shores  or  in  tiie  fertile  islands  of  the  water  horn  the  seas  gains  access  to  the 
ocean,  these  vast  engines  of  destruction  central  heat  while  it  is  imprisoned  in 
are  a  perpetual  menace  to  many  of  the  the  fine  interstices  which  Ue  between 
most  miitful  and  beautiful  parts  of  the  the  grains  of  the  rocks,  passages  which 
earth ;  they  therefore  have  an  element  of  are  too  small  to  permit  the  exit  of  the 
human  as  weU  as  scientific  interest,  lead-  gases.  A  curious  experiment  seemed 
ing  us  to  investigate  the  nature  of  their  for  a  time  to  make  this  notion  seem 
cause  and  their  relation  to  the  mechan-  possible.  As  was  shown  by  the  distin- 
ism  of  this  planet.  guished  naturalist  Daubr^e,  if  we  take 
In  seeking  to  explain  any  of  the  su-  a  vessel  of  metal  and  fix  upon  its  top  a 
perfidal  phenomena  of  our  globe,  it  is  sheet  of  dense  sandstone,  so  that  the 
well  to  begin  the  inquiry  by  consider-  chamber  is  air-tight^  then  place  water 
ing  the  way  in  which  they  are  distrib-  upon  the  top  of  the  sandstone,  and  finally 
uted  over  its  surface.  In  this  way  we  apply  heat  to  the  base  of  the  metal  cham- 
are  most  likely  to  come  upon  a  clew  ber,  the  water  will  penetrate  through 
to  the  origin  of  any  unexphuned  feature  the  interstices  of  the  stone  and  generate 
of  the  facts.  A  ghmce  at  the  geographi-  steam  in  the  enclosed  space,  producing 
cal  position  of  volcanoes  suffices  to  a  pressure  which  is  much  greater  than 
show  us  that  they  are  very  peculiarly  the  gravitation-force  which  impels  the 
grouped  in  and  about  the  great  water-  water  to  descend  through  the  stone.  If 
areas.  Probably  all  of  the  active  vents  we  provide  an  avenue  of  escape  for  this 
in  the  earth's  surface  lie  on  the  floor  steam  by  means  of  a  pipe  filled  with  mer- 
of  tiie  oceans  or  greater  seas,  or  within  cury,  we  shall  find  that  it  will  force  the 
a  few  score  miles  of  their  shores.  We  mercury  up  the  tube,  much  as  the  volcanic 
may,  indeed,  say  that  active  volcanoes  steam  pushes  up  the  lava  in  the  crater.  It 
normally  occupy  the  floor  of  the  greater  is  evident  that  we  have  here  what  seems, 
seas  as  their  proper  field,  and  that  this  at  first  sight,  like  a  promising  explanation 
volcanic  area  here  and  there  overlaps  of  volcanic  action  :  we  have  only  to  con- 
the  shore  for  a  very  small  distance,  ceive  that  water  penetrates  through  the 
Moreover,  among  the  extinct  volcanoes  interstices  of  the  rock  on  the  sea-floor, 
which  lie  far  iiJand,  we  can  often  ob-  just  as  it  does  through  the  slab  of  sand- 
serve  that  their  activities  ceased  soon  stone  in  the  experiment;  that  the  in- 
after  the  elevation  of  the  continent  temal  heat  is  represented  by  the  lamp, 
forced  the  sea-margin  far  from  their  and  the  volcanic  tubes  with  their  con- 
bases.  It  was  long  ago  perceived  that  tained  lava  by  the  pipe  containing  mer- 
these  facts  indicated  a  necessary  con-  cury,  to  have  the  likeness  complete.  But 
nection  between  the  effects  brought  a  little  consideration  shows  that  this  ex- 
about  by  large  masses  of  water  and  the  planation  will  not  serve  us  at  all  It  is 
volcanic  explosions.  At  first  it  was  true  that  the  rocks  beneath  the  sea-floor 
suggested  that  the  sea-water  x)enetrated  contain  a  good  deal  of  water — aU,  in  fact, 
through  crevices  to  the  heated  inte-  that  their  interstitial  spaces  will  hold — 
Vol.  ni.-21 
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but  this  is  equally  true  of  the  rocks  be-  probably  solid,  is  extremely  hot ;  the 
neath  all  parts  of  the  continents.  The  temperature  of  the  central  portion  ier 
rain-water  of  any  country,  however  slight  very  likely  to  be  measured  by  tens  of 
in  amount,  is  sufficient  to  fiU  the  inter-  thousands  of  degrees.  Whenever  we 
stices  of  liie  rocks  to  repletion,  if,  in-  penetrate  by  weUs  or  mines  into  the 
deed,  they  were  not  so  filled  when  they  earth,  we  find  a  constant  increase  of 
were  formed  on  the  sea-floors.  We  temperature  as  we  descend.  It  is  likely 
know  this  from  mines  in  the  land,  as  that  beneath  the  sea-floor  this  rate  of  in- 
well  as  by  many  galleries  which  pene-  crease  is  somewhere  near  the  rate  of  one 
trate  below  the  sea-level  from  shafts  degree  to  every  fifty  feet  of  depth,  vary- 
near  the  shore.  We  are,  therefore,  ing  with  the  ease  with  which  the  heat 
driven  to  another  hypothesis  which  is  finds  its  way  out  through  the  different 
entirely  satisfactory.  It  was  long  ago  kinds  of  rocks  it  encounters.  Anything 
suggested,  though  it  has  not  been  pre-  like  this  rate  of  increase  would  give  us  a 
sented  in  a  perfectly  clear  form  in  our  temperature  of  several  hundred  mousand 
popular  treatises  on  the  subject.  This  degrees  at  the  earth's  centre.  It  may 
explanation  may  be  stated  in  a  few  well  be  the  case  that  the  internal  heat 
words :  does  not  increase  with  the  same  rapidity 

When  deposits  of  rocky  matter  are  as  we  descend  toward  the  central  re- 
laid  down  upom  the  sea-floor,  they  con-  gions,  but  for  a  score  or  two  of  miles  this 
tain  a  good  deal  of  water*  Such  de-  increase  most  likely  continues  at  some- 
posits  are  never  entirely  compact ;  there  thing  like  this  rate.  It  is  thus  easily  seen 
are  numerous  little  spaces  between  the  that  the  heat  of  any  mass  of  buried  rock 
grains  of  sand  or  mud,  in  or  between  depends  on  the  thickness  of  the  matter 
tiie  fossil  shells  and  other  animal  re-  deposited  above  the  level,  for  it  is  that 
mains,  which  form  in  most  places  a  part  blanket  of  strata  holding  the  heat  in 
of  the  strata  as  they  are  made.  We  see  which  causes  its  temperature  to  be 
how  large  an  element  water  is  in  such  above  that  of  the  earth's  surface.  In 
beds  if  we  take  up  a  portion  of  the  mud  the  case  of  a  deposit  made  on  the  sea- 
from  the  bottom  of  any  pooL  It  is  floor  and  covered  by  a  blanket  of  strata 
probable  that^  on  the  average,  this  en-  ten  thousand  feet  thick,  the  outflowing 
closed  water  amounts,  at  the  time  when  tide  of  heat  will  be  restrained  in  its  es- 
the  deposits  are  made,  to  as  much  as  from  cape  and  the  temperature  of  the  buried 
five  to  fifteen  per  cent,  of  the  masa  At  matter  will  in  time  rise  to  about  two 
first  this  imprisoned  water  is  at  the  or-  hundred  degrees  above  the  tempera- 
dinary  temperature  of  the  sea-floor,  and  ture  which  it  had  at  firsts  or  to  near  the 
so  has  no  tendency  to  break  out  of  its  heat  of  boiling  water.  Another  ten  thou- 
cells  ;  but  in  the  course  of  the  geologic  sand  feet  of  strata  may  raise  the  tem- 
ages,  a  great  many  thousand  feet  of  perature  high  enough  to  produce  some 
strata  are  slowly  accumulated  above  the  of  the  slightest  volcanic  explosions — 
original  level,  all  charged  in  the  same  those  in  which  the  rocks  are  not 
way  with  a  portion  of  the  fluid  in  which  melted,  but  simply  blown  away — ^while 
they  were  had  down.  We  have  now  with  a  deposit  of  one  hundred  tiiousand 
only  to  see  a  means  whereby  this  rock-  feet  thick,  the  rocks  might  in  time  hold 
encased  water  can  be  raised  to  a  high  in  enough  of  the  outflowing  heat  to  pro- 
temperature — say  to  the  heat  of  two  or  duce  the  most  intense  volcanic  activity, 
three  thousand  degrees,  Fahrenheit — in  where  the  expanding  gases  act  with  more 
order  to  bring  it  to  the  state  of  the  than  the  violence  of  gunpowder, 
steam  which,  escaping  from  rents  of  the  If  the  reader  has  any  aifficulty  in  con- 
earth,  gives  rise  to  the  explosions  of  vol-  ceiving  the  effects  of  overlaid  beds  in 
canoes.  bringing  about  a  high  temperature  in 

This  means  of  heating  is  provided  by  stra^  he  may  help  himself  by  a  home- 
the  continuance  of  the  very  process  which  ly  comparison.  Let  him  imagine  a  ves- 
builds  the  water  into  rodcs,  viz.,  by  the  sel  containing  hot  water  exposed  to  the 
deposition  of  strata  and  in  the  following  cold  and  covered  with  felt  or  other  non- 
manner  :  Heat  is  constantiy  escaping  conducting  material ;  the  surface  of  this 
from  the  earth's  interior,  which,  though  covering  will  have  a  certain  temperature. 
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If  now  this  vessel  be  covered  with  another  causes  the  eruptions   becomes  propor- 

thickness  of  felt,  the  temperature  of  the  tionately  less. 

original  surface  will  rise,  and  a  certain  Conceiving,  then,  the  rocks  at  a  depth 
gain  of  its  heat  will  be  made  by  each  of  ten  or  twenty  miles  below  the  surface 
additional  coating  of  non-conductive  of  the  earth  to  be  filled  with  steam  at  a 
material  temperature  near  two  thousand  degrees, 
The  only  serious  question  is  as  to  the  Fahrenheit,  we  may  readily  explain  a 
thickness  of  the  rocks  which  have  been  part  of  the  phenomena  of  volcanic  ac- 
laid  down  on  the  sea-floora  Hardly  tion,  viz.,  the  formation  of  the  gases  es- 
any  geologist  will  doubt  that  it  is  en-  sential  to  their  explosions.  It  remains 
tirely  within  bounds  to  assume  that  for  us,  however,  to  account  for  certain 
thickness  much  to  exceed  twenty  miles,  facts  concerning  the  movement  of  these 
It  may  well  have  attained  to  twice  or  gases  toward  ^e  chance  openings  by 
thrice  that  depth  since  the  geologic  which  they  find  their  way  to  the  surface 
ages  began,  for  in  our  continents  we  see  of  the  earth.  It  may  well  be  asked.  Why 
that  the  aggregate  thickness  of  the  sue-  do  these  imprisoned  vapors  not  make 
cessive  beds  exposed  to  view,  despite  their  way  directly  upward  through  the 
the  great  erosion  to  which  the  lands  rocks,  passing  through  the  interstices 
have  been  exposed,  amounts  to  some-  which  contain  the  water  ?  The  reason 
where  near  one  hundred  thousand  feet  for  this  doubtless  is,  that  as  the  cooler 
of  strata.  It  must  not  be  imagined  that  rocks  above  are  very  close-knit,  they  offer 
the  deposits  on  the  floors  of  the  sea  muchthesame  obstacle  to  the  migrations 
were  ever  laid  down  in  water  having  the  of  the  steam  as  is  afforded  by  the  iron 
depth  of  ten  miles  or  more.  The  ^th  walls  of  a  boiler.  The  only  way  in  which 
is,  that  the  floors  have  been  gradually  the  imprisoned  gas  can  escape  is  by  a 
sinking  as  the  lands  have  grown  upward,  lateral  motion  in  the  level  of  heated  and 
The  laiids  have  furnished,  from  their  softened  rocks  toward  any  point  where  a 
shores  and  from  the  rivers,  sediments  break  offers  them  passage  to  the  surface, 
which  have  gone  to  make  the  strata  Such  breaks,  extending  very  deeply  down 
which  the  sea  has  deposited,  and  the  into  the  rocks,  are  extremely  common.  It 
ocean-floors  have  slowly  bent  downward  is  clear  that  many  volcanoes  are  situated 
as  they  received  these  accumulations  of  in  positions  where  it  may  be  safely  in- 
waste.  As  we  shall  shortly  note,  a  very  f erred  that  they  have  made  avail  of  &ese 
important  part  of  the  materials  contrib-  ways  to  the  open  air  (see  p.  204). 
uted  to  the  sea-bottoms  comes  from  the  Let  us  imagine  su(^  a  break  or  fault 
volcanic  ejections  themselves.  We  thus  to  be  formed,  leading  down  to  the  depths 
see  that  in  the  water  imprisoned  in  the  of  imprisoned  water  where  the  rocks 
deposits  of  the  early  geologic  ages  and  have  a  temperature  of  more  than  two 
brought  to  a  high  temperature  by  the  thousand  degrees,  Fahrenheit.  At  once 
blanketing  action  of  the  more  recently  the  water  near  IJie  opening  will  make 
deposited  beds,  we  have  a  sufficient  cause  haste  to  avail  itself  of  the  (diance  of  es- 
for  the  great  generation  of  steam  at  high  cape.  As  it  is  contained  in  every  part 
temperatures,  and  this  is  the  sole  eaaen-  of  the  imprisoning  rock  which  is  soft- 
tial  phenomenon  of  volcanic  eruptions,  ened  by  heat^  the  water  in  passing  to  the 
We  see  also  by  this  hypothesis  why  point  of  escape  will  drive  the  rock  before 
volcanoes  do  not  occur  at  points  remote  it,  much  as  tiie  baker's  dough  is  moved 
from  the  sea,  and  why  they  cease  to  be  by  the  imprisoned  gases  of  fermentation, 
active  soon  after  the  sea  leaves  their  ka  it  comes  to  the  surface  the  steam  will, 
neighborhood.  While  deposition  of  stra-  to  a  great  extent^  escape  in  advance  of 
ta  is  going  on  with  moderate  rapidity,  the  liquid  rock,  blowing  some  portion 
as  it  generally  is  over  the  sea-floors,  the  of  it  to  bits  as  it  rushes  into  the  air ;  or 
heat  is  constantly  rising  in  strata  and  the  whole  of  the  softened  rock  may  be 
the  tendency  of  tne  imprisoned  water  to  blown  into  dust,  as  in  the  greater  erup- 
pass  into  steam  continually  increasing,  tions  we  have  before  noted.  This  dis- 
On  the  land  areas,  however,  the  rocks  charge  will  terminate  when  the  energy 
are  constantly  becoming  cooler,  and  the  of  the  outrush  of  the  steam  is  so  far  di- 
expansive   energy  of  ttie  steam  which  minished  that  the  column  of  lava  in  the 
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in  a  deep  coal  mine  we  have 
horizoDtol  gaUeries  cut  in 
beds  of  clay,  with  hard  rocks 
above,  we  often  find  that  the 
clay  creeps  upward  from  the 
bottom  and  inward  from  the 
sides  until  it  fills  the  cavity. 
When  cut  out  it  continues 
the  movement,  putting  the 
miners  to  much  trouble  in 
order  to  keep  the  way  open. 
This  shows  us  how,  under 
the  inconsiderable  pressure 
of  a  relatively  alight  weight 
of  overlying  beds,  rocks 
which  seem  tolerably  hard 
may  creep  toward  a  point  of 
rehel  Then,  again,  in  the 
movement  of  gases  contained 
in  rocks,  we  have  evidence 
that,  even  when  urged  by 
pressores  which  are  alight 
compared  with  those  of  the 
volcano,  vaporous  matter  can 
travel  for  a  considerable  dia- 
tance  through  materials 
which  seem  to  the  eye  to  be 
compact.  The  pressure  which 
impels  natural  gas  toward 
the  bored  well  through  whidi 
it  dischai^es  is  moat  likely 
not  greater  than  a  thousand 
pounds  to  the  square  inch. 
This  is  possibly  not  the  hun- 
SKowing  vvh«r«iri»L«y«hi«Fioi»<dihioughMFDr«it,  Sindwieii  iiiandi,  iBBS.  drodth  part  of  that  wMch  im- 
pels the  gases  in  great  vcd- 
volcauic  pipes  can  by  its  pressure  retain  cauic  exjdosions  ;  yet  as  a  well  will 
the  vapor.  Then  there  will  be  a  pause  sometimes  discharge  ten  to  twenty  mill- 
of  some  duration.  ion  feet  of  gas   per  diem  for  years,  it 

After  a  time  the  steam  from  regions  is  evident  that  tiiis  store  of  gas  most 
horizontally  remote  from  the  point  of  be  derived  from  a  very  wide  field.  It 
escape  will  creep  in  toward  the  vent,  is  probable  that  in  some  cases  it  may 
accumulate  pressure  there,  and  so  journey  for  mil^  toward  the  outlet 
gradually  reproduce  the  conditions  of  If  the  rocks  were  hot  it  would  be  pos- 
another  explosion.  As  this  imprisoned  sible  for  the  imprisoned  gas  to  make 
steam  works  toward  the  point  of  escape,  channels  of  escape  by  blowing  the  rock 
it  may  drive  before  it  the  rock  in  which  before  it.  We  can,  therefore,  weU  imag- 
it  is  contained,  and  so  furnish  a  contiu-  ine,  in  the  case  of  the  volcanic  vapors, 
ued  supply  of  melted  material  for  the  that  owing  to  their  far  greater  pressure 
discbarge  of  ashes  and  lava ;  or,  it  may  and  to  the  softer  condi^on  of  tJie  rocks 
creep  through  the  interstices  of  the  they  traverse,  they  may  migrate  for  hun- 
beds  without  forcing  the  softened  rock  dreds  of  miles  to  the  point  of  escape, 
to  accompany  it.  We  have  many  evi-  It  seems  necessary  to  suppose  that  our 
dences  of  such  a  horizontal  movement  of  volcanoes  are  fed  by  the  gases  and  lava 
gases  alone,  or  of  rock  and  gases  com-  from  a  wide  field,  for  the  reason  that^ 
bined,  from  our  experience  in  mines  and  notwithstanding  tbe  enormuuB  smount 
other  subterranean  explorations.    When    of  materials  they  throw  out,  the  ground 
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about  their  bases  rarely  if  ever  seems  to  is  not  far  from  fifteen  thousand  feet,  it 

be  lowered.     For  instance,  in  the  case  of  is  evident  that  the  amount  of  water  thus 

Yesuvius,  the  water  in  the  form  of  steam,  abstracted  by  the   deposition  of  strata 

the  lava  and  ashes  which  have  emanated  from  the  earth's  surface,  in  the  course  of 

from  it,  have,  since  the  Christian  era»  the  geologic  ages  since  the  ocean  came 

amounted  probably  in  all  to  more  than  upon  the  surface  of  the  earth,  has  been 

five  cubic  miles,  yet  there  is  no  evidence  very  great.    If  the  thickness  of  the  part 

that  the  cone  or  tiie  cotmtiy  about  it  has  of  tiie  crust  which  has  been  laid  down 

permanently  subsided  in  uiat  time.    It  on  sea-floors  amounts  to  as  much  as  one 

seems,  indeed,  here  and  there,  to  sway  up  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  feet^  the 

and  down  from  age  to  age,  but  the  aver-  oceans  mi^ht  have  disappeared  in  their 

age  height  above  the  sea  remains  essen-  own  deposits,  and  so  the  surface  of  the 

tially  unchanged.    Unless  the  supply  of  earth  would  have  had  a  limit  put  to  its 

the  ejected  materials  comes  from  a  very  most  important  processes.    But  by  the 

wide  subterranean  field,  the  surface  of  operations  of  the  volcano  a  large  part  of 

the  region  should  show  a  decided  sub-  the  imprisoned  water  is  in  time  restored 

sidence.  to  the  earth's  surface,  and  so  re-enters  on 

The  foregoing  considerations  make  it  its  beneficent  activities, 

tolerably  dear  that  volcanoes  are  fed  With  the  steam  from  a  volcano  there 

from  deposits  of  water  contained  in  an-  comes  forth  also  a  considerable  amount 

cient  rocks  which  have  become  «:eatly  of  the  carbonic-acid  gas  which  must  be 

heated  through  the  blanketing  effect  of  present  in  the  air,  el»B  vegetation  would 

the  strata  which  have  been  laid  down  cease  to  be.  A  very  great  amount  of  this 

ux)on  them.    The  gas  which  is  the  only  substance  is  each  year  taken  from  the  at- 

invariable  element  of  volcanic  eruptions,  mosphere  and  buried  in  the  earth,  not  only 

is  steam ;  moreover,  it  is  the  steam  of  by  the  plants  and  animals,  the  carbon  of 

sea-water,  as  is  proved  by  analysis  of  whose  remains  are  buried  in  strata^  but 

the  ejections.    It  breaks  itswavto  the  alsobycertainprocessesof  decay  of  rocks, 

surface  only  on  those  parts  of  the  earth  as  where  the  felspar  of  granitic  materials 

which  are  near  to  where  the  deposition  is  converted  into  kaolin.  About  the  only 

of  strata  is  lifting  the  temperature  of  manner  in  which  this  carbon  can  find  its 

water  contained  in  rocks  by  preventing,  way  back  into  the  air  is  through  volcanic 

in  part,  the  escape  of  the  earth's  heat.  addon.    It  is  not  likely  that  volcanic  ac- 
tivity can  restore  enough  of  tiiis  carbon 

From  these  theoretical  considerations  in  the  form  of  carbonic-acid  gas  to  com- 
as to  the  causes  of  volcanoes  it  will,  per-  pensate  for  the  constant  and  rapid  bu- 
haps,  be  a  relief  to  the  reader  to  turn  to  rial  of  the  substance  in  the  earth,  but  it 
the  question  of  their  place  in  the  econo-  is  certainly  a  means  whereby  a  good 
my  of  the  earth.  Although  volcanoes  deal  of  it  is  returned  to  the  atmosphere, 
are  agents  of  great  destructive  violence.  In  certain  cases  the  emanation  of  this 
we  easily  see  that  they  render  an  im-  combined  oxygen  and  carbon  from  vol- 
measurable  service  to  the  earth  by  re-  canoes  is  in  such  volume  that  it  is  ex- 
turning  to  its  surface  a  great  store  of  tremely  destructive  to  life;  being  a 
materials  which  are  necessaiy  to  the  heavy  gas,  it  flows  like  water  down  the 
functions  of  life  and  which  are  constantly  sides  of  the  cone,  carrying  death  to  all 
being  buried  in  the  deeper  parts  of  the  animals  with  it.  Such  des&uctive  effects 
crust,  and  so  withdrawn  from  the  activi-  are  limited  to  the  first  and  last  stages  of 
ties  characteristic  of  the  superficial  part  an  eruption.  When  a  volcano  is  reduced 
of  the  globe.  Let  us  consider,  in  the  first  to  its  last  stages  of  activity,  when  it  is 
place,  tiie  action  of  volcanoes  in  return-  only  a  smouldering  vent^  it  often  con- 
mg  buried  water  to  the  seas.  We  have  tinues  to  pour  f or&  this  gas  long  after 
seen  that  when  strata  are  deposited  on  it  has  ceased  to  produce  any  other  evi- 
the  sea-floor  they  contain  a  lai^e  amount  dence  of  its  connection  with  subterranean 
of  water ;  it  is  probably  safe  to  assume  processe&  A  good  case  of  this  is  seen 
that  on  the  average  not  far  from  ten  per  m  the  Solf ata^  near  Naples,  where  a 
cent,  of  the  mass  consists  of  this  mate-  small  crater,  long  since  extinct  as  a  vol- 
riaL    As  the  average  depth  of  the  oceans  cano,  throws  out  enough  carbonic  add 
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to  suffocate  a  dog,  to  the  diversion  of  anywhere  near  the  half  of  the  total 
hard-hearted  tourists  and  the  profit  of  quantity  which  came  to  the  earth's  sur* 
the  proprietors  of  the  brutal  show.  face  from  such  vents  during  the  above 
The  solid  matter  thrown  out  by  vol-  named  period  of  one  hundred  and  eleven 
canoes  is  the  most  important  contribu-  years.  For  during  this  time  some  scores 
tion  to  the  materials  which  the  sea  has  of  great  craters  were  in  eruption,  in- 
at  its  disposal  for  the  nourishment  of  eluding  Skaptar,  in  Iceland,  Vesuvius, 
its  life  and  for  the  formation  of  strata,  ^tna,  various  volcanoes  in  South  Amer- 
The  quantity  of  the  pumiceous  and  ica  and  elsewhere.  It  seems,  therefore, 
finely  pulverized  material  is,  as  we  not  unlikely  that  the  solid  materials  con- 
have  seen,  enormous.  When  it  falls  upon  tributed  by  volcanoes  to  the  sea-floor, 
the  sea  it  either  floats  for  a  time  or  may,  on  the  average,  amount  to  as  much 
at  once  sinks  into  the  depths.  In  either  bs  that  taken  by  the  rivers  from  the  land, 
case  it  is,  to  a  great  extent,  dissolved  in  Among  these  solid  substances  which 
the  ocean  waters,  and  so  contributes  to  are  ejected  by  volcanoes  we  find  some  of 
the  store  of  materials  which  may  be  ap-  the  most  indispensable  elements  of  or- 
propriated  by  the  organic  life  of  the  sea.  ganic  life,  including  phosphorus,  soda. 
When  it  &lls  on  the  laud,  it  is  generally  potash,  and  other  materials.  The  value 
BO  incoherent  that  it  is  easily  swept  of  these  materials  to  vegetation  may  be 
away  by  the  rains,  and  so  comes  quickly  judged  by  the  fertility  which  so  often 
into  the  ocean.  The  importance  of  this  characterizes  the  regions  in  the  imme- 
contribution  to  marine  sediments  has  diate  vicinity  of  volcanic  cones  which 
been  overlooked  by  geologists,  but  it  is  cast  forth  large  amounts  of  ash.  If  the 
easy  to  see  that  it  may  amount  in  mass  to  rainfall  be  sufficient  this  ash  quickly  de- 
something  like  as  much  as  the  earthy  composes  into  a  fertile  soil,  wmch  tempts 
matter  which  is  brought  to  the  sea  by  the  nusbandman  to  replant  the  fields  as 
the  rivers.  The  volcanoes  of  the  Java  fast  as  they  are  ravaged  by  the  explo- 
district  alone  have  within  a  century  sions.  Were  it  not  for  the  constant  re- 
thrown out  a  mass  of  this  fragmentary  turn  of  these  rarer  and  precious  mate- 
rock  amounting  probably  to  not  less  rials  to  the  superficial  part  of  the  earth 
than  one  hundred  cubic  miles,  and  per-  by  means  of  volcanic  action,  it  is  likely 
haps  to  twice  this  quantity.  Now,  the  that  the  earth's  surface  would  want  many 
Mississippi  River  carries  out  in  the  of  the  substances  most  necessary  for  or- 
form  of   dissolved    matter;   mud,   and  ganic  life. 

sand  about  one  cubic  mile  in  twenty  We  thus  see  that  volcanoes  play  a  very 
years,  or  five  cubic  miles  in  a  century ;  important  part  in  the  physical  history 
thus  these  volcanoes  of  the  Java  district  of  our  ploaet.  The  action  is,  in  a  large 
have  brought  up  from  the  depths  of  the  degree,  restorative.  They  help  to  main- 
earth  and  contributed  to  the  sea  many  tain  the  earth's  surface  in  a  condition  in 
times  as  muck  detritus  as  has  been  con-  which  it  may  nurture  life.  We  note  also 
veyed  to  the  ocean  by  the  greatest  river  that  this  internal  heat  of  the  earth,  acting 
of  North  America.  Allowing  for  the  through  volcanoes,  serves  to  counteract 
greater  porosiiy  of  the  volcanic  dust,  it  certain  injurious  effects  arising  from  the 
still  seems  not  unlikely  that  the  ejec-  operation  of  the  solar  forces.  The  heat 
tions  from  a  half  dozen  great  volca-  of  the  sun  operating  in  the  rivers  and 
noes  of  the  East  Indian  Archipelago,  in  the  waves  wears  away  the  materials  of 
the  period  of  a  little  more  than  a  cen-  the  land,  bmies  them  in  the  strata  of  the 
tury,  from  1772  to  1883,  far  exceeded  sea-floor  along  with  a  part  of  the  water 
that  brought  into  the  oceans  by  all  the  of  the  seas.  The  internal  heat  expels 
rivers  of  North  America  in  the  same  the  most  volatile  and  the  most  life-giv- 
period.  Although  the  volcanoes  of  this  ing  portions  of  these  substances,  afford- 
district  are  by  far  the  most  powerful  ing  them  a  chance  to  take  their  places 
which  are  known,  we  still  cannot  fairly  once  again  in  the  activities  of  the  sur- 
reckon   that   their  ejections  represent  face. 
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pristine  grandeur  remain.  Its  gray  dull  official  documents  he  has  left  no 
wooden  walls  shed  their  last  flake  of  certain  record  behind  him.  What  man- 
paint  years  ago ;  the  orchard  that  stood  ner  of  man  he  really  was  there  is  no  wri- 
about  it-— or  ralher  what  stray  trees  had  ter  of  letters  or  diaries  to  tell  us.  In- 
survived  the  storms  of  a  century  or  more  deed  the  only  fact  I  have  learned  of  him 
— ^went  for  firewood  when  the  Temper-  vrith  any  color  of  authenticity,  is  at  once 
ance  Movement  so  gravely  threat^ed  not  exactly  about  him  as  he  Hved,  and — 
the  trade  in  cider ;  and  what  little  of  if  we  may  believe  the  fading  traditions 
the  garden  has  not  been  ploughed  and  of  his  vice-regal  pomp— queerly  out  of 
sowed  for  years  by  the  farmers  who  have  character.  It  is  a  story,  half  believed  by 
tried  to  make  the  land  pay  something,  elderly  people  in  the  neighborhood,  that 
has  long  been  a  mere  tangled  mass  of  his  ghost  would  sometimes  prowl  about 
weeds,  among  which  a  few  old-fashioned  the  old  place  at  the  bidding  of  an  un- 
flowers  forlornly  try  to  preserve  an  air  of  canny  negress  who  sturvived  well  into 
respectability.  the  nineteenth  century. 

For  all  its  decay,  perhaps  all  the  more  She  was  one  of  those  strange  Africans 
because  of  it,  the  place  preserves  a  char-  who  outUve  generations  of  their  masters 
acter  of  its  own.  You  cannot  see  the  until,  for  all  that  anybody  rightly  knows, 
big  chimneys  rising  sturdily  above  the  they  may  coiuit  their  age  by  centuries, 
irregular,  weather-beaten  roofs  ;  you  Certainly  she  was  once  a  shtve,  legally 
cannot  enter  the  panelled  coundl-cham-  purchased  by  His  Excellency  himself,  and 
ber,  with  its  carved  chimney-piece — the  duly  manumitted,  for  long  and  faithful 
master  work  of  some  dead  m^er  of  fig-  services,  by  his  last  vidll  and  testament, 
ure-heads ;  you  cannot  look  at  the  old  Certainly,  too,  she  was  the  last  living  be- 
flock  paper  that  still  hangs  in  what  was  ing  who  remembered  him  in  the  flesh, 
once  the  drawing-room,  or  peer  into  But  what  her  memories  may  have  been 
the  queer  cupboards,  or  up  the  cramped  she  seems  never  to  have  told.  Bent  half 
stairways  without  visions  of  men  and  double,  she  would  cower  over  her  stove 
times  that  are  dead  and  gone.  Very  in  winter  ;  and  in  simmier  would  some- 
unimaginative  folks  fall  to  talking  of  the  times  hobble  out  into  the  sunshine, 
pomi)ous  old  fellow  who  built  the  place  ;  blinking  about  with  small  eyes,  buried 
and  tell,  vdth  what  authority  I  know  not,  beneath  her  white  wool  in  nut-like 
of  his  gardens  and  his  chariots,  and  the  vmnkles.  It  was  useless  to  question  her 
barge  in  which  he  used  to  come  down  about  the  old  times.  She  made  no  co- 
river  in  state  and  land  at  the  stone  herent  answers  but  stood  staring  at  who- 
pier  where  for  fifty  years  there  has  not  ever  spoke,  wagging  her  shrivelled  head, 
been  water  enough  at  half  tide  to  float  and  mumbling  stnmge  savage  words  or 
a  dory.  There  are  stories,  too,  of  sud-  crazy  nothings.  At  least  this  was  all 
den  summons  of  the  king's  council,  to  that  people  could  generally  get  out  of 
drink  the  health  of  George  the  Second  her.  But  sometimes,  repoit  goes,  when 
in  the  big  coimcil-chamber,  whence  they  a  present  put  her  in  rare  good  humor, 
might  be  carried  supine  to  bed  up  a  or  perhi^ps  a  warmer  sim  than  usual 
dark  staircase  inaudible  from  the  more  kindled  some  fading  sentiment  of  the 
domestic  parts  of  the  house ;  and  tales  tropical  life  for  whidi  heaven  had  made 
of  how  eiter  such  bouts  his  hot-tem-  her,  she  roused  herself  into  something 
pered  excellency  would  sit  in  a  broad  like  human  intelligence.  At  these  times 
arm-chair  on  a  kind  of  balcony,  long  she  would  lay  her  skinny  paw  on  the 
since  roofed  over  and  made  into  a  gar-  arm  of  whoever  pleased  her,  and  ask  if 
ret,  where  a  high  wooden  wall  shielded  he  would  like  to  see  the  old  governor, 
him  from  the  sea-breeze,  and  the  after-  And  if,  with  half-frightened  curiosity, 
noon  sun  warmed  the  swollen  veins  that  he  answered  yes,  she  would  bid  him  go 
he  had  cooled  over  night  with  Madeira,  secretly  that  night  and  stand  just  outside 

Naturally    enough,    people    suppose  the  door  of  the  old  council-chamber, 
that  a  great  deal  is  known  of  the  old        "  Den  111  sit  and  tink  of  him,  honey, 

governor,  whose  name  is  a  household  — tink  of  him  all  alone.    And  bime-by, 

word.     But,  when  you  look  into  the  sure  as  you're  live,  you  11  see  him  vralk 

matter  you  find  that  beyond    certain  in,  jes'  as  gran' " 
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On  sucli  occasions,  it  is  etill  asserted,  It  came  to  be  believed,  then,  that  by 

whoever  took  his  stand  in  front  of  the  some  ironical  caprice  of  fate,  the  stout 

old  door,  disused  of  late  years,  which  in  old  governor,  whose  will  had  been  law 

the   governor's  time    admitted    official  for  thirty   Tears,   was  subject,  in  his 

visitors  to  the  state  apartments,  would  cushioned  coffin,  to  the  bidding  of  the 

have  a  curious  adventure.    For  a  while,  ciaz;  witch  who  alone  survived  of  all 


traveller  who  happened  to  please  her. 
all  would  be  quiet,  save  for  the  night-  At  last,  those  who  tell  this  stoir  say,  a 
sounds  that  b€^  men  company  wherever  man  who  lived  in  the  house — and  oddly 
tiiey  go,  and  for  the  distant  murmur  of  enough  gave  no  credence  to  tales  of 
the  sea  breaking  on  the  reefs  and  beaches  the  ghostly  rambles  of  his  distinguished 
beyond  the  harhor-mouth.  By  and  by,  predecessor — was  aroused  one  night  by 
this  sound  would  grow  half  articulate,  un-  footsteps  in  the  council-chamber,  which 
til  it  came  to  seem  like  a  rolling  of  drume  was  commonly  kept  locked.  Surmis- 
instead  of  pebbles.  At  last,  of  a  sud-  ing  that  misi^evous  boys  were  about, 
den,  the  drums  would  roll  very  loud,  as  he  had  taken  his  gun,  loaded  for  such  a 
though  a  gust  of  wind  puffed  the  noise  purpose  with  powder,  and  had  stamp- 
towaxds  you.  And  then,  in  the  vague  ed  down  to  Uie  soene  of  disturbance, 
star-light,  the  old  door  would  disappear  Here,  to  his  terrified  amazement^  he  had 
as  if  by  magic,  and  through  the  portal  found  no  human  intruders,  but  a  shad- 
would  stmt  a  pompous  little  gentleman  ovry  company  of  bewigged  gentlemen, 
with  a  white  vrig,  which  gleamed  for  an  seated,  in  the  light  of  a  lurid  fire  which 
instant  as  he  removed  his  cocked  hat  on  had  risen  in  tlie  empty  chimney,  about 
the  threshold.  The  moment  he  passed  in  a  square  table.  At  the  head  was  the 
the  vision  would  disappear  ;  the  drums  old  governor  himself,  bending  his  dew- 
would  have  faded  hack  into  the  distant  lapped  cheeks  over  a  wine  glass,  which 
sound  of  surf,  and  the  old  door,  whither  he  solemnly  filled  from  a  decanter  en- 
the  startled  spectator  hurrieHJ,  would  be  graved  with  his  arms.  As  the  spectator 
found  tightly  fastened  with  the  rusty  looked  on,  the  glass  was  filled,  and  His 
nails  that  had  held  it  to  for  so  long.  Escellency  arose,  not  too  steadily,  with 
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the  air  of  one  about  to  propose  a  toast,  there  from  the  day  when  the  royal  gor- 

while  his  guests,  whose  bocks  were  torn-  emor  first  sat  down  to  dinner  in  his  new 

ed  to  their  tinbidden  companion,  bent  hall  you  feel,  whenever  you  see  the  pUce, 

politely  forward,  glasses  in  l^d.     What  and  the  more  you  see  it  the  more  you 

he  would  have  said  can  never  be  known,  feel,  that  here  men  have  lived  and  died 

Thoroughly  alarmed,  the  looker-on  rais-  and  passed  into  memories  that  are  for- 

ed  hia  gun  and  blazed  away  at  the  spec-  gotten.     Be  you  dull  as  you  may,  it  Bete 

tree,  who  vanished  in  the  powder  smoke,  you  dreaming. 


Then  the  assailant  turned  and  nm D. 

and  from  that  time  forth  would  never 

enter  the  coimcil-chamber  after  dark.  A  iiil£  or  two  from  the  old  house, 
But  his  fears  seem  to  have  been  ground-  across  the  creek  that  ebbs  and  dows  past 
less.  On  that  very  nighty  it  appeared,  the  ruinous  sea-wall  fringed  with  rock- 
old  Dinah  lay  dying.  A^d  with  her  died  weed,  is  a  fishing  village,  whose  snug 
not  only  the  last  surviving  memories  of  well-to-do  houses  cluster  like  barnacles 
His  Excellency,  but  also  the  pompous  on  the  low  ledges  that  form  the  mouth 
spectre  with  miich  she  used  to  entertain  of  the  river.  Here  I  have  passed  much 
her  favorites.  time,  and  so  came  to  know  Captain  John 

These  tides,  and  perhaps  a  few  more  Trefethen. 

such,  were  the  most  authentic   that  I  The  first  time  I  saw  him,  I  remember, 

could  find  about  the  old  house.    What  was  in  the  shop  which  serves  at  once  for 

haunts  it  is  not,  I  think,  any  definite  bazar,  club-room  and  postHsffice  to  the 

tradition  ;  but  rather  the  atmosphere  of  tavemless  town.     It  was  about  aooo, 

tradition  that  gives  to  old  places  the  one  summer  day,  and  the  mail  was  due. 

quality  we  call  romantic     More  than  if  The  dingy  little  building,  with  an  over- 

you  knew  just  what  had  been   doing  grown  stove  in  the  middle,  and  a  queer 
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medley  of  counters,  and  barrels,  and  home  mtb  him.  Once,  I  remember,  he 
boxes,  and  merchandize  of  aH  kinds  asked  me  into  his  neatly-kept  cottaga 
from  spools  and  candy  to  anchors,  was  But  here  he  grew  rather  stiK  Instead 
crowded  with  solemn-looking  fishermen,  of  taking  me  to  the  kitchen,  where  he 
mostly  well  on  in  life,  sitting  on  whateyer  mostly  liyed,  he  insisted  on  ushering  me 
came  handy,  and  talking  as  grayely  as  into  his  darkened  parlor,  reseryed  for 
senators.  When  I  appeared,  such  silence  state  occasions.  And  my  call,  when  I 
fell  on  the  company  that  I  should  haye  was  fairly  seated  in  the  hair-cloth  rock- 
felt  uncomfortable,  but  for  Captain  John,  ing-chair,  assumed  the  character  of  a 
He  was  a  lank  old  Yankee,  dressed  in  solemn  function.  So  I  neyer  repeated  it. 
rusty  blue  flannel,  and  a  stained  Panama  I  carried  away,  howeyer,  a  pleasant 
hat.  He  sat  in  one  comer  of  the  shop  impression  of  the  thrifty  little  place.  In 
resting  his  hands,  which  carelessly  held  spite  of  its  country  jprimness,  the  room 
a  pair  of  frayed  cotton  gloyes,  on  an  had  an  attraction  of  its  own.  There  was 
iyory-headed  stick.  And  with  his  curl-  a  staring  Brussels  carpet,  to  be  sure, 
ing  white  hair,  and  long  chin  beard,  and  and  hair-cloth  furniture,  and  wax  flow- 
twinkling  little  blue  eyes  he  made  quite  ers ;  but  there  were  some  placid  Indian 
a  figure.  His  rustic  dandyism  had  dig-  idols  too,  and  great  shells  from  the 
nity.  You  felt  instinctiyely  that  his  South  Seas,  and  along  with  some  gilt- 
black  cloth  boots  were  not  laughed  at  edged  subscription  books  a  row  of  bat- 
by  the  wearers  of  monstrous  cow-hides  tered  old  yolumes  that  looked  worth  the 
who  sat  around  him,  but  were  rather  re-  reading  they  had  eyidently  seen  ;  there 
garded  as  the  proper  daily  apparel  of  a  was  a  maryeUously  bright  accordeon,  too. 
distinguished  person.  As  I  looked  at  ''T'aint  much  of  an  instrument,  I 
him,  he  nodded  with  a  friendly  smile  that  s'pose,"  said  the  old  captain  as  he  saw 
disrolayed  a  palpably  false  set  of  teeth,  me  looking  at  it,  "  but  it  used  to  sound 
and  inyited  me  to  sit  down.  From  that  pleasant  at  sea,  sir,  and  I  like  to  haye  it 
time  the  fishermen  accepted  me  as  a  nor-  round.  That  one's  neyer  been  played  on. 
mal  fact  My  old  one  ain't  fit  to  be  seen." 

Still  I  knew  little  of  sea-faring,  or  lo-  I  left  him  soon,  with  some  formal 

cal  politics  and  scandal ;  and  they  talked  words  about  the  pleasant  look  of  his 

of  little  else.     So  it  fell  out  that  when  home. 

I  went  for  my  mail,  I  would  sit  on  a  "It's   quiet,"  he   said,  "That's  what 

coil  of  rope  beside  Captain  John.    Af-  I  like  now.     Didn't  use  to ;  but  as  I  get 

ter  a  while  we  grew  good  friends.    He  on  I  begin  to  see  things  different" 

had  been  to  sea  in  days  when  such  busi-  But  if  Captain  Jolm  was  awkward  in 

ness  meant  more  than  creeping  along  the  presence  of  so  unusual  a  phenome- 

from  one  coast  port  to  another.    He  non  as  a  yisitor,  he  kept  all  his  old  affon 

had  learned  from  something  better  than  biHty  at  the  post-of&ce,  where  he  could 

hearsay  that  the  world  does  not  end  with  permit  himself  the  luxury  of  silence, 

the  rocky  islands  that  float  on  the  hori-  So,  like  eyerybody  else,  I  said  to  Vn'm 

zon  just  off  the  harbor-mouth.    But  for  whateyer  came  into  my  head.    It  was 

all  that  he  knew  more  of  life  than  his  natural,  then,  that  one  morning,  when  I 

neighbors,  he  talked  less.     The  secret  had  lately  been  at  the  old  house,  and 

of  his  attraction,  I  think  as  I  remember  still  felt  its  fascination,  I  should  begin 

him,  lay  in  his  afGEtble  silence.     When  to  talk  of  it  to  him. 

anybody  spoke.  Captain  John  would  look  I  had  come  late  for  my  mail  that  crisp 

at  him  in  a  friendly  way  and  at  most  autumn  day,  and  met  him  on  his  way 

utter  in  his  slow  Yankee  yoice  some  home  from  the  post-of&ce.    He  waited 

brief  commonplace.     I  do  not  remember  for  me,  I  remember,  at  his  gate,  and 

a  single  phrase  of  his  worth  repeating  ;  stood  leaning  against  the  white  fence 

but  I  hardly  eyer  bade  him  goodbye  that  kept  stray  cattle  out  of  his  bright 

without  feeling  that  between  us  knowing  little  flower  garden.     Of  course  his  first 

things  had  been  said.  question  was  how  I  had  been  lately. 

When  the  mail  was  distributed  and  This  I  answered  by  telling  him  where  I 

the  company  dispersing  for  their  noon-  had  been  ;  and  asking  him  i^  he  knew  the 

day  dinner,  I  would  sometimes  walk  old  house  well 
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"  Used  to/'  he  said  curtlj,   '*  But  I  like  absorption  in  the  very  nature  they 

ain't  been  up  there  for  some  years."  lived  in.    Sometimes,  when  I  come  to 

Hardly  noticing  that  his  tone  was  not  one  of  these  neglected  graves,  I  catch 

BO  a&ble  as  usual,  I  went  on  talking  of  glimpses  of  an  eternity  Less  unwelcome 

what  charm  the  place  had  for  me,  even  than  what  confronts  you  in  neat  ceme- 

though  I  knew  nothing  of  its  reed  his-  teries.    For  an  instant  I  seem  to  know 

tory,  if  indeed  there  were  any  to  know,  how  the  mosfff  rocks,  and  the  restless 

It  was  a  spot,  I  said  in  one  of  those  ocean  beyond  the  meadow,  and  the  bright 

phrases  that  formed  themselves  when  I  wild  flowers,  and  the  twisted  trees,  and 

talked  to  Captain  John  and  went  so  far  men  with  all  their  works,  and  the  stars 

to  make  me  take  to  him,  where,  without  that  watch  us,  are  but  kindred  forms  of 

knowing  why,  you  felt  as  if  the  dead  one  vast,  changing,  changeless  being, 

were  not  dead  after  aU,  but  only  gone  But    even     to    philosophers     such 

away.  glimpses  as  these  are  few  and  fleeting.  Aa 

''xou  ain't  seen  her,  hev  ye?"  he  for  me,  when  the  first  thrill  of  reverence 

asked  suddenly.  passes,  human  curiosiiy  generally  impels 

I  looked  up  in  surprise.     His  face  had  me  to  look  for  names.    Thus  it  was  that 

lost  its  canny  Yankee  good-nature,  and  a  few  days  after  my  abrupt  parting  with 

had  instead  a  look  of  anxious  trouble.  I  Captain  John  I  discovered  what  he  meant, 

asked  whom  he  meant.  It  was  a  pleasant  autumn  afternoon  ;  I 

''Seems  as  though  she  ought  to  rest  had  rowed  past  the  old  house,  which 

quiet  now,"  he  went  on,  without  answer-  looked  gravcdy  down  at  the  creek  from 

ing.     "  Ton  aint  seen  her — ^hev  ye  ?  "  amid  a  forest  of  lilac&     Swept  on  by  the 

I  had  seen  nobody,  I  said  ;  I  had  no  tide  I  had  pulled  lazily  up  the  winding 

idea  what  he  meant.     Whereat,  without  channel,  now  shut  in  by  gray,  rocky  shores 

awordof  greeting,  the  old  fellow  turned,  where  stxmted  pines  try  to  grow,  now 

and  rougUy  dashed  open  his  white  gate  passing  open  pastures  that  slope  gently 

and  hobbled  up  the  pebbly  garden  path,  up  to  higher  woods.    Here  and  mere  a 

and  so  out  of  sight  around  Uie  comer  of  cottage,  or  a  weather-stained  f  arm-bmld- 

his  cottage.  ing  nestled  among  the  trees  and  weeds. 

Sometimes  a  foot-path  led  down  the 

in.  bank  to  a  rough  wharf,  or  a  tumble- 
down fish-house  that  spoke  of  more  active 

In  that  part  of  the  country  there  are  days  in  those  waters  where  now  the 

few  old  graveyards.     Nowadays,  to  be  stroke  of  your  oar  surprises  the  drowsy 

sure,  each  town  has  its  cemetery  filling  fish.     After  a  while  I  came  to  a  broken 

with  granite-bordered  lots  and  veined  dam  that  once  shut  in  the  tide  for  a  mill 

marble  monuments.    But  in  old  times  burnt  down  years  ago.     Here  I  rested, 

the  farmers,  and  the  sailors,  and  the  fish-  for  the  channel  above  was  choked  with 

ermen  were  content  to  rest  each  in  some  eel-grass  ;  and  the  banks  widened  into 

rocky  comer  of  his  own  land.     So  now,  a  broad  salt  meadow,  dotted  with  hay 

when  you  wander  through  the  fields  and  stacks  surmounting  little  clumps  of  piles, 

pastures,  you  often  stmnble  on  little  Before  long  the  tide  would  turn  ;  rather 

mounds,  buried  in  golden-rod  and  juni-  than  pull  back  against  the  current  that 

Ser,  and  all  manner  of  wild  shrubs  and  soon  would  float  me  home,  I  made  &8t 

owers,  that  half  hide  the  slate  head-  my    boat,  and    diunbered    through  a 

stones,  if  indeed  there  be  any  stone  to  thicket  and  over  the  moss-gathering  mill 

preserve  the  name  of  the  dead.  stones  up  the  bank. 

The  custom  seems  painful  to  many ;  Beyond  the  bushes  was  an  open  past- 
but  for  me  it  has  charm.  When  these  ure,  with  tempting  walnut-trees  on  the 
simple  folk  died,  they  were  laid  to  rest  farther  side.  I  made  my  way  towards 
in  land  they  knew  and  called  their  own  ;  them.  Not  iax  ofi^  two  or  three  cows 
they  mingle  with  dust  they  cared  for ;  were  gathered  by  a  dump  of  bushes, 
so  long  as  they  are  remembered  they  dose  to  the  bars  where  they  were  wait- 
may  be  found  in  places  where  they  ing  for  their  master.  As  I  approached, 
moved  in  life ;  and  when  they  are  for-  one  of  them  moved  away  from  some* 
gotten  they  are  left  to  a  quiet  that  is  thing  against  which  she  had  been  com- 
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f ortably  rubbing    her    dtm    side,   and  She  was  his  father's  sister,  bom  at  the 

switching  her  tail  stirred  the  tall  weeds  old  house  soon  after  his  family  bought 

enough  to  show  that  the  allayer  of  her  it.     At  that  time  they  were  less  rude  in 

irritation  was  a  slate  head-stone,  tilted  their  liyes  than  they  have  grown  in  fifty 

to  one  side  by  the  frosts  of  thirty  or  years  of  ill-luck  and  hardship.    But  the 

forty  winters.     I  stopped  to  see  who  lay  hardship  began  almost  as  soon  as  she 

there ;  and  read  that  it  was  Drusilla,  was  big  enough  to  remember.    Before 

wife  of  Jno  Trefethen,  who  departed  this  she  was  ten  years  old  her  mother  died ; 

life  on  the  17th  of  October,  1836,  aged  22  and  the  little  woman  found  more  serious 

years,  7  months,  and  16  days.  work  on  her  hands  than  chasing  fowls 

among  the  bushes,  and  clambering  into 

"  Dear  Bister,  mother,  wife  and  frieDd,  ^^  gnarled  apple-treea      There  were 

xiere  in  ine  cinst  yon  lie  i_ •!  j  ^    ^         rr*  ,    «  i-% 

Your  sorrowing  friends  have  laid  yon  here  younger  children,  of  whom  Tom  s  father 

To  bid  the  world  good-bye.''  was  one  ;  and  nobody  else  to  look  after 

them.      So  Drusilla  had  to  work  and 

So  ran  the  epitaph,  if  I  remember  worry,  like  a  grown  woman  bom  to  such 

rightly.   The  stone  is  broken  now.   Some  things,  while  stiff  portraits  of  wigged 

hiurder  frost  than  usual,  or  some  partic-  and  furbelowed  ancestors  followed  her 

ularly  uncomfortable  cow,  has  puahed  it  reproyingly  with    their    painted    eyes, 

over,  and  in  its  fall  the  rhyme  has  been  For,  to  ^Sna  day  her  family  having  little 

broken.    When  I  went  thither,  a  little  else  to  be  proud  of,  fondly  remember 

while  ago,  I  could  not  find  the  whole  of  that  in  the  time  of  His  Excellency,  her 

it.  CTeat-grandfather  was  a  member  of  the 

As  I  knelt  in  the  weeds  before  the  King's  coundL    Her  surviying  progeni- 

lonely  stone,   wondering  whether    the  tor  helped  her  little  more  than  me  dead 

Jno  Trefethen  whose  wife  lay  under  it  ones  ;  from  all  Tom  could  learn  of  him 

could  be  my  old  friend,  I  heard  a  voice  he  was  not  much  of  a  fellow, 

behind  me.     Turning  I  saw  at  the  bars  ''  Guess  he  took  more'n  was  good  for 

the  country  fellow  who  had  come  for  him  right  along," he  said.    "That's  what 

the  cows.     I  knew  him  a  little.    He  was  was  the  end  of  him  anyhow.    Got  tipped 

a  big,  lumbering,  red-bearded  man  of  out  of  a  dory  rowin'  down  from  the  city 

thirty  or  so,  who  had  lived  aU  his  life  in  when  my  father  wam't  but  twenty  years 

the  old  governor's  house,  which  had  been  of  age.     Never  found  the  remains." 

decaying  in  the  possession  of  his  fam-  For  several  years,  then,  the  little  house- 

ily  for  two  or  three  generations.    He  wife  had  her  hands  full.     She  did  her 

lounged  heavily  against  the  top  rail  on  best ;   she  kept  the  children  alive  and 

which  his  arms  were  crossed.     He  look-  in  some  kind  of  order ;  and  cooked,  and 

ed  big  and  black  against  the  western  sewed  and  picked  up  what  little  educa- 

sky,  whence  the  afternoon  sun  streamed  tion  she  could  find  in  the  damaged  calf- 

about  him.  bound  books  that  remained  from  her 

"  Seed  her  th'other  night,"  he  drawled  great  grandfather'slibrary.  And  through 
in  that  aggressive  tone  with  which  a  it  aU  she  managed  to  grow  so  pretty  that 
Yankee  forestalls  incredulity  or  other  when  she  was  seventeen,  and  Tom's  fa- 
differences  of  opinion.  ther  eight  or  ten,  she  was  the  prettiest 

"  Saw  whom  ?  "  I  asked.  girl  for  miles  aroxmd. 

"  Aimt  Drusilly,"  said  he.    "  She  walks  "  'T least,"  said  Tom  prudently, "  That's 

down  to  the  house.    Used  to  skeer  folks ;  what  father  used  t'say.     But,  then,  he 

but  Lord,  there  ain't  no  harm  in  her.  thought  a  sight  of  Aunt  Drusilly,  and 

Never  was,  's  fur  as  Tve  heerd."  I  dunno  but  what  his  jedgment  might  a' 

got  a  little  mite  tilted." 

jy^  However  this  may  have  been,  she  was 

pretty  enough  to  attract  admirers,  who 

I  LEFT  my  boat  by  the  old  dam  in  the  disturbed  the  balance  of  her  simple  life, 

eel-grass,  and  walked  slowly  down  the  She   grew   careless  and   flighty.     She 

grassy  road  with  Tom.     On  the  way,  as  thought  more  about  dress,  and  less  about 

he  drove  home  the  lazy  cows,  he  told  the  children,  who,  with  the  quick  jeal- 

what  he  knew  about  Drusilla.  ousy  of  their  years,  proceeded  to  take 
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men  into  high  disfavor.    Among  these  Calcutta  or  some  such  place  ;  and  Dru* 

objects  of  juvenile  displeasure  John  Tre-  silla  begging  him  not  to  leave  her  that 

f  ethen  was  the  most  marked.    He  would  way ;  and  John  answering  veiy  roughly. 

often  row  over  of  an  evening  from  the  In  a  little  while  he  heard  John's  heavy 

village  where  he  lived  ;  and  eSter  a  while  boots  stamping  towards  the  outer  door. 

Drusilla  evidently  was  more  upset  when  DrusiUa  hastened  after  him. 

he  did  not  turn  up,  than  when  he  did,        '*  John,"  she  cried,  ''John,  don't  leave 

and  generally  by  no  means  herself  at  me  this  way." 

times  when  he  might  be  expected.  ''Damn  it,"  said  John,  "what's  the 

"  Th' old  Cap'n  was  mighty  good  look-  ^ood  of  being  a  fool?    You  ain't  the 

in'  in  them  days,"  said  Tom.     "  Bunno  first  that's  been  left,  nor  you  won't  be 

but  what  you  might  call  him  so  now.  the  last."    And  he  slammed  the  door  be- 

An'he  was  a  terrible  fellow  with  the  girls,  hind  him ;  while  Drusilla  sank  down  with 

Kep'  it  up  late  in  life,  too."  a  sob. 

At  last  Drusilla  grew  very  sharp  and        The  little  boy,  in  his  white  nightgown 

cross  with  the  children,  who  were  not  went  gliding  like  the  very  ghoste  he  had 

slow  in  answering,  and  at  times,  Tom  been  so  afraid  of,  down  through  a  dark 

guessed,   the   old   house  wasn't  much  passage,  and  through  the  shadowy  coun- 

better  than  a  hornet's  nest.    The  phrase  cil-chamber,   where  the    old    portraits 

pleased  me ;  with  its  gray,  weather-stain-  peered  at  him  in  the  darkness,  and  out 

ed  shingles,  and  its  queer  labyrinth  of  through  the  long  music  room,  where  the 

rooms  and  closets  and  stairways  and  stringless  spinnet  stood  that  the  govem- 

passages  and  garrets,  it  looks  IDse  one  or's  htdy  used  to  play  on,  and  so  wrough 

to  this  day.  a  Uttle  back  door  to  the  wharf  where 

One  night,  when  her  father  was  away  John's  dory  lay  swinging  in  the  tidal 

on  some  coasting  voyage,  Drusilla  was  current.    Li  a  moment  John  Trefethen 

xmusually  cross,  and  sent  the  children  stamped  round  the  comer  of  the  house, 

to  bed  early.  She  had  a  way,  Tom  said,  nervously  whistling  a  country  tune, 
of  making  'em  mind.  So  Tom's  father  "John  Trefethen, "  said  the  boy. 
went  to  bed  as  he  was  told,  in  such  a        "MyGk)dI "  exclaimed  John,  stopping 

temper  that  he  could  not  sleep.     He  short,  "  who's  that  ? " 
heard  some  one  come  to  the  house,  he        "  It's  me,"  said  the  boy.    "  What  have 

heard  Drusilla  welcome  the  visitor,  and  you  been  doin'  to  my  sister  ?  " 
he  recomized  in  the  grufif  answer  the        "Nothing,"  said  John  reassured.    "Go 

voice  of  John  Trefethen.     Then  they  to  bed,  you little  fooL" 

went  into  the  house.      The  little  boy        "  I  won't,"  said  the  boy,  "  not  until 

tossed  about  in  bed  for  a  while,  strain-  Tve  talked  to  you."    ' 

ing  his  ears,  as  one  does  at  night,  and        "  Guess  I've  heard  talk  enough  for  one 

frightening    himself   with   the  ghostly  night,"  said   John.    "Gtet   out  o'  my 

cracklings  and  sighings  that  pervade  old  way. " 

houses.    At  last  he  worried  himself  into        "  No,  I  won't,"  said  the  boy.     "  And 

real  terror ;  and  convinced  that  if  he  re-  just  you  mind  this.    If  you  do  any  harm 

mained  alone  much  longer  some  super-  to  my  sister,  111  kill  you." 

natural  visitant  would  proceed  to  ex-        "Like  to  see  you  tiy,"  said  John,  push- 

tremities  with  him,  he  stealthily  arose,  inghim  aside. 

and  slipped  down-stairs  to  the  region  of       The  boy  picked  up  a  stone,  and  flimg 

the  kitchen,  where  human  aid  was  with-  it  with  aU  his  might  at  his  enemy.    John 

in  calL    The  first  thing  he  heard  was  dodged  it  with  a  rude  laugh.     Snatch- 

Drusilla,  crying  as  if  her  heart  would  ing  up  a  stick,  the  boy  dashed  at  him 

break.    And  John  Trefethen  was  roughly  and  struck  him  in  the  face.    In  a  rage 

telling  her  not  to  be  a  f ooL  John  struck  back,  and  laid  the  little  f d- 

These  positive  soxmds  were  quite  low  senseless  on  the  stones, 
enough  to  drown  the  mournful  minor  In  a  moment  more  John  had  picked 
tones  of  the  voices  of  the  night.  Full  the  child  up,  and  was  carrying  him  ten- 
of  angry  excitement,  the  little  feUow  derly  back  to  the  house.  He  came 
listened  at  the  door,  and  made  out  that  round  the  comer  again,  past  the  council- 
John  was  going  on  a  long  voyage,  to  door  where  old  Dmak  used  to  call  back 
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the  dead  governor,  eixd,  under  the  draw-  After  a  while,  John  came  back  from 

ing-room  windows  that  had  not  been  hia  voyage  with  marreUouB  etoriee  of  the 

lighted  for  years.     When  he  came  in  Indies,  and  barbaric  presents  for  the 

sight  of  the  kitchen,  where  he  had  left  whole  family.     The  few  weeks  he  passed 

I>raBilla,  he  saw  that  the  girl  had  opened  at  home  were  full  of  happy  excitement 


the  door,  and  stobd  with  the  light  be-  for  Drusilla.     But  John  was  too  much 

hind  her,  peering  into  the  night.     He  of  a  sailor  to  relish  prolonged  domeatio 

laid   his  burden    on   the    ground,    and  happiness.  Before  long  he  was  off  e^sin, 

stepped  forward.     The  girl  heard  him  this  time  for  more  than  two  years.   After 

coming ;  she  sprang  toward  him  in  the  the  first  few  months  he  gave  up  writing ; 

dark,  and  threw  her  arms  round  his  neck,  and  Bmailla  did  not  say  much,  but  aa 

"Oh,  John,"  she  cried,  nestling  close  Tom  put  it,  "  she  aged  considerable." 

to  bim,  "  I  knew  you  couldn't  leave  me  At  last  her  father  came  home  with  a 

that  way.     Tou  couldn't,  could  you  ?  "  pqwr  which  told  them  that  John's  ship 

The  end  of  it  all  was  that  within  less  had  arrived  in  ^ew  York, — a  piece  of 
than  a  week  the  boy  waa  well,  and  John  news  that  brightened  up  Drusilla  inered- 
and  Drusilla  were  man  and  wife,  and  he  ibly.  She  went  about  singing  as  she 
off  before  the  mast  for  Calcutta.  Things  used  to  in  the  old  times;  she  hurried 
in  the  old  house  went  on  as  before,  through  a  new  dress  for  the  child,  and 
Some  months  after  John  sailed  away,  sprucedsoraeof  her  own  fineir,  expecting 
though,  a  baby  came  to  remind  them  of  every  minute  that  John  would  come.  But 
him ;  and  Drusilla's  small  brothers  and  no  John  came,  and  no  letter,  and  what  it 
sisters  vied  with  each  other  in  lavishing  meant  nobody  could  telL  At  last  a  ship- 
on  the  new-comer  attentiona  that  in  mate  of  his  turned  up  in  the  neighbOT- 
Bome  degree  repaid  what  the  little  mo-  ing  town  with  news  tiiat  ae  soon  as  John 
ther  had  done  for  them.  Im  been  paid  off  he  had  started  on  a 
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regular  spree,  and  had  last  been  seen  in  sink  into  the  earth,  much  as  poor  Dra- 

a  dance-hall,  drunker,  as  Tom  put  it,  than  silla  had  tottered  and  fallen  for  the  last 

the  Medes  and  Persians.  time  into  her  husband's  arm& 

At  this  news  Tom  s  father  swore  ven-  **  Folks    say,"  said  Tom,    "  that  she 

geanee,  and  even  Drusilla's  father,  who  comes  there  when  the  old  Cap'n   gets 

ought  to  have  sympathized  with  John's  thinking  about  her.     He  was  awful  im- 

weakness,  was  so  much  moved  that  he  pressed  when  she  died,  and  hxmg  round 

proceeded  to  get  very  drunk  in  turn,  for  a  time  kind  of  stupid-like,  and  then 

But  Drusilla  said  hardly  anything.   Only  went  off  and  got  drunk.     An'  one  day, 

she  would  stand  every  day  at  the  kitchen  when  he  was  off  my  father  seed  Aunt 

door,  looking  wistfully  up  the  road  be-  Drusilly,  just  like  she  was  that  last  time, 

tween  what  trees  were  left  of  the  old  Well,  when  the  Cap'n  come  back  again, 

orchard,  while   her  child  played  neg-  he  says, 'it's  no  use,' says  he, 'the  more  I 

lected  at  her  feet.     Somehow  she  had  took  the  more  I  kep'  thinkin'  o'  the  way 

never  seemed  to  care  as  much  for  her  she  come  and  said,  John^  I  loouldn't  a 

own  child  as  she  had  for  the  little  ones  done  it.*    So  he  set  to  work  ;  and  went 

her  mother  left  her.     And  now  these  to  sea  again,  and  at  times,  I  callate  he 

had  outgrown  her  ;  they  needed  her  no  lived  mighty  hard.  But  'twam'tno  good, 

more,  and  were  quite  able  to  look  after  whenever  he  come  home  he  kep'  sayin' 

the  baby,  who  cared  more  for  them  than  that  do  what  he  would  he  couldn't  get 

for  her.     She  didn't  talk  much,  Tom  re-  Drusilly  out  of  his  head.    And  every  now 

peated,  but  she  grew  very  ill-tempered,  and  then,  all  the  time,  folks  would  see  her 

which  wasn't  surprising.  standin'  there  in  the  kitchen  door.  Well, 

Stni  no  news  came  of  John,  and  weeks  at  last,  time  went  on,  and  old  Cap'n  got 

had  gone  by.     At  last,  one  day,  after  on  in  life,  and  settled  down  over  to  the 

standing  as  usual  by  the   door  for  a  village,  and  begun  to  Hve  quieter,  and 

long  time,  she  shook  her  head  mourn-  one  day  he  asks  my  father,  kmd  o'  timid, 

fully,  and  went  into  the  house.  if   anybody'd   seen   her   lately.      *  No,' 

Before  very  long,  they  heard  a  jolly  says  my  father,  *  not  this  year  or  more.* 

voice  talking  to  the  baby  ;  and  hurrying  *  Well,'  says  the  Cap'n,  *  the  quieter  I  live 

out,  they  found  John,  come  home  vidth  the  less  I  think  about  her  the  way  she 

the  aggressive  air  of  one  who  does  not  looked  that  day.     Seems  as  though  by 

mean  to  answer  questions.  livin'  quiet  I  kind  o'  help  her  rest.'" 

"  Where's  Drusilly  ?  "  he  asked,  when  "  But  how  about  the  other  night  ?  "  I 

he  had  kissed  her  sisters.     They  heard  asked. 

a  foot-step  in  the  kitchen.     Drusilla  ap-  "  Well,"  said  Tom,  "  that's  queer,  that 

peared  at  the  door.     She  was  pale  as  is.     Next  day,  old  Cap'n  rowed  over  t' 

death.  see  us  ;  and  we  didn't  say  nothin'  to  him 

"  Oh,  John,"  she  murmured,  "if  I'd  about  it,  but  he  let  out  that  some  darned 

known  you'd  come  I  wouldn't  'a  done  it."  fool  had  been  talkin'  t'  him  about  her 

And  she  sank  into  John's  arms.  and  put  her  in  his  head  the  old  way." 

The  poor  child  had  taken  poison.    An 

hour  later  she  was  dead.     They  buried  y, 
her  in   the  pasture  where  I   saw   her 

gravestone.  The  next  time  I  saw  Tom  was  a  cold, 

That  was  Drusilla's  story.  In  telling  clear  winter  evening.  I  had  come  down 
it  Tom  had  rambled  so  far  from  the  visi-  to  the  town  nearest  the  house  whence  I 
tations  that  had  started  him  on  the  tale  was  to  drive  myself  to  the  village  where 
that  I  had  to  remind  him  of  it.  Who  Captain  John  lived.  Just  as  I  was  tuck- 
had  seen  her  ?  I  asked.  ing  myself  into  a  smaU  sleigh,  I  heard 

Lots  of  folks,  he  said,  always  in  the  some  one  hail  me  by  name ;  and  there 

same  place.     She  would   come  just  as  was  Tom  in  woollen  cap  and  comforter, 

she  came  the  other  night.     Somebody  He  had  walked  up  to  the  city  on  some 

approaching  the  kitchen  door  would  see  errand,  it  appeared,  and  was  starting  on 

there  a  white  figure  shaking  its  head,  his  tramp  home.     The  night  was  so  fine, 

As  the  looker-on  approached,  the  shape  the  old  house  so  little  out  of  my  way 

would  totter  forward  and  finally  would  that  it  seemed  inhuman  not  to  offer  him 
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ft  lift   Of  course  he  accepted.    He  clam-  So  started  he  went  on  to  tell  me  how 

bered  in  by  my  side  ;  and  we  went  jing-  the   old  gentleman  had  been  brighter 

Hag  away  from  gas-lights  down  towarda  than  ever  this  winter  till  one  day  last 

the  woodland  and  the  open  country  to  week,  when  he  tumbled  over  in  the  post- 

Beaward.  oflice  with  an  apoplexy. 

Before  long  we  were  passing  the  ceme-  "Ought   to  'a  been   dead    two  days 

tery  where  the  snow  for  once  hid  the  ago."  said  Tom,  "but  them  Trefethens 

stiuing  ugliness  of  the  marble.  die  awful  hard.     He's  been  lyin'  there, 

"  That's  growin',"  said  Tom,  nodding  not  knowin'  nobody,  and  breathin'  so 

towards  the  place.     "  It's  "bout  the  only  hard  that  you'd  think  they  was  haulin' 

thing  in  these  parts  that  is.     Times  is  in  an  anchor.    Hear  him  'cross  the  street 

dreadful  hard.      There  was  seven  lyin'  He's  gettin'  slim  to-day  though.     Most 

dead  at  one  time  last  week  up  to  the  likely  his  anchorll  get  hauled  in  'bout 

city,  sir, — yes,  seven  at  one  time."  ten  o'ck." 

Who  were  they,  I  aeked,  chiefly  for  \Vhy  that  hour,  I  asked, 
the  sake  of  answering.  He  rattled  off  "Tide  turns,"  said  Tom  sententious- 
some  names  that  meant  nothing.  One  ]y  ;  and  relapsed  into  silence,  as  we  left 
of  the  dead,  he  said,  was  a  lady  whom  I  the  cemetery  behind  ua  and  turned  into 
had  doubtless  seen  rowing  down  river  a  woody  road,  dark  with  evergreens 
with  five  children  ;  she'd  been  twice  di-  even  in  the  mid-winter.  This  led  to  the 
Yorced,  he  added,  and  was  pretty  nigh  old  house,  and  to  little  else.  The  lonely 
her  third  time ;  took  in  waahin'.  The  silence  of  the  night,  broken  only  by  the 
others  were  less  specific.  jingle  of  our  sleighhella,  began  to  affect 

"Tell  you  who's  had  a  stroke,"  he  went  me  in  a  way  that  I  found  uncannj-.     I 

on.    "Th'oldCap'n.    Yes,  sir  ;  you  won't  was  glad  Tom  was  with  me.     I  dreaded 

see  no  more  o'  Cap'n  John  Trefethen."  the  solitary  drive   back.     And  I  kept 
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picturing  to  myself  the  white-headed  old 
Captain,  his  sharp  features  softening 
into  the  dignity  of  death,  in  the  little 
village  beyond  the  creek. 

At  last  we  came  to  the  gate  of  the  old 
house.  As  we  turned  in,  I  could  hear 
the  surf  breaking  with  massive  laziness 
on  the  reefs  beyond  the  harbor  mouth. 
In  the  still  cold  night  air  the  sound 
seemed  strangely  near,  and  fraught  with 
some  kind  of  intelligence.  Tom  lifted 
his  head  and  listened. 

"  Tide's  tumin',"  he  said. 

As  we  drove  on  toward  the  house,  I 
could  see  the  creek  and  the  little  bay  in 
its  mouth  were  brimfull  of  ice-cakes, 
which  stood  out  in  ghostly  relief  against 
the  granite  rocks,  dark  for  once  in  the 
midst  of  the  whiteness  about  them.  In 
an  instant  more,  the  old  house  rose 
grimly  before  us. 

At  one  of  the  doors  was  a  light. 

"Some  one  has  heard  us  coming," 
said  I,  relieved  at  this  sign  of  life. 

"  My  God ! "  whiq)^^  Tom.  "  Look 
there."  He  had  clutched  my  arm  and 
wa0  pointing  toward  the  door. 

In  the  open  door-way  stood  a  young 
girl,  the  light  streaming  from  behind  her. 
But  for  fdl  that  her  face  was  in  shadow 
I  could  see,  I  know  not  how,  the  pitiful 
look  with  which  she  was  peering  into 
the  night. 

"It's  Aunt  Drusilly,"  said  Tom,  in 
awe-stricken  tones  strangely  at  variance 
with  the  careless  way  in  which  he  had 
told  me  tales  of  the  apparition. 

The  horse  had  stopped,  snorting  and 
shivering  with  what  might  be  either  cold 
or  terror.  As  we  looked  in  silence  at 
the  girl,  I  felt  rather  than  saw  a  change 
come  over  her  face.  For  an  instant  there 
was  about  her  a  great  glow  of  joy.  She 
stretched  out  her  arms  in  welcome.  She 
started  forward.     I  think  I  heard  the 


words — "You  couldn't  leave  me,  could 
you  ?  " 

Then  the  cold  star-light  night  was 
dark  and  empty  again  ;  the  old  house 
gray  with  no  sign  of  life  ;  and  only  the 
white  snow  about  us,  and  the  lazy  surf 
beyond  the  harbor  mouth,  and  the  faint 
ring  of  sleigh-bells  as  our  horse  shivered 
in  Qie  darlmess. 

Tom  spoke  first. 

"  Old  Cap'n's  dead,"  he  said. 

VL 

So  it  was.  As  the  tide  turned  that 
night  Captain  John  had  drawn  one  quiet 
breath,  and  died.  What  his  last  thought 
was  no  one  can  rightly  tell ;  but  just  as 
he  died  there  came  across  his  face  a  look 
of  suiprise  and  joy.  It  was  on  his  feat- 
ures the  next  day  when  I  saw  him  in  his 
coffin. 

That  night  is  now  a  good  while  ago. 
The  old  house  stands  as  it  had  stood 
since  the  days  of  His  Excellency,  grow- 
ing grayer  as  the  years  begin  to  lengthen 
into  centuries.  But  Drusilla  has  been 
seen  no  more.  Just  as  the  last  vision 
of  the  dead  governor  faded  out  of  his 
panelled  hall  when  the  craa^  wench  to 
whom  he  had  been  the  grandest  earthly 
figure  faded  from  the  earth,  so  when  John 
Tref  ethen  went  out  with  the  winter  tide, 
the  form  of  Drusilla,  whom  he  could  not 
make  himself  forget,  faded  from  the  post 
where  she  had  watched  through  the  forty 
years  when  she  was  to  him  a  living 
memory.  So  as  in  the  old  house  Hia 
Excellency's  grand  life  and  Drusilla's 
humble  one  passed  in  turn  into  memo- 
ries they  have  passed  now  into  dreams. 
And  dreams  they  will  be  until  the  old 
house  itself  shall  fade  into  a  dream  that 
shaU  no  longer  have  potency  to  set  men 
dreaming. 
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WHAT  THE  WILL  EFFECTS. 

By  WUliam  James. 

I' 
science  of  Man  in        The  only  conception  at  the  same  time 

our  generation  has  renovating  and  fundamental  with  which 

started  on  a  new  career.  Biology  has  enriched  Psychology,  the 

Our  ancestors  consid-  only  essential  point  in  which  "  the  new 

ered  him  as  something  Psychology  "  is  an  advance  upon  the  old, 

set  over  against  Nature  is,  it  seems  to  me,  the  very  general,  and 

and  opposed  to  all  her  by  this  time  veiy  familiar  notion,  that  all 

laws  and  ways.     We,  on  the  contrary,  ouractivitybelongsatbottomtothetype 

are  beginning  to   regard  him  as  Na-  of  reflex  action,  and  that  all  our  con- 

ture's   flower,  possessing    nothing  not  sciousness  accompanies  a  chain  of  events 

ultimately  drawn  from  her  influences,  of  which  the  first  was  an  incoming  ctir- 

— ^her  showers,  her  breezes  and  her  soil,  rent  in   some    sensory  nerve,   and  of 

Psychology  has  shared  in  the  general  which  the  last  will  be  a  discharge  into 

awakening.      We    begin  to    hear    the  some    muscle,   blood-vessel,   or    gland, 

phrase  "  the  new  Psychology.**    "  Phys-  This  chain  of  events  may  be  simple  and 

iological  Psychology,'*  "  Psychophysics  "  rapid,  as  when  we  wink  at  a  blow  ;  or  it 

have  become  the  titles  of  accredited  de-  may  be  intricate  and  prolonged,  as  when 

partments  of  literature.     To  know  how  we  hear  a  momentous  bit  of  news  and 

to  handle  a  chronograph,  or  a  Bunsen  deliberate  before  deciding  what  to  do. 

cell,  and  to  dissect  out  a  frog's  sciatic  But  its  normal  end  is  always  some  activ- 

nerve,  even  if  not  a  dog's,  are  beginning  ity.     Viewed  in  this  light  the  thinking 

to  be  held  as  important  requisites  in  a  and  feeling  portions  of  our  life  seem 

professor  of  mental  science,  as  that  po-  little  more  than  half-way  houses  towards 

lite  learning  and  power  of  introspection,  behavior ;  and  recent  Psychology  accord- 

which  were    formerly   an   all-sufficient  ingly  tends  to  treat  consciousness  more 

equipment  for  his  work.  and  more  as  if  it  existed  only  for  the 

Bich  as  are  already  in  some  respects  sake  of  the  conduct  which  it  seems  to  in- 

the  results  of  this  natural-history  meth-  troduce,  and  tries  to  explain  its  peculi- 

od  of  studying  human  nature,  it  must  arities  (so  far  as  they  can  be  explained 

be  confessed  that,  in  the  main,  what  at  all)  by  their  practical  utility.     Mr. 

it  has  brought  forth  is  more  an   ac-  Spencer,  by  his  broad  description   of 

cumulation  of  materials  from  which  to  mental  life  as  *'  adjustment  to  the  envi- 

draw  future  conclusions  than  any  very  ronment"  has  done  more  than  any  Eng- 

important  new  conclusion  itself.     None  lish  writer  to  popularize  this  view.    My 

of  the  old  classical  problems  of  Psychol-  writing  of  this  article  is  just  as  much  a 

ogy  have  received  their  definitive  quie-  self-maintaining  reaction  of  mine  upon 

tus  at  the  hands  of  the  zoological  school ;  my  environment  as  my  flinching  from  a 

and  what  animates  the  enthusiasm  of  us  blow  would  be. 

disciples  is  less  the  sense  of  the  great  Some  reactions  are  involuntary  and 
things  which  we  have  already  done  than  others  are  voluntary  ;  and  the  first  point 
of  those  which  we  are  probably  upon  the  which  "  the  new  Psychology  "  scores,  is 
eve  of  doing.  In  many  departments  of  that  the  voluntary  reactions  are  all  de- 
psychology,  however,  genuine  progress  rived  from  the  involuntary.  This  is  a 
has  been  made,  not  only  in  the  way  of  point  easy  to  make  clear.  In  a  former 
collecting  materials,  but  in  that  of  clear-  article  (see  "  The  Nature  of  Instinct," 
ly  conceiving  their  relations.  The  Psy-  vol.  L,  p.  355)  I  discussed  the  involun- 
chology  of  Volition  is  an  example  ;  and,  tary  reactions.  They  are  commonly  di- 
if  the  reader  is  so  disposed,  we  will  spend  vided  into  three  kinds,  reflex  acts, 
an  hour  together  in  asking  what  happens  manifestations  of  emotion,  and  instinc- 
according  to  recent  Psychology,  when-  tive  or  impulsive  performances.  But  from 
ever  we  exert  our  wilL  a  scientific  point  of  view  these  distinc- 
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idons  are  unmeaning,  for  the  physiologi-  But  we  can't  tell  in  which  direction  to 

cal  process  is  in  all  our  involuntary  ac-  begin,  or  what  particular  sort  of  effort 

tions  essentially  one  and  the  same.     The  to  make.    It  is  like  suddenly  telling  a 

other  day  I  was  standing  at  a  railroad  man  to  utter  any  sentence  he  pleases 

station  with  a  Httle  child,  when  an  ex-  in  the  Ethiopian  tongue.     The  problem 

press-train  went  thundering  by.    The  is  altogether  indeterminate.    What   we 

child,  who  was  near  the  edge  of  the  plat-  need  is  a  more  definite  idea  of  just  what 

form,  started,  winked,  had  his  breathing  we  are  to  do.     Now  what  constitutes  our 

convulsed,  turned  pale,  burst  out  crying,  definite  idea  of  just  what  any  movement 

and  ran  frantically  towards  me  and  hid  is  ?    If  the  reader  wiU  carefully  consider 

his  &ce.    Here  were  so  many  involun-  the  matter,  he  will  be  able,  I  think,  to 

taiy  discharges  let  loose  by  the  same  give  only  one  answer.     Our  idea  of  a 

stimulus.     But  there  was  no  essential  movement  is  our  image  of  the  way  in 

difference  between  them  from  the  point  which  we  shall  feel  when  it  is  in  process 

of  view  of  their  causation  and  mode  of  of  doing  or  is  done.     Our  idea  of  raising 

execution.     The  winking  and  starting  our  arm  for  example,  or  of  crooking  our 

we  name   reflex,  the  effects  on  pulse,  finger,  is  a  sense,  more  or  less  vivid,  of 

breathing  and  tear-glands  emotional,  and  how  the  raised  arm,  or  the  crooked  fin- 

the  running  and  hiding,  instinctive  acts ;  ger,  feels.     There  is  no  other  idea  than 

but    these    terms  are  obviously    mere  this,  or  any  other  mental  material  out  of 

practical  conveniences ;  and  in  all  con-  which  an  idea  might  be  made.     We  can- 

crete  cases  of  reaction  upon  an  impres-  not  possibly  have  any  idea  of  our  ears' 

sion  organs  of  all  classes,  glands,  blood-  motion  until  our  ears  have  moved.   This 

vessels,  and  musclesof  every  description,  is  why  most  of  us  cannot  make  even  a 

are  affected  at  one  and  the  same  time.  vain  effort  to  move  these  organs.     They 

Now  in  these  involuntary  reactions  the  have  never  moved.  If  we  wished  to 
creature  can  know  what  he  is  going  to  learn  to  move  them  (and  many  of  usi 
do  only  after  he  has  done  it,  if  I  may  might  learn,  with  perseverance)  the  first 
express  myself  by  such  an  Irish  bulL  thing  would  be  to  move  them  passively 
Every  time  we  first  perform  an  action  of  with  our  fingers  in  the  right  direction, 
this  sort,  it  takes  us  bv  surprise.  I  have  until  we  had  a  pretty  clear  idea  of  how 
no  doubt  that  that  child  was  almost  as  the  movement  felt.  Only  then  could  we, 
astonished  by  his  own  behavior  as  he  was  begin  to  train  our  voluntary  power, 
by  the  train,  and  more  than  I  was  who  Tlus  is  why  we  begin  to  teach  children 
stood  by.  Of  course,  if  such  a  reaction  to  write  by  "holding  their  hand,"  ta 
has  almuly  many  times  occurred,  we  look  through  a  telescope  by  telling  them 
learn  what  to  expect  of  ourselves,  and  to  hold  one  eyelid  closed ;  and  in  gen- 
can  then  foresee  our  conduct  even  eral  why  the  acquisition  of  all  feats  of 
though  it  remain  as  involuntary  and  im-  address  is  accelerated  by  a  bystander 
controllable  as  it  was  before.  helping  our  recalcitrant  members  into 

But  in  voluntary  action  properly  so  position.  Without  such  aid  we  must 
called  the  act  is  foreseen  from  the  very  wait  for  some  random  contortion  to  hit 
first  The  idea  of  it  alwa^  precedes  ite  the  right  attitude  and  give  us  an  idea  of 
execution.  This,  as  all  wiU  admit,  is  the  just  what  it  is  at  which  we  are  to  aim. 
sine  qud  non  and  essence  of  every  vol-  It  thus  appears  that  volimtary  activity 
untaiT^  action.  And  it  is  an  immediate  must  be  regiurded  as  aJways  of  a  second- 
consequence  of  this  that  no  act  can  pos-  ary  and  never  of  a  primary  sort  It 
sibly  be  voluntary  the  first  time  it  is  must  come  consecutively  to  activity  of 
performed.  Until  we  have  done  it  at  an  involuntary  kind.  The  movements 
least  once,  we  can  have  no  idea  of  what  which  it  consciously  intends  must  once 
sort  of  a  thing  it  is  Hke,  and  do  not  have  been  performed  with  no  intention, 
know  in  what  direction  to  set  our  will  to  or  it  could  not  intend  them.  Our  fore- 
bring  it  about  One  cannot  will  into  fathers  were  hazy  as  to  this.  They 
the  void.  Most  of  us  have  never  moved  thought  the  will  could  exert  its  effects  ex 
our  ears  ;  none  of  us  have  stopped  our  abrupto.  We  now  see  clearly  that  it  can 
hcMurts.  If  we  knew  how  to  start  we  only  go  to  work  on  reminiscences  of  ear- 
might  set  to  work  to  learn  these  feats,  lier  movement ;  that  a  creature  without 
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memory  can  have  no  will ;  and  that  all  is  enough  that  no  positiyelj  hindering 

the  contractions  of  which  the  most  com-  idea  should  be  there, 
plex  volitional  utterances  are  composed        We  all  know  what  it  is  to  get  out  of 

must  originally  have  been  random  or  bed  on  a  freezing  morning  in  a  room 

instinctive  expressions  of  our  automatic  without  a  fire,  and  how  the  very  vital 

life.*     The  works  of    Bain,  Maudsley  principle  within  us  protests  against  the 

and  Sully  copiously  illustrate  this  depend-  ordeaL    Probably  most  of  us  have  lain 

ence  of  voluntary  action  upon  a  pre-ex-  on  certain  mornings  for  an  hour  at  a 

isting  machinery,  and  the  growth  of  the  time  unable  to  brace  ourselves  to  the 

wiU  out  of  a  blind  impulsive  soil  resolve.    We  think  how  late  we  shall  be, 

how  the  duties  of  the  day  wiU  suffer; 

So  much  for  the  firstpoint  in  the  Psy-  we  say  "  I  must  get  up,  this  is  ignomin- 
chology  of  the  WilL  The  second  point  ious,"  etc;  but  still  the  warm  couch 
which  modem  Psychology  scores,  is  one  feels  too  delicious,  the  cold  outside  too 
which  may  strike  the  reader  as  less  cruel,  and  resolution  faints  away  and 
obviously  true.  Having  made  him  see  postpones  itself  again  and  again  just  as 
that  before  the  Will  can  go  to  work  it  it  seemed  on  the  verge  of  bursting  the 
needs  a  store  of  recollections  of  how  resistance  and  passing  over  into  the  de- 
various  movements  may  feel,  I  must  cisive  act.  Now  how  do  we  ever  get  up 
now  make  him  see  that  it  needs  nothing  under  such  circumstances  ?  If  I  may 
else^  and  that  such  ideas  of  movement  generalize  from  my  own  experience,  we 
are  not  only  indispensable  conditions  of  more  often  than  not  get  up  without 
volition,  but  sufficient  conditions  as  welL  any  struggle  or  decision  at  alL     We  sud- 

Dr.  Carpenter  long  ago  gave  the  name  denly  find  that  we  have  got  up.  A  f  ortu- 
of  ^'ideo-motor  actions"  to  a  class  of  per-  nate  lapse  of  consciousness  occurs ;  we 
formances  with  which  aU  of  us  are  fa-  forget  both  the  warmth  and  the  cold ; 
miliar ;  and  which,  if  I  mistake  not,  he  we  fall  into  some  reverie  connected  with 
seemed  to  place  among  the  curiosities  of  the  day's  life,  in  the  course  of  which  the 
ourvolitionallife.  The  truth  is  that  these  idea  flashes  across  us,  ''Hollo!  I  must 
ideo-motor  actions  are  not  curiosities,  lie  here  no  longer " — ^an  idea  which  at 
but  true  types  and  patterns  of  normal  that  lucky  instant  awakens  no  contra- 
.voUtion,  simply  stripped  of  compHcation  dictory  or  paralyzing  suggestions,  and 
and  disguise.  The  actions  I  have  in  consequently  produces  immediately  its 
mind  are  such  as  these.  Whilst  talking,  appropriate  motor  effects.  It  was  our 
I  become  conscious  of  a  pin  on  the  floor,  acute  consciousness  of  both  the  warmth 
or  of  some  dust  on  my  sleeve.  Without  and  the  cold  during  the  period  of  strug- 
interrupting  the  conversation  I  brush  gle,  which  paralyzed  our  activity  then 
away  the  dust  or  pick  up  the  pin.  I  and  kept  our  idea  of  rising  in  the  condi- 
make  no  express  resolve,  but  the  mere  tion  of  wish  and  not  of  wUl.  The  mo- 
perception  of  the  object  and  the  fleeting  ment  these  inhibitoiy  ideas  ceased,  the 
notion  of  the  act  seem  of  themselves  to  original  idea  exerted  its  effects, 
bring  the  latter  about.  Similarly,  I  sit  This  case  seems  to  me  to  contain  in 
at  table  after  dinner  and  find  mvself  miniature  form  the  data  for  an  entire 
from  time  to  time  taking  nuts  or  raisins  psychology  of  voHtion.  If  we  wisely 
from  the  dish  and  eating  them.  So  far  generalize  its  teachings  we  shall  say  that 
as  deliberate  resolution  goes  my  repast  anywhere  and  everywhere  the  sole  knovm 
is  long  since  done ;  but  the  sight  of  the  cause  for  the  execution  of  a  movement  is 
dish  awakens  a  rapid  idea  of  the  possi-  the  hare  idea  of  the  movements  execution^ 
biHty  of  eating  the  fruit,  and  this  idea,  and  that  if  the  idea  occurs  to  a  mind 
not  meeting  any  express  contradiction,  empty  of  other  ideas,  the  movement  will 
fatally  passes  over  into  action.  It  needs  fatally  and  infallibly  take  place, 
for  this  no  separate  fiat  of  the  wiU ;  it  The  hypnotic  subject  passively  acting 
•nt  ^««.«  T  Ar.  ««f ««.« ♦K-f .  ^-«  o.«««f  ««».«u  out  every  motor  suggestion  which  his 

*  or  coarse  I  do  not  mean  that  a  man  cannot  commit  a  .       •^        -  ""    .  v     j      av  • 

murder  yolnntarily  nntil  he  has  committed  one  inrolnnta-  Operator  makCS,   SCCmS  tO   Cmbodv  thlS 

rily.    Snohaotaaa  murders  are  complex  combincMons  ot  aiwtt^lAa*-  ^#  oil  •rki^am'KlA  r«aaAa        ktAr  \xlwn 

movements,  crouching,  springing,  stabbing  and  the  like.  SlUipieSli  OI  aU  pOBSlDie  CaseS.      ABK  mm 

What  I  mean  is  that  he  can  perform  no  one  elementary  what  he  is  thinkinST  of  bcfore  VOU  make 

moyement  voluntarily  unless  it  has  been  already  involun-  j.-i  »*  ^   •■  mi  <<       xi. 

tariiy  performed.  tnc  Buggestiou,  and  ne  Will  Say  "notn- 
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ing."  But  seldom  are  our  minds  as  The  immense  complicacy  and  subtiltj 
empty  as  his.  Usually  they  contain  of  these  mutually  inhibitory  processes 
other  ideas  in  addition  to  that  of  the  appears  from  the  number  of  actions  that 
movement  in  question,  and  according  as  are  thought  of  every  hour  of  the  day  by 
these  additional  ideas  are  of  one  sort  or  an  ordinarily  active  mind,  and  which  yet 
another,  we  get  one  or  another  kind  of  give  rise  to  no  sensible  movement.  The 
result.  If  mey  are  entirely  irrelevant  other  things  which  are  thought  of  at  the 
to  the  idea  of  the  movement  they  neither  same  time  do  not  naturally  conspire 
help  nor  hinder  its  effects ; — such  were  with  these  actions.  They  are  not  con- 
presumably  the  topics  of  our  conversa-  sented  to.  Consent,  in  short,  is  a  word 
tion  when  we  picked  up  the  string  from  which  describes  most  of  our  activity  far 
the  floor.  If  they  harmonize  with  the  more  accurately  than  volition  does.  Vo- 
idea  of  the  movement^  they  re-enforce  its  lition  implies  something  positive,  ener- 
efficacy  over  the  muscles ; — when  the  getic,  and  akin  to  effort  Consent  is 
idea  of  rising  comes  in  the  midst  of  an  passive ;  and  three-fourths  of  our  daily 
exciting  vision  of  what  is  to  be  done  when  conduct  consists  in  simply  taking  off  the 
we  are  dressed,  we  fairly  leap  from  bed.  brakes,  and  letting  ideas  and  impulses 
But  if  the  additional  ideas  conflict  with  have  their  way.  Volition,  properly  so- 
the  idea  of  the  movement,  they  block  the  called,  if  there  were  any,  would  in  these 
path  of  its  discharge  and  inhibit  its  cases  lie  in  refusing  consent  I  think 
motor  efficacy  altogether.  The  thought  every  man's  consciousness  will  bear  wit- 
of  the  cold  room  &us  blocked  the  dis-  ness  to  the  truth  of  this, 
charge  of  the  idea  of  rising.  The  thought  Not  that  the  refusing  of  consent  need 
"  We  have  eaten  enough  I "  would  have  imply  energetic  volition  either.  Quite 
checked  the  raising  of  our  hand,  had  it  as  little  as  uie  execution  of  a  movement 
come  whilst  we  were  about  to  extend  does  its  inhibition  always  require  an 
the  latter  towards  the  confectionery  on  express  effort  or  command.  Either  of 
the  dinner  table.  them  may  require  it,  as  we  shall  pres- 
There  is  nothing  paradoxical  about  ently  see.  But  in  all  simple  and  ordi- 
this  blocking  of  one  process  in  the  nerve-  nary  cases,  just  as  the  bare  presence  of 
centres  by  another.  The  physiology  of  one  idea  will  prompt  a  movement,  so  the 
recent  years  has  shown  uiat  any  and  bare  presence  of  another  idea  will  pre- 
-every  process,  almost,  may,  under  cer-  vent  its  taking  place.  Try  to  feel  as  if 
tain  conditions,  arrest  activities  going  you  were  crooking  your  finger,  whilst 
on  elsewhere ;  and  "  inhibition"  now  fig-  keeping  it  straight  In  a  minute  it  wiU 
tu^s,  m  text-books  of  nervous  science,  fairly  tingle  with  the  imaginary  change 
as  a  function  almost  as  wide-spread  and  of  position  ;  yet  it  will  not  sensibly 
characteristic  as  stimulation  itself.  Just  move;  because  its  not  really  moving  is 
which  are  the  processes  which  will  inhib-  also  a  part  of  what  you  have  in  mind, 
it,  and  which  are  those  which  will  re-en-  Drop  this  idea,  think  of  the  movement 
force  each  other,  are  matters  for  deli-  purely  and  simply,  with  all  brakes  off, 
cate  experimentation  to  decide.  All  our  and  presto !  it  takes  place  with  no  effort 
thoughts  correspond  to  processes  in  the  at  alL  * 

cerebral  hemispheres.  We  know  that  A  waking  man's  behavior  is  thus  at  all 
certain  thoughts  conflict  with  others  and  times  the  resultant  of  two  opposing  neu- 
that  certain  acts  are  only  possible  so  ral  forces.  With  unimaginable  fineness 
long  as  objections  to  them  do  not  pop  some  currents  among  the  cells  and  fibres 
into  our  minds.  This  seems,  introspec-  of  his  brain  are  playing  on  his  motor 
tively,  to  be  a  logical  consequence  of  the  nerves,  whilst  other  currents,  as  imim- 
contoisted  inner  natures  of  the  ideas  aginably  fine,  are  playing  on  the  first 
themselves.  The  "  new  Psychology  "  is,  currents,  damming  or  helping  them,  al- 
of  course,  far  from  denying  this  ;  but  she  teiing  their  direction  or  their  speed, 
insists  that  the  logical  law  is  a  mechan- 
ical law  as  well,  and  that  the  brain-pro-  *It  always  takes  place  insensibly  eyen  when  the  brakee 

cesses  to  which  the  contrasted  ideas  sey-  ^'^^^SZ  tt^  S^^t^l^yZ  S'ihSSl 

erallv  correspond,  are  such  as  dam  each  *^  *  movement  is  able  entirely  to  suppress  the  tendency  to 

,%    *'                J     i               1      XV      >     a-     1  carry  It  ont.    The  mnsole-reader feels  this  tendeney  in  the 

other  up  and  stop  each  other  S  discharge.  "  Agents  **  hand  which  is  lald  upon  his  person. 
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Tbe  upshot  of  it  all  is  that  whilst  the  states.  Our  next  acts  are  from  ideas 
currents  must  always  end  by  being  or  representations  of  these  things  and 
drained  off  through  some  motor  nerves,  states.  Our  last  acts  (as  we  see  them  in 
they  are  drained  off  sometimes  through  the  thoroughly  cultivated  man)  are  from 
one  set  and  sometimes  through  an-  ideas  of  some  abstract  good,  be  the  good 
other ;  and  sometimes  they  keep  each  pleasure,  or  something  which  may  ex- 
other  in  eqiulibriiun  so  long  that  a  su**  dude  pleasure,  as  ''duty"  is  often  felt  to 
periicial  observer  may  think  they  are  do.  Pleasure  is  apt  to  be  throughout  a 
not  drained  off  at  all.  Such  an  observ-  secondary  complication  to  the  drama  of 
er  must  remember,  however,  that  from  stimulation  and  desire.*  It  regulates, 
the  physiological  point  of  view  a  gest-  but  need  not  operate  ;  it  steers,  but  need 
ure,  an  expression  of  the  brow,  or  an  ex-  not  propeL  And  when  the  idea  of  it 
pulsion  of  the  breath,  are  movements  as  does  propel,  and  becomes  itself  the  mo- 
much  as  an  act  of  locomotion  is.  A  tive,  it  is  only  as  one  among  many  ideas 
king's  breath  slays  as  well  as  an  assas-  which  have  this  privilege  coequally.  If 
sin's  blow ;  and  me  outpouring  of  those  one  idea,  such  as  that  of  pleasure,  may 
currents  which  the  magic  imponderable  let  loose  the  springs  of  action,  surely 
streaming  of  our  ideas  accompanies  need  other  ideas  may ;  and  experience  alone 
not  always  be  of  an  explosive  or  other-  can  decide  whidi  ideas  have  this  power, 
wise  physically  conspicuous  kind.  It  decides  that  their  actual  name  is  legion. 

Inniunerable  objects  of  desire  and  pas- 

The  ideas  which  perhaps  more  gener-  sion  innervate  our  limbs  just  as  they 

ally  than  any  others  inhibit  muscular  light  up  a  fever  in  oui*  breasts;  and 

activity,  and  keep  us  quiet,  are  those  of  ninefy-nine  times  out  of  a  himdred  we  no 

pains  and  pleasures  ;  tiie  pains  of  move-  more  act  for  the  pleasure  connected  with 

ment  and  the  pleasures  of  the  stcUus  quo.  the  action,  than  we  frown  for  the  pleasure 

The  paralyzing  effects  of  the  bed's  VTarmth  of  the  frowning,  or  blush  for  the  pleas- 

and  of  the  cold  in  the  room  are  cases  in  ure  of  the  blush.    Blind  reactive  impulse 

point.     And  conversely,  the  ideas  which  at  the  beginning,  ideational  coercion  of 

more  generally  than  any  others  incite  to  some  sort  at  the  end,  such  are  the  poles 

movement  are  those  of  the  pleasures  to  between  which  the  evolution  of  human 

be  gained  by  action,  and  the  pains  con-  conduct    swings.       Ask    the    common 

nected  with  repose.     A  hasty  philosophy  drunkard  why  he  falls  so  often  a  prey  to 

has  universalized  these  facts,  and  grave-  temptation.    He  vriU  sav  that  half  the 

ly  insisted  that  the  only  possible  inciter  time  he  cannot  telL    It  is  a  sort  of  ver- 

to  voluntary  action  is  the  idea  of  pleas-  tigo.   His  nerve-centres  are  a  sluice-way, 

ure,  and  its  only  possible  inhibitor  the  pathologically  unlocked  by  every  passing 

idea  of  pain.     Ethically,  this  might  be  conception  of  a  bottle  and  a  glass.    He 

true  ;  that  is,  it  might  be  (as  utilitarians  does  not  thirst  for  the  beverage  ;  the 

contend)  that  the  ideas  of  pleasure  and  taste  of  it  may  even  appear  repugnant ; 

of  pain  are  the  only  rational  motives  for  and  he  perfectly  foresees  the  morrow's 
acting  or  for  desisting  from  activity.    I 

Vrill  express    no    opinion    as   to  whether  *  -^  acHvlty  prompted  by  any  cause  or  motire  whaUo- 

.,.      vj.                          i.»          x"L*            -Lj-T  ®^®**  brings  »  oertaln  pleasure  with  it  when  suooeasfally 

tniS    be    true    or    not    m    etniCS  ;     but  i  completed  (espedoUy  if  the  completion  involves  the  over- 

Imow  that  its  noiintemart  in  navfiholoov  «>™i>W  o'  obstacles),  and  an  octtvity  prompted  by  any 

Know  inaii  ll»  counterpart  m  pt^uiioiogy  ^^^  ^^  mi^tiyn  whatsoever,  if  frustrated,  brings  pain.    It 

IS   absolutely  false.      Se  it  or  be  it   not  is  patnful  to  have  our  breathing  stopped,  and  pleasant  to 

admitted  that  the  idea  of  pleasure  ought  i^tSrer  getting  through.  The  pleLure  is  an^lncidrat  or 
to  be,  it  Certainlv  cannot  be  admitted  conoomitantofsachaots,  justa8  0oal-con8umpUoni8ttCon- 
. ,  .  .'.  .  .  v  1  •  ji  t^  •  1^  comitant  of  a  steamer^  locomotion.  As  long  as  the  loco- 
tnat  It  IS  tne  only  idea  Wmcn  moves  a  motion  continues  the  oool-consumption  goes  on ;  when  it 

man  to  action.      If  there  is  any  one  point  "tops,  thecoal^sumption  ends  But  hoWtaaUy  we  no  more 

uA«u  v\^  c»v/vxvru.      .u«u«j.<oM  «uj  \/u^j^u^v  go  to  lectures  for  the  mere  relief  of  getting  through,  or 

which    *'  the  new  Psychology,      with  its  breathe  for  the  mere  soke  of  escaping  pain,  than  steamers 

^^■.^»»4^^^    ^^4.1.^  -i^^li    /«^.J^:^«^l»«4.»..«.  go  to  sea  or  stop  for  the  mere  sake  of  consuming  or  not  con- 

denvatlOn   of  the  Vml  from  mVOluntary  gaming  coaL    of  oour«»  we  may  occasionally  make  these 

impulse,    makes    plain,    it   is   that.      Oli  ©or  express  motive  for  breathing  or  lectnre-golng,  just  as 

j%_\        .'        »                       \              i-T    J           J  Steamers  may  go  to  sea  for  the  express  sake  of  getting  rid 

nrSt  acts,  of  every  SOrt^  are   blina,  made  of  cool.    But  the  hedonist  in  p^chology  is  Uke  one  who 

for  no  motive,  properly  so  caUed,  but  &-  ^^^rT^SZ^rjr'&'i:S^Ji:Sl 

tally  stimulated  into  beine^  by  sensations  qnwaoe  of  the  activity,  which  only  sometimes  may  bo  the 

J     •'.      J   X  .      X           i        XV                 •  deliberatelyproposedpurpoeeof  the  activity,  is  made  even-- 

due  to  determinate  outer  tmngS  or  inner  where  and  always  to  usurp  the  proposed  purpose's  place. 
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remorse.    But  when  he  thinks  of  the  have  to  make  whenever  we  do  a  diffi- 

liquor  or  sees  it,  he  finds  himself  prepar-  cult  thing.    This  seems  the  act  of  will 

ing  to  drink,  and  does  not  stop  himself ;  par  excellence;  and  it  would  be  the  play 

and  more  thisui  this  he  cannot  say.  of  Hamlet  with  the  Prince  left  ou^ 

This  is  why  yolcanic  natures  like  the  were  I  to  end  my  tale  here,  and  not  give 

Mahomets,  the  Luthers,  and  the  Bona-  some  account  of  this  last  and  most  mys- 

partes  are  usually  fatalists.    They  find  terious  feature  of  the  case, 

themselves  biurstmg  into  action  with  an  The  older  psychologists  treated  the 

energy  at  which  they  are  themselves  as-  effort  of  wiU  as  the  only  spiritual  force 

toniiSied,  as  if  some  god  or  demon  had  which   can   influence   immediately  the 

released  a  spring.    But  tiiere  is  an  in-  material  world.    Its  point  of  application 

toxication  in  this  outpour  which  makes  might  be  muscles  or  brain-cdOs — ^that 

them  welcome  and  adopt  it,  whitherso-  was  an  inessential  part  of  their  theory, 

ever  it  may  lead,  coupled,  in  men  of  the  but  the  mode  of  its  application,  its  rela- 

heroic  mould,  with  an  ability  to  meet  its  tion  to  the  bodily  process  with  which 

consequences  whatever  they  may  be.  it  is  connected,  was  altogether  different 

from  the  relation  of  any  bare  idea  to  the 

To  sum  up  our  results  so  far.  We  bodily  process  to  which  it  corresponds, 
are  an  organized  machinery  for  muscu-  The  idea  was  inert  and  passive,  a  mere 
lar  enlosion,  placed  in  an  environment  concomitant.  The  effort,  on  the  con- 
full  of  things  which  pull  and  damp  the  trary,  was  a  force,  which  passed  from 
triggers  of  the  machineiy  in  various  the  mental  to  the  physical  world, 
preappointed  ways.  This  is  our  invol-  Now  it  seems  to  me  that  if  there  is 
untajy  life.  But  the  things  leave  im-  anything  which  recent  advances  in  psy- 
ages  behind  them,  and  so  do  the  dis-  chology  ought  to  teach,  it  is  that  this  is 
charges  themselves,  with  their  conse-  a  mistaken  view,  and  that  the  feeling  of 
quences  in  the  way  of  pleasure  and  of  effort  has  no  such  exceptional  position 
pain.  All  these  images  in  turn  incite  between  the  inner  and  uie  outer  worlds, 
to  new  discharges,  and  reinforce  and  Either  all  states  of  consciousness  are 
inhibit  each  other  just  as  their  originals  forces,  or  none  are ;  either  all  feelings 
did.  This  is  our  voluntary  life,  so  fax  react  upon  the  brain-states  which  they 
as  we  have  studied  it ;  and  the  great  accompany,  or  none  do.  Ideas  react  as 
conclusion  we  now  reach  is,  that  the  only  much  as  efforts.  What  effort  does  when 
thing  which  can  either  incite  or  check  a  it  comes  to  the  aid  of  ideas  is  not  to 
voluntary  movement  is  the  cerebral  pro-  supplant  the  ideas  in  making  the  bodily 
cess  which  corresponds  to  an  idea.  A  machine  obey,  but  to  hold  the  ideas  fast, 
priori,  of  course,  iJiere  is  nothing  strange  so  that  they  may  acquire  strength  and 
in  an  ideational  process  doing  this.  For,  stability  enough  to  make  the  machine 
in  our  ignorance  of  the  intimate  nature  obey.  The  ideas  are  the  spiritual  things 
of  nerve-action,  it  seems  as  likely  that  which  the  body  obeys  quite  as  much 
an  ideational  centre  should  discharge  when  the  effort  is,  as  when  it  is  not,  there, 
into  a  motor-nerve  as  that  any  other  sort  A  very  few  words  ought,  it  seems  to  me, 
of  centre  should.  to  maJce  this  dear. 

Every  man  alive  knows  what  it  is  to 

So  much  for  the  middle  stage  of  voli-  be  under  the  empire  of  passion.    Either 

tion,  which  we  will  call,  for  convenience,  he  has  had  a  fever  of  desire  upon  him 

the  volition  of  consent.    In  the  volition  for  the  acquisition  of  a  possession — a 

of  consent  the  idea  which  serves  as  mo-  horse,  or  boat,  or  house,  or  land ;  or  he 

tive  or  temptation  is  suffident  of  itedf  to  has  loved  a  woman's  eyes ;  or  some  ambi- 

engender  action  if  no  other  idea  stands  tion  or  other  has  seii^d  him  in  its  fienr 

in  the  way.    But  there  remains  a  volition  grasp.    Let  us  now  suppose  a  man  with 

of  effort,  which  seems  a  widdy  different  a  passion  the  circumstances  of  which 

thing.     Often  the  idea  which  serves  as  make  it  thoroughly  unwise,  and  then  ask 

our  motive  or  reason  for  action  seems  ourselves  what  constitutes  the  difficulty 

too  weak  to  produce  action  unless  aided  for  him  of  acting  as  if  this  were  the 

by  another  force.     Of  this  force  we  seem  case — for  difficulty  there  is,  as  we  all 

consdous  in  the  effort  of  will  which  we  well  know.    Certiunly  there  is  no  phys- 
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ioal  difficulty.  It  is  as  eas j  physicall j  to  images  which  rise  in  revolt  against  it 
pocket  one's  money  as  to  pay  it  out,  and  and  would  expel  it  from  the  mind.  Sus- 
as  easy  to  walk  away  from  as  in  the  direc-  tained  in  this  way  by  a  resolute  effort  of 
tion  of  a  coquette's  door.  The  difficulty  is  attention,  the  moral  idea  erelong  sue- 
mental ;  it  is  that  of  getting  the  idea  of  ceeds  in  calling  up  its  own  congeners 
th^  wise  action  to  stay  before  our  mind  and  associates,  and  ends  by  changing 
atalL  When  any  strong  emotional  state  the  man's  consciousness  altogether, 
whatever  is  upon  us  the  tendency  is  for  And  with  his  consciousness  his  actions 
no  images  but  such  as  are  congruous  change.  The  new  ideas,  as  soon  as  they 
with  it  to  come  up.  If  others  by  chance  are  stably  in  possession  of  the  mental 
offer  themselves,  they  are  instantly  field,  infallibly  produce  their  motor  ef- 
smothered  and  crowded  out.  If  we  be  fects.  The  struggle,  the  difficulty  is  all 
joyous  we  cannot  keep  thinking  of  that  in  their  getting  possession  of  the  field, 
tomb  which  certainly  awaits  us — try  it  The  strain  of  the  will  lies  in  keeping  the 
now,  sanguine  reader  I  If  lugubrious,  attention  firmly  fixed  upon  them,  in 
we  cannot  think  of  new  triumphs,  flow-  spite  of  the  fact  that  the  spontaneous 
ers  and  spring ;  nor  if  vengeful,  of  our  drift  of  thought  is  all  the  other  way. 
oppressor  s  community  of  natiure  with  That  is  what  takes  the  moral  effort, 
ourselves.  The  cooling  advice  which  we  And  when  the  moral  effort  has  victo- 
get  from  others  when  the  fever-fit  is  on  riously  maintained  the  presence  of  the 
us  is  the  most  jarring  and  exasperating  moral  ideas,  its  work  is  over.  The  mys- 
thing  in  Hfe.  xCeply  we  cannot,  so  we  terious  tie  between  the  ideas  and  the 
get  angry ;  for  by  a  sort  of  self-preserv-  cerebral  motor-centres  next  comes  into 
ing  instinct  which  our  passion  has,  it  play,  and,  in  a  way  which  we  cannot 
feels  that  these  dull  ideas,  if  they  once  even  guess  at,  the  obedience  of  the  bod- 
but  gain  a  lodgement,  will  work  and  Hy  organs  follows  as  a  matter  of  course, 
work  until  they  have  frozen  the  very  vi-  In  all  this  one  sees  that  the  imme- 
tal  spark  from  out  of  all  our  mood  and  diate  point  of  application  of  the  volun- 
brought  our  airy  castles  in  ruin  to  the  tary  effort  does  not  lie  in  the  physical 
ground.  Such  is  the  inevitable  effect  world  at  all,  but  in  the  mental  world, 
of  reasonable  ideas  over  others — if  they  It  is  an  idea  to  which  our  will  applies  it- 
can  once  get  a  quiet  hearing;  and  passion's  self,  an  idea  which,  if  we  let  it  go,  would 
cue  accordingly  is  always  and  everywhere  slip  away,  but  which  we  will  not  let  go. 
to  prevent  their  still  small  voice  from  Consent  to  the  idea's  undivided  pres- 
being  heard  at  alL  ''  Let  me  not  think  ence,  this  is  effort's  sole  achievement 
'  of  that  I  Don't  speak  to  me  of  that  I "  Its  only  function  is  to  get  this  feeling 
This  is  the  sudden  cry  of  all  those  who  of  consent  into  the  mind.  And  for  this 
in  a  passion  perceive  some  sobering  con-  there  is  but  one  way.  The  idea  to  be 
siderations  about  to  check  them  in  mid  consented  to  must  be  kept  from  flicker- 
career.  "  Haec  tibi  erit  janua  leti,"  we  ing  and  going  out.  It  must  be  held 
feeL  There  is  something  so  icy  in  this  steadily  before  the  mind  until  it  JUls  the 
cold-water  bath,  something  which  seems  mind.  Such  filling  of  the  mind  by  an 
so  hostile  to  the  movement  of  our  life,  idea,  with  its  congruous  associates,  is 
so  purely  negative,  in  Beason,  when  she  consent  to  the  idea,  and  to  the  fact 
lays  her  corpse-like  finger  on  our  heart  which  the  idea  represents.  There  is  no 
and  says  ''  Halt !  give  up  I  leave  off!  go  other  possible  sort  of  consent  than  this, 
back !  sit  down ! "  that  it  is  no  wonder  If  the  idea  be  that  of  the  beginning  or 
that  to  most  men  the  steadying  influ-  stopping  of  some  bodily  movement  of 
ence  seems,  for  the  time  b^oig,  like  a  our  own,  we  call  the  consent,  thus  la- 
very  minister  of  death.  boiiously  gained,  a  volition,  llie  move- 
The  strong-willed  man,  however,  is  ment  in  this  case  becomes  real  as  soon 
the  man  who  hears  the  still  small  voice  as  we  agree  to  the  notion  that  it  shall  be 
unflinchingly,  and  who,  when  the  death-  real  Nature  here  '*  backs  "  us  instanta- 
bringing  consideration  comes,  looks  at  neously  and  follows  up  our  inward  will- 
its  face,  consents  to  its  presence,  clings  ingness  by  outward  changes  of  her  own. 
to  it,  affirms  it,  and  holds  it  &ist,  in  Nature  does  this  in  no  other  instance 
spite  of  the  host  of   exciting  mental  than  this  one  of  our  own  bodily  move- 
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ments.  I  may  consent  to  the  table  But  it  is  not  an  unexampled  fact,  because 
dancing  across  this  room  ;  but  that  will  there  is  no  idea  whatever  which  is  not 
not  make  it  dance,  as  my  legs  would  immediately  followed  by  8ome  bodily 
dance  if  the  consent  applied  to  them,  change.  We  call  many  of  these  changes 
My  legs  themselyes  will  refuse  to  dance  emotional  The  pecuUarity  of  the  emo- 
if  my  qpinal  cord  be  diseased.  B^t  tional  changes  is  that  the  sight  or  idea 
these  dinerences  in  the  way  in  which  of  some  o^ect  is  needed  io  produce 
nature  acts  at  different  places  and  times  them.  We  cannot  weep,  for  example, 
do  not  affect  the  psychology  of  my  voli-  by  dint  of  thinking  of  the  feeling  of  our 
tion  in  the  least  degree.  As  far  as  my  tears,  but  only  by  dint  of  f.hinlriTig  of  an 
mind  is  concerned,  it  is  just  as  good  and  outward  cause  oi  griel  The  odd  thing 
true  willing  when  I  say  to  the  table's  about  the  changes  called  voluntary  is 
moving  ^'fiat,'*  as  when  I  say  ^^fiat "  to  that  we  provoke  them  by  thinking  of 
the  movement  of  my  own  legs.  The  how  they  themselves  are  going  to  feel 
will,  mentally  considered,  is  consent  to  This  is  no  doubt  due  to  some  anatomi- 
2k  fact  of  any  kind,  a  fact  in  which  we  cal  cause.  The  brain-centres  for  imag- 
ourselves  may  play  an  active,  a  neutral,  ining  the  contraction  of  our  volunta^ 
or  a  su&ring  part.  The  &tct  always  ap-  muscles,  etc,  must  be  connected  with  the 
pears  to  us  in  an  idea :  and  it  is  willed  motor-nerves  in  an  altogether  spedal 
by  its  idea  becoming  victorious  over  in-  way.  But,  neglecting  all  these  varia- 
temal  and  external  difficulties,  banish-  tions,  there  results  from  the  aggregate 
ing  contradictory  ideas  and  remaining  of  facts  which  we  have  reviewed  a  lesson 
in  stable  possession  of  the  mind.  for  brain-physiology  which  is  as  simple 
I  think  it  will  not  be  possible  to  find  as  it  is  important :  There  can  he  no  cen- 
a  single  case  of  voluntary  effort  to  which  tres  in  the  upper  brain  which  are  exclu- 
this  description  does  not  apply.  Take  nively  motor.  All  its  parts  must  be  motor 
violent  muscular  exertion  for  example,  and  sensory  alike— sensory  at  all  times, 
The  feeling  of  muscular  exertion  consists  motor  when  not  inhibited  by  each  other.* 
of  an  immense  number  of  in-coming  sen-  In  other  words,  they  all  have  a  peima- 
sations,  due  to  the  contraction  of  the  mus-  nent  sensory  property ^  and  intermittent 
des  of  our  glottis,  chest,  jaws,  body  and  moUyt  functions.  Their  sensory  proper- 
limbs,  and  to  our  strained  joints  and  ty  is  ioeation. 

ligaments  and  squeezed  or  twisted  skin.  When  they  inhibit  each  other,  there 
T^e  only  volition  which  is  required  to  is  no  outer  movement,  but  in  the  mind 
bring  about  the  actual  state  of  muscu-  a  conflict  of  ideaa  All  that  conscious- 
lar  exertion  is  a  sincere  and  genuine  ness  embraces  is  the  swaying  to  and  fro 
consent  that  all  these  serusations  shall  of  the  ideas,  and  the  final  repose  of  the 
be  real  But  when  we  are  lazy,  or  ex-  attention  in  the  one  which  gains  the  day. 
hausted  with  fatigue,  the  sensations  in  Now  this  repose  of  the  attention  may 
question  are  very  unwelcome,  and  the  come  about  spontaneously,  or  it  may 
idea  of  being  fiUed  with  their  reality  come  with  moral  effi>rt  The  work  of 
is  repugnant  to  the  mind.  When  once  moral  effort  then,  when  we  come  to  re- 
we  lukve  brought  ourselves  to  face  it,  duce  it  to  its  simplest  expression,  is 
however,  to  say  to  the  muscular  sensa-  neither  more  nor  less  than  the  work  of 
tions,  "Be  our  reality,  however  disagree-  attending  to  a  difficult  idea.  Effort  of 
able  you  may  prove,  to  utter  our  "./io/,"  volition  and  effort  of  attention,  psy- 
in  a  word,  the  contractions  and  their  ef-  chologically  considered,  are,  in  short, 
fects  occur,  and  the  muscular  exertion  two  names  for  an  identical  tldng.  Mus- 
is realized  to  its  full  extent.  The  effort  cular  discharges  and  arrests  are  all  con- 
of  will  required  for  muscular  exertion  secutive  to  l£e  central  phenomenon  in 
consistB  then,  like  all  other  effi>rts  of 

«,:il     :«    4.1>«.    #rv«.^l>l^   ^U^^Ai.^^  M^^i.   4.^^^  •The  hinder  part  of  the  bndndowi  not  petpond  to  eleo 

WlU,    m    the   forcible    noldmgfast  to  an  tncalrtimiiliitlon^  the  production  of  any  mn«mlar  move- 

inconsrenial  idea.  ments.    This  may  be  due  to  inhibitions.    Golti  and  hie 

•-  .^         ,                ^     X   Ai_ •      xi_    J-  A-L     ^       ^  pnpfl  Loeb  have  noticed  that  when  the  frontal  lobea  are 

it  IS  a  Strange  lact,  tmS,  tnat  tne  nxed  out  aa,  the  animare  mobility  becomes  extreme,  as  if  habit- 

idfift  of  a  fiAt  of  miiflralAr  f  AAlincyn  ahonlii  °»^  inhibitions  were  removed.    It  would  be  interesting  to 

laea  OI  a  seii  OI  muscuiar  leeimgS  Snoma  ^  whether,  in  an  animal  so  operated  on,  direct  rtimuU- 

Unmediately      be     followed      by      bodily  tion  of  the  occipital  lobes  might  not  give  rise  to  move- 

changes  which  make  those  feelmgs  reaL  SSXrSl.^JSfoTti.Sl:"^  *"  """  "^"^ 
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Tolition,  which  is  this  bare  attention  to  effort  fixed  functions  of  the  idea  attended 
the  idea.  The  only  sort  of  resistance  to  or  not  ?  Now  as  I  just  said,  it  seems 
which  onr  will  can  possibly  ei^rience  is  as  if  the  attention  were  an  independent 
the  resistance  whicm  certun  ideas  offer  variable,  as  if  we  might  exert  more  or 
to  being  attended  to  at  alL  Thisresist-  less  of  it  in  any  given  case.  When  a 
ance  may  come  from  an  intrinsic  and  man  has  let  his  thoughts  go  for  days  and 
more  or  less  permanent  nncongeniality  weeks  nntil  at  last  they  culminate  in 
in  the  ideas.  I  know  a  person  who,  on  some  particularly  dirty  or  cowardly  or 
some  days,  will  turn  to  anything  rather  cruel  act,  it  is  ha]:d  to  persuade  him  in 
than  to  the  noon-day  lesson  m  logic  the  midst  of  his  remorse,  that  he  might 
which  he  has  to  get  up,  poke  the  fire.  Bet  not  have  reined  them  in  ;  hard  to  make 
chairs  straight,  dust  the  floor,  snatch  the  him  believe  that  this  whole  goodly  uni- 
newspaper,  trim  his  nails,  take  down  any  verse  (which  his  act  so  jars  upon)  re- 
book  which  catches  his  eye,  waste  the  quired  and  exacted  it  of  him  at  tibat  f  atal 
morning  anyhow  and  everyhow,  in  moment,  and  from  eternity  made  aught 
short,  rather  than  attend  to  that  tedious  else  impossible.  I  must  confess  that  I 
and  accursed  thing.  Or  the  resistance  sympathize  with  such  a  man,  and  favor 
may  come  from  an  extrinsic  unconge-  the  free-will  belief.  But  the  question 
niality,  due  to  the  temporary  possession  will  never  be  decided  by  purely  empiri- 
of  the  mind  by  ideas  of  an  incompatible  cal  or  scientific  evidence  ;  and  free-will 
sort.  Such  are  the  cases  of  passion  we  and  determinism,  as  actual  creeds,  will 
talked  of  a  while  ago  ;  such  would  be  the  probably  always  be  just  what  they  are 
thought  of  an  ordesd  we  must  go  through  to-day,  postulates  of  rationality,  namely, 
on  the  morrow,  visiting  us  in  the  midst  different  assumptions  which  different 
of  a  dinner  party,  at  a  theatre,  or  other  thinkers  make,  because  so  each  of  them 
scene  of  pleasure,  where  our  cares  had  is  able  to  cast  the  world  into  what  seems 
temporarily  been  lulled  to  sleep.  Under  to  him  personally  the  most  intelligible 
such  circumstances  we  shy  away  like  form, 
frightened  horses  from  the  mcongruous 

topic,  the  moment  we  get  a  glimpse  of        We  have  thus  answered  the  question 

its  ugly  profile  on  the  threshold  of  our  with  which  we  started,  of  what  happens 

thought.  when  we  exert  our  wilL       We  simply  JiU 

To  attend  to  it,  under  such  circum-  our  mind  with  an  idea  which,  hut  for  our 

stances,  is,  however,  the  moral  act ;  and  effort  would  slip  away.    But  it  is  impos- 

it  is  the  only  moral  act  which,  as  spirits,  sible  before  we  close  not  to  look  for  a 

we  are  ever  called  upon  to  perform.   The  moment  into  the  vista  of  moral  reflec- 

effort    which    such    attention    implies  tions  which  this  reply  throws  open  to  the 

seems  to  be  indeterminate  in  quantity,  view. 

as  if  we  might  make  more  or  less  as  we  In  the  first  place  it  makes  it  plain  that 
chose.  If  it  be  really  indeterminate,  our  the  will  has  as  much  to  do  with  our  be- 
future  acts  are  ambiguous,  or  unpredes-  lief s  and  faiths  as  with  our  movements, 
tinate :  in  common  parlance  our  wills  are  It  is,  in  fact,  only  in  consequence  of  a 
free.  If  the  amount  of  effort  be  not  in-  faith  that  our  movements  themselves  en- 
determinate,  but  be  related  in  a  fixed  sue.  We  think  of  a  movement  and  say, 
manner  to  the  ideas  themselves,  in  such  *'  let  it  ensue !  so  far  as  we  are  concerned 
wise  that  whatever  idea  at  any  time  fills  let  it  be  part  of  reality ! "  This  is  all 
our  consciousness  was  from  eternity  that  our  mind  can  do— physical  nature 
bound  to  fill  it  then  and  there,  and  com-  must  do  the  rest  And  this  is  all  that 
pel  from  us  the  exact  effort  of  attention,  our  mind  does  in  any  theoretic  belief, 
neither  more  nor  less,  which  we  bestow  such  as  that  in  the  divine  or  undivine 
upon  it ;  then  our  wills  arenot free,  and  nature  of  the  essenceof  life.  In  espous- 
all  our  acts  are  foreordained.  Theques-  ing  any  such  belief,  who  can  do  more 
tion  of  fact  in  the  free-will  controversy  is  thah  say  of  it ''  as  far  as  I  am  concerned, 
thus  extremely  simple.  It  relates  solely  let  that  view  of  life  stand.  Let  it  be 
to  the  amount  of  effort  of  attention  real  Let  my  mind  be  filled  up  with  the 
which  we  can  at  any  time  put  forth,  thought  of  it,  let  no  difficulties  drive 
Are  the  duration  and  intensity  of  this  it  from  my  sight"?    But,  as  all  sober- 
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minded  thmkers  know,  there  are  great  ing  to  give  the  Infinite  up,  nor  to  saj 
difficulties  in  the  way  of  holding  any  un-  that  the  mechanical  philosophy  had 
wavering  view  of  Hfe.  The  tmutterable  written  itself  in  characters  of  living  light 
complexity  of  this  huge  world  that  gir-  on  the  virgin  tablets  of  one's  pure  in- 
dies us  about,  seems  sometimes  as  if  it  telligence.  But  these  ostrich-like  atti- 
were  expressly  meant  to  defy  our  at-  tudes  are  both  of  them  getting  harder 
tempts  to  conceive  it  as  a  unity.  Beliefs  than  ever  to  maintain.  With  dviHzation, 
and  unbeliefs  shake  us  by  fit&*  The  sympathy  and  sensibility  and  the  love  of 
thoughts  of  the  dayspring  and  the  life  are  ever  growing  more  acute  and 
thoughts  of  midnight  drive  each  other  exacting  ;  and,  tolling  obstinately  within 
out.  No  sooner  are  we  settled  in  the  us*  like  never  to  be  silenced  bdls,  they 
mood  of  spiritual  trust  than  some  new  demand  that  the  element  which  we  call 
brutality  on  thepart  of  Nature  overturns  divine  in  things  shall  be  an  essential  and 
our  peace ;  no  sooner  at  ease  in  a  mate-  eternal  element  as  welL  But  there  too, 
rialisticpar^tpWs  than  we  catch  a  phrase  on  the  other  hand,  like  a  great  ocean 
of  music,  or  a  friend  dies,  or  we  see  spread  outside  of  us,  lies  the  world  with- 
some  dewy  morning  break  over  the  hill-  out  a  purpose  of  the  mechanical  philos- 
tops  of  uie  worl^  and  then  the  ice  ophy,  m  which  what  is  divine  appears  as 
cracks,  and  all  our  questions  and  hopes  a  mere  accident ;  and  no  modem  man's 
are  afloat  and  alive  again.  ears  can  be  quite  deaf  to  the  tumbling 

Now  whereas  in  all  practical  affoirs,  in  of  that  ocean's  waves, 

all  matters  where  the  willing  produces  So  long  as  our  mind  is  assailed  in  two 

an  immediate  result,  it  is  tmiversally  ad-  such  different  vmys,  it  is  quite  idle  to 

mitted  that  the  men  who  can  will,  who  talk  of  its  being  passive  and  will-less  until 

can  hold  on  to  unwelcome  or  elusive  the  objective  tniths  shall  have  written 

ideas,  are  a  higher  kind  of  men  than  themselves  down.     They  write  down  no 

those  who  cannot, — ^more  evolved,  more  messages  which  are  bom  coherent  and 

fit  for  life,  more  helpful  to  the  race  ^  it  universal     Nor  if  (conscious  of  the  im- 

is  a  singular  &tct  that  in  these  theoretic  mensitv  of  our  i^orance)  we  resolve  to 

questions  it  is  commonly  supposed  to  be  go  without  a  umversal  message  for  the 

a  sign  of  weakness  and  inferiority  if  one  present,  and  to  wait  till  more  light  comes, 

let  one's  will  have  anything  to  say.   One's  can  we  be  passive  and  will-less  any  more 

ideal  attitude  towa^rds   Tnith,  we  are  easily.    For  one  must  always  wait  in 

carefully  taught,  should  be  that  of  utter  some  dominant  mood  or  attitude ;  and 

passivity.     The  truth  must  come  and  the  mere  resolve  itself  of  waiting  and 

stamp  itself  in  its  own  person  authen-  not  making  what  is  called  a  snap-deci- 

tically  upon  our  unaiding  and  unresist-  sion,  often  demands  volition  of  the  most 

ing  minds.     If  we  let  our  satisfactions  energetic  sort.     The  theoretic  life  of  a 

or  dissatisfactions  influence  the  maimer  cultivated  modem  man  requires,  in  fact, 

of  our  reception  of  it,  we  shall  surely  fail  as  vigorous  a  co-operation  of  his  will  as 

to  get  it  pure.  his  practical  life  does.    Look  at  the  men 

Now  if  one  had  a  perfectly  single  set  who  at  the  present  day  feel  life  on  all 

of  interests,  it  would  be  tolerably  eai^  its  sides,  and  yet  who  are  incapable  of 

to  live  up  to  the  professions  of  this  creed,  volition  in  intellectual  affairs,  and  imag- 

If  one  were  a  pure  sentimentalist,  with  ine  that  there  ought  to  be  some  sort 

no  sense  for  Nature's  cold  mechanics,  of  truth  vdth  which  they  can  remain 

one  mightkeep  an  utterly  cloistered  faith  in  passive  equilibrium.     Their  feelings 

and  live  with  one's  head  in  the  sand  of  mi^e  them  shiver  at  the  materialistic 

some  creed  which  utterly  defied  physi-  facts ;   whilst  their  loyalty  to  science 

ology  and  physics,  and  yet  have  a  per-  makes  them  dread  to  be  dupes  of  their 

f ectly  good  intellectual  conscience,  and  feelings.     They  become  one  mass  of  in- 

consider  that  this  was  nothing  but  yield-  decision,  plaintiveness  and  defeat,  so  far 

ing  to  evidence  of  an  objective  sort.    So  as  they  take  the  philosophic  life  seriously 

too  if  one  were  a  good  bull-necked  ma-  at  all ;  and  remain  facing  the  same  urgen- 

terialist  by  nature.    Having  no  yearn-  cies  and  the  same  difficulties  to  the  end, 

ings  for  the  Infinite,  it  would  cost  noth-  unable  to  deal  with  them,  unable  to  drop 

*  Comptfe  tbe  immortal  Biougnun  In  Browniiig*B  rerae.  them,  and  Worrying  their  Span  of  time 
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away  between  diBconsolatelj  wisliing  plex,  so  surely  does  our  theoretic  life 
certain  things  were  true,  yet  dreading  to  He  more  and  more  upon  the  perilous 
afiton  them  in  the  teeth  of  other  facts,  edge.  And,  just  as  in  every  siege  and 
But  the  men  of  will  do  not  let ''  I  dare  shipwreck,  there  is  found  some  daunt- 
not  wait  upon  I  would,"  in  any  such  sorry  less  heart,  whose  example  pours  new 
fashion.  They  choose  their  attitude  and  life  into  his  company ;  so  in  the  wars 
know  that  the  dicing  of  its  difficulties  of  speculation  and  the  shipwrecks  of 
shall  remain  a  permanent  portion  of  faith  it  is  the  same.  Ever  there  rises 
their  task.  Whether  it  be  the  material-  up  the  prophet,  the  hero  of  belief,  who 
istic  idea,  the  spiritualistic  idea^  or  the  drinks  more  deeply  than  any  of  the  cup 
waiting  idea,  which  they  adopt,  they  do  of  bitterness ;  but  his  countenance  is  so 
it  resolutely  and  strike  the  major  key.  unshaken  and  he  speaks  such  mighty 
They  hold  fast  to  it  in  the  teeth  of  the  words  of  cheer,  that  his  thought  be- 
opposite  ideas  which  ever  urge  them  to  comes  our  thought,  and  to  later  genera- 
let  go  their  grasp.  They  find  a  zest  in  tions  he  seems  a  being  half  divine, 
this  difficult  clinging   to   truth,   or  a 

lonely  sort  of  joy  in  pressing  on  the        But  if  we  ask  how  this  is  possible,  and 

thorns  and  going  without  it,  which  no  how  one  may  one's  self  set  about  it  to 

passively  warranted  possession  of  it  can  get  this  sovereign  mood  of  will,  the  only 

ever  confer.     And  thereby  they  become  answer  is  to  point  to  the  hero  who  can 

the  masters  and  the  lords  of  life.    They  hold  to  ideas  that  are  difficult  and  elu- 

must  be  counted  with  henceforth ;  they  sive,  and  say  ''  lo,  be  as  this  man ! "    VeUe 

form  a  part  of  human  destiny.    No  more  non  discUur^  said  Seneca.     The  only 

in  the  theoretic  than  in  tiie  practical  thing  which  no  theory,  no  printed  di- 

sphere  do  we  care  for,  or  go  for  help  to,  rections,  can  teach  us,  is  how  to  will 

those  who  have  no  head  for  risks,  or  What  it  might  do,  what  it  might  have 

sense  for  living  on  the  perilous  edga  done,  we  can  be  taught ;  what  it  shall  do 

But  just  as  surely  as  time  flows  on  and  depends  on  the  inalienable  essence  of 

as  our  consciousness  grows  more  com-  each  individual  man. 


UPON  A  WINTER  MORNING, 


By  Maybury  Fleming. 


When  hoary  frost  doth  shroud  the  grass, 
And  bare  d^ath  sitteth  in  the  trees, 

And  life  is  come  to  sorry  pass, 

And  morning  lacketh  drowsy  bees — 


Then  think  I  of  my  lady's  mouth. 
And  of  the  violets  in  her  eyes; 

So,  roses  warm  the  wintiy  drouth. 
And  death,  by  thinking  of  her,  dies. 


THE   LANTERN-BEARERS. 

By  Robert  Louis  Stevenson. 

L  geeee  banging  round  its  summit  like  a 

great  and  glittering  smoke.  This  choice 
HESE  boys  congregat-  piece  of  seaboard  was  sacred,  besides, 
ed  every  autumn  about  to  the  wrecker ;  and  the  Bass,  in  the  eye 
a  certain  easterly  fisher  of  fancy,  still  flew  the  colors  of  King 
Tillage,  where  they  James ;  and  in  the  ear  of  fancy  the 
tasted  in  a  high  degree  arches  of  TantaUon  still  rang  with 
the  glory  of  ezist^ce.  horse-shoe  iron,  and  echoed  to  the  com- 
The  place  was  created  mands  of  Bell-tiie-Cat. 
seemingly  on  purpose  for  the  diver-  There  was  nothing  to  mar  your  days, 
sion  of  young  gentiemen.  A  street  or  if  you  were  a  boy  summering  in  that 
two  of  houses,  mostly  red  and  many  of  part,  but  the  embarrassment  of  pleasure, 
them  tiled ;  a  number  of  fine  trees  clus-  You  might  golf  if  you  wanted  ;  but  I 
tered  about  the  manse  and  the  kirkyard,  seem  to  have  been  better  employed, 
and  turning  the  chief  street  into  a  shady  You  might  secrete  yourself  in  the  Lady's 
alley ;  many  little  gardens  more  than  usu-  Walk,  a  certain  sunless  dingle  of  elders, 
ally  bright  with  flowers ;  nets  a-diying,  all  mossed  over  by  the  damp  as  green  as 
and  fisher-wives  scolding  in  the  back-  grass,  and  dotted  here  and  there  by  the 
ward  parts ;  a  smell  of  fish,  a  genial  streamside  with  roofless  walls,  the  cold 
smell  of  seaweed ;  whifb  of  blowing  sand  homes  of  anchorites.  To  fit  themselves 
at  the  street-comers ;  shops  with  golf-  for  life,  and  with  a  special  eye  to  acquire 
balls  and  bottled  lollipops ;  another  shop  the  art  of  smoking,  it  was  even  common 
with  penny  pickwicks  (that  remarkable  for  the  boys  to  harbor  there ;  and  you 
cigar)  and  the  London  Journal,  dear  to  might  have  seen  a  single  penny  pick- 
me  for  its  startling  pictures,  and  a  few  wide,  honestly  shared  in  lengths  with  a 
novels,  dear  for  their  suggestive  names:  blunt  knife,  bestrew  the  glen  with  these 
such,  as  well  as  memory  serves  me,  were  apprentices.  Again,  you  might  join  our 
the  ingredients  of  the  town.  These,  fishing  parties,  where  we  sat  perched  as 
you  are  to  conceive  posted  on  a  spit  thick  as  solan-geese,  a  covey  of  little 
between  two  sandy  bays,  and  sparsely  anglers,  boy  and  girl^  angling  over  each 
flanked  with  villas — enough,  for  the  boys  other's  heads,  to  tiie  mu(£  entanglement 
to  lodge  in  with  their  submdiary  parents,  of  lines  and  loss  of  podleys  and  conse- 
not  enough  (not  yet  enough)  to  cock-  quent  shrill  recrimination — shrill  as  the 
nify  the  scene :  a  haven  in  the  rocks  geese  themselves.  Indeed,  had  that 
in  front :  in  front  of  that,  a  file  of  gray  been  all,  you  might  have  done  this  of- 
islets:  to  the  left,  endless  links  and  sand  ten  ;  but  though  fishing  be  a  fine  pas- 
wreaths,  a  wilderness  of  hiding-holes,  time,  the  podley  is  scarce  to  be  regaided 
alive  with  popping  rabbits  and  soaring  as  a  dainty  for  the  table  ;  and  it  was  a 
galls :  to  uie  right,  a  range  of  seaward  point  of  honor  that  a  boy  should  eat 
crags,  one  rugged  brow  beyond  an-  all  that  he  had  taken.  Ch:  again,  you 
other ;  the  ruins  of  a  mighty  and  an-  might  climb  the  Law,  where  the  whale's 
dent  fortress  on  the  brink  of  one ;  coves  jawbone  stood  landmark  in  the  buzzing 
between — ^now  charmed  into  sunshine  wind,  and  behold  the  face  of  many  coun- 
quiet^  now  whistling  with  wind  and  ties,  and  the  smoke  and  spires  of  many 
clamorous  with  bursting  surges;  the  towns,  and  the  sails  of  distant  ships, 
dens  and  sheltered  hollows  redolent  of  You  might  bathe,  now  in  the  flaws  of 
thyme  and  southernwood,  the  air  at  the  fine  weather  that  we  pathetically  call  our 
d^s  edge  brisk  and  clean  and  pungent  summer,  now  in  a  gale  of  wind,  with  the 
of  the  sea — ^in  front  of  all,  the  Bass  Eock,  sand  scourging  your  bare  hide,  your 
tilted  seaward  like  a  doubtful  bather,  dothes  thrashing  abroad  from  under- 
the  surf  ringing  it  with  white,  the  solan-  neath  their  guardian  stone,  the  froth 
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of  the  great  breakers  casting  you  head-  her  cart  in  the  scrap-book  of  my  memory, 
long  ere  it  had  drowned  your  knees.  Nor  shall  I  readily  forget  a  certain  house 
Or  you  might  explore  the  tidal  rocks,  in  the  Quadrant  where  a  visitor  died, 
above  all  in  the  ebb  of  springs,  when  and  a  dark  old  woman  continued  to 
the  very  roots  of  the  hills  were  for  the  dwell  alone  vnth  the  dead  body  ;  nor 
nonce  discovered ;  following  my  leader  how  this  old  woman  conceived  a  hatred 
from  one  group  to  another,  groping  in  to  myself  and  one  of  my  cousins,  and  in 
slippery  tangle  for  the  wre<&  of  sUps,  the  dread  hour  of  the  dusk,  as  we  were 
wading  in  pools  after  the  abominable  clambering  on  the  garden-walls,  opened 
creatures  of  the  sea,  and  ever  with  an  a  window  in  that  house  of  mortality 
eye  cast  backward  on  the  march  of  the  and  cursed  us  in  a  still  voice  and  with  a 
tide  and  the  menaced  line  of  your  re-  marrowy  choice  of  language.  It  was  a 
treat.  And  thenyou  might  go  Crusoeing,  pair  of  veiy  colorless  urchins  that  fled 
a  word  that  covers  all  extempore  eating  down  the  lane  from  this  remarkable  ex- 
in  the  open  air  :  digging  perhaps  a  house  perience!  But  Irecall  with  amore  doubt- 
under  me  margin  of  the  links,  kindling  ful  sentiment,  compounded  out  of  fear 
a  fire  of  the  sea-ware,  and  cooking  ap-  and  exultation,  the  coil  of  equinoctial 
pies  there — M  they  were  truly  apples,  for  tempests  ;  trumpeting  squalls,  scouring 
I  sometimes  suppose  the  merchant  must  flaws  of  rain ;  the  boats  with  their  reefed 
have  played  us  off  with  some  inferior  lugsails  scudding  for  the  harbor  mouth, 
and  quite  local  fruit,  capable  of  resolv-  where  danger  lay,  for  it  was  hard  to 
ing,  in  the  neighborhood  of  fire,  into  make  when  the  wind  had  any  east  in  it ; 
mere  sand  and  smoke  and  iodine ;  or  per-  the  wives  clustered  vdth  blowing  shawls 
haps  pushing  to  Tantallon,  you  might  at  the  pier-head,  where  (if  fate  was 
lunch  on  sandwiches  and  visions  in  the  against  them)  they  might  see  boat  and 
grassy  court,  while  the  wind  hummed  in  husband  and  sons — ^their  whole  wealth 
tiie  crumbling  turrets ;  or  clambering  and  their  whole  family— engulf ed  under 
along  the  coast,  eat  geens  *  (the  worst,  I  their  eyes  ;  and  (what  I  saw  but  once) 
must  suppose,  in  Christendom)  from  an  a  troop  of  neighbors  forcing  such  an  un- 
adventurous  geen-tree  that  had  taken  fortunate  homeward,  and  ^e  squalling 
root  under  a  cliff,  where  it  was  shaken  and  battling  in  their  midst,  a  figure 
with  an  ague  of  east  wind,  and  silvered  scarcely  human,  a  tragic  Moenad. 
after  gales  with  salt,  and  grew  so  foreign  These  are  things  that  I  recall  with  in- 
among  its  bleak  surroundings  that  to  terest;  but  what  my  memoiy  dwells  upon 
eat  of  its  produce  was  an  adventure  in  the  most,  I  have  been  all  this  while  with- 
itself .  holding.  It  was  a  sport  peculiar  to  the 
There  are  mingled  some  dismal  mem-  place,  and  indeed  to  a  week  or  so  of  our 
ories  with  so  many  that  were  joyous,  two  months'  holiday  there.  Maybe  it 
Of  the  fisher-wife,  for  instance,  who  had  stiU  flourishes  in  i\a  native  spot ;  for 
cut  her  throat  at  Cantv  Bay;  and  of  how  boys  and  their  pastimes  are  swayed  by 
I  ran  with  the  other  children  to  the  top  periodic  forces  inscrutable  to  man  ;  so 
of  the  Quadrant,  and  beheld  a  posse  of  si-  that  tops  and  marbles  reappear  in  their 
lent  people  escorting  a  cart,  and  on  the  due  season,  regular  like  &e  sun  and 
•cart,  bound  in  a  chaar,  her  throat  Ijand-  moon ;  and  the  harmless  art  of  knuckle- 
aged,  and  the  bandage  all  bloody — ^hor-  bones  has  seen  the  fall  of  the  Boman 
ror ! — the  fisher-wife  herself,  who  contin-  empire  and  the  rise  of  the  United  States, 
ued  thenceforth  to  hag-ride  my  thoughts.  It  may  still  flourish  there,  but  nowhere 
and  even  to-day  (as  I  recall  the  scene)  else,  I  am  persuaded ;  for  I  tried  myself 
darkens  daylight  She  was  lodged  in  to  introduce  it  on  Tweedside,  and  was 
the  little  old  jail  in  the  chief  street ;  but  defeated  lamentably  ;  its  charm  being 
whether  or  no  she  died  there,  with  a  quite  local,  like  a  country  vnne  that  can- 
wise  terror  of  the  worst,  I  never  inquired,  not  be  exported. 
She  had  been  tippling ;  it  was  but  a  The  idle  manner  of  it  was  this  : 
^^^  tragedy ;  and  it  seems  strange  and  Toward  the  end  of  September,  when 
hard  that,  after  all  these  years,  the  poor  school-time  was  drawing  near  and  the 
•crazy  sinner  should  be  still  pilloried  on  nights  were  already  black,  we  would  be- 

•  wud  cherries.  gin  to  sally  from  our  respective  villas, 
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each  eompped  with  a  tin  bull's-eye  Ian-  foresights  of  life,  or  deep  inquiries  into 

tern.     The  thing  was  so  well  known  that  the  rudiments  of  man  and  nature,  these 

it  had  worn  a  rut  in  the  commerce  of  were  so  fiery  and  so  innocent,  they  were 

Great  Britain ;  and  the  grocers,  about  so  richly  silly,  so  romantically  young, 

the  due  time,  began  to  garnish  their  win-  But  there  is  a  kind  of  fool  abroad,  whose 

dows  with  our  particular  brand  of  lu-  folly  is  not  even  laughable  ;  and  it  is  this 

minary.    We  wore  them  buckled  to  the  fool  who  gives  the  note  of  literary  decen- 

waist  upon  a  cricket  belt,  and  over  them,  cy.    And  the  talk,  at  any  rate,  was  but  a 

such  was  the  rigor  of  the  game,  a  but-  condiment ;  and  ^ese  gatherings  them* 

toned  top-coat.    They  smelled  noisomely  selves  only  accidents  in  tiie  career  of  the 

of  blistered  tin ;  they  never  burned  aright,  lantern-bearer.    The  essence  of  this  bliss 

though  they  would  always  bum  our  fin-  was  to  walk  by  yourself  in  the  black 

gers ;  their  use  was  naught ;  the  pleasure  night ;  the  slide  ^ut,  tiie  top-coat  but- 

of  them  merely  fanciful ;  and  yet  a  boy  toned ;  not  a  ray  escaping,  whether  to 

with  a  bull's-eye  under  his  top-coat  ask-  conduct  your  footsteps  or  to  make  your 

ed  for  nothing  more.     The  fishermen  glory  public :  a  mere  pillar  of  dar^ess 

used  lanterns  about  their  boats,  and  it  in  the  dark ;  and  all  the  while,  deep  down 

was  from  them,  I  suppose,  that  we  had  in  the  privacy  of  your  fool's  heart,  to 

got  the  hint ;  but  theirs  were  not  bull's-  know  you  had  a  btdl's-eye  at  your  belt, 

eyes,  nor  did  we  ever  play  at  being  fish-  and  to  exult  and  sing  over  the  knowl- 

ermen.    The  police  carried  them  at  their  edge, 
belts,  and  we  had  plainly  copied  them  in 

that ;  yet  we  did  not  pretend  to  be  po-  IL 
licemen.    Burglars,  indeed,  we  may  have 

had  some  haunting  thoughts  of ;  and  we  It  is  said  that  a  poet  has  died  young 
had  certainly  an  eye  to  past  ages  when  in  the  breast  of  the  most  stolid.  It  may 
lanterns  were  more  common,  and  to  cer-  be  contended,  rather,  that  this  (some- 
tain  story-books  in  which  we  had  found  what  minor)  bard  in  ahnost  eveiy  case 
them  to  figure  very  largely.  But  take  survives,  and  is  the  spice  of  life  to  his 
it  for  all  in  all,  the  pleasure  of  the  thing  possessor.  Justice  is  not  done  to  the 
was  substantive  ;  and  to  be  a  boy  with  a  versatility  and  the  unplumbed  childish- 
bull's-eye  under  his  top-coat  was  good  ness  of  man's  imagination.  His  life 
enough  for  us.  from  without  may  seem  but  a  rude 
When  two  of  these  asses  met, there  mound  of  mud;  there  will  be  some 
would  be  an  anxious  "Have  you  got  golden  chamber  at  th^  heart  of  it,  in 
your  lantern  ?  "  and  a  gratified  "  Yes ! "  which  he  dwells  delighted  ;  and  for  as 
That  was  the  shibboleth,  and  very  need-  dark  as  hispathway  seems  to  the  observer, 
ful  too  ;  for,  as  it  was  the  rule  to  keep  he  will  have  some  kind  of  a  bull's-eye  at 
our  glory  contained,  none  could  recog-  his  belt.  It  would  be  hard  to  pick  out 
nize  a  lantern-bearer,  unless  (like  the  a  career  more  cheerless  than  that  of 
pole-cat)  by  the  smelL  Four  or  five  would  Dancer,  as  he  figures  in  the  '*  Old  Bailey 
sometimes  cHmb  into  the  belly  of  a  ten-  Beports,"  a  prey  to  the  most  sordid  per- 
man  lugger,  with  nothing  but  the  thwarts  secutions,  the  butt  of  his  neighborhood, 
above  tiiem — ^for  the  cabin  was  usually  betrayed  by  his  hired  man,  his  house 
locked,  or  chose  out  some  hollow  of  the  beleaguered  by  the  impish  school-boy, 
links  where  the  wind  might  whistle  over-  and  he  himsefi  grinding  and  fuming 
head.  There  the  coats  wotdd  be  unbut-  and  impotently  fleeing  to  the  law  against 
toned  and  the  bull's-eyes  discovered;  and  these  pin-pridu.  You  marvel  at  first 
in  the  chequering  glimmer,  under  the  that  anyone  should  willingly  prolong  a 
huge  windy  hall  of  the  night,  and  cheered  life  so  destitute  of  charm  and  dignity; 
by  a  rich  steam  of  toasting  tinware,  these  and  then  you  call  to  memoiy  that  had 
fortunate  young  gentlemen  would  crouch  he  chosen,  had  he  ceased  to  oe  a  miser, 
together  in  the  cold  sand  of  the  links  or  he  could  have  been  freed  at  once  from 
on  the  scaly  bilges  of  the  fishing-boat,  these  trials,  and  might  have  built  him- 
and  delight  themselves  with  inappro-  self  a  castle  and  gone  escorted  by  a 
priate  talk.  Woe  is  me  that  I  may  not  squadron.  Forthe  love  of  more  recondite 
give    some  specimens — some   of  their  joys,  which  we  cannot  estimate,  which. 


254  THE  LANTERN-BEARERS. 

it  may  be,  we  should  enTy,  the  man  had  one  to  recognize  him.  It  is  not  only 
willingly  foregone  both  comfort  and  con-  in  the  woods  that  this  enchanter  car- 
sideration«  '*  His  mind  to  him  a  king-  ols,  though  perhaps  he  is  native  there, 
dom  was;"  and  sure  enough,  digging  He  sings  in  the  most  doleful  place& 
into  that  mind,  which  seems  at  first  a  The  miser  hears  him  and  chuckles,  and 
dust-heap,  we  unearth  some  priceless  the  days  are  moments.  With  no  more 
iewels.  For  Dancer  must  have  had  the  apparatus  than  an  ill-smelling  lantern  I 
love  of  power  and  the  disdain  of  using  have  evoked  him  on  the  n^ed  links, 
it,  a  noble  character  in  itself ;  disdain  All  life  that  is  not  merely  mechanical  is 
of  many  pleasures,  a  chief  part  of  what  mpun  out  of  two  strands  :  seeking  for 
is  commonly  called  wisdom ;  difldain  of  that  bird  and  hearing  him.  And  it  is 
the  inevitable  end,  that  finest  trait  of  just  this  that  makes  life  so  hard  to  value, 
mankind ;  scorn  of  men's  opinions,  and  the  deH^ht  of  each  so  incommuni- 
another  element  of  virtue;  and  at  the  cable.  And  just  a  knowledge  of  this,  and 
back  of  all,  a  conscience  just  like  yours  a  remembrance  of  those  fortunate  hours 
and  mine,  whining  like  a  cur,  swindling  in  which  the  bird  has  sung  to  us,  that 
like  a  thimblerigger,  but  still  pointing  fills  us  with  such  wonder  when  we  turn 
(there  or  thereabout)  to  some  conven-  the  pages  of  the  realist  There,  to  be 
tional  standard.  Here  were  a  cabinet  sure,  we  find  a  picture  of  life  in  so  far  as 
portrait  to  which  Hawthorne  perhaps  it  consists  of  mud  and  of  old  iron,  cheap 
had  done  justice ;  and  yet  not  Haw-  desires  and  cheap  fears,  that  which  we 
thome  either,  for  he  was  mildly  minded,  are  ashamed  to  remember  and  that  which 
and  it  lay  not  in  him  to  create  for  us  we  are  careless  whether  we  forget ;  but 
that  throb  of  the  miser's  pulse,  his  fret-  of  the  note  of  that  time-devouring  night- 
ful  energy  of  gusto,  his  vast  arms  of  ingale  we  hear  no  news, 
ambition  clutching  in  he  knows  not  The  case  of  these  writers  of  romance 
what :  insatiable,  insane,  a  god  with  a  is  most  obscure.  They  have  been  boys 
muck-rake.  Thus,  at  least,  looking  in  and  youths ;  they  have  lingered  out- 
the  bosom  of  the  miser,  consideration  side  the  window  of  the  beloved,  who  was 
detects  the  poet  in  the  full  tide  of  life,  then  most  probably  writing  to  some  one 
with  more,  indeed,  of  the  poetic  fire  else  ;  they  have  sat  before  a  sheet  of  pa- 
than  usually  goes  to  epics ;  and  tracing  per,  and  felt  themselves  mere  continents 
that  mean  man  about  his  cold  hearth,  of  congested  poetry,  not  one  line  of  which 
and  to  and  fro  in  his  discomfortable  wouldflow;  they  have  walked  alone  in  the 
house,  spies  within  him  a  blazing  bon-  woods,  they  have  walked  in  cities  under 
fire  of  delight.  And  so  with  others,  who  the  countless  lamps ;  they  have  been  to 
do  not  live  by  bread  alone,  but  by  some  sea^  they  have  hated,  they  have  feared, 
cherished  and  perhaps  fantastic  pleas-  they  have  longed  to  knife  a  man,  and 
ure  ;  who  are  meat  salesmen  to  the  ex-  maybe  done  it ;  the  wild  taste  of  life  has 
temal  eye,  and  possibly  to  themselves  are  stung  theirpalate.  Or,  if  you  deny  them 
Shakespeares,  Napoleons  or  Beethovens ;  all  the  rest,  one  pleasure  at  least  they  have 
who  have  not  one  virtue  to  rub  against  tasted  to  the  full — their  books  are  there 
another  in  the  field  of  active  life,  and  to  prove  it — ^the  keen  pleasure  of  sue- 
yet  perhaps,  in  the  life  of  contempla-  cessful  literaiy  composition.  And  yet 
tion,  sit  with  the  saints.  We  see  them  they  fiU  the  globe  with  volumes,  whose 
on  the  street,  and  we  can  count  their  cleverness  inspires  me  with  despairing 
buttons ;  but  heaven  knows  in  what  admiration,  and  whose  consistent  falsity 
they  pride  themselves!  heaven  knows  to  all  I  care  to  call  existence,  with  despair- 
where  they  have  set  their  treasure  !  ing  wrath.  If  I  had  no  better  hope 
There  is  one  fable  that  touches  very  than  to  continue  to  revolve  among  ihe 
near  the  quick  of  life  :  the  isAAe  of  the  dreary  and  petty  businesses,  and  to  be 
monk  who  passed  into  the  woods,  heard  moved  by  the  paltry  hopes  and  fears  with 
a  bird  break  into  song,  hearkened  for  a  which  they  surround  and  animate  their 
trill  or  two,  and  found  himself  on  his  heroes,  I  declare  I  would  die  now.  But 
return  a  stranger  at  his  convent  gates  ;  there  has  never  an  hour  of  mine  gone 
for  he  had  been  absent  fifty  years,  and  quite  so  dully  yet ;  if  it  were  spent  wait- 
of  all  his  comrades  there  survived  but  ing  at  a  railway  junction,  I  would  have 
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some  Bcatieiing  thoughts,  I  could  count  Harrow  boys ;  and  say  that  I  came  on 

some  grains  of  memory,  compared  to  some  such  business  as  that  of  my  lan- 

whidi  Uie  whole  of  one  of  these  romances  tern-bearers  on  the  links ;  and  described 

seems  but  dross.     These  writers  would  the  boys  as  very  cold,  spat  upon  by  flur- 

retort  (if  I  take  them  properly)  that  this  ries  of  rain,  and  drearily  surrounded, 

was  very  true ;    that  it  was  the  same  all  of  which  they  were ;  and  their  talk 

with  themselves  and  other  persons  of  as  silly  and  indecent,  which'it  certainly 

(what  they  call)  the  artistic  tempera-  was.    I  might  upon  iliese  lines,  and  had 

ment ;  that  in  this  we  were  exceptional,  I  Zola's  genius,  turn  out,  in  a  page  or 

and  should  apparently  be  ashamed  of  so,  a   gem  of   literary  art,  render  the 

ourselves ;  but  that  our  works  must  deal  lantern  light  with  the  touches  of  a  mas- 

exdusively  with   (what    they   call)  the  ter,  and  lay  on  the  indecency  with  the 

average    man,   who    was  a   prodigious  ungrudging  hand  of  love ;  and    when 

dull  fellow,  and  quite  dead  to  all  but  all  was  done,  what  a  triumph  would  my 

the  paltriest  considerations.    I  accept  picture  be  of  shallowness  and  dulness  I 

the  issue.     We  can  only  know  others  by  how  it  would  have  missed  the  point  I 

ourselvea     The  artistic  temperament  (a  how  it  would  have  belied  the  boys  i   To 

plague    on    the  expression  I)  does  not  the  ear  of  the  stenographer  the  talk  is 

make  us  different  from  our  fellow-men,  merely  silly  and  indecent ;  but  ask  the 

or  it  would  make  us  incapable  of  writing  boys  tiiemselves,  and  they  are  discuss- 

novels ;  and  the  average  man  (a  murrain  ing  (as  it  is  highly  proper  they  should) 

on  the  word !)  is  just  like  you  and  me,  the  possibilities  of  existence.     To  the 

or  he  would  not  be    average.    It  was  eye  of  the  observer  they  are  wet  and 

Whitman  who  stamped  a  £nd  of  Bir-  cold  and  drearily  surrounded  ;  but  ask 

mingham    sacredness    upon  the  latter  themselves,  and  they  are  in  the  heaven 

phrase ;  but  Whitman  Imew  very  well,  of  a  recondite  pleasure,  the  ground  of 

and  showed  veiy  nobly,  that  the  average  which  is  an  ill-smelling  lantern, 
man  was  full  of  joys  andfnllof  a  poei^ 
of  his  own.    And  this  harping  on  life's 

dulness  and  man's  meanness  is  a  loud  IIL 
profession  of  incompetence;  it  is  one 

of  two  things :  the  cry  of  the  blind  eye.  Fob,  to  repeat,  the  ground  of  a  man's 

I  cannot  see,  or  the  complaint  of  ihe  joy  is  often  hard  to  hit.    It  may  hinge 

dumb  tongue,  /  cannot  utter.    To  draw  at  times  upon  a  mere  accessory,  like  l£e 

a  life  without  delights  is  to  prove  I  have  lantern.     It  may  reside,  like  Dancer's,  in 

not  realized  it     To  picture  a  man  with-  the  mysterious  inwards  of  psychology, 

out  some  sort  of  poetry — well,  it  goes  It  may  consist  with  perpetual  failure, 

near  to  prove  my  case,  for  it  shows  an  and  find  exercise  in  the  continued  chasa 

author  may  have  little  enough.     To  see  It  has  so  little  bond  with  externals  (such 

Dancer  only  as  a  dirty,  old,  small-mind-  as  the  observer  scribbles  in  his  note- 

ed,  impotently  fuming  man,  in  a  dirty  book)  that  it  may  even  touch  them  not ; 

house,  besieged  by  Harrow  boys,   and  and  the  man's  true  Hfe,  for  which  he 

probably  beset  by  small   attorneys,  is  consents  to  live,  lie  altogether  in  the 

to  show  myself  as  keen  an  observer  field  of  fancy.    The  clergyman,  in  his 

as    .    .    .    tiie  Harrow  boys.     Butthese  q)are  hours,  may  be  winning  battles, 

young  gentlemen  (with  a  more  becom-  the  farmer    sailing  ships,  the    banker 

ing   modesty)  were    content   to  pluck  reaping  triumph  in  the  arts :  all  leading 

Dancer  by  the  coat-tails  ;  they  did  not  another  life,  plying  another  trade  from 

suppose  they  had  surprised  his  secret  that  they  chose ;  like  the  poet's  house- 

or  could  put  him  living  in  a  book :  and  builder,  who,  after  all  is  cased  in  stone, 

it  is  there  my  error  would  have  lain.  «   v  *     i^        «       *    a  * 

Or  «ay  iiat  L  the  8«ne  ronumce-I  K«.Ll?th"K      '"''"""'""  ' 
continue  to  call  these  books  romances, 

in  the  hope  of  giving  pain — say  that  in  In  such  a  case  the  poetry  runs  trnder- 

the  same  romance,  wnich  now  begins  ground.    The  observer  (poor  soul,  with 

really  to  take  shape,  I  should  leave  to  his  documents  I)  is  all  abroad.     For  to 

speak  of  Dancer,  and  follow  instead  the  look  at  the  man  is  but  to  court  decep- 
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tion.  We  shall  see  the  tmnk  from  ceot  example  from  a  moD  who  knows 
whicli  he  draws  bis  nouiiebment ;  bat  &t  better — loi^ai'a  Pwiiers  of  Darkness. 
he  himself  is  above  and  abroad  in  the  Here  is  a  piece  full  of  force  and  truth, 
green  dome  of  foliage,  hummed  through  yet  quite  untrue.  For  before  Mikita 
by  winds  and  nested  Ln  by  nightingales,  was  led  into  so  dire  a  situation  he  was 
^d  the  true  realism  were  that  of  the  tempted,  and  temptations  are  beautiful 
poet«,  to  climb  up  after  him  like  a  atlrastinpart ;  and  a  work  which  dwells 
squinvl,  and  catch  some  glimpse  of  the  on  the  ogliness  of  crime  and  gives  no 
heaven  for  which  he  lives.  And  the  true  hint  of  any  loveliness  in  the  temptation, 
realism,  always  and  everywhere,  is  that  sins  against  the  modesty  of  life,  and  even 
of  the  poets :  to  find  out  where  joy  re-  when  a  Tolstoi  writes  it,  sinks  to  melo- 
sides,  and  give  it  a  voice  far  beyond  dram&  The  peasanls  are  not  under- 
singing,  stood ;  they  saw  their  life  in  fairer  col- 
For  to  miss  the  joy  is  to  miss  alL  In  ois ;  even  the  deaf  girl  was  clothed  in 
the  joy  of  the  actors  bes  the  sense  of  any  poetry  for  Mikita,  or  he  had  never  fallen, 
action.  That  is  the  e^danation,  that  And  so,  once  again,  even  an  Old  Bailey 
the  excuse.  To  one  who  has  not  the  melodrama,  wibbout  some  brightness  ot 
secret  of  the  lanterns,  the  scene  upon  poetry  and  lustre  of  existence,  falls  into 
the  links  is  meaningless.  And  hence  the  the  inconceivable  and  ranks  with  faiiy 
haunting  and  truly  spectral  unreality  of  t^es. 
realistic  books.    Hence,  when  we  read 

the  English    realists,   the   incredulous  IV. 
wonder  with  which  we  observe  the  hero's 

constancy  under  the  submerging  tide  of  In  nol^r  books  we  are  moved  with 

dulness,  and  how  he  bears  up  with  his  something  like  the  emotions  of  life ;  and 

jibbing   sweetheart,   and    endures   the  this  emotion  is  very  variously  provoked, 

chatter  of  idiot  girls,  and  stands  by  his  We  are  so  moved  when  Livine  labors  in 

whole  unfeatured  wilderness  of  an  exist-  the  field,  when  Andr4  sinks  beyond  emo> 

ence,  instead  of  seeking  relief  in  drink  tion,  when  Richard  Feverel  and  Lucy 

or  foreign  travel    Hence  in  the  French,  Desborongh  meet  beside  the  river,  when 

in    that   meat-market    of   middle-aged  Antony  "  not  cowardly,  puta  off  his  hel- 

sensuality,  the  disgusted  surprise  with  met,"  when  Kent  has  infinite  piiy  on  the 

whidti  we  see  the  hero  drift  sidelong,  dying  Lear,  when,  in  DostoiefCky's  Zfe- 

and  practically  quite  untempted,  into  epieed  and  R^ected,  the  uncomplaining 

every  description  of  misconduct  and  dis-  hero  drains  his  cup  of  aufiering  and  vir- 

bonor.    In  each  we  miss  the  personal  tne.     These  are  notes  that  please  the 

poetry,  the  enchanted  atmosphere,  that  great  heart  of  man.     Not  only  love,  and 

rainbow  work  of  fan<^  that  dotheewhat  tiie  fields,  and  the  bright  face  of  danger, 

is  naked  and  seems  to  ennoble  what  is  but  sacrifice  and  death  and  unmerited 

base ;  in  each,  life  foils  dead  like  dough,  suffering  bumblv  supported,  touch  in 

instead  of  soaring  away  like  a  balloon  ue  the  vein  of  the  poetic.     We  love  ta 

into  the  colors  of  the  sunset ;  each  is  think  of  them,  we  long  to  try  them,  we 

true,  each  inconceivable ;  for  no  man  are  humbly  hopeful  that  we  may  prove 

lives  in  the  external  truth,  among  salts  heroes  also. 

and  acids,  but  in  the  warm,  phantasma-  We  have  heard,  perhaps,  too  much  of 

goric  chamber  of  his  brain,  with  the  lesser  matters.    Here  is  the  door,  here 

painted  vrindows  and  the  storied  walls,  is  the  open  air.     Itur  in  antiqiiam  ail- 

Of  this  falsity  we  have  have  had  a  re-  vam. 
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THE  CAMPAIGN  OF  WATERLOO. 
'By  John  C.  Ropes. 


E  it  is  proba-  Avesnes ;  the  Third,  tinder  Vaodammfi, 
true  that  no  from  Bocroi,  19,000  atrong  ;  the  Fourth, 
Qj>aigii    that  under  O^rsrd,  aboat  16,000  strong,  from 
ir  was    made  Metz;  the  Sixth,  under   the   Count  de 
t  been  esplor-  Ixtbau,  numbering  over  10,600  men,  had 
and   studied  already  moved  from   Laon  ;  while  the 
carefully    as  Imperial  Guard,  counting  nearly  21,000 
it  which  cut-  men,  which  had  left  Paris  some  days  be- 
nated   in    the  fore,  was  now  marching  from  Compi^gne. 
cattle  of  Water-  Each  of  the  five  corps  carried  with  it 
loo,  it  is  equally  certain  that  it  would  be  from  30  to  60  cannon  ;  the  Guard  nearly 
diMcolt  to  find    elsewhere  an  instance  100.     !E^h  corps  contained  a  diTision 
where  national  and  personal  feeling  have  of  cavalry  ;  but  there  was,  besides,  the 
BO  plainly  influenced  historians  and  af-  Beserve   Corps   of   Cavalry,  under  the 
fected  their  criticisms.     "Were  it  not  for  command  of  the  newly  created  Maish^ 
this  fact,  there  would  be  no  excuse  for  Grouchy,    containing    13,500    men   and 
re^■iewing  this  almost  worn-out  subject,  horses.      The    entire    army    numbered 
— there  would  be  no  need  for  so  doing.  126,000  men,  all  veteran  troops. 
But  to  those  who  are  familiar  in  any  From  Cbu'leroi  a  fine  turnpike  runs 
degree  with  the  various  works  on  the  almost  due  north  to  Brussels.     On  the 
events  of  1816,  it  must  frequently  have  west  of  this  road  lay  the  army  of  the 
seemed  that  a  really  impartial  narrative  Duke  of  Wellington,  composed  of  Brif>- 
of  the  facts  and  a  fair  summing  up  of  ish,  German,  Dutch,  Belgian,  Hanoveri- 
the  criticisms  were  yet  to  be  looked  for.  an,  and  other  troops, — of  whom,  exclu- 
Tbe  present  papers  are  submitted  as  an  sive  of  those  required  for  garrison  duty 
essay  in  this  direction.  and  the  like,  something  over  90,000  men 
On  June  12,  1815,  the  Emperor  left  could  take    the  field.     On  the  easterly 
Paris,  and    that   night   slept    at   Laou,  side  of  the  turnpike  was  the  Prussian 
where  Soult,  his  chief  of  stafi^  had  ea-  army,    120,000    strong,  under    Marshal 
tablished  his  headquarters.     Orders  had  BlUcher.     These  two  armies  were  eta- 
alreadybeeu  given  for  the  concentration  tioned,  for  the  sake  of  subsistence,  in 
of  ihe  army  on  the  frontier  of  Belpium  the  various  towns  and  villages  of  Bel- 
near  the  town  of  Charleroi.     The  First  gium,  from  Brussels    on  the    north  to 
Corps,  20,000  strong,  under  the  Count  Charleroi  on  the  south  and  from  Li^ge 
d'Erlon,    was     marching    from     Valen-  on   the   east   to    Ostend    on    the    west, 
ciennes  ;  the  Second,  under  Beille,  num-  Wellington's  headquarters  were  at  Brus- 
bering  upwards   of  24,000  men,    from  sels, — Bltlcher's  atNamur.    Both  armies 

Copulgbl,  IseS,  by  Cbsitai  Scrlboei'a  Sana.    Ml  dshU  nwrval. 
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were  much  scattered  ;  it  would  require  battle,  and  exceedingly  averse  to  falling 
from  one  to  two  days  to  effect  a  concen-  back.  Of  Wellington's  cooperation  Na- 
tration  of  either  of  them.  Once  concen-  poleon  had  of  course  to  take  his  chance, 
trated  and  acting  in  concert,  they  would  but,  relying  on  the  cautious  and  delib- 
be  much  more  than  a  match  for  uie  force  erate  policy  of  the  English  general,  and 
which  Napoleon  was  bringing  against  taking  into  account  also  the  time  which 
them  ;  but  neither  of  them  separately  would  be  necessary  to  effect  a  concen- 
could  be  expected  to  make  a  succeasfii  tration  of  the  miscellaneous  force  which 
stand  against  the  French  army.  Their  he  commanded.  Napoleon  expected  that 
bases  of  supply  lay  in  precisely  opposite  he  would  be  able  to  tight  his  battle  with 
directions, — that  of  the  English  being  the  Prussians  without  the  interference 
on  the  sea,  at  Ostend  and  Antwerp  ;  of  the  English.  Successful  in  this  bat- 
that  of  the  Prussians  on  the  Rhine,  in  tie,  as  he  hoped  to  be,— the  Prussian 
the  direction  of  Li^ge  and  Maestricht.  army  defeated  and  retreating  on  their 
If  either  army  should  be  so  badly  de-  base  in  the  direction  of  the  Rhine, — 
feated  as  to  be  forced  to  retire  on  its  Napoleon  could  now  turn  his  attention 
base,  it  would,  therefore,  by  that  moye-  to  the  Ihike,  secure  from  any  interfer- 
ment  become  definitely  separated  from  ence  on  the  part  of  Blflcher.  If,  how- 
the  other  army.  ever,  the  Prussian  army  should  fail  to 
Napoleon,  as  has  been  said,  was  con-  effect  a  concentration,  or  should  for  any 
centrating  his  army  on  the  Sambre  near  reason  decline  an  engagement,  it  would, 
Charleroi.  He  expected  that  the  Prus-  so  he  calculated,  most  probably  retire  in 
sians  would  be  the  first  to  concentrate,  the  direction  of  its  base,  and  leave  him 
and  that  they  would  give  battle  near  the  comparatively  free,  for  tiie  moment  at 
frontier.  BlUcher's  headquarters  were  least,  to  attack  the  English  if  they  were 
at  Namur,  much  farther  to  the  front  than  willing  to  give  him  battle. 
Wellington's,  which  wei-e  at  Brussels.  It  is  necessary  to  fix  this  plan  deaily 
The  fierce  and  energetic  temperament  in  the  mind,  and  not  to  confound  it 
of  the  old  Prussian  Marshal  was  well  with  anything  else,  as,  for  instance,  with 
known,  and  Napoleon  rightly  calculated  a  plan  to  jiress  on  to  Brussels  between 
on  bis  being  mlling  and  eager  to  give  the  two  armies,   if  the  Charleroi  road 
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should  be  found  open  and  undefended, —  Accordingly  we  find  him  writiog  to 

a  plan  which  some  writers  have  aupx>osed  Davout  from  Avesnes  on  the  11th  :  "I 

to  have  been  entertained  by  the  French  shall  croBB  the  Sambre  to-morrow.    If 

Emperor.      Such   a  movement  as   this  the  Frussiana  do  not  retire,  we  shall 

woi^d  expose  the  oommunicatioDB  of  the  have  a  battle."     And,  on  the  same  day, 

Frraich   army,    between    Charleroi  and  to  Joseph  :  "  To-morrow  I  shall  go  to 

Brussels,  to  tiie  attacks  of  eitheror  both  Charleroi.  where  the  Prussian  army  is, 

of  the  tdlied  amues.     Napoleon's  plan  which  will  give  rise  to  a  battle  or  the 

was  much  more  practicable  than  this,  retreat  of  the  enemy."    It  seems  quite 

It  was,  let  us  repeat,  founded  on  his  be-  clear  that  he  was  calculating  on  having 

lief  tbat  the  Prussians  would  be  found  to  deal  only  with  the  Prussian  army, — 

in  force  near  the  frontier,  and  would  that  he  felt  he  could  safely  leave  the 

give  battle  before  the  English  could  be  Duke's  army  out  of  account  in  the  fint 

ready  to  assist  them  ;  that  in  this  battle  battle  of  the  campaign.     We  shall  see 

they  would  be  beaten  and  would  have  how  these  expectations  were  justified. 

to  retire  to  the  eastward  towards  their  The  army  of  Napoleon  was  composed, 

base  of  supplies,  leaving  him  then  op-  as  we    have  said,   entirely  of  veteran 

poaed  only  by  the  Duke's  army.     But  troops.    It  was  also  in  excellent  order 

it,  contrary  to  his  expectation,  Blticher  and  condition.     It  was  a  homogeneons 

flhonld  retreat  without  a  battle  towards  army ;  nil  the  men  were  Frencbmen.    The 

bis  base  of  supplies,  then,    the   allied  troops  were  eager  to  fight,  to  retrieve 

armiefl  being  separated.  Napoleon  could  the  reputation  of  the  French  arms,  to 

deal  with  either  of  them,  as  he  might  recover  their  lost  renown.     It  was  pre- 

prefer.     His  first  and    definite  object,  pared  for  a  desperate  struggle.      The 

therefore,  was  to  find   and  attack  the  Emperor  in  his  address  to  the  army, 

Pnusian  army,  if  it  should   be  found  dated  at  Avesnes  on  the  fourteenth  of 

viUing,  as  he  expected  it  would  be,  to  June,  had  roused  the  spirits  ond  deter- 

ftccept  battle.    Included  in  this  plan  was  mination  of  the  soldiers  to  their  highest 

the  detachment  of  a  part  of  bis  force  to  piteh.    He  bad  reminded  them  that  this 

prevent  Wellington  from  giving  assist-  was  the  anniversary  of  Marengo  and  of 

uce  to  bis  ally.  Friedland ;  he  had  pointed  out  that  they 
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were  about  to  encounter  superior  num- 
bers; he  had  told  them  to  conquer  or 
die.  Nevertheless  it  is  a  mistake  to  call 
this  army,  as  many  writers  have  done, 
the  finest  which  Napoleon  ever  took  into 
the  field.  In  two  points,  especially,  this 
army  was  not  the  equal  of  that,  for  ex- 
ample, which  he  commanded  at  Auster- 
litz.  In  the  first  place  it  had  not  the 
inestimable  advantage  of  being  led  by 
those  brilliant  officers,  then  in  the  early 
prime  of  manhood,  who  had  been  brought 
to  the  front  in  the  turmoil  of  the  Bevo- 
lutionary  struggle.  Of  the  two  who  were 
at  Waterloo,  Ney  and  Soidt,  one,  Soult, 
was  performing  the  functions  of  chief  of 
staff ;  Ney  was  the  only  one  of  the  Mar- 
shals who  commanded  troops  on  that  fa- 
tal field.  Not  that  the  corps-oommand- 
ers  lacked  experience  or  devotion.  They 
were  unquestionably  excellent  officers, 
who  had  seen  many  years  of  faithful 
service.  But  Napoleon's  earlier  exploits 
had  been  to  a  large  extent  rendered  prac- 


ticable only  by  the  exceptionally  able 
men  who  were  his  own  contemporaries, 
— Massena,  Lannes,  Davout,  Murat,  and 
the  rest.  Secondly,  there  was  in  this 
army  of  1815,  and  there  could  not  but 
be,  a  certain  amount  of  distrust,  of  lack 
of  entire  confidence,  on  the  part  of  the 
soldiers  towards  their  superiors,  the  re- 


sult of  the  so  recent  overthrow  of  the 
Empire  in  1814,  which  had  been  associat- 
ed  in  their  minds  with   suspicions  of 
treasonable  conduct  on  the  part  of  cer- 
tain officers  of  high  rank.     The  absten- 
tion from  active  service,  or  the  voluntary 
exile,  on  the  return  of  Napoleon  from 
Elba,  of  some  of  their  former  leaders, 
puzzled  and  disquieted  the  troops.  These 
feeHngs  were  aggravated  by  the  deser- 
tion of  Bourmont  and  sevend  other  offi- 
cers on  the  eve  of  the  opening  of  hostil- 
ities     And  while  the  devotion  of  the 
soldiers  to  the  Emperor  remained  un- 
shaken, while  it  is  certain  that  never  in 
his  life  was  he  able  to  infuse  more  cour- 
age and  energy  into  the  men  than  he 
succeeded  in  doing  in  this  short  cam- 
paign, or  to  obtain  from  them  more  gal- 
lant and  persistent  efforts,  yet  it  is  also 
certain  that  his  corps  had  often  been 
handled  with  more  enterprise  and  skill, 
and  it  seems  probable  that  the  total  rout 
of  the  army  was  due  in  part  to  the  lack 
of  confidence  of  which  we  have  spoken. 
With  all  these  deductions,  however. 
Napoleon's  army  was  decidedly  the 
best  of  the  three.    That  of  the  Prus- 
sians contained  some  troops  raised  in 
those  parts  of  western   Germany 
which  had  until  lately  been  connect- 
ed with  France,  who  were  supposed 
to  be  more  or  less  disaffected,  and 
many  of  the  soldiers  in  the  old  Prus- 
sian regiments  were  young  and  inex- 
perienced in  warfare.     Of  the  four 
corps-commanders,    Ziethen,    Pirch, 
Thielemann  and  Btllow,   the    latter 
only  had  shown  any  marked  capacity. 
As  for  the  Duke  of  Wellington's  army, 
it  was,  as  he  himself  said,  the  poorest 
he  had  ever  commanded.     Only  about 
40,000  were  English  troops  or  troops 
in  the  pay  of  England,  like  the  King's 
German  Legion.     Of  the  remainder, 
Belgians,  Hanoverians,  Nassauers  and 
Brunswickers,  the  Duke  had  but  a 
poor  opinion, — perhaps  too  poor  an 
opinion,   for  many  of  them  fought 
well.     Still,   many  of  them  fought  in- 
differently or  not  at  all.     A  large  part 
of  the  army  of  Wellington   consisted 
of  as  good  troops  as  there  were  in  the 
world,  but  the  army,  considered  as  a 
whole,  lacked  cohesion.     The  soldiers 
did  not  speak  the  same  language,  they 
did  not  look  up  to  the  same  generals ; 
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the  only  tlimg  that  gave  tiiia  miscella-  move  to  the  'westward  of  the  Charleroi 

neouB  coUectioQ  of  troops  any  sort  of  tumpUie,  for  inBtance  by  way  of  Mone, 

unity  waa  the  fact  that  it  was  command'  with  the  intention  of  operating  upon  the 

ed  by  the  famous  Enj^lish  general  wlio  communications  of  the  English  army 

had  in  Spain  beaten  bo  many  of  Xapo-  with  the  sea.   This  was  the  course  which 

leon's  matfibals.  Wellington  always  thought  would  have 

Wellington  and   BlUcher  regarded  a  been  Iub  wisest  course,  and  which,  even 

French  invasion  of  Belgium  as  possible,  after  the  campaign  opened,  he  thought 

perhaps  probable,  but  it  was  ob^ously  Napoleon  was  pursuing.     Or,  Napoleon 

out  of  the  qaestion  to  predict  in  advance  might  move  on  Namur  or  on  some  point 

wllich  of  the  routes  available  for  his  pur-  further  east,  upon  the  communications 

poee  Nspoleon  would  choose.    He  might  of  the  Prussian  army.     In  either  of  these 
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caeea,  the  course  ^Mch  tlie  allied  armies  have  said,  that  it  would  have  been  far 

would   be   obliged    to   take   would    be  wiser  for  the  allied  generals  to  concen- 

utterly  different  from  that  which  would  trate  their  armies  early  in  June,  bo  as 

be  called  for  should  Napoleon  chooae  to  have  them  well  in  hand  on  the  first 

the  other  direction.     And  then  he  might  news  of  the  approach  of  the  French, 

advance,  as  he  actually  did,  by  the  Char-  It  is  not  correct  to  say  that  Wellington 

leroi  and  Brussels  road,  in  which  case  and  BlUcher  were  surprised  ;  but  it  is 

another  line  of  conduct  would  be  de-  impossible  not  to  see  that  their  arrange- 

manded.      In  this  event,  Blflcher  had  ments  for  fighting  Napoleon  in  the  event 

agreed  to  concentrate  his  army  at  Som-  of  his  making,  as  they  thought  it  very 

bref,  and  Wellington  to  concentrate  his  likely  be  might  make,  and  as  be  actually 

at  Quatre  Bras,  the  two  places  being  did  make,  a  sudden  and  dangerous  at- 

connected  by  an  excellent  road.     Mean-  tack,  were  defective,  leaving,  as  they  did, 

time,  however,  the  allied  commanders  the  concentration  of  both  their  widely 

deemed  it  sufficient  to  remain  as  they  scattered   armies   to   be   effected   after 

were,  their  armies  widely  scattered  in  they  should  have  received  the  news  that 

their   cantonments,   until   it  should  be  Napoleon  had  reached  the  frontier  with 

definitely  ascertained  in  which  direction  a  powerful  army  and  was  advancing  in 

the  approach  of  the  enemy  was  to  be  full  force.    Moreover,  the  points  selected 

looked  for.     The  frontier  was  carefully  for  the  concentration  were  so  close  to 

watched.auditwasespected  that  the  real  the  frontier,  that  it  was  hardly  to  be  ex- 


advance   of  the  French,  when  it  came,  pected  that  the  movement  could  be  car- 

— if  it  should  come,  which,  of  course,  ried  out  without  the  interference  of  the 

was  by  no  means  certain — would  with-  enemy. 

out  difficulty  be  detected  in  season  to  Napoleon's  orders  for  the  concentra- 
eoncert  adequate  measures  of  resistance,  tion  and  forward  movement  of  his  army 
But  there  can  be  little  doubt,  as  many  were,  as  a  whole,  can-ied  out  with  reason- 
critics,  both  English  and  Continental,  able  success.     Early  on  the  morning  of 
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the  IStfa  of  Jnne  the 
Sambre  was  crossed 
at  several  points, 
and  the  Prussian 
pickets  retired  on 
their  supports. 
These  troops  be- 
longed to  the  corps 
of  General  Ziethen, 
and  that  officer  has 
alwaj-a  received 
great  credit  for  the 
masterly  way  in 
which  he  handled 
his  corps  through- 
out the  day,  delay- 
ing the  advance  of 
the  French,  and 
bringing  off  his 
troops  without  seri- 
ous loss  to  St.  Am- 
and  and  Ligny,  vil- 
lages near  Sombref, 
where  Bltlcher  had, 
as  we  have  seen,  de- 
cided to  concentrate 
his  army.  Orders 
for  Pirch,  Thiele- 
mann and  BUlow  to 
collect  their  coqjs 
and  march  to  the 
support  of  Ziethen 

were    at     once    sent       N.pol.on,    (FiDm(|»trtitlrMMp(»H»anatFiv<l<l>n  B.  Rrc*.  Ek.  WorcHUr.  Mw.) 

out.     Unfortunately 

the  order  to  Bolow  was  badly  worded,  posed  of  soldiers  who  had  not  taken  the 

and  did  not  clearly  convey  the  idea  that  field  for  nearly  a  year,  more  or  less 

a  battle  was  expected ;  tlie  consequence  delay.      The  First  and  Fourth   Corps 

of  which  was  that  that  energetic  officer  were  not  all  across  the  river  by  nightftUl, 

did  not  arrive  in  time  to  take  jiart  in  the  and  the  whole  Sixth  Corps  bivouacked  on 

engagement  of  the  next  day.  the  south  side.     The  corps-commanders 

The  French  marched  iii  three  columns,  seem  to  have  been  rather  lacking  in  that 
The  two  on  the  right,  under  the  Em-  energj-  and  activity  which  the  situation 
peror,  were  chiefly  engaged  with  the  demanded.  In  the  middle  of  the  after- 
Prussians,  and  their  advance,  cousistinfj  noon,  Grouchy  and  Vandamme,  who  were 
of  the  Third  Corps,  under  Vandamme,  pushing  the  Prussians  in  the  direction 
reached  the  vicinity  of  the  villapo  of  of  Fleurus  at  the  head  of  the  cavalry 
Fleurus  at  evening.  The  Second  Corps,  and  the  Third  Corps  respectively,  were 
under  Reille,  formed  the  head  of  the  left  so  impressed  by  the  attitude  of  the 
coliunn,andaftersomcBkirmishing  with  enemy  that  they  halted  and  sent  back 
the  Prussian  rear  guard,  which  retired  to  the  Emperor  for  further  orders.  Na- 
in  the  direction  of  its  own  army,  the  poleon  at  once  rode  to  the  front  and  di- 
leading  division  reached  at  evening  the  rected  the  attack  himself,  actually  in  his 
vill^e  of  Frasneson  theCharleroi  turn-  impatience  sending  into  the  fight  the 
pike,  about  two  miles  south  of  Quatre  headquarters  guard  of  cavairs'.  One 
Braa  may  fairly  suspect  that  the  Emperor  was 

There  was,  as  was  natural  in  the  march  more  or  less  right  in  the  criticisms  be 

of  an  army  recently  organized,  and  com-  so  often  made  at  this  time  about  his  gen- 
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ends, — that  they  had  got  too  cautious  the  first  day  bare  reached  with  the  heads 

and  had  lost  the  enterprise  and  audacity  of  his  two  columns  the  points  selected 

they  had  formerly  possessed.  in   advance,  overcoming   the  obstinate 

Napoleon  himself  had  a  hard  day  of  and   Hkilful    resistance  of  the  Prussian 

it.     From  three  o'clock  in  the  morning  general,  was  perhaps  quite  as  much  as, 

till  eight  iu  the  evening  he  had  been  under  the    circumstances,  he  had  any 

personally  directing  one  of  the  most  dif-  reason  to  espcct 

ficidt  and  important  of  mihtary  opera-        Late  in  the  afternoon  Napoleon  re- 

tions,  the  crossing  of  a  river  by  a  large  ceived  a  notable  accession  to  his  forces 

army,  opposed  by  a  considerable  force,  in   the  person    of  Marshal  Ney,     ^Miy 

well  commanded,  fighting  gallantly,  and  that    able    ofBcer    was    not   nith    the 

taking  every  advantage  of  position.    This  army   from    the   first,   has   never  been 

was  not  a  case,  it  must  be  remembered,  satisfactorily  explained.    But  he  was  not 

where  his  own  army  had  been  concen-  sent  for  until  the  troops  had  actually 

trated  before  the  crossing  began, — as,  for  begun  to  move.     As  a  consequence,  he 

instance,  was  the  case  with  the  Army  of  arrived  in  haste,  and  attended  by  only  a 

the  Potomac  in  the  Fredericksbui^  and  single  aide.     Napoleon  gave  him  com- 

Chancellorsville  campaigns,  or  with  Na-  mand  of  the  First  and  Second  Corps, 

poleon's  ovm  army  when  he  crossed  the  and  Ney,  after  riding  to  the  front  at 

Danube  just  before  the  battle  of  Wa-  Fraanes,   and    satisfjing  himself    that 

gram.     On  the  contrary,  his  corps  were  nothing  further  could  be  attempted  in 

converging    from    distant  points,    they  that  quarter  that  evening,  returned  to 

had  been  steadily  marching  for  Aaya,  seek   Napoleon,  and  had  a  two  hours 

they  were  inevitably  more  or  less  fa-  conference  with  him  at    Charleroi  be- 

tigued,  and,  as  is  always  the  case  at  such  tween  midnight  and  two  o'clock  in  the 

times,  the  trains  were  behind  the  col-  morning.    He  then  returned  to  his  com- 

umns.     That  he  should  by  the  close  of  mand. 
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That  Ney  received  from  the  Emperor 
during  the  15th  or  at  this  midnight  con- 
ference, orders  to  press  on  to  Quatre 
Bras,   no  one  now   believes.      On   this 
point,  as  in  others,  Napoleon's  Memoirs, 
written,  as  they  were,  at  St   Helena, 
where  be  could  have  access  neither  to 
the  records  nor  to  those  who 
made  the  camp^gn  with  him, 
are   in    error.     The    orders 
which  were  given  ou  the  15th 
were  for  the  Second  Corps  to 
inarch  on  Oosselies,  a  village 
on  the  Brussels  turnpike  be- 
tween  four  and   five   miles 
north  of  Charleroi,  and  for 
the   First    Corps   to   march 
there    also   to  support  the 
Second  Corps  in  an  attack 
on  the  enemy  if  he  should 
be  encountered.     The  order 
to  the  Count  d'Erlon,  who 
commanded  the  First  Corps, 
which  was  in  rear  of  the  Sec- 
ond, was  reiterated,  and  he 
was  strictly  enjoined  to  join 
the  Second  Corps  at  Oosselies.*     The 
advance  of  the  cavalry  and  one  division 
of  infantry  to  Frasnea  was  apparently 
done  on  Nej^s  own  responsilnlity,  and 
was  onquestionably  a  judicious  step. 

Word  was  sent  to  Brussels  early  in 
the  morning,  of  the  crossing  of  the 
Sambre,  but  for  some  reason  or  other 
Wellington  did  not  receive  the  news 
until  five  in  the  afternoon.  He  instantly 
issued  orders  for  his  different  divisions 
to  be  collected  at  convenient  places  and 
to  be  ready  to  move  atamoment'snotice. 


to  the  front  to  ascertain  the  exact  facts. 
He  took  no  steps  for  a  concentration  of 
the  army,  except  as  above  stated.  Not  a 
single  brigade  was  ordered  to  Quatre 
Bras,  and  the  only  brigade  that  was  sta- 
tioned in  that  neighborhood,  along  the 
turnpike,  that  of  Prince  Bemhard  of 


He  himself  did  not  leave  Brussels,  nor  is 
it  known  that  he  deapatohed  any  officers 

CDtlramlUcd  tD  noike  Ordnn  V.  mid  VI.  tn  the  Ducu- 
■BenU  InodlU.  Cbtaatft  Waterloo  Lecturea,  Sd  ed,,  pd. 
lis,  119. 


Saxe  Weimar,  was  ordered  to  Nivelles,  a 
town  some  six  or  seven  miles  west  of 
Quatre  Bras,  to  join  the  other  brigade 
of  the  division — Bylandt's.  What  is  par- 
ticidarly  remarkable  is  that  the  Duke 
seems  to  have  been  immindful  of  the 
agreement  stated  above,  by  which,  in  the 
event  of  Napoleon's  advance  being  on 
the  Charleroi  and  Brussels  pike,  he  was 
to  occupy  Quatre  Bras.  If  "Nivelles 
has  been  attacked,  and  if  it  is  quite  cer- 
tain," the  order  reads,  "  that  the  enemy's 
attack  is  upon  the  right  of  the  Prussian 
army  and  the  left  of  the  British  army," 
the  third  division  of  British  infantry 
(Alton's)  is  to  be  moved  from  Braine  le 
Comto  eastward  to  Nivelles.  But  that 
was  alL  The  reserves,  Picton's  division 
and  other  troops,  at  and  near  Brussels, 
though  ordered  to  be  prepared,  were 
not  ordered  to  march. 

At  ten  o'clock  that  night  a  despateh 
from  BlUcher  arrived,  announcing  the 
crossing  of  the  river  at  Charleroi  by 
Napoleon  in  force.  New  orders  were 
thereupon  issued, — three  divisions,  one 
of  which  was  Alton's,  were  to  occupy  Ni- 
velles, one  was  ordered  to  Braine  le 
Comte,  a  village  seven  or  eight  miles  west 
of  Nivelles ;  two  more  divisions  of  in- 
fantry and  Uie  great  mass  of  the  cavalry 
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were  directed  to  proceed  to  Enghien,  a  division  and  the  other  troops  who  had 
town  some  twenfy-fiye  miles  northwest  been,  as  we  hare  seen,  ordered  to  halt 
of  Quatre  Bras.  Orders  were  also  given  at  Waterloo.  He  arrived  at  the  front 
for  the  reserves,  consisting  of  the  divis-  between  eleven  and  twelve,  and,  seeing 
ion  of  Sir  Thomas  Picton  and  other  the  postore  of  affiurs,  at  once  sent  back 
troops,  to  march  south  on  the  Charleroi  for  tiiiese  troops  to  continue  their  march, 
turnpike  as  far  as  Waterloo,  where  the  He  also  sent  orders  for  the  troops  at 
road  to  Nivelles  branches  off  to  the  NiveUes  to  proceed  to  Quatre  Bras  with- 
Bouthwestward,  there  to  halt  and  await  out  delay.  He  then  rode  off  to  see 
further  instructions.  After  giving  these  Marshal  Blftcher. 
orders,  the  Duke  went  to  tibe  Duchess  It  is  said  by  some  authorities  that 
of  Bichmond's  ball  Bltlcher  accepted  battle  only  on  the  en- 
It  is  plain  that  these  dispositions  were  gagement  of  Wellington  to  support  him ; 
made  by  Wellington  in  the  belief  that  but  this  can  scarcely  be  so,  inasmuch  as 
he  was  Ukely  to  be  attacked  west  of  the  he  had  formed  his  line  of  battle  before 
Charleroi  and  Brussels  road.  Had  they  Wellington  arrived.  The  Duke  prom- 
been  actually  carried  out,  Ney  would  ised  him  that  he  would  push  down  the 
hove  found  Quatre  Bras  unoccupied  on  turnpike  as  soon  as  he  was  in  sufficient 
the  morning  of  the  sixteenth,  the  nearest  force  to  do  so,  and  even,  at  the  solidta- 
force  of  the  enemy  being  at  Nivelles,  six  tion  of  Qneisenau,  BlUcher's  chief  of  sta£^ 
or  seven  miles  away.  The  Duke  could  agreed  that^  if  not  attacked  himself,  he 
hardly  have  collected  a  sufficient  force  would  move  down  the  Namur  road  in 
to  drive  Ney  out  of  Quatre  Bras,  and,  rear  of  the  Prussian  right  But  it  is 
very  possibfy,  would  not  have  attempted  clear  that  the  Marshal  had  made  up  his 
to  do  so.  That  the  combined  operation  mind  to  fight  a  battle,  with  or  without 
which,  two  days  later,  so  successfully  the  support  of  the  English  army,  as 
united  the  allied  armies,  would  under  Napoleon  had  calculated  he  would  do— as 
these  circumstances,  have  been  planned,  was  pointed  out  in  the  beginning  of  this 
or,  if  planned,  would  have  been  carried  artide.  Up  to  this  moment,  there  had 
out,  is  certainly  very  doubtful.  been,  since  the  campaign  opened  the 
But  this  piece  of  good  fortune  was  day  before,  no  sort  of  codperation  be- 
not  to  himpen  to  the  French  Emperor,  tween  the  allied  armies.  Had  Wellington 
During  tne  15th  the  solitary  brigade  on  ridden  over  to  see  Blttcher  on  the  after- 
the  turnpike  had  been  put  in  position  noon  of  the  15th,  he  would  probably 
at  Quatre  Bras  by  its  commander  to  re-  have  seen  enough  to  induce  him  to  agree 
sist  an  attack  by  the  French,  and  in  the  with  the  Prussian  marshal  that  the  main 
evening  it  had  a  smart  brush  with  NeV s  attack  of  the  French  was  to  be  looked 
skirmishers.  It  was  determined  to  rem-  for  on  the  east  of  the  Charleroi  road, 
force  it  by  the  other  brigade  of  the  divis-  and  he  might  in  that  case  have  ordered 
ion,  Bykuidf  s,  which  in  the  early  mom-  a  concentration  of  his  army  at  Quatre 
ing  of  the  16th  arrived  at  Quaia:^  Bras  Bras.  But,  having  had  no  such  oppor- 
from  NiveUes  with  the  Prince  of  Orange,  tunity  for  observation  or  consultation, 
who  commanded  the  corps  to  which  he  was  obliged  to  guess  at  the  probable 
these  brigades  belonged.  To  him  and  direction  of  the  French  main  attack,  and 
to  his  chief  of  staf^  Bebecque,  who  as-  he  guessed  wrong.  Hence,  at  noon  of 
sumed  the  responsibility  while  the  Prince  the  16th,  only  a  third  of  bis  army  was 
was  absent  in  Brussels,  to  Perponcher  within  reach ;  and  Blncher,  who  had 
who  commanded  the  division,  and  to  been  compelled  to  rely  on  his  own  un- 
Prince  Bernhard  who  so  promptly  col-  aided  judgment,  had  determined,  as  Wel- 
lected  his  brigade  and  occupied  the  lington  foimd,  to  fight  at  ligny,  whether 
cross-roads,  is  due  the  credit  of  main-  the  English  were,  or  were  not  prepared 
taining  unbroken  the  communication  to  support  him.  The  conference  over, 
between  the  allied  armies  on  the  day  of  the  Duke  returned  to  Quatre  Bras,  reach- 
the  battle  of  ligny.  ing  there  about  three  in  the  afternoon. 

Early  on  the  morning  of  the  16th  the        Whether  it  was  that  his  exertions  on 

Duke  left  Brussels,  and  rode  to  Quatre  the  previous  day  had  fatigued  him,  or. 

Bras,  passing  on  his  way  thither  Picton's  as  seems  more  probable,  that  he  found 

Vol.  in.~26 
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it  exceedingly  difficult  to  make  up  his  very  clear  and  full,  that  he  had  decided, 
mind  what  to  do,  certain  it  is  that  Na-  if  this  should  prove  to  be  the  Prussian 
poleon  did  not  take  advantage  of  the  policy,  to  follow  them  up  as  far  as  Gem- 
early  morning  houra  He  made  no  exer-  bloux,  then,  leaving  his  right  wing  un- 
tion  to  get  &e  main  body  of  the  army  der  Grouchy  to  observe  them,  to  march 
into  position  until  nearly  nine  o'clock  in  himself  wi&  all  speed,  at  the  head  of 
the  morning.  Perhaps  he  thought  the  the  Sixth  Ck>rps  and  the  Guard,  to  join 
troops  would  be  the  better  for  a  rest,  Ney,  in  a  movement  directed  against  the 
and,  very  likely,  the  army  was  not  all  English  in  the  direction  of  Brussels,  a 
closed  up.  At  any  rate,  it  was  half  past  movement  which  he  strictly  enjoined 
nine  when  Gerard,  who  commanded  the  Ney  to  be  all  ready  to  make  the  mo- 
Third  Corps,  and  who  was  stiU  on  the  ment  the  order  should  arrive.  In  these 
river,  received  his  orders  to  march  to  letters,  too,  he  stated  his  plan  for  the 
the  front.  It  was  not  until  about  ten  management  of  the  army  during  this 
o'clock  that  the  first  order  to  Ney,  order-  campaign,  conducted,  as  it  must  be,  in 
ing  him  to  proceed  to  Quatre  Bras,  arriv-  the  face  of  two  opposing  armies  ;  he 
ed.  It  is  not  easy  to  see  the  reason  for  gave  to  Ney  the  left  wing,  consisting  of 
this  long  delay.  At  that  time  of  the  year,  the  First  and  Second  Corps,  and  to 
the  sun  rises  in  Belgium  at  four  o'clock.  Grouchy  the  right  wing  consisting  of 
and  every  hour  was  of  advantage  to  the  the  Third  and  Fourth  Odrps,  reserving 
enemy  in  giving  them  knowledge  of  the  the  Sixth  Corps  and  the  Guard  for  his 
situation  and  time  to  concentrate  their  own  immediate  direction.  In  his  cam- 
forces,  poign  in  Germany  in  the  autumn  of 

It  is  certainly  true  that  Napoleon  had  1813,  the  separated  armies  of  the  allies 

at  this  time  lost  a  good  part  of  the  alert-  had  caused  him  no  little  embarrassment 

ness  and  energy  of  his  earlier  years,  by  the  policy  which,  after  the  battle  of 

Men  of  five  and  forty,  especially  when  they  Dresden,   they  for  a  while  adopted,  of 

have  become  stout,  are  rarely  as  active  as  falling  back  before  Napoleon  in  person 

they  were  at  thirty.     The  Emperor  was  and  giving  battle  only  to  his  marshals, 

also  a  sufferer  from  some  local  maladies  Some  such  strategy  as  this  he  seems  to 

which  occasioned  him  a  good  deal  of  an-  have  suspected  might  be  followed  by 

noyance,  not  to  say  suffering,  and  con-  BlQcher  in  this  campaign.    And  it  may 

siderably  diminished  his  capacity  for  weU  be  that  he  delayed  operations  that 

fatiguing  exertion.     On  this  morning  of  morning  in  part,  at  least,  because  he 

the  16tfa^  for  instance,  he  neglected  to  could  not  readily  make  up  his  mind  how 

verify  by  personal  observation  the  in-  far,  in  such  a  case,  it  would  be  prudent 

formation  sent  him  by  Grouchy  at  5  and  to  go  in  pursuit  of  the  Prussians,  leav- 

6  A.M.,  that  the  Prussians  were  moving  ing  his  left  wing  opposed  by  the  whole 

large  bodies  of  troops  to  St.  Amand  and  of  Wellington's  army, 
ligny.    Instead  of  exerting  himself  to        Finally,  however,   between  nine  and 

ascertain  the  facts,  he  employed  his  time  ten  in  the  morning,  the  question  solved 

in  estimating  the  probabilities  and  in  itself  in  the  way  most  advantageous  to 

mapping  out  for  his  army  a  course  of  Napoleon.    It  was  ascertained  that  the 

action  which  was,  as  he  was  soon  to  Prussians  still  held  their  ground  at  and 

learn,  wholly  unsuited  to  the  existing  about  ligny.     A  battie  was  now,   of 

situation.  course,  unavoidable.    It  was  now  possi- 

Accordingiy,  on  the  morning  of  the  ble  to  infiict  upon  the  Prussian  army,  or 
16th,  Napoleon  had  no  definite  knowl-  upon  that  pa^  of  it  which  was  before 
edge  of  the  strength  of  the  Prussian  him,  a  defeat  close  to  the  Brussels  turn- 
force  opposed  to  hun.  He  estimated  it  pike.  It  remains  to  be  seen  how  this 
atnot  over  40,000  men,  and  he  therefore  opportunity,  so  favorable  to  the  success 
thought  that  it  would  in  all  probability  of  Napoleon's  plans,  and  to  which  he 
retire  on  its  supports  without  offering  was  indebted  solely  to  the  temerity  of 
battie.  It  appears  from  his  letters  to  the  Prussian  MarsluJ,  was  improved. 
Ney  and  Ghrouchy,  written  about  eight  Before  we  proceed  to  the  narrative  of 
o'clock  that  morning,  which  are  evident-  the  battie  of  ligny  it  is  necessary  to  say 
ly  the  result  of  much  thought  and  are  a  few  words  about  Ney  and  his  two  corps. 
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It  will  be  recollected  that  the  Empe-  ratte  had  not  made  the  six  or  six  and  a 
ror  had,  on  the  15th,  by  a  dispatch,  oat-  half  miles  between  GosseUes  and  Fras- 
ed  3  p.m.,  before  Ney  had  joined  him,  nes  by  half-past  four  o'clock,  he  certainly 
ordered  d'Erlon  to  march  to  Qosselies,  could  not  have  started  before  one  o'clock, 
and  support  Beille  in  attacking  any  an  hour  or  more  after  the  last  regiments 
force  of  the  enemy  they  might  find  of  the  Second  Ck>rps  had  left  Qosselies. 
there,  and  that  the  order  to  join  the  Betuming  now  to  Fleuros :  the  Em- 
Second  Ck>rps  at  Qosselies  had  been  re-  peror,  finding  that  the  Prussians  re- 
iterated later  in  the  day.  Then,  early  in  mained  in  force  at  and  about  ligny, 
the  morning  of  the  16th,  the  Emperor's  ordered  the  Third  and  Fourth  Ck>rps, 
chief  of  ste&  sends  Ney  a  dispatch,  re-  and  Girard's  division  of  the  Second 
questing  to  be  informed  if  the  First  Corps,  the  Imperial  Guard,  and  the 
Corps  has  executed  this  movement,  and  bulk  of  the  cavalry,  to  take  position  in 
what  are  the  exact  positions  of  the  front  of  Fleurus,  and,  while  the  move- 
two  corps.  What  answer  Marshal  Ney  ment  was  going  on,  he  made  his  cus- 
returned  to  this  request,  we  do  not  tomary  person^  reconnaissance  of  the 
know,  but  it  is  plain  enough  that  there  enemy^s  position.  Accompanied  by  an 
had  been  ample  time  since  the  middle  aide  or  two,  he  went  out  on  foot  to  the 
of  the  previous  afternoon  to  get  the  line  of  the  pickets,  he  carefully  exam- 
First  Corps  into  position  at  Gfrosselies.  ined  the  ground,  he  climbed  up  into 
As  soon  as  Ney  got  his  instructions  to  the  windmills.  He  made  up  his  mind 
march  to  Qual^  Bras,  he  at  once  or-  that  there  was  a  considerable  body  of 
dered  both  corps  up  to  Frasnes,  where  troops  opposed  to  him,  and  he  saw 
he  himself  was  with  the  leading  division  enough  to  decide  him  as  to  the  way  in 
of  the  Second  Corps — ^Bachelu's.  Beille,  which  the  attack  should  be  made  ;  but 
with  the  two  divisions  of  this  corps,  from  the  peculiar  character  of  the  ground 
those  of  Foy  and  Prince  Jerome,  which  he  failed  to  recognize  the  presence  of 
were  at  Gkiieselies, — ^the  other  division,  such  a  large  force  as  the  Prussians  had 
Girard's,  being  with  the  main  army, —  actually  assembled, 
started  shortly  before  eleven,  and  Towards  noon,  the  French  army,  with 
marched  with  such  celerity  over  the  the  exception  of  the  Sixth  Corps,  which 
broad  chaussie  that  his  troops  were  de-  remainea  near  Charleroi,  advanced  from 
ployed  and  in  line  of  battle  beyond  Fleurus  and  its  vicinity.  The  Prussians 
Frasnes  before  2  p.m.  The  distance  was  held  in  strong  force  the  village  of  St. 
from  six  to  six  and  a  half  milea  There  Amand  on  their  right,  and  that  of  ligny 
was  nothing  to  prevent  the  leading  di-  on  their  centre.  It  looked  as  if  ti^ey 
vision  of  uie  first  Corps,  Durutte's,  were  expecting  aid  from  the  English, — 
from  following  on  the  heels  of  Jerome's  down  the  road  running  from  NiveUes 
division,  and  it  would  have  arrived  at  through  Quatre  Bras  toNamur.  Napo- 
Frasnes  certainly  before  three,  had  it  leon  directed  his  principal  attack,  which 
started  as  soon  as  the  Second  Corps  had  was  to  be  made  oy  the  corps  of  Van- 
got  out  of  the  way.  That  it  did  not  damme  assisted  by  the  division  of  Gtirard, 
start  promptly  is  proved  by  the  fact,  as  against  St.  Amand,  with  the  intention  of 
we  shall  soon  see,  that  a  staff  officer  turning  the  Prussian  right,  at  the  same 
from  headquarters,  carrying  a  dispatch  time  ako  assailing  their  centre  at  ligny 
dated  Fleurus  at  a  quarter  past  three,  with  Gerard's  corps.  Shortly  before  the 
who  had  five  miles  to  ride  before  he  battle  opened, — at  two  o'clock — ^he  sent 
could  strike  the  Brussels  pike,  came  up  a  dispatch  to  Ney,  informing  him  that 
with  the  advance  of  the  leading  division  he  was  about  to  attack  a  Prussian  corps 
of  the  First  Corps  before  it  had  arrived  posted  between  Sombreffe  and  Bry,  or- 
at  Frasnes.  He  must  have  ridden  at  dering  him  to  attack  whatever  force 
least  ten  miles  before  getting  to  the  there  might  be  in  front  of  him  at  Quatre 
head  of  the  column, — that  is  to  say,  he  Bras,  and,  after  having  vigorously  driven 
could  not  possibly  have  given  the  order  that  force,  to  fall  l^tck  on  the  main 
to  Durutte  before  half  past  four  o'clock,  army,  and  endeavor  to  surround  the 
leaving  Fleurus  as  he  did  at  or  soon  Prussian  corps  with  which  the  main 
after  a  quarter  past  three.    But  if  Du-  army  was  engaged.     At  half-past  two 
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the  Sixth  Corps  was  ordered  from  Char-  St.  Amand,  apparently  with  the  intention 

leroi  to  Fleoros,  a  distance  of  seven  miles  of  turning  l^e  fVench  left.    The  Em- 

and  a  half.  peror,  in  doubt  what  troops  these  might 

Napoleon's  eye,  experienced  as  it  was,  be,  unable  to  think  they  could  be  sent 
undoubtedly  deceived  him  in  regard  to  by  Ney,  as  they  would  be  looked  for  on 
^e  strength  of  his  antagonist's  force,  the  Prussian  right  and  rear,  behind  Si 
Instead  of  one  corps,  the  Prussian  mar-  Amand  and  near  Bry,  and  yet  unwilling 
shal  had  three, — ^instead  of  40,000  men,  to  su^ose  that  they  were  a  detachment 
he  had  very  nearly  90,000  men.  For  from  Wellington's  army,  postponed  the 
the  task  of  inflicting  a  crushing  defeat  contemplated  attack  and  sent  to  ascer- 
on  an  army  of  this  size,  Napoleon's  prep-  tain  the  facts.  It  turned  out  that  this 
arations  were  inadequate.  We  may  body  of  troops  was  d'Erlon's  corps.  Soon 
agree  that  the  force  entrusted  to  Ney  afterwards,  they  were  seen  to  retrace 
was  no  more  than  was  called  for  by  the  their  steps,  and  to  retire  in  the  direction 
duty  imposed  on  him  of  acquiring  and  of  the  chaussee.  Napoleon  resumed  the 
holding  Quatre  Bras  against  WeUin^n's  attack ;  the  Quard,  with  little  difficulty 
army.  But  there  is  really  no  conceivable  and  almost  no  loss,  charged  through  the 
reason  why  Lobau  should  not  have  re-  village  of  ligny,  and  seized  the  heights 
ceived  an  order  to  advance  at  the  same  beyond.  Some  twenty  pieces  of  cannon 
time  as  Vandamme  and  Gerard, — ^whyhis  were  taken.  The  Prussian  centre  was 
corps  should  not  have  been  on  the  field  occiq>ied,  their  right  was  forced  to  re- 
to  render  as  decisive  as  possible  the  tire,  and  the  battle  of  ligny  was  won. 
success  which  Napoleon  promised  him-  Why  Napoleon  did  not  detain  the 
self  in  his  conflict  vnth  the  third  of  the  First  Corps  when  he  found  it  approach- 
Prussian  army  which  he  wrongly  sup-  ing  him,  and  order  it  to  execute  the 
posed  was  all  that  stood  in  front  of  him.  same  manoeuvre  which  he  had  prescribed 
It  v^as  obviously  on  the  cards  that  the  to  Marahftl  Ney,  it  is  not  easy  to  see. 
enemy  might  receive  reinforcements  dur-  He  was  aware  at  or  before  half-past  six 
ing  the  action  ;  hence  Napoleon  should  what  corps  it  v^as,  and  there  were  yet 
have  had  all  his  available  force  in  hand  two  hours  of  daylight.  Had  he  directed 
when  the  battle  opened.  this  body  of  20,000  men,  of  the  three 

The  action  began  at  half-past -two,  and  arms,  upon  the  Prussian  right  and  rear, 
it  was  not  long  before  the  obstinate  re-  his  captures  might  have  been,  perhaps, 
sistance  experienced  by  Yandamme  and  enormous.  The  right  wing  of  the  Prus- 
Girard  on  the  left  and  by  G^^rard  on  the  sian  army  would  nave  been  well-nigh 
centre  made  it  certain  that  they  had  surrounded.  The  victory  would  have 
before  them  the  main  army  of  Marshal  been  a  decisive  one  ;  in  all  probability 
Blftcher.  At  3.15  p.m.  Napoleon  sent  a  there  couldhave  been  no  battle  of  Water- 
second  order  to  Ney,  referring  to  the  loo.  But  Napoleon,  ignorant  of  the 
order  of  2  p.m.,  and  urging  him  to  carry  cause  of  the  appearance  of  the  First 
out  the  direction  therein  given,  to  Corps  on  his  left,  and  of  course  equally 
manoeuvre  in  such  a  way  as  to  fall  upon  ignorant  of  the  progress  of  the  action  at 
the  Prussian  right  and  rear,  by  the  Quatre  Bras,  probably  thought  it  better 
heights  of  Bry  and  St.  Amand.  not  to  interfere  with  the  control    of 

The  battle  then  went  on  with  great  Marshal  Ney  over  both  tiie  corps  which 
obstinacy  and  determination.  The  se-  had  been  entrusted  to  liim.  Judging 
verity  of  the  French  attack  on  the  Prus-  after  the  fact,  there  can  be  no  que^on 
sian  right  induced  Marshal  Bltlcher  to  that  he  made  a  great  mistake  in  not 
strengthen  that  part  of  his  line  at  the  availing  himself  of  this  imexpected  re- 
expense  of  his  centre.     Napoleon,  see-  inforcement. 

ing  this,  prepared  to  throw  the  GKiard  As  it  was,  the  battle  of  ligny,  though 

upon  and  to  the  right  of  the  village  of  a  defeat  for  the  Prussians,  neither  de- 

l2gny,  thus  piercing  the  centre  of  the  moralized  nor  disintegrated  their  army. 

Prussian  army.     Suddenly,  about  half-  It  weakened  it  by  the  loss  of  more  than 

past  five,  when  the  blow  was  about  to  be  15,000  men,  but  after  the  battle  it  was 

struck,  word  was  brought  that  a  large  practicaUy  as  able  to  fight  as  ever.    Nor 

body  of  troops  were  seen  approaching  was  it  the  result  of  the  battle  to  separ- 
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ate  the  PruBsian  from  the  English  army.  diviBion    arrived    from    NivelleB.      All 

On  the  coDtrar}-,  there  was  nothing  to  through  the  firet  part  of  the  action  Ney 

preTOnt  the  FruSBiane  falling  back  in  the  was   momentarily  expecting   the  First 

direction  of  Bnissela,  if  they  ahovdd  be  Corpa  to  arrive,  but,  as  we  have  seen,  it 

willing  for  a  short  time  to  abandon  di-  did    not   come.     For   many   years    the 

rect  commimicatiou  with  their  base  of  truth   in  regard  to  the  wanderings  of 

Bumilies.  this  corps  was  unkno^'u.     Many  writers 

Returning  now  to  the  left  wing.     As  supposed  that  Kapoleon  ordered  it  from 

soon  as  the  two  divisions  of  the  Second  Ney  to  join  the  main  anuy.     But  it  ia 

Corps  under  Foy  and  Prince  Jerome  ar-  now  ascertained  that  the  staff  officer  who 

rived,  shortly  before  two,  !Ney  attacked  carried  the  3.15  order  to  Marshal  Ney, 

the  troops  in  his  front,  consisting  at  that  mistaking  its  purport  and  ignorant  of  the 

time  only  of  Perponcher's  division   of  tenor  of  the  two  o'clock  dispatch  which 

Ihitch-Belgian  troops,  the  brigades  of  had  preceded  it,  had  the  incredible  pre- 

Prince   Bemhard    and    Bylandt,    the  sumption  to  take  it  upon  himself  to  turn 

Prinoe  of  Orange  being  in  command,  the  column  of  the  First  Corps  off  from 

Though  making  a  stout  resistance,  they  the  turnpike  nearFrasnes,  and  to  direct 

were  pushed  back,  and  Wellington,  on  it  towards  St.   Amand,   causing,  as  we 

his  return  from  his  interview  with  Bid-  have  seen,  only  delay  and  bewilderment 

cher,  at  three  o'clock,  found  the  French  in  the  army  which  was  fighting  at  Ligny. 

everywhere  advancing.   About  half-past  Ney,  on  learning  of  this  accident  at 

three,  however,  Picton's  division  arrived  once  recalled  the  corps,  but  no  portion 

from  Waterloo,  where  it  had  been,  as  we  of  it  returned  in  season  to  take  part  in 

have  seen,  halted   some  hours.     Soon  the  action  of  Quatre  Bras.    Deprived  of 

afterwards  other  troops,  Brunswickers  the  corps  of  d'Erlon.  and  reinforced  only 

and  Hanoverians,  came  up  from  Brus-  by   the  heavy   cavalrj'   of  Kellermann, 

sels.     The  combatants  were  now  nearly  Ney  made  every  effort  to  secure  success, 

equal  in  number,  but  the  French  were  But  though  bis  troops  fought  vrith  the 

lugely  superior  in  cavalry  and  artillet^-,  greatest  dash  and  persistence,  though 

and  were  decidedly  getting  the  best  of  it,  his  cavalr}'  rode  down  the  Brunswick 

when,  about  five  o'clock,  Alten's  British  and  Belgian  horse,  and  on  more  than 
Vol.  llL-as 
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one  occasion,  favored  bj  the  tall  graiu,  Quatre  Bras.  Even  Picton  had  been 
broke  and  overwhelmed  British  regi-  halted  for  several  hours  at  Waterloo, 
m  e  n  t  s  ,  and  just  arrived  in  time  to  prevent 
though  the  utter  rout  of  Ferponcher's  division, 
his  guns  Some,  certainly,  of  the  troops  that 
mowed  reached  the  scene  of  action  came  there 
down  the  on  their  own  responsibility,  on  hearing 
squares  the  firing.  The  division  of  the  Quards, 
in  which  the  arrival  of  which  assured  the  safety 
the  fear  of  of  the  army,  marched  from  Braine  le 
his  cavalry  Comte  to  Nivelles  without  orders ;  and, 
compelled  had  the  aide  -who  found  it  at  NiTeUes 
the  ene-  been  obliged  to  ride  seven  or  eight 
my's  in-  miles  farther  to  Braine  le  Comte,  and 
f  antry  to  had  the  division  been  thereupon  obliged 
stand,  the  to  march  from  Braine  leComte  to  Quatre 
continual  Bias  after  receiving  the  order,  it  could 
reinforce-  not  have  come  up  in  season  to  be  of  any 
m  e  n  t  s  of  use.  Captain  Mercer,  in  his  most  inter- 
fresh  esting  "Journal  of  the  Waterloo  Cam- 
troops  paign,"  who  marched  that  day  from 
coming  up  Strypen  to  Enghien  by  orders,  and  from 
PMK"iy  Araund  o»uicr>  o(  F»rm  En-  from  Ni-  Enghien  to  Braine  le  Comte  and  thenoe 
*"=""•■  velles   and    to  Nivelles  and  Quatre  Bras  without  or- 

Brussels    ders,  gives  a  vivid  and  exciting  picture 
just  enabled  Wellington  to  hold  his  of  the  hurried  marcbine  to 

ground  through  the  afternoon.  But 
this  was  aU.  His  Belgian  and  Han- 
overian troops  were  terribly  cut  up, 
and  most  of  them  were  badly  de- 
moralized. His  English  regiments 
sufEered  greatly  both  in  officers  and 
men.  His  situation  was  most  crit- 
ical Had  the  First  Corps  arrived 
to  Ney's  assistance,  or  even  half  of 
it,  Wellington  would  beyond  ques- 
tion have  been  driven  from  the  neld. 
But,  instead  of  this,  Cooke's  division, 
composed  of  two  brigades  of  the 
English  Quards,  came  up  about  half- 
past  six  from  Nivelles,  and  WeUing- 
ton,  who  had  throughout  the  aftei^ 
noon  maintained  himself  vrith  won- 
derful pluck  and  skill  against  Ney's 
formidable  assaults,  was  now  able 
to  take  the  offensive  himself.  By 
eight  o'clock  the  French  had  retired 
to  Frasnes,  leaving  the  allies  masters 
of  the  field. 

While  too  much  cannot  be  said 
in  praise  of  the  Duke's  conduct  of         ■ViTS-jn__  '-' 

this  desperate  action,  it  is  certainly  '    ""^Ty,-. 

true  that  his  luck  stood  him  in  good  ' 

stead  on  this  bloody  field.    His  mis-  m  th«  viiiigi  of  w..rg. 

taken   idea   of  the   movements    of 

the  French  led  him,  as  we  have  seen,    afternoon  along  the  roads  leading  to 
to  order  his  troops  anywhere  but  to    Quatre  Bras. 


THE  CAMPAIGN  OF  tVATERLOO.  276 

It  will  be  admitted  without  dispute    o'clock,  would  have  found  the  Duke's 
thftt  WeUington'B  force  at  Qustre  Bras    force  so  involved  that  its  orderly  witb- 
coold  not  aave  coBt«uded  successfully    drawal  would  have  been  impracticable. 
lu  other  wordB,  if  d'Crlon  had  come  up 
in  due  course  of  time,  the  motley  force 
under  Wellington  would  not  have  been 
merely  forced  to  retire,  it  would  have 
been  routed.    The  bad  effect  of  the  rout 
of  a  portioD  of  the  Aaglo-Hanoverian- 
Belgian  army  in  the  £rat  engagement  of 
the  campaign,  it  is  not  easy  to  over  es- 
timate.    That  Wellington,  with  all  his 
coolnesB  and  firmness,  would  have  taken 
the  risk  of  trusting  such  an  army  as  his 
under  these  circumstancea  in  a  battle 
with  the  Emperor  himself  at  Waterloo, 
is  extremely  unlikely.     But  if  he  had 
not  been  n-illing  to  take  this  risk,  the 
prospect  of  any  combined  operations 
conducted  by  hie  army  and  that  of  Mar- 
shal BlQcher  would  have  practically  van- 
ished.    Moreover,  had  Key  routed  the 
against  Ney's  two  corps.     If  both  these    English  with  the  aid  of  the  First  Corps, 
corps  had  been  present  at  the  begin-    he  might  have  been  able  to  send  ten  or 
ning  of  t^e  action,  Wellington  would    fifteen  thousand  men  by  the  Namur  road 
very  likely  have  retired  in  the  direc- 
tion of  Brussels,  and,  in  that  case,  he 
might  no  doubt  have  arranged  for  a 
junction  of  the  allied  armies,  such  as 
that  which  actually  took  place.     But 
even  if  the  corps  of  d'Erlon  had  kept 
to  the  turnpike,  it  could  not  have 
been  present  in  full  force  at  the  be- 
ginning of  the  action — its  different 
divisions  would  have  come  up  succes- 
aively.   Hence  it  is  extremely  unlikely  '    ^~'  "i 

that   Wellington    would  have  fallen  Chwiirai  ooid  n.t>  Quitw  Br». 

back  without  fighting.  Wellington,  as 

we  know,  clung  to  t!he  cross-roads  with  in  the  rear  of  the  PrussianB,  as  the  Em- 
great  obstinacy  ;  he  was  continually  ex-  peror  had  directed  in  the  3.16  order, 
pecting  reinforcements  himself ;  and  it    And  it  must  be  remembered  that  for  the 

delay  of  the  First  Corps  in 
starting  from  Gosselies, 
without  which  the  Emper- 
or's staff  officer  could  not 
possibly  have  found  the 
head  of  d'Erlon's  column 
on  the  chaussee  en  route 
for  Frasnes,  and  for  the 
blimder  of  that  staff  officer. 
Napoleon  was  in  no  wise 
Th*  Appnach  to  Li|ny.  responsible. 

We  may  fairly  say,  there- 
is  altogether  probable  that  the  two  rear  fore,  that  while  Napoleon's  dispositions 
divisions  of  ttie  First  Corps,  when  they  for  and  at  the  battle  of  ligny  were  in- 
arrived,  which  in  the  natural  course  adequate  to  the  emergency,  and  while 
of  things  would  have   been  near  five    he  might,  so  far  as  we  can  judge,  by 
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other  dispositious  have  iufiicted  a  deci-  inuuicatiou  \i'ith  their  bases  of  supply ; 
Bive  defeat  upon  tlie  PrusBians.  who  Lad  and,  ti-u»tiDg  that  the  English  woidd  be 
rasldy  accepted  battle  n-ithout  the  assist-  eqiiallr  able  to  fall  back  iu  good  order 
ance  of  their  allies,  his  arrangements  on  on  the  turnpike  to  some  place  where 
the  left  were  entirely  sufficient  for  the  they  could  accept  battle  and  vrhere  the 
occasion,  and  nothing  but  accident  pre-  two  armies  could  be  united,  Gneisenau, 
vented  the  rout  of  the  fraction  of  bis  instead  of  retreatiug  on  Naniur  or  Li6ge, 
army  which  was  all  that  the  English  gen-  withilrew  the  army  to  WaiTe.  The  next 
eral,  hampered  as  he  waa  by  the  conse-  inoi-ning  the  Prussitui  staff  officers  rode 
quences  of  his  eiToneous  conjecture  as  OTer  to  Quatre  Bras,  and  the  plan  was 
to  the  direction  of  the  French  advance,  definitely  settled.  The  Duke  agreed  to 
waa  able  to  get  together  at  Quatre  Bras,  fall  back  to  Mont  Hi.  Jean,  to  a  strong 
Ab  Blncher  towards  the  close  of  the  position  with  which  he  waa  perfectly 
battle  of  Ligny  had  been  uuborsod  and  familiar,  and  Blucher  agreed  to  reinforce 
injured,  his  chief  of  staff,  Gnoiaenau,  him  there  with  all  his  disposable  force, 
gave  the  order  iu  liis  name  for  the  whole  The  allied  commanders  were  now  at  last 
army  to  fall  back  ujmn  Wavre,  by  roads  acting  in  cooperation  ;  their  plan  was  a 
running  generally  parallel  with  the  feasible  one  ;  if  it  should  be  carried  out 
Bruasela  turnpike.  From  Wavre  there  as  planned,  their  success  would  be  de- 
are  country  roads  leotling  to  the  turn-  eisive ;  and  while  tlieie  was,  of  course, 
pike,  one  striking  it  near  the  village  of  the  danger  that  Wellington  might  be 
Mont  St.  Jean,  and  another,  just  south  defeated  before  Blllcher  could  get  over 
of  the  first,  at  the  tillage  of  Planchenois.  to  his  ossistauce,  it  wan  a  fair  risk  to 
As  we  have  pointed  out,  there  was  noth-  take,  and  moreover  it  was  the  only  thing 
ing  to  prevent  the  Pmssiana  from  retir-  to  do,  unless  Bruaselu  was  to  be  abandon- 
ing in  this  dii-ectiou,  if  they  were  wiUiug  ed,  an<l  the  junction  of  the  two  armiea 
to  give  up,  for  the  time  being,  direct  com-  effei-ted  to  the  north  of  that  capitaL 

[LVniMadlng  [xiwr  In  ttw  April  niimlKr.) 


THE  YELLOW  ELMS. 

By  Bessie  Chandler. 

She  lay  within  her  chumber,  pale  and  ill, 

Bound  to  her  bed  by  cruel  bonds  of  pain ; 

Outside  tiie  leaves  were  sailing — all  was  still 
Save  for  the  dripping  of  the  dull,  sad  rain. 

The  elms  that  year  were  yellow  all  the  way 

From  tops  to  those  low  boughs  that  fringe  and  graoe 

Their  tall,  stodght  trunks,  like  little  curls  that  stray 
And  ding,  caressing,  o'er  a  woman's  face. 

And  through  the  leaves,  as  through  a  yellow  pane. 
The  light  shone  in,  all  golden,  on  her  bed. 

And  every  mom,  unwitting  of  the  rain, 

"Another  sunny  day,"  she,  smiling,  said. 

She  never  knew  how  gloomy,  dark,  and  gray 

Those  long  days  were.    In  time  we  came  to  bless 

The  elms,  that  gave  her  sunshine  every  day, 
And  robbed  the  rain  of  all  its  dreariness. 


Is  the  world  grown  as  sunny  as  I  ween? 

I  cannot  see  it  clearly  as  of  old. 
For,  like  the  elms,  your  love  has  come  between 

My  life  and  me,  and  turned  it  all  to  gold  I 


THE  NIXIE. 

®V  Fanny  Van  de  Grift  Stevenson. 


NUQLY  ensconced 

in  one  comer  of  a 

firsi-class    railway 

carriage,  an  athletic, 

good-looking  young 

man    stretched    his 

long  limbs  lazily,  half 

opened  his   eyes, 

closed  them  again,  yawned  mightily,  and 

then  sank  back  into  luxurious  slumber. 

He  had  entered  the  carriage  from  a 

Vol.  m.— 27 


country  station,  equipped  with  a  trout- 
basket  and  fishing-ta^e,  and  was  evi- 
dently bent  on  whipping  the  streams 
which  wound  among  the  neighboring 
hills.  It  was  very  early,  and  raw  and  cold 
with  the  chill  of  an  English  morning. 
Willoughby,  having  tipped  the  guard 
generously,  and  his  destination  being  yet 
some  three  quarters  of  an  hour  distant, 
shut  his  eyes  with  the  comfortable  as- 
surance that  he  might  finish  his  mom- 
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ing's  nap  in  peace.  He  liad  scarcely,  attire.  The  small  dark  eyes,  darting 
however,  floated  away  into  that  delect-  hither  and  thither,  were  scouting  for 
able  land  of  "negative  gravity"  when  he  danger,  and  had  the  expression  of  a 
was  startled  into  sudden  wakefulness  by  wood  animal  troubled  with  the  vague 
an  animal-like  shriek  of  terror  so  dose  suspicion  of  instinct  at  a  loss.  The 
at  hand  that  it  tingled  in  his  eara  The  shapeless  gown  hinted  here  and  there  of 
train  was  passing  through  a  tunnel,  and,  delicately  turned  contours,  but  also  of 
as  often  happened  at  that  early  hour,  the  the  angularities  of  early  girlhood,  and 
lamp  in  the  roof  had  been  neglected,  and  possibly  of  privation  and  ill-treatment, 
the  carriage  was  filled  with  smoke  and  Willoughby  was  young,  and  the  sym- 
darkness ;  the  tunnel  was  long,  but  at  pathy  of  youth  with  rebellion  somewhat 
last  a  glimmer  of  light  began  to  pene-  softened  his  heart  towards  the  fugitive 
trate  the  gloom.  It  was  with  a  glow  of  — ^fleeing,  perhaps,  from  good  to  evil ; 
anger  against  the  corruptibility  of  the  but  a  fugitive.  At  every  unusual  sound 
guard  he  had  himself  bribed,  tiiat  Wil-  or  movement^  the  girl  shrank  and  quiv- 
loughby  discerned  the  outlines  of  a  small  ered,  recalling  to  the  young  man's  mem- 
figure  crouched  in  the  opposite  bench  ;  a  ory  an  incident  of  his  boyhood.  Once,  in 
child,  he  had  at  first  thought,  which  ac-  his  schooldays,  when  he  was  hiding  in 
counted  for  the  quality  of  the  shriek ;  the  branches  of  a  tree  with  an  interdict- 
and  then,  with  increasing  annoyance,  a  ed  novel,  a  hare,  hard  pressed  by  the 
school-girL  Willoughby  turned  over  in  hounds,  took  refuge  in  the  grass  beneath 
his  mind  the  terms  of  lus  coming  inter-  him.  Her  repressed  starts  of  terror, 
view  with  the  faithless  guard.  His  pri-  her  wild  dilated  eyes  filled  him  \i^th  pity. 
va(^,  for  which  he  had  paid  liberally.  But  what  a  hypocrite  and  time-server  is 
had  been  violated,  and  \n&  comfort  de-  the  boy ;  though  he  could  not  betray 
stroyed.  Sleep,  so  rudely  assaulted,  had  the  hunted  thing,  when  the  dogs,  fol- 
ded his  eyea  He  leaned  back  and  gazed  lowed  by  the  sportsmen,  closed  in  upon 
sullenly  out  of  the  window  at  the  coming  her,  he  shut  hL3  eyes  with  a  sick  heart, 
day,  alas  too  fair,  too  clear,  belying  the  and  joined  with  the  others  in  their  loud 
promise  of  a  hunting  morning.  acclamation. 

The  sun  rose  higher,  and  soon  flooded  These  reminiscences,  and  some  pointed 
the  windows  with  dazzling  light.  The  reflections  that  were  passing  uux>ugh 
young  man  drew  down  the  blinds,  and  Willoughby*s  mind,  were  cut  short  by 
turned  his  disapproving  gaze  upon  the  the  slowing  of  the  train  to  a  station, 
pitiful  intruder.  He  wondered  idly,  as  On  the  impulse  of  the  moment,  he  step- 
she  shrank  before  him,  what  niistaken  ped  to  the  door,  squaring  his  dioulders, 
chance  had  led  her  into  a  first-dass  car-  and  spreading  his  arm  as  a  shield  to 
riage,  from  which  she  must  certainly  be  screen  the  interior  of  the  carriage.  To 
ousted  at  the  first  stoppage,  every  detail  give  countenance  to  the  scrutiny  of  pos- 
of  her  appearance  being  so  frankly  sug-  sible  pursuers,  he  called  an  old  woman 
gestive  of  that  station  in  society  for  the  carrying  an  armful  of  water-lilies,  and 
members  of  which  third-class  carriages  cha£fered  for  her  wares  until  the  train 
are  specially  designed.  The  new,  blue  was  again  in  motion.  '*  What  a  silly  un- 
cotton  gown  of  ungainly  cut,  with  kindness  is  the  kindness  of  the  senti- 
straight  short  sleeves  ;  the  large,  coarse  mentalist^"  he  thought,  as  he  threw  the 
boot^  hardly  soiled  as  yet  with  use  ;  the  moist  flowers  on  the  seat  beside  him  ; 
8ti£f  straw  hat  scantily  trimmed  with  a  *'  because  I  once  saw  a  hare  caught  by 
mean  red  ribbon — the  hat  not  a  fit»  hounds,  I  aid  and  abet  a  workhouse  brat 
the  gown  not  a  fit,  the  shoes  not  a  to  escape  from  her  safest  friends;  and 
fit — ^marked  the  girl  unmistakably  as  to  what  end?  Her  destination  can  but 
the  recent  recruit  of  some  charita-  be,  after  an  aimless  round,  the  shelter 
ble  or  reformatory  institution.  To  ar-  whence  she  came ;  or  failing  that,  de- 
rive at  an  erolanation  of  her  stealthy  struction."  He  turned  to  his  fellow- 
entrance     and    incongruous    position,  traveller. 

was  not  difficult ;  the  girl  was  a  run-  "  Well,  my  good  girl,"  he  began,  in 

away.     A  second  glance  at  her  face  cor-  the  condescending  tone  of  the  moralist, 

roborated  the  silent  confession  of  her  "where  are  you  bound  for?" 
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''I  don't  know,"  was  the  answer  he  re-  hid  it  the  folds  of  her  gown,  and  re- 
ceived and  expected.  lapsed  into  quietude.     Willoughbj  was 

"  Why  did  you  run  away  ?  "  surprised  at  the  shock  this  gave  him. 

The  girl,  who  had  been  casting  furtive  He  knew,  now,  that  the  flitting  resem- 

glances  at  the  bunch  of  lilies,  frowned,  blance  to  an  intangible  image  that  he 

then  smiled  with  an    expression  that  could  not  lay  hold  of,  had  been  playing 

startled  him  with  a  curious  sense  of  odd  tricks  in  some  remote  comer  of  his 

familiarity,   and  plucking  first  at  the  brain,  and  that  he  was  unconsciously 

breast  of  her  gown,  knocked  upon  the  fitting  this  charity  stray  upon  a  ped- 

top  of  her  hard  head  gear.    Frowning  estal,  and  arranging  her  young  limbs  in 

again,  she  suddenly   straightened  her  a  classic  pose.     With  the  annoyance  one 

legs,  bringing  the  heaw  leathern  boots  feels  at  losing  a  word,  or  the  continuity 

on  a  level  wiUi  WQloughb/s  knees.  of  a  thought  however  trivial,  he  racked 

''  At  least  that  is  better  than  going  his  mind  for  the  clue  which  was  playing 
barefoot,  or  having  no  clothes  at  a£C"  re-  hide  and  seek  with  his  memory, 
plied  the  young  man  to  her  pantomimic  But    these  fruitless    excursions  into 
protest.     "  I  fear  you  are  an  ungrateful  cuMesaca  of    the  past  were  abruptly 
"  checked.    It  had  been  a  long  run  since 

A  wave  of  terror  swept  over  the  girl's  the  last  station,  and  Willoughly  found 

face.     '*  Let  me  go !    Let  me  go  I "    she  himself  at  the  end  of  his  journey.    He 

cried,  leaping  to  the  opposite  window,  was  taken  unawares,  and  had  no  plans. 

As  Willoughby  dragged  her  back,  for  in  That  the  girl  must  come  to  grief  sooner 

another  moment  she  would  have  broken  or  later,  he  felt  sure,  but  a  coin  or  two 

the  glass  and  cut  her  hands,  she  beat  at  might  postpone  the  evil  moment.    He 

him  savagely.    She  did  not  repeat  her  haraly  gathered  his  "  traps,"  and  tossed 

attempt  to  escape,  but  cowered  on  the  into  her  lap  sevend  half-crowns ;  as  they 

seat  where  he  dropped  her,  regarding  left  his  hand  he  saw  that  he  had  acci- 

him  with  the  stare  of  a  cat  at  bay.  dentally  included  a  sovereign  witii  the 

"  I  don't  wonder,"  thought  WOlough-  silver.  Gbld  could  only  be  a  question- 
by,  "that  the  death  of  the  hare  sticks  in  able  and  dangerous  possession  for  the 
my  throat,  for  I  feel  like  a  hound.  The  girl,  and  yet  an  imaccountable  shame- 
girl  is  honestly  running  away,  while  I,  facedness  prevented  his  reclaiming  it. 
who  presume  to  lecture  her,  am  fleeing  As  a  last  thought  he  laid  upon  her 
in  a  sham,  half-hearted  way,  to  sneak  knees  the  bun^  of  lilies,  which  ac- 
back,  after  my  few  hours  of  stolen  free-  cording  to  all  rules,  should  have  been  as 
dom,  like  a  cur  with  my  tail  between  my  coals  of  fire  on  her  head.  She  accepted 
legs,  to  a  round  of  conventions  as  gaJl-  them,  however,  without  a  blush,  and  in- 
ing  to  me  as  the  penitentiary  rules  are  stead  of  thanking  h\m^  lifted  the  coiner 
to  her."  of  her  skirt  to  show  the  pilfered  flower. 

With  a  changed  voice  and  manner,  smiling  in  Willoughby's  &ce  with  a  min- 
he  now  addresi^  himself  to  the  task  of  gled  Syness,  and  frankness,  and  shy- 
soothing  the  girL  As  his  advances  were  ness  that  again  sent  his  memory  flying 
received  with  quick  alarm,  he  fell  back  on  on  a  barren  quest, 
his  boyish  experiences  as  a  trapper,  and  The  yoimg  man  walked  musingly  a 
simulated  sleep,  watching,  meanwhile,  few  paces,  paused  irresolutely,  almost 
the  effect  through  his  lashes.  The  girl  with  the  intention  of  returning,  but  the 
gradually  ceased  panting,  and  the  lurk-  whistle  of  the  engine,  and  moving  wheels 
ing  terror  in  her  eyes  gave  place  to  a  decided  the  question.  He  had  given  up 
sly  intelligence.  For  a  long  time  she  his  ticket  and  passed  through  tiie  gate, 
remained  perfectly  quiet.  Willoughby,  when  his  attention  was  arrested  by  the 
tired  of  his  constrained  attitude,  was  sound  of  a  gruff  voice  saying  "Now  you 
about  to  speak,  when  she  made  an  abrupt  come  here  I  None  of  tiiat,  you  know, 
movement  evidentiy  to  test  the  genu-  You  must  give  up  your  ticket."  A  hand 
ineness  of  his  slumber.  Once  more  she  clasped  his.  The  girl  had  followed  him 
made  the  experiment,  and  then,  to  the  from  the  train,  and  now  stood,  appar- 
young  man's  dismay,  darted  forth  a  entiy  waiting  for  his  decision  with  the 
swift  hand,  detached  one  of  the  lilies,  doubtful  confidence  of  a  dog  xmcertain 
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of  its  master's  intentions.     The  money  she  came  nearer,  he  noted  with  surprise 

he  had  thrown  her  lay  scattered  on  the  the  glow  of  color  that  was  on  her  cheeks 

ground,  but  the  lilies  she  held  to  her  and  lipa    The  spirit  of  the  morning  that 

breast.  had  quickened  his  pulses,  had  moved 

Willoughby,  feeling  the  position  a  little  even  tiie  dull  current  in  the  veins  of  the 
ridiculous,  for  the  girl,  now  she  stood  be-  workhouse  waif.  Willoughby  found 
side  him,  was  taller  and  older  than  he  had  something  pathetic  in  the  thought.  He 
supposed,  gently  loosened  his  hand,  and  gave  her  his  hand,  and  helped  her  over 
addressed  tiie  gate-keeper  in  a  concili-  tiie  stile,  checking  his  steps  involuntarily 
atory  tone.  "I  think,"  said  he,  "she  has  to  her  limit.  He  fell  into  a  confused 
lost  her  ticket ;  but  you  see  she  has  reverie.  Before  his  mind's  eye  rose  a 
money,"  picking  it  up  and  offering  it  as  vision  of  his  father's  house,  now  filled 
he  spoke.  The  man  touched  his  cap,  with  summer  visitors  ;  ladies,  with  their 
named  the  iare,  pocketed  a  little  more  bazaars,  their  tennis,  their  "  work,"  and 
with  a  "  thank  you,  sir,"  and  ''  I  suppose  their  flirting ;  dull,  urbane  old  gentle- 
she's  a  little ^?  "  tapping  his  forehead  men ;  dull  young  gentlemen  whose  sul- 

significantly.  len  hearts  were  gnawed  by  tedium.    In 

*'It  seems  so,"  said  the  young  man,  Willoughby's distorted  imagination  these 

shifting  his  fishing  implements  about  really  estimable  persons  revolved  stupid- 

uneasily ; ''  look  here ;  take  this,  and  see  ly,  like  the  spokes  of  a  wheel,  round  a 

that  she  has  a  ticket  on  the  return  traio,  common  centre.  Lady  Maud  Ponsonby. 

and  look  after  her,  like  a  good  fellow,  He  knew  that  Lady  Maud  was  his  des- 

when  it  comes."  tined  bride ;  she  knew  it»  and  their  re- 

The  leering  curiosity  of  the  rustics  spective  parents  knew  it,  though  no  word 

who  hung  about  the  station  brought  a  had  been  spoken.    It  seemed  more  that 

flush  to  his  cheeks,  and  he  turned  with  it  must  be,  because  there  was  absolute- 

an  angry  stride  towards  a  green  lane  ly  no   reason  why  it  should  not  be. 

which  led,  as  he  knew,  through  thick-  These  meditations,  which  had  somewhat 

growing  beeches,  skirted  a  field  or  two,  damped  the  buoyancy  of  his  spirits,  were 

and  finally  lost  itself  in  a  bit  of  forest  interrupted  by  a  pluck  at  his  sleeve, 

land  traversed  by  one  fairly  broad,  and  "There  is  a  river  yonder,"  said  the 

several  narrower  streams.    The  former  girl,   pointing    across   the   fields  ;    "  a 

he  meant  to  follow  back  to  its  tributaries  river." 

in  the  hills,  where  the  trout  cooled  their  "How  came  you  to  be  taken  to  the — 

sides  in  many  shadowy  pools  dear  to  the  the  institution  ?  "  asked  Willoughby,  ir- 

fisher's  heart.    The  morning  fragrance  relevantly,  with  a  start 

of  grasses,  and  blossoming  weeds,  and  "  They  caught  me  in  a  trap,  and  shut 

growing  com,  and  the  exuding  gums  of  me  up,  and  put  these  upon  me,"  was  the 

trees,  rose  balnuly  as  with  the  breath  of  indignant  reply,  "but  they  shall  not  do 

waking  day,  and  Uie  joy  of  living  thrilled  that  again  ;  they  cannot  catch  me  now. 

in  the  air.    Willoughby  sniffed  with  ex-  They  catch  birdsy  too,"  she  added  ;  "I 

panded  nostrils  like  a  young  horse,  and  cannot  understand  it ;  can  you  ?  " 

feU  into  the  long,  easy  stride  of  the  prac-  "I  suppose  I  can,"  answered  Wil- 

ticed  walker.     Tlie  girl  gave  him  a  few  loughby.    "  Look  there,  at  yonder  thiev- 

moments'  vantage,  watching  apprehen-  ing  rascal,  how  he  is  pecking  away  at 

sively  over  one  shoulder  and  the  other,  the  grapes." 

and  then,  hampered  in  her  movements  They  were  passing  the  end  of  a  waUed 

by  the  clumsy  boots,  and  the  folds  of  garden.    A  gate  stood  open,  and  just 

her  gown,  plodded  heavily  in  his  rear.  inside,  a  hothouse  door  swung  on  its 

Willoughby,  who  was  whistling  softly  hinges.    A  blackbird,  taking  advantage 

to  himself,  mounted  a  stile  that  lay  in  of  the  gardener's  negligence,  was  busy  at 

his  way,  and  from  the  top  turned  and  the  amber  fruit.     1^  a  moment  the  girl 

looked  out  over  the  fair  hmdscape.    The  was  beside  him,   adding  a   couple  of 

figure  of  the  girl,   painfully  trudging  bunches  and  a  handful  of  vine  leaves  to 

toward  him,  instantly  caught  his  eye.  the  lilies  she  still  carried.      The  bird 

With  an  impatient  gesture,  he  sat  down  chirped  angrily,  but  did  not  move, 

and  waited  for  her  to  overtake  him.     As  "I  cannot  allow  this,"  said  Willough- 
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by ;  ''  take  back  those  grapes,  and  shut  derived  from  a  statement  so  comprehen- 

the  door."  sive. 

"No,"  said  the  girl;  "I  want  them,  Willoughby  tried  again.    "How  old 

80  why  should  I  put  them  back  ?"  are  you ?  " 

"You  know  very  well,  they  are  not  "Oh — a  hundred — a  hundred  thou- 

yours  to  take."  sand  thousand  days.    And  you,  how  old 

' '  Not  mine  ?    But  you  saw  me  gather  are  you  ?  " 

them ! "  "  Just  turned  my  twenty-third  year," 

"  You  know  that  they  belong  to  the  answered  Willoughby,  shortly, 

man  who  planted  the  roots,  and  built  "I  shouldn't  have  thought  you  were 

the  glass  house,"  persisted  Willoughby,  so  old." 

irritated  at  having  this  primitive  lesson  "  I  suppose,  then,  I  must  look  younger 

in  morality  forced  from  him.    Had  it  than  I  am,"  said  he,  not  quite  pleased 

been  the  escapade  of  a  youiig  lady,  he  that  he  had  given  so  strong  an  impres- 

knew  he  should  have  joined,  and  found  sion  of  youth. 

it  great  sport ;  but  the  thought  of  the  "  On  the  contrary,  you  look  very,  very 

workhouse  made  preaching  incumbent  old,"  said  the  girl ;  but  this  assertion 

on  him.  was  still  less  to  Willoughby's  taste. 

No,  they  are  not  his,"  said  the  girl ;  By  the  time  they  reached  the  forest 

the  man  did  not  make  the  root ;  he  belt  the  sun  was  h^h,  and  Willoughby, 

could  not.     And  the  sun,  and  the  air,  feeling  the  fatigue  of  walking  at  a  pace 

and  the  rain,  made  the  fruit  grow  upon  so  much  slower  than  his  custom,  would 

it.    The  man  shut  the  root  in  a  prison,  have  stopped  to  rest»  but  the  girl  pushed 

and  now  you  say  he  claims  its  children,  on  eagerly  to  the  river.     Here,   Wil- 

I  do  not  understand  that."  loughby  leaned  his  rod  against  a  tree, 

"  If  you  think  you  are  justified  in  help-  and  disembarrassed  himself  of  his  trout- 
ing  yourself  to  whatever  you  may  fancy,"  basket,  which  at  present  contained  a  pack- 
asked  Willoughby,  "  why  then  did  you  et  of  sandwiches,  and  a  half  botUe  of 
not  openly  take  the  lily  when  we  were  in  daret.  Having  arranged  these  matters 
the  tnun  ?"  to  his  satisfaction,  he  turned  to  resume 

"  Everybody  knows,"  replied  the  girl,  his  conversation  with  the  girl,  whose 

"  that  there  are  many  dangerous  things  quaint  remarks  and  savage  ignorance  of 

abroad.    A  snake  under  a  strawberry  tiie  ordinary  convenarwea  of  life,  he  was 

plant  may  not  want  to  eat  the  berry,  beginning,  in  spite  of  himself,  to  find 

but  if  you  do,  you  must  be  very  cautious  both  interesting  and  amusing.    To  his 

in  gathering  it»  or  he  may  strike  you.  amazement^  she  was  apparency  disrob- 

Then  the  large  and  more  terrible  creat-  ing  herself.  Her  hat  lay  upon  the  ground, 

ures  who  are  greedy  like  the  blackbird,  with  the  ribbon  that  had  bound  her 

and  wish  to  keep  more  than  they  need —  hair  into  a  pigtail  beside  it.    The  bodice 

with  them,  one  must  be  wary  indeed !  I  of  her  gown  ^e  was  in  the  act  of  remov- 

thought  you  were  on#  of  those  at  firsi"  ing ;  holding  it  up,  she  laughed  derisively, 

"  Oh,"  remarked  Willoughby.  and  tossed  it  ikr  out  into  some  bram- 

"  Yes ;  I  was  afraid  of  you,  then.    I  bles. 

am  not,  now.    You  did  not  really  care  "  Come,"  she  said,  beckoning  to  Wil- 

for  my  taking   the   grapes,  you   only  loughby ;  "  we  must  take  care  of  the  lilies 

feared  some  one  might  see  me,  and  I  firsi"     Gathering  them  together,   she 

should  be  caught  in  your  company."  laid  several  in  the  crown  of  i£e  hard  hat 

The  girl's  imexx>ected  shrewdness  of  that  had  left  a  mark  across  her  brow, 

observation,  the  absence  of  vulgarity  in  ballasted  the  hat  with  pebbles,  and  sent 

her  speech  or  manner,  coupled  with  her  it  floating  down  the  stream.    The  coarse 

reformatory  dress,  began  to  puzzle  Wil-  shoes,  one  after  the  other,  their  respec- 

loiighby    exceedingly.     "  Wbere    have  tive  stockings  in  their  toes,  and  freighted 

you  Hved  all  your  life?"  he  asked  ab-  with  lilies,  followed  the  hat. 

mptly.  "I  say,"  cried  Willoughby,  "you  had 

"  Tliere,"  was  the  answer,  with  a  wave  better  stop  there !    People  do  come  this 

of  the  hand  that  swept  half  the  horizon,  way." 

There  was  not  much  information  to  be  In  another  second  his  own  "  deer- 
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stalker"    was  seized,    weighted,   filled  dear  water  alternately  from  the  same 

with  the  remaining  Ulj  pods,  and  this  vine  leaf,   and  even  Willoughby,  who 

frail  shallop  joined  the  argosy.    ShaMng  vnus  accounted  to  have  a  delicate  palate 

the  drops  from  her  hair,  which   had  for    wine,  and    had    accompanied   the 

trailed  in  the  water,  the  girl  rose  and  butler  to  the  cellar  that  very  morning 

turned  towards  the  young  man.     ''Do  to  make  sure  of  his  favorite  vintage, 

not  look  so  strangely,"  she  said ;  ''they  began  to  regard  the  bottle  that  stood 

may  not  Hve  long,  but  they  shall  at  between  them  vdth  aversion, 
least  die  at  home."  "  Let  us  bury  it,"  suggested  the  girL 

"Who  are  you?"  cried  Willoughby,        So   they  made  a  hole    in    the  soft 

passing  his  hand  across  his  eyes.    "  Who  ground,  cogging  with  the  joints  of  Wil- 

are  you  ?  "  loughby's  most  tenderly  cherished  rod ; 

"Come,"  she  said;  "come  and  eat,  and  there  an  excellent  half  bottle  of 

you  are  tired."  La  Rose  doubtless  lies  to-day.    As  they 

She  laid  the  stolen  grapes  on  a  flat  patted  and  shaped  the  tiny  grave,  the 
stone,  and  began  to  fold  a  vine  leaf  young  man's  thoughts  wandered  back 
into  the  form  of  a  cup.  Willoughby,  at  to  the  morning,  when,  suave  and  cyni- 
her  bidding,  spread  his  coninbuiion  cally  self-possessed,  he  drank  a  cup  of 
to  the  feast  beside  the  grapea  The  tea  in  the  grey  semi-darkness  with  Lady 
girl  raised  a  VTaming  finger,  filled  her  Maud,  complimenting  that  placid  maid- 
green  cup  at  the  stream,  deliberately  en  on  her  heroism  in  joining  him  at  sudi 
spiUed  a  portion,  murmuring  a  few  in-  an  unconceivable  hour,  and  declaring 
audible  words,  and  offered  the  rest  to  himself  her  true  knight.  She  had  play- 
Willoughby.  fully  invested  him  with  the  order  of  the 


"  Is  it — ^is  it  a — libation  f  "  he  asked,  red  rose  ;  the  rose,  once  reposing  on 

incredulously.  Lady  Maud's  chaste  breast^   was— oh, 

"  It  is,"  she  answered  ;  "  and  now  eat  here,    in    his  trousers    poc^et^    sadly 

and  drink,  and  rest."  crushed    and    withered.     What,     Wil- 

A  short  time  before,  Willoughby  loughby  wondered,  would  be  Lady 
would  not  have  hesitated  to  offer  the  Maud's  sensations  could  she  behold  him 
girl  stumbling  at  his  side  a  sip  of  gin  now,  engaged  with  all  the  seriousness 
from  the  mouth  of  a  square  bottle ;  but  of  life  and  death  in  a  child's  game,  his 
since  she  had  cast  off  the  clumping  playfellow,  whom  he  more  than  sus- 
boots,  and  the  pinching,  dragging  bodice  pected  to  be  mad,  a  half  naked  girl 
of  her  gown,  she  moved  vdth  an  alert  just  escaped  from  a  reformatory  ? 
grace  that  even  Lady  Maud  might  have  The  crumbs  and  grapes,  the  remains 
envied.  The  world  over,  it  is  the  same ;  of  the  repast,  togeUier  with  the  leafy 
beauty  in  the  female  develops  chivalry  cup,  were  left  on  the  stone  for  the  re- 
in the  male.  And  now  Willoughby  was  galement  of  birds  and  passing  travel- 
abashed  by  the  difficulty  of  dispensing  krs.  "  One  should  never  destroy,"  said 
his  wine  gracefully.  The  cork  v^as  al-  the  girl,  "what  another  may  use  after 
ready  loosened;  he  drew  it  with  his  him.  Yonder,  round  the  turn  of  the 
pen^iife,  awkwardly  filled  the  sylvan  stream,  is  a  boat ;  the  man  who  made  it 
cup,  and  offered  it  to  the  girl,  who  had  did  not  break  it  up  when  his  day's 
been  watching  his  proceedings  with  pleasure  was  over,  but  covered  it  and 
uneasy  curiosity.  She  touched  the  brim  tied  it  fast  for  the  next  comer." 
with  shrinking  lip.  Willoughby,  while  he  doubted  the  dis- 

"  You  have  given  me  blood  to  drink ! "  interestedness  of  the  builder's  motives, 

she  gasped.  did  not  question  the  girl's  knowledge 

Willoughby  snatched  the  leaf  from  of  the  boat,  and  in  the  face  of  his  li^ 
her  hand,  and,  so  strong  is  the  sympathy  platitudes  on  the  subject  of  theft  (which 
of  imagination,  fancied  that  he,  too,  he  blushed  to  remember)  proposed  to 
tasted  blood  in  the  cup.  The  meal  v^as  take  piratical  possession  of  ihe  craft, 
finished  in  silence,  Willoughby  swal-  and  row  up  the  river.  The  girl,  re- 
lowing  his  sandwiches  with  an  uncom-  versing  their  parts,  gave  him  her  hand, 
fortable  sense  of  grossness,  while  the  and  they  ran  laughing  along  the  green 
girl  fed  daintily  on  grapes.     They  drank  banks  like  two  cluldren.     As  they  went 
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foriher  np  the  stream  the  features  of  he    heard    something   like    a    distant, 

the  landscape  changed.    The  trees  grew  jocund  piping. 

larger,  and  in  more  isolated  groups,  ''Is  it  tne  great  god  Pan?"  he  asked, 
wi&  open  stretches  of  meadow  between  softly.  His  voice  broke  the  spelL  The 
ihenL  Breathless  with  laughter  and  girl  started  and  laid  a  finger  on  her 
running,  the  pair  stopped  to  rest  under  Ups.  Coarse  and  mundane  noises  dis- 
the  shade  of  a  great  oak.  By  this  time  turbed  the  musical  silence.  The  loud 
it  was  high  noon,  and  the  sun  was  beat-  laughter  and  chattering  of  approach- 
ing straightly  down.  ing  strangers  sounded  dose  at  hand. 

''  Wait  here,"  said  the  girL    She  came  Willoughb/s  first  impulse  was  to  se- 

lightly  springing  back,  carrying  sprays  cure  the  boat,  which  lay  near  by.    He 

of  broad-leaved  water-weeds.    Her  hiur  leaped  into  the  stem,  unfastened  the 

twined  about  her  in  dripping  tendrils ;  rope,  and  pushed  a  foot  or  two  from  the 

the  coarse  chemise,  the  charity  skirts  shore.    Another  boat,  awkwardly  han- 

fresh  from  the  river,  dung  in  wet  folds  died  by  a  couple  of  Cockney  lads  and 

round  her  slim  young  body  like  antique  their  sweethearts,  was  coming  down  the 

drapery.  stream.    He  cast  an  anxious  look  about 

"I    remember — ^I    remember,"  cried  him,  but  he  was  apparently  alone.    The 

Willoughby,  starting  up.     She  signed  occupants    of    the    boat,   flushed,   and 

bim  to  stoop,  but  he  kndt  at  her  feet  blowsy,  and  happy,  regarded  him  with 

instead,  while  she  bound  the  leaves  in  a  amazement.      "  Oh,"    cried    one,    "  he 

wreath  about  his  head.  must  be  crazy  I  he's  got  a  wreath  on  his 

"  There,"  she  said,  studying  the  effect  head  like  the  mad  woman  in  the  play, 

with  satisfaction ;  "that  is  much  better ;  Perhaps  he's  a  dangerous  lunatic ;  oh, 

that  other  must  have  been  old  and  dry  let  us  get  away  I "    The  young  men  bent 

from  the  first."  to  their  oars,  the  boat  lurdied  round 

WiUoughby  had  a  moment's  difficulty  the  bend  of  the  river  and  disappeared 

in  understanding  this  remark,   which  amid  much  splashing  and  giggling, 

gave  him  a  sudden  distaste,  not  only  for  The  inddent  jarred  on  WiUoughby's 

the  lost  "  deerstalker,"  now  on  its  way  mood.    He  waited  several  minute^  gaz- 

to  sodden  destruction,  but  for  his  entire  ing  abstractedly  over  the  side  of  the 

wardrobe.    The  dull  blue  of  the  girl's  boat,  before  caUing  to  his  companion, 

akirt,  the  unbleached  linen  of  her  che-  What  was  it,  he  wondered,  that  gave 

mise,  harmonized  with  the  tints  of  tree,  him  such  a  new  and  vivid  sense  of  kin- 

and  grass,  and  sky.    The  young  man's  ship  with  the  earth,  so  that  he  seemed 

<K>rrect  bilious  brown  suit  became  hide-  to  feel  within  himself  its  very  essence 

ous  by  comparison.    No  plunge  into  the  and  component  parts  ?    Had  something 

river  could  mould  those  odious  *'  bags,"  got  into  his  blood,  something  wild  and 

or  the  belted  jacket,  into  classic  linea  He  natural,  something  with  a  tang  like  the 

was  saved  from  heaven  knows  what  folly  sap  of  trees»  and  cool,  and  fresh,  like  the 

by  the  voice  of  the  girl  calling  him  to  f ol-  water  of  the  river  ?    He  should  scarcely 

low  her.  Foltoto— follow — ^her  words  came  have  been  surprised  had  his  feet  struck 

echoing  back  from  the  opposite  shore.  root  in  the  ground,  or  leaves  sprouted 

"  Hark  I "  cried  WiUoughby.  from  his  finger-tipa    He  laughed  aloud 

The  girl,  checked  in  &e  very  move-  for  simple  joyousness  when  he  saw  the 
ment  of  running,  slowly  raised  her  hand  girl's  reflection  beside  his  own.  A  pass- 
to  her  ear,  and  stood  silent  as  a  statue,  ing  ripple  shook  the  surface  of  the 
Hark  I  returned  the  echo.  But  it  was  water,  disturbing  the  mirrored  face ; 
not  to  that  she  was  listening.  Her  the  chin  and  lips  quivered,  the  eyes  be- 
head was  turned  over  her  dioulder,  came  blurred,  and  the  picture  shattered 
away  from  the  river,  and  towards  the  into  a  thousand  sparkles, 
wood.  WQloughby  listened  intently.  ''It  is  an  evil  omen,"  said  the  girl 
The  light  air  moving  among  leaves,  and  from  over  his  shoulder.  "Let  us  go 
across  lithe  twigs,  made,  now  and  then,  far  up  the  river,  and  never,  never  return 
a  small,  whistluig,  singing  sound,  the  here  again.*' 

shadow  of  a  strain  as  it  were,  so  that  "  Never,"  repeated  WiUoughby,   ab- 

he  could  almost  persuade  himself  that  sently. 
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**  There  are  pools,  and  waterfalls,  and  homes  in  tree  or  earth.  Willoughbj 
glens  up  there,"  continued  the  girl,  shivered ;  the  tale  turned  into  unmean- 
''  and  no  hateful  creatures  to  frighten  ing  words  on  his  lips ;  a  weight  bore 
us.  How  brave  you  are!  You  were  upon  his  breast,  and  his  head  swam, 
not  afraid ;  while  I — ^I  am  trembling —  Was  his  dream  turning  into  a  night- 
make  haste ;  make  haste  ! "  mare  ?    The  boat  rocked  ;  swaying  diz- 

Willoughby  seized  the  oars  and  sent  zily  over  its  side,  he  looked  straight 

the  boat  out  into   the  middle  of  the  down  into  a  face  that  sank  deeper  and 

stream.     The    river   ran    merrily  past  deeper,  the  smile  upon  it  changing  gro- 

them;    birds  sang  in  the  trees    that  tesquely  through  the  water  from  gay 

fringed  the  banks ;  the  balmy  summer  mo^ery  to  the  grieved  expression  of  a 

air  fanned  their  cheeks  with  the  fra-  sobbing  child,  until  it  was  lost  in  black- 

grance  of  a  thousand  flowers.    Surely  it  ness. 

was  an  enchanted  boat  carrying  them  Willoughby  uttered  an  exclamation  of 
into  an  enchanted  land.  WOloughby's  horror.  The  girl  was  drowning  before 
sensations  became  strangely  confused;  his  eyes!  He  leaped  after  her,  and  dived 
he  felt  like  a  man  in  a  dream ;  a  htun-  again  and  again,  until  he  was  helpless 
ming  was  in  his  ears,  and  the  images  from  exhaustion,  and  cramped  by  the 
before  his  eyes  danced,  and  changed  in  cold.  The  boat^  meanwhile,  half  filled 
hue  and  form.  It  caused  him  no  aston-  .with  water,  drifted  heavily  away, 
ishment  that  the  oars  became  light  as  When  Willoughby  recovered  conscious- 
thistle-down,  and  he  seemed  to  be  grasp-  ness,  he  found  himself  lying  on  the  grass, 
ing  slippery,  moist  stalks,  while  the  girl,  supported  against  the  knee  of  a  strmger, 
her  hands  upon  the  stem,  her  feet  float-  and  surrounded  by  a  group  of  young 
ing  out  behind  her,  pushed  the  boat  people  whose  vulgar  &ces  he  vaguely 
smoothly  against  the  current,  with  eyes  recognized.  He  tried  to  speak,  but  his 
shining  Hke  glow-worms,  and  her  Hps  lips  moved  without  words, 
parted  in  elfish  glee.  Nor  was  he  sur-  *'  You  are  not  strong  enough  yet,  wait 
prised  when  the  shyest  of  woodland  a  little,"  said  a  kind  voice.  ''You  wonder 
birds  perched  upon  his  shoulders,  or  what  has  happened,  and  where  you  are, 
prize  trout  leaped  beside  the  craftiest  I  don't  doubt  These  young  men  told  my 
angler  in  England.  His  voice  sounded  gardener  that  they  had  seen  you  wiih 
faint,  and  sweet,  and  distant,  as  though  my  favorite  boat.  We  came  up  here  to 
some  one  else  were  speaking,  as  he  look  after  my  property,  and  found  you 
dreamily  recounted  ancient  tsJes,  mix-  instead,  and  pulled  you  out  of  the  water 
ing  naiads,  and  gods,  and  water-sprites  where  you  had  been  upset,  just  in  the 
ink)  a  romantic  story  of  the  present,  nick  of  time— what  is  it?  'Save  the 
where  the  principal  characters  were  borne  girl,'  he  says.  Was  there  a  girl  with 
by  himself  and  the  girL  him  ?  " 

It  might  have  been  a  year,  it  might  "  No,  sir,"  replied  a  Cockney  voice, 

have  been  a  day  that  passed.     Shadows  "He  was  quite  ^one.    He  was  standing 

thickened,  and  a  cold  mist  began  to  creep  in  the  boat  with  a  wreath  on  his  head, 

over  the  ground.     Wild  fowl  whirred  looking    veiy  dangerous,   indeed,    sir, 

above  their  nests,  calling  their  broods  and  it's  my  belief  that  it's  a  sunstroke, 

with  plaintive  cries.     Ml  about  there  Tve  looked  in  his  pockets,  as  you  direct- 

was  a  scuttling  and   rustling  of  birds  ed,  sir,  and  I  can't  find  no  card,  nor 

and  beasts  hurrying  to  their  precarious  nothing,  only  this  messy  old  flower." 
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By  fMrs.   Fielih. 

IiEioa  Hunt. 

THE  private  collection  of  books  this  collection,  vhicb  he  called  "My 
made  by  James  T.  Fields,  and  still  Friend's  Library  ;"  but  at  that  time  he 
remaining  ondistnrbed  in  his  for-  could  not  fail  to  be  hampered  by  a  sense 
mer  home  in  Charles  Street,  Boston,  that  he,  the  living  collector  and  possess- 
orerlooldng  the  Charles  Itiver  Bay,  is  or,  was  too  nearly  allied  to  his  trea»- 
ODe  which  has  gained  in  interest  with  ures  to  write  freely  about  them. 
time ;  and  the  escuse,  if  excuse  were  The  position  of  the  present  writer  is 
needed,  for  bringing  them  before  the  one  altogether  difl'erent.  Being  only  a 
public  is  the  public  interest  already  custodian,  full  of  a  sense  of  responsi- 
ohown  by  the  many  requests  from  dif-  bility  as  the  keeper  of  a  trust,  these 
ferent  sources  to  see  these  books,  or  to  memorials  seem  to  appeal  for  wider  op- 
leant  certain  details  of  their  character.  portunity  of  usefulness  to  a  new  genera- 
Some  years  ago  Mr.  Fields  himself  tion. 
wrote  a  paper  describing  his  favorites  in  In  spite  of  the  unusual  chances  which 
ToL.  111—28 
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came  to  Mr.  Fields,  only  tlioee  who  have  looked  upon  his  treasures  who  regarded 

built  up  a  collection  of  rare  books  can  them  with  greater  reverence   and  love 

understand  hovr  much  time  and  knowl-  tluiu   the   collector   himself,  nor    could 

edge  ore  required,  under  the  moat  ad-  an jone  have  a  larger  faith  in  their  power 

vantageoua  circumstances,  to  bring  such  of  helpfulness.     A   certain    sacredness 

a  collection  together.     But  a  still  more  gathers  about  the  belongings  of  good 

potent  factor   is  that  instinctive  love  and  great  men,  which  comes  not  only 

and  reverence  for  the  teachers  and  in-  from  a  sense  of  contact,  but  from  the 

spirers   of    men   which  were   essential  fact  that  their  surroundings  eipresa  a, 

qualities  of  his  character.     No  one  ever  kinship  with  others'  tastes  or  necessities ; 
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and  how  especially  valuable,  therefore,  surroundingB,     It  was  a  modest  room, 

are  their  books,  which  introduce  us  into  clothed  with  such  treasures  as  even  a 

their  workshop  and  give  us  some  idea  poor  man  ma^  poasese,  but  none  the 

of  their  own  means  of  education  and  de-  less  there  was  inspiratioD  in  them  for  a 

velopment.  poet's  brain. 

The   influence  of  Leigh  Hunt's  sur- 
roundings upon   John  Eeats  illustrates  "  It  was  s  poel'g  home  wlio  keeps  the  keys 
this  idea  perfecUv.     Keats  was  hardly  OfpleaBurB'stemple-romid  about  were  huiig 
1                    '■,%■■,,■,          -r    '   1  The  slonoua  features  ol  the  bkrds  who  annir 
known    even    to    himself     when    Leigb  in  oAet  ageB-cold  and  sacred  huela 
Hunt,  with  his  infaUible  touchstone  for  Smiled  at  each  other." 
discerning  literarj'  excellence  in  others, 

recognized  hia  sensitive  nature  and  drew  Eeats's  poem  is  indeed  an  exquisite  iUos- 
him  into  friendly  relations.  Charles  tration  of  the  way  in  which  our  brains 
Cowden  Clarke  t&Lls  us  that  he  went  to  and  hearts  may  be  touched  to  finer  ia- 
call  on  Leigh  Hunt  one  day,  in  a  pretty  sues  by  such  aorronndings. 
cottage  in  the  Yale  of  Health,  on  Hamp-  As  I  quote  these  lines,  fearful  of 
stead  Heath,  soon  after  he  and  Eeats  some  slip  of  a  treacherous  memory,  I 
had  left  school  and  gone  to  London,  take  a  small  volume  of  Keats  from  tiie 
He  carried  in  his  pocket  two  or  thr^  shelf  of  old  books.  It  is  a  battered 
of  Eeats's  sonnets,  vhich  he  thougnc  little  copy  in  green  cloth,  with  the  com- 
were  so  good  for  a  youth  under  age  that  fortable  aspect  of  having  been  abroad 
he  would  venture  to  show  them  to  Xieigh  with  some  loving  companion  in  a  sum- 
Hunt,  but  he  was  not  prepared  for  the  mer  shower.  It  is  the  copy  long  used 
prompt  admitution  with  which  they  by  Tennyson,  and  evidently  worn  in  his 
were  received.  The  visit  ended  in  a  pocket  on  many  an  excursion.  He  once 
promise  that  he  would  soon  bring  Eeats  handed  it  to  Mr.  Fields  at  parting,  and 
to  Hampfitead.  It  was  in  the  library  of  it  was  always  cherished  by  the  latter 
this  cottage,  where,  one  night,  a  tern-  with  reverence  and  affection.  Here,  in 
porary  bed  had  been  made  up  for  him  on  its  quiet  comer,  the  little  book  now 
the  sofa,  that  Eeats  composed  the  poem  awaits  the  day  when  some  new  singer 
on  "  Sleep  and  Poetry,"  inspired  1^  his  shall  be  moved  to  song  in  memory  of 
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the  great  poet  who  loved  and  treasured  had  long  ago  moved  away  from  the 
it.  pretty  cottage  at  Hampstead.  He  was 
Many  years  ago  it  was  our  privilege  to  then  living  in  a  small  nouse— one  in  a 
see  Leigh  Hunt  in  London,  and  to  make  block  of  wooden  buildings,  if  my  mem- 
a  traveller's  sHght  acquaintance  with  the  ory  serves  me — which  presented  few  ex- 
interior  which  had  inspired  Keats.  In  temal  attractions  either  to  a  worldly  or 
response  to  a  note  of  invitation,  a  i>or-  eesthetic  observer  ;  but  Leigh  Hunt  was 
tion  of  which  is  reproduced  on  page  303,  there,  with  his  elegance  and  charm,  like  a 
we  drove  to  Hammersmith,  where  he  was  prince  in  hiding.  The  same  treasures 
then  living.  He  was  an  old  man  with  were  around  hun,  too,  which  lighted 
snowy  hair,  contrasting  in  this  respect  Eeats's  fire  of  song.  The  Greek  casts, 
with  the  portrait  on  page  286,  which  " Sappho's  meek  head,"  "Great  Alfred's 
was  taken  in  the  year  1815,  at  the  re-  too,"  "  and  Kosciusko's  ; " 
quest  of  Vincent  Novello,  just  as  he  was 


leaving  prison.  But  his  eyes  were  stiU 
brilliant,  and  the  fascinating  grace  of  his 
manner  was  unimpaired.  He  was  natu- 
rally rather  tall  and  of  a  slender  figure, 

but  incessant  daily    toil    at  the  desk    when  we  remember  that  Keats  opened 
caused  him  to  stoop  somewhat,  though    his  dreamy  eyes  upon  them  and  found 


*'  Petrarch,  outstepping  from  the  shady  green, 
Starts  at  the  sight  of  Laura  ;  nor  can  wean 
His  eyes  from  her  sweet  face." 

There  they  were,   treasures  indeed. 


/o 


i 


£/riM^t<j(^ 


Jh^^v^^^ 


Jk^  (iffccacc^^  /eJ^rjfJd^]  cct<^   ^«^  ^  ^ 


9fM    hnrrtt,    /fei    '^  ^'^^  * 


Vh.    ^ 


Th«  Inscription  in  Marianne  Hunt'*  Copy  of  Boccaccio. 


his  son  says  of  him,  "  he  was  straight  as 
an  arrow  and  looked  slenderer  than  he 
really  was,"  but  this  was  in  earlier  years, 
before  time  and  toil  had  left  their  im- 
press. 

At  the  }>eriod  of  our  visit,  Leigh  Hunt 
had  reached  his  seventy-fifth  year,  and 


in  them  a  fountain  for  his  verse;  in 
themselves  they  were  but  a  few  casts,  a 
few  engravings,  a  few  sketches  in  color, 
a  number  of  well-worn  books,  with  win- 
dows full  of  flowers,  and  no  heavy  dra- 
peries to  keep  away  heaven's  light.  The 
fresh  white  muslin  curtains  swayed  in 
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the    Bummer   breeze    as    Leigh    Htmt  sense  of  defeat  because  he  was  a  poor 

tallied,  and  the  enchantment  of  his  dis-  man,  nor  even  of  inadequacy,  except  for 

course  captivated  us  as  sarely  as  it  had  lack  of  time  and  strength  to  "  entertain 

done  for  so  many  years  all  those  who  strangers. "    He  wore  tide  air  of  a  noble 

had  come  into  personal  relation  with  him,  laborer — ceaseless,    indefatigable  ;    and 

We  forgot  the  tea-table  and  forgot  the  when  we  remember  that  the  wolf  was 

hours,  while  he  introduced  us  to  his  driven  from  his  door  through  so  long 

daughters,  to  his  flowers  (he  called  them  a  life  by  bis  busy  pen,  a  pen  unarmed 

"his  gentle  household  pets"),  and  to  his  with  popular  force,  he  might  well  feel 

latest  literary  interests  and  occupations,  that  &e  struggle  had  been  an  honorable 

He  wore  the  dignity  and  sweetueas  of  a  one.     In  referring  to  his  flowers,  which 

man  not  only  independent  of  worldly  were   just    breaking    into    clusteta    of 

ambitions,  but  of  one  dependent  upon  bloom,  he  fell  into  a  reverie  in  talk  upon 

unworldly  satisfactions.     There  was  no  the  mystery  and  ministry  of  beaut?  in 
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tlie  world,  a  subject  vMch  he  has  made  he  papered  his  walls  with  a  trellis  tA 

peculiarlv  his  own  ;  but  he  Boon  stnyed  rosea,  and  caused  plants  to  be  put  be- 

into  the  beloved  paths  of  literature,  and  fore  the  barred  windows.    They  were  as 

then  indeed  eTerything  else  was  forgot-  characteristic  companions  as  his  books, 

ten.     TTiw  daughters  tried  in  eveiy  way  It  seemed  the  most  natural  thing  pos- 

to  decoy  him  to  the  table,  but  in  vain,  aible  to  hear  Leigh  Hunt  talk  of  Shelley 

until  at  length  they  ran  off  with  half  his  and  Eeats  as  if  they  had  just  closed  the 

audience,  when  he  soon  followed.  door  by  which  we  had  entered.    There 

Wherever  Hunt  lived,  flowers  seem  to  was  the  very  couoh,  perhaps,  where  Keats 

have  been  his  inseparable  companions,  lay  down  to  sleep,  after,  as  he  says. 

Even  in  those  younger  days  in  prison,  straying  "  in  Spenser's  hsdls ; "  for  they 
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had  no  room  for  him,  we  remember,  and        John  Sterling  said,  many  years  ago, 

he  wae  made  to  reat  there  among  the    "They  only  find  who  know  where  to 

books  ;  and  there,  when  he  awoke,  were    look."    It  waa  a  skilful  eye  ae  well  ae  a 

loving  hand  that  brought  thia  collection 

"  Might  baif  BlmnViing  on  hts  ovn   right    of  books  together.    It  Is  not  one  of  the 

arm."  well-equipped  librariea  of  a  rich  man, 

and  we  are  sometimes  led  to  think,  in 

and  those  other  mysterious  shadows  of    these  later  days  of  accessible    public 

his  poem.  libraries,  that  it  is  a  mistake  to  multiply 

Hunt  said,  in  talking  of  Shelley,  "It  books,  with  their  attendant  care,  in  pri- 
was  not  in  him  to  hat«  a  human 
being;  but  I  remember  being 
startled  once  by  his  saying, '  Hunt, 
why  is  it  that  wo  all  write  love- 
songs ;  why  shouldn't  we  write 
hate-songs,'  and  he  said  he  would 
some  day,  poor  fellow !  I  believe, 
however,  that  he  really  did  dislike 
the  second  Mi«.  Oodwin,  because 
she  was  incapable  of  telling  the 
truth,  and  he  used  to  say,  when 
he  was  obliged  to  dine  with  her, 
'that  he  would  lean  back  in  his 
chair  and  languish  into  hate.' " 
It  was  interesting,  too,  in  view  of 
the  unsatisfactory  portraits  and 
busts  of  SheUey,  to  hear  Leigh 
Hunt  say  that  "no  one  could  de- 
scribe him,"  and  that  he  always 
seemed  "as  if  he  were  just  aJit 
from  the  planet  Mercuiy,  bearing 
a  winged  wand  tipped  with  flame." 

Altbough   our    visit    to    IJeigb 
Hunt  was  vrithin  a  few  mont^  B».ry  c«f.w.ii. 

of  his  death,  the  native  elasticity 
of  his  mind  and  the  living  grace 

of  his  manner  were  undimmed.  He  wore  vate  houses;  but  "My  Friend's  Iiibrnry" 
no  aqtect  of  the  coming  change,  and  the  is  a  collection  of  volumes  which  the  col- 
wan  appearance  of  the  portndt  affixed  lector  himself  read  and  loved,  inter- 
to  his  Autobiography  was  so  foreign  spersed  vrith  such  treasures  as  I  have 
to  our  memory  of  him  that  Mr.  Fields  Mnted  at,  books  which  have  belonged  to 
baa  inscribed  above  it,  "  I  saw  Leigh  other  writers,  and  been  loved  by  readers 
Hunt  in  1869,  and  this  portrait  bears  no  whose  very  names  are  sacred, 
resemblance  to  the  poet  as  I  saw  him.  The  shelves  near  which  we  have  been 
J.  T.  P."  There  is  no  Leigh  Hunt  now  pausing  are  dedicated  especially  to  Leigh 
to  raichant,  and  no  Keats  to  be  en-  Hunt's  boobs.  He  was  himself  the  prince 
chanted  among  the  old  books ;  but,  as  we  of  careful  readers,  enriching  the  pages 
stand  silently  in  the  comer  where  they  as  he  passed  over  them  with  marks  and 
chiefly  rMt  together,  watching  the  inter-  comments  which  will  serve  to  indicate 
changing  lights  throvm  through  green  passages  of  subtile  meaning  or  noble  in- 
branches  from  tiie  shining  river,  beyond,  centive  to  all  those  who  follow  him  while 
we  remember  that  these  causes  of  in-  the  books  remain, 
spiration  still  abide  with  us,  and  that  The  history  of  the  transfer  of  these 
other  book-lovers  are  yet  to  pore  over  volumes  to  our  shores  is  easily  told.  "It 
these  shelves  and  gather  fresh  life  from  is  amazing,"  Dickens  used  to  say,  as  if 
the  venerable  volumes  which  stand  upon  he  were  perceiving  something  nobody 
them.  had  ever  thought  of  before,  "it  is  amaz- 
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ing  what  love  c&n  do  I "  and  it  was  love  from  oblivion,  is  sufficient  to  detain  na 

for  Leigli  Hunt  personally  which  really  in  this  paper.     A  happy  chance  bron^t 

brought  these  books  of  lus  to  America,  ns  to  this  shelf ;  let  us  not  wuider  jost 

Although  the  beet  of  readers,  he  \ras  a  now  farther  afield. 

man  who  believed  in  a  generous  use  of  Leigh  Hunt's  association  with  the 
books,  and  he  lent  and  gave  them  away  men  of  letters  of  his  time  was  close 
as  if  he  were  almost  indifferent  to  their  and  single-hearted.  No  man  over  held 
preservation.  Those  which  were  dearest  more  firaily  to  the  path  he  had  chosen, 
and  most  useful  somehow  clung  about  He  was  indefatigably  at  work.  To  oaH 
him,  yet  the  number  of  broken  sets  of  a  man  of  his  tastes  and  temperament 
valuable  books  among  his  collection  is  no  lover  of  pleasure  would  seem  strange- 
alnioat  incredible.  Such  as  they  were,  ly  inconsistent ;  but  Ms  pleasnrea  wwe 
however.  Mr.  Fields  desired  to  have  them,  taken  in  Shakapeare's  forest,  in  Spen> 
and  they  were  all  despatched  to  him  soon  ser's  palace,  in  Cowley's  garden,  in  Her- 
after  Leigh  Hunt's  death.  There  were  bert's  church.  He  need  not  leave  his 
about  four  hundred  and  fifty  volumes  al-  own  fireside  for  his  finest  enjoymenta, 
together,  and  of  these  Mr.  Fields  kept  less  and  it  was  seldom  indeed  that  Lord 
than  two  hundred.  "I  was  footinh  not  Holland  or  anybody  else  could  lure  him 
to  have  kept  them  all,"  he  often  aaid  in  away  from  hia  writing-desk  to  tiie  dinner^ 
later  years ;  but  at  the  moment  many  table.  He  was  no  diner-out ;  neverthe- 
persons  appeared  who  expressed  great  less,  he  became  the  intimate  of  the  most 
enthusiasm  about  them,  and  it  seemed  interesting  men  of  his  time.  He  was 
like  a  kind  of  selfishness  to  keep  them  the  friend  and  biographer  of  Byron,  he 
all.  More  than  T>Mf  the  collection  was  was  greatly  beloved  by  Shelley,  and  we 
scattered,  and  many  have  changed  hands  have  already  seen  how  much  he  con- 
more  thui  once  since  that  time.  We  do  tributed  to  the  happiness  of  Keats.  He 
not  like  to  think  of  them  wandering  loved  Shelley  more  deeply  than  the  rest, 
about  homeless,  or  possibly  finding  shel-  and  saw  him  much  more  intimately  ; 
ter  in  some  second-hand  book-shop,  gaz-  but  Carlyle,  Hazhtt,  Lamb,  and  Bairy 
ing  helplessly  from  unloved  shelves.  Cornwall,  not  to  mention  other  famous 
The  interest  which  hangs  about  this  writers,  musicians,  and  artists  of  his  day, 
little  group,  thus  snatched  as  it  were  were  all  upon  friendly  terms  with  him. 
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Once  only  did  we  meet  him  at  dinner,  signs  that  serve  as  intellectual  guide- 

at  Mrs.  Procter's.     It  was  a  memorable  posts  to  the  mind, 
occasion.    Adelaide  Procter,  Hawthorne,        The  books  relating  to  Leigh  Hunt  in 

Sumner,  Kinglake,  and  other  celebrities  this  collection  may  be  divided  into  two 

were  present ;  but  Leigh  Hunt's  winning  groups ;  first,  those  of  his  own  writing ; 

aspect  and  delightful  talk  made  the  oc-  and  second,  those  from  which  he  often 

casion  truly  sympathetic  and  agreeable,  drew  his  inspiration,  the  books  he  loved 

I  can  recidl,  as  we  left  the  table,  Banr  to  feed  upon,  his  best  companions.     It 

Cornwall  putting  hia  arm  about  Hunt  s  is  interesting  to  stand  in  this  way,  as  it 

shoulder,   as   they  went  up   the   stair,  were,  between  the  student  and  the  au- 

with  the  afiectionate  look  of  one  who  thor,  on  the  ground  between  the  cou- 

saw  his   dear  friend  only  too    rarely,  ceptiou  and  the  finished  work.     By  fol- 

Indeed  we  were  afterward  told  it  was  lowing  his  footsteps  through  the  books 

the  last  time  he   dined   out   in  com-  beloved,  we  gather  new  light  upon  these 

pany.  companions  of  the  mind,  and  at  the  same 

ffis  social  spirit  is  ^own  by  the  man-  moment  we  gain  fresh  appreciation  of 

ner  of  bin  rea^ng.   He  could  never  keep  Hunt's  own  peculiar  talent  for  making 

the  good  things  to  himself.  He  was  truly  the  antique  seed-grain  bloom  again. 


"The  Indicator"  and  "The  Seer"  for  In  looking  over  the  works  of  any  true 

those  who  were  to  read  after  him.     Up  poet,  and  such  Leigh  Hunt  undoubtedly 

and  down  the  pages  nm  notes  and  marlu  was,  we  must  in  justice  seek  to  know  Mm 

to  attract  the  attention  of  the  imwary.  in  his  poems  ;  for  however  well  a  poet 

No  fine  epithet,  no  delicate  allusion,  no  may  write  prose,  we  mast  search  his 

fitting  word  were  lost  upon  his  sensi-  poetry  to  learn  his  most  sincere  expres- 

tive  ear.    We  cannot  help  touching  tiie  sion  and  to  discover  that  capacity,  if  he 

pages  with  veneration  wMch  have  been  haveit,forrisingabovehi8subject,  which 

read,   re-read,   and  made  precious  by  is  a  necessary  quality  of  aU  good  writing. 


294 


A  SHELF  OF  OLD  BOOKS. 


Id  Leigh  Hunt's  books  we  can  often    friend  B&meB.    It  vas  a  time  of  intenBe 

discovei-  the  Buggestiona  and  inspira-    eDJoymeot.    "  We  went  shouting  the  be- 

tions  of  his  poems.     It  might  be  so,  per-    ginning  of  Metastado's  '  Ode  to  Venus,' " 

be  s^s,  "  Eis  loud  as  we  conld  bawl,  over 

the  Homsey  fields,  and  I  can  repeat  it 

to  this  day  from  those  first  lessons." 

Here  is  the  large  old  cd|^  of  "The 
Novels  and  Tales  of  the  Renowned  John 
Boccaccio,  the  first  Refiner  of  Italian 
Prose:  containing  A  Hundred  Cmious 
Novels,  by  Seven  Honorable  Ladies  and 
Three  Noble  Gentlemen,  Framed  in  Ten 
Days."  It  was  printed  in  London  in 
1684,  and  bears  upon  the  first  fly-leaf 
the  following  inscription  [see  p.  2H6]  : 

"  To  Marianne  Hunt — 
"Her  Boccaccio  {alter  el  idem)  come 
back  to  her  after  many  years'  absence, 
for  her  good-nature  in  giving  it  away  In 
a  foreign  country  to  a  traveller  whose 
want  of  books  was  stiU  worse  than  her 

"  From  her  affectionate  husband, 

Leioh  Hust, 
"August  23,  1839.— Chelsea." 

Boccaccio  was  one  of  Leigh  Hunt's 
prime  favorites,  and  there  is  another 
copy  in  different  form  close  at  hand. 
TtuB  time  it  is  in  two  small  leather-cov- 
ered volumes  printed  "  in  Tenezia,"  in 
the  year  1542.  The  autograph  inscrip- 
tion on  the  title-page  is  as  follows : 

"These  volumes  are  presented  as  a 
slight  but  heartfelt  acknowledgement 
for  the  kindnesses  received  by  John 
Wilson  from  Leigh  Hunt  Ssqre. 

December  3d  1840." 

Unhappily  Leigh  Hunt's  copy  of  Dante 
is  not  among  the  old  books  ;  perhaps  it 
never  came  to  America.  I  only  find  mree 
volumes  of  Commentaries  on  the  Poets 
of  Italy,  which  were  evidently  useful 
books  to  him,  and  the  Memoirs  (in  Eng- 
lish) of  Alessandro  Tassoni.  Near  these 
stand  his  own  two  volumes  of  "  Stories 
from  Italian  Poets,"  which  are  dedicated 
to  Shelley.  They  are  in  the  form  of  a 
summary  of  the  great  works  by  the  five 
principal  narrative  poets  of  Italy :  Dante, 
Pulci,  Boiardo,  Ariosto,  and  Tasso,  and 
they  prove  to  us  at  least  the  careful 
study  he  had  bestowed  upon  Italian  lit- 
erature.    Many  of  the  most  precious  of 


haps,  with  many  another  poet  if  we  could 
find  just  such  another  reader.  But  he 
may  be  called  an  imprisoned  singer,  not 
alone  In  those  years  when  he  was  act- 
ually shut  in  prison  walls,  but  by  reason 
of  ms  constant  confinement  to  his  desk, 
because  of  the  necessity  for  continual 
toiL  Many  of  these  hours,  too,  in  his 
ripest  manhood,  were  passed  in  the  pro- 
saic labor  of  a  newspaper  man's  office. 
He  found  Ms  refreshment  and  com- 
pensation in  booka  "The  Story  of 
Rimini,"  redolent  as  it  is  of  Italy,  was 
written  in  his  London  prison,  long  before 
Italy  was  anything  but  a  dream  to  him. 
It  is  far  from  wonderful  that  the  poem 
is  no  better ;  the  wonder  is  that  it  has 
life  at  all 

Hunt's  love  of  Italy  was  very  early 
awakened,  and  we  luive  a  deUghtfid 
glimpse  of  him  as  a  boy,  first  learning 
Italian  at  Christ's   Hospital  with   bis 
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Jjeigh  Hunt's  old  books  are  associated    ed  Spirit  of  hia  illustrious  friend  aiiiinatd 
trith  that  portion  of  hie  life  passed  in    the  creations  of  his  pencil,  and  plead 
Italy ;  chiefly,  in  our  minds,  perhaps,    against   Oblivion  for  bis  name  1 "    In 
because  SheUey  and  Keata,  his  dearest    Severn's  letter,  which  is  addressed  to 
friends,   died   there,  and   because   his    Mr.  Fields  in  1871,  he  says:  "1  con- 
friendship  for  Shelley  ripened  upon  Ital-    fess  that  I  live  upon  the  past."    He  en- 
ian  soil    There  are  three  of  these  books    closes  a  photograph  of  bimseU  (and  this 
standing  in  a  row,  which  must  be  looked    also  is  inserted),  taken  from  a  picture 
upon  especially  with  reverence,  I  believe,    made   when  he  was  but  twenty-seven 
by  aU  lovers  of  literature.    The  first  is  an    years  old,  adding  :  "  my  lanthom  jaws  I 
illustrated  copy  of  Shelley's  poems,  the    do  not  send."     It  is  by  no  means  a  dis- 
one  edited  by  Mrs.  Shelley  and  dedicated    appointing  face,  but  one  full  of  gentle- 
to  their  son,  after  Shelley's  death,  in  1839.    ness  and  enthusiasm. 
It  bears  upon  its  title-page  the  following        The  mention  of  Severn's  name  leads 
inscription  :    "  To    Mari- 
anne Hunt  on  her  birth- 
day. Sep.  28.  1844,  from 
her  loving  husband  Leigh 
Hunt."   This  edition  con- 
tains two  interesting  por- 
traits   of   Shelley,  and   a 
picture  of  Field  Place,  in 
Sussex,    where    he    was 
bom;  also  an  etching  of 
the  cottage  in  which  he 
lived  at  li^lowe,  and  two 
different  views  of  his  bur- 
ial place. 

'There  is  also  laid  be- 
tween the  leaves  of  this 
book,  at  the  opening  of 
the  "Adonais,"  a  letter 
from  Joseph  Severn,  of 
whom  Shelley  says  in  his 
preface  to  the  poem  (as 
all  the  world  forever  will 
remember),  "He  (Keats) 
was  accompanied  to  Rome 
by  Mr.  Severn,  a  young 
artist  of  the  highest  prom- 
ise, who,  I  have  been  in- 
formed, '  almost  risked  his 
own  life,  and  sacrificed 
every  prospect  to  im- 
wearied  attendance  upon 
bis  dying  friend.'    Had  I 

known    these    circum-  F.om  ■  dr.v..F.g  oi  khu  by  s.vi.n.  ;n  m.  poiMico'.  oi  m«,  Fi«tdi. 

stances  before  the  com- 
pletion of  my  poem,  I  should  have  been  me  to  other  unpublished  letters  from 
tempted  to  add  my  feeble  tribute  of  ap-  him,  containing  further  particulars  of 
plause  to  the  more  solid  recompense  those  early  days  when  be  was  with  Keats, 
which  the  virtuous  man  finds  in  the  rec-  To  that  period  also  belongs  a  picture, 
ollection  of  his  own  motives.  Mr.  Severn  which  hangs  near  the  books,  of  "Ariel  on 
can  dispense  with  a  reward  from  'such  theBat'sBack"  [p.  293],  a  fanciful  and  yet 
stuff  as  dreams  are  made  of.'  His  con-  realistic  bit  of  painting,  giving  a  good 
duct  is  a  golden  augury  of  the  success  of  idea  of  Severn's  own  ability  at  his  ripest 
his  future  career — may  the  uneztinguish-    period.    We  learn  the  origin  of  his  pa* 
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per  on  Keats,  written  for  tbe  AtlanlU:  has  two  sons  and  two  daughters,  one 
if(m(A(i/,of  April,  1863,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  of  whom  is  married  to  Brockman,  the 
Fields.  He  says,  "At  last  I  have  per-  Spanish  Director  of  the  Boman  rail- 
formed  my  promise  to  you  in  writing  a  ways.     .     .     . 

p^>er  on  Keats,  which  I  now  enclose.        "  I  am  glad  you  saw  my  posthumous 

.     .     .     You  will  be  interested  by  the  portrait  of  Keats.     It  was  an  effort  to 

romantic  incident  in  my  Keats  paper,  of  erase  his  dead  figure  from  my  memory 

my  charming  meeting  with  the  poet's  and  represent  my  last  pleasant  sight  of 

sister  in  Borne,  and  that  we  have  become  him."  And  in  another  letter,  referring  to 

like  brother  and  sister.     She  Uves  here  the  drawing  of  Keats  reproduced  on  page 

with  her  Spanish  family;  her  name  is  296,  he  says:  "I  am  your  debtor,  for  you 

Llanos ;  she   was  married  to  a  distin-  set  me  about  a  task  so  congenial  that 

guished  Spanish  patriot  and  author,  and  when  my  daughter  saw  me  draw  it  she  de- 
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dared  it  was  an  inspiration  and  implored 
me  to  do  her  also  a  sketch  of  Eeats.  I 
am  glad  to  assure  you  that  it  is  a  good 
likeness,  and  gave  me  delight  even  in 
this  respect,  in  calling  up  his  dear  im- 
age." 

The  second  of  the  three  interesting 
books  already   referred  to  is  an  old, 


Shelley,  are  in  Greek  and  English.  Un- 
fortunately they  are  written  in  pencil, 
and  are  slowly  but  surely  disappearing. 
One  of  the  first  written  is  still  legible : 
"To  read  Diogenes  again  and  again." 
Mrs.  Shelley  says  of  her  husband  :  "His 
extreme  sensibility  gave  the  intensity 
of  passion  to  his  intdlectual  pursuits ;" 
and  we  feel,  as  his  eyes  ranged  oyer  the 


P,^;tL  iLniJ^  i(^  •  7/^. 

Inscription  on  the  Fly-I«af  of  Diog«n«s  Laartiut,  owned  by  Shelley  and  Leigh  Hunt. 

brown  leather-covered  volume,  which  is  splendid  garden  of  the  ancients  which 

more  closely  associated  with  Shelley  and  this  book  spread  out  before  him,  how 

Leigh  Hunt  than  any  of  the  others,  the  passion  grew  and  how  the  light  of 

Shelley's  generosity  vms  unbounded,  and  his  spirit  vivified  the  printed  lines.    He 

in  his  eagerness  to  have  Hunt  share  his  marked  page  after  page  for  reference ; 

enjoyments  he  would  often  part  for  a  poems  rose  before  his  Jhncy  as  he  read, 

time  even  with  his  most  precious  books,  until  at  length  the  lines  of  Plato  shone 

The  names  of  the  two  friends  stand  upon  him  which  now  stand  as  prelude  to 

the  "  Adonais.*'    They  are  from  an  epi- 


3^1 


PLATO.  Lib.nr. 


lamiuiMm  vinis  InctUu  tnciftt^  at 
nunc 
ExtinHns  Inttt  Htfptms  Elyfiir. 

So^  Li  Dionem  vero  fa  hunc 
modum: 

Bt  Uxrymat  Htcukii^  tt  TmMisfi^ 
ia  futlUs 

Decntttrt  rtcnu  tx  linitrici  fitU» 
dt  tihi  j^0fi  f9rt9i  fratclttfQ  M$nt 

From  Shelley's  Copy  of  Diogenes  Laertiut.   (The  lines 
prefixed  to  ••  Adonais.") 

upon  the  fly-leaf  of  this  copy  of  Diog- 
enes Laertiu&  It  is  vmtten  in  Greek 
and  Latin,  with  double  columns,  but  the 
notes,  which  appear  to  be  all  written  by 
Vol.  HL-dO 


taph  upon  a  certain  Stella,  and  may  be 
rendered  into  English  as  follows : 

"Living,  you  shone  aa  Lucifer  in  the  morning 
sky; 
Dead,  jou  now  shine  as  Hesperus  among  the 
shades." 

But  why  translate  them  into  prose, 
when  Shelley  himself  has  left  them  ciys- 
tallized  in  the  heart  of  an  English  verse ! 

"  Thou  wert  the  morning  star  among  the  living, 
Ere  thy  fair  light  had  fled  ;— 
Now,  having  died,  thou  art  as  Hesperus,  giving 
New  splendor  to  the  dead."  * 


*  I  found  the  foDowing  timnalatlon  of  this  verse  among 
the  Greek  fragments  of  that  unrivalled  tnuulator  and  poet. 
Maorice  Purcell  Fitz-Gerald : 

*'  Star  of  the  morning  shlnedrt  tfaoo. 
Ere  life  had  fled : 
Star  of  the  evening  art  thoa  now 
Among  the  dead!" 
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It  is  no  stretch  of  imagination  to  see  Fields  writes,  **  with  the  two  jonngElng- 

Shelley  with  this  book  under  the  olive-  lish  poets,  and  was  thumbed  by  them 

trees  on  some  solitary  height,  or  float-  on  the  decks  of  vessels,  in  the  chambers 

ing  with  it  as  his  sole  companion  in  of  out-of-the-way  inns,  and  under  the 


his  fateful  boat.     £Us  love  for  it  was    olive-trees  of  Piaa  and  Oenoa." 

not  a  passing  fancy;  he  seems  to  have       Now  it  is  at  last  safely  housed,  and 


•^fo-  ^ 


lived  with  it  for  several  years,  as  we  find  with  its  plain  brown  coat,  a  hermit  thrush 

mention  of  it  first  in  the  year  1814,  among  books,  stands  unsuspected  in  its 

in  Professor  Dowden's  incomparable  bi-  quiet  comer.    By  and  by  will  not  some 

ography.    In  that  most  miserable  sea-  other  lover  in  some  later  age  hear  the 

son  when  ShoUey  was  in  hiding  from  the  voice  again  ? 

bailifiBs,  Mary  writes  to  him  from  her  sol-  Standing  next  to  Diogenes  Laertius 
itary  lodgings  :  "  Will  you  be  at  the  door  on  the  shelf,  is  the  third  volume  to  which 
of  ttie  Coffee  House  at  five  o'clock,  as  it  we  have  referred,  a  book  where  Cole- 
is  disagreeable  to  go  into  such  places  ?  I  ridge,  Shelley,  and  Keats  stand  bound 
shall  be  there  exactly  at  that  time,  and  we  together,  three  in  one,  with  Leigh  Hunt's 
can  go  into  St.  Paul's,  where  we  can  sit  notes  sometimes  covering  the  margins, 
down.  I  send  you  Diogenes,  as  you  This  book  was  a  petted  possession  both 
havenobooka"  Prof essor  Dowden  adds  of  Hunt  and  its  last  owner.  It  is  en- 
in  a  note :  ''  Probablv  a  translation  of  riched  with  autographs  of  each  of  the 
Wieland's  Diogenes  ;  but  in  a  list  of  authors,  and  upon  the  fly-leaf  at  the 
books  read  by  Mary  and  Shelley  during  back  Leigh  Hunt  has  copied  a  poem 
that  year,  a  few  pages  further  on,  it  is  written  to  him  by  Keats  ''On  the  Stoiy 
distinctly  set  down  as  "Diogenes  Laer-  of  Bimini."  This  was  sent  originally 
tiu&"  to  Himt  inscribed  on  the  first  leaf  of  a 

In  the  "  Adonais  "  we  feel  that  SheUey's  presentation  copy  of  Keats's  poems, 

genius  tried  his  bravest  wing ;  and  for  The  pages  of  this  volume  also  are 

the  key-note  of  this  great  poem  he  foimd  worn  at  the  edges,  and  in  spite  of  a  sec- 

and  marked  the  verses  a&eady  quoted,  ond  binding,  it  will  afl^ct  no  lover  of 

Perhaps  he  saw  from  his  mount  of  vi-  books  by  too  great  freshness, 

sion  another  star,  his  own,  and  knew  There  is  a  letter  from  Coleridge  laid 

that  he  soon  shoiild  foUow  to  the  king-  between  its  leaves,  a  feast  one  comes 

dom  of  the  shades.     "  It  was  more  than  upon  in  turning  them,  as  if  quite  by 

fifty  years  ago  that  this  old  book  went  chance.    It  is  '*  very  characteristic,"  as 

wandering    about  the  continent,"    Mr.  catalogues  say.    There  is  one  also  by 
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Shelley,  a  few  pages  farther  on,  that  is 
brief  and  at  first  sight  not  at  all  charac- 
teristic.   He  writes  : 

''Dear  Sir,  Enclosed  is  a  check  for 
(within  a  few  shillings)  the  amount  of 
your  bilL    Can't  you  make  the  Booksel- 
lers subscribe  more  of  the  Poem  ? 
Your  most  obedient  serv. 

Pebot  Btsshe  Shellet. 
Jan.  16,  1818." 

The  autograph  of  Keats  in  this  vol- 
ume is  a  part  of  the  first  draught  of  the 
poem,  ''I  stood  tip-toe  upon  a  Uttle  hilL'* 


school-fellow  calls  to  mind  a  line  from 
'<  The  Eye  of  Si  Agnes"  for  which  COarke 
was  responsible.  It  seems,  even  in  their 
school-days,  Clarke  had  access  to  a  piano, 
and  in  after  years,  when  Eeata  was  one 
day  reading  to  him  from  the  poem,  which 
was  still  in  manuscript,  the  line, 

*'  The  hall  door  shuts  again,  and  all  the  noise  is 
gone." 

"That  line,"  he  said,  "came  into  my 
head  when  I  remembered  how  I  used  to 
listen  in  bed  to  your  music  at  school" 

But  Keats's  autograph  in  this  voliune 
of  the  three  poets  is  of  unusual  value  ; 


;-. 


•,    /Cfrv* 


^0  ^A,^  IL  t^ 


iJuM^UA.   $ls^ 


f.^& 


1  'tSm:^0^ 


Fac-«imil0  from  the  Manuscript  of  Ktatt't  Poom,  "  I  ftood  tip-to«  upon  t  littlo  hill." 


the  motto  of  which  poem  is  a  line  by 
Leigh  Hunt, 

"  Places  of  nestling  green  for  poets  made." 

The  autograph  is  marked  as  received 
by  Mr.  Fields  from  his  friend  Charles 
Cowden  Clarke.    The  name  of  Eeata's 


not  only  because  it  contains  certain  lines 
beloved  by  all  readers  of  poetry,  but  be- 
cause we  gain  a  glimpse  into  the  very 
workhouse  of  the  poet's  brain.  The 
lines  now  stand, 

*'  Open  afresh  jour  round  of  starrj  folds, 
Te  ardent  marigolds  I  " 
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but  "we  see  how  he  toiled  after  the  per- 
fected lovelinees  of  these  verses  when  we 
study  his  manuscript.     He  starts  o£^ 

*'  Come  ye  bright  Marigolds  " 

and  then  his  impatient  pen  dashes  out 
the  passage,  and  he  begins  again.  At 
last  the  right  words  came,  and  he  knew 
them  and  was  content. 

Writing  of  books,  Charles  Lamb  says 


64 


COLERIDGE'S  PO 


Somtinwt.  >Hlroppinir  from  the  tkyji 


il^ittle  bii^  that 


>metnng 

•ecra^  to  fiU  tlie  >ee  and  air. 


their  iweet  jenoDiaf 


! 


And  now  *t  was  like  all  inlmmeBli, 
TTow  like  J  lonely  fli 


"And  now  it  i>  an  flff  y»'|  |^- 
I'hat  maKce  the  Heaycna  be  mate. 


nittiant  noiae  tUI  n«y. 
^BoiMUkAJir  a  hidden 


From  Leigh  Hunt's  Annotated  Copy  of  Coleridge's  Poems, 

somewhere,  "Reader,  if  haply  thou  art 
blessed  with  a  moderate  collection,  be 
shy  of  showing  it ;  or  if  thy  heart  over- 
floweth  to  lend  them,  lend  thy  books ; 
but  let  it  be  to  such  an  one  as  S.  T.  G. 
— ^he  will  return  them  (generally  antici- 
pating the  time  appointed)  with  usury  ; 
enriched  with  annotations  tripling  their 
yalue.  I  have  had  experience."  In  his 
turn,  Coleridge  receives  in  this  volume 
the  like  tribute  of  annotation  from  Leigh 
Hunt.  line  after  line  is  underscoi^ 
with  an  emphasis  that  will  not  let  you 
turn  the  page  till  you  have  read  them. 
The  lovely  passages  seem  to  gain  at 
least  a  double  value  from  his  signs  of 
admiration. 

It  is  dangerous  to  gather  flowers  in 
such  fields  I  They  rise  in  crowds  about 
us,  and  we  regret  a  seeming  partiality. 
When  we  come  to  '*  Eubla  Khan  *'  hardly 
a  line  escapes  Hunt's  index;  we  seem 
to  read  certain  things  with  him  for  the 
first  time,  and  are  startled  by  their  won- 
drous beauty.     "Youth  and  Age,"  "A 


Day  Dream,"  "The  Ancient  Mariner," 
and  "Christabel"  are,  of  course,  espe- 
cially marked,  as  if  he  really  could  not 
contain  his  wonder  and  his  delight. 

In  returning  to  Leigh  Hunt's  own 
poems,  we  are  stiil  able,  as  I  have  said, 
to  trace  the  origin  of  many  an  inspira- 
tion back  to  these  old  books.  Among 
his  productions  one  of  the  first  in  value 
is  certainly  that  beautiful  brief  stoiy  of 
Abou  Ben  Adhem.  The  matter  of  this 
poem  lies  like  an  embedded  jewel  in  the 
Bihlioih^que  Orientale.  We  have  only  to 
read  the  two  or  three  long  prose  para- 
graphs contained  therein,  giving  the  his- 
toiy  of  Abou,  to  wonder  even  more  than 
ever  at  the  transmuting  x)ower  of  Hunt's 
poetic  pen.  It  is  dull  reading  enough, 
compared  with  the  poem. 

The  book,  however,  is  a  precious  one, 
in  spite  of  its  prosaicisms,  or  perhaps  be- 
cause of  them ;  for  not  only  does  it  con- 
tain the  seed-grain  of  "  Abou  ben  Ad- 
hem," but  the  suggestion  of  another  of 
Hunt's  best  poems  may  be  found  in  its 
pages.  "  The  Trumpets  of  Doolkamein" 
is  a  longer  poem  and  far  less  known  than 
"Abou  ben  Adhem,"  but  it  was  Long- 
fellow's favorite  among  the  works  of 
Leigh  Hunt.  Of  his  copies  of  Theocri- 
tus, Bedi,  and  Alfieri,  all  kindred  spirits 
to  his  own,  and  inciters  in  his  mind  to 
fresh  poetiy,  there  is  no  room  to  write. 
Readers  of  Leigh  Hunt's  books  will  see 
how  unaffectedly  he  delighted  in  these 
authors,  and  how  much  he  drew  from 
them. 

But  before  closing  his  volume  of 
poems,  we  must  recall  that  charming 
rondeau  about  Mrs.  Carlyle,  who  was  so 
much  more  delightful  a  cause  of  inspira- 
tion than  even  our  old  books  I 


«t 


Jenny  kissed  me  when  we  met. 

Jumping  from  the  chair  she  sat  in ; 
Time,  you  thief,  who  love  to  get 

Sweets  into  your  list,  put  that  in  : 
Say  Pm  weary,  say  Tm  sad« 

Say  that  health  and  wealth  have  missed  me. 
Say  I*m  growing  old,  but  add, 

Jenny  kiss*d  me." 


In  his  Autobiography  Leigh  Hunt 
says,  speaking  of  lus  school-days  :  "  My 
favorite  books  out  of  school-hours  were 
l^>enser,  Collins,  Gray,  and  the  Arabian 
Nights"    This  last  he  has  italicized, and 
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it  is  a  pleasnre  to  find  his  copy  among  we  feel  how  the  wonder  was  still  a  fresh 

these  volumes  ;  probably  not  the  yeiy  one  as  he  read. 

same  he  read  at  school,  but  the  one  pre-  "  When  the  smoke  xvas  aU  oiU  of  the 
sented,   as   the 


/MiM? 


j^l  rr 


ieAdukAt 


i 


Written  at  th«  End  of  Laigh  Hunt's  Copy  of  Chauctr. 


inscription  on 
the  title-page 
tells  us, 

"To  Vincent 
Leigh  Hunt 
from  his  lov- 
ing Father," 

and  the  one 
Leigh  Hunt 
read  many  times 
in  his  later 
years.  Itisfill- 
ed  with  those 
delicate  strokes 
of  the  pen  which 

he  loved  to  draw,  not  only  at  the  side  of  a    vessel,  it  reunited,  and  became  a  solid 
favorite  passage,  but  under  every  word,    body,  of  which  vms  formed  a  genie  ttoice 
until  the  reader  can  seem  to  taste  the    as  high  as  the  greatest  of  giants." 
savor  with  which  he  devoured  them. 

The  "AraUan  Nights"  never  lost  their  He  evidentiy  disapproves  of  the  editor 
fascination  for  him.  At  the  end  of  of  this  edition  (1811)  because  he  is  in- 
the  fifth  volume  he  writes  the  follow-  dined  to  moralize  :  "  Why  can't  you  let 
ing  note :  us  judge  for  ourselves,"  he  writes  once, 

aJmost  pettishly,  in  the  margin.    A^^Eun, 

"Finished  another  regular  reading  of    when,    about     midnight,    "Maimoime 

these  enphanting  stories,  for  I  know    sprung  lightiy  to  the  mouth  of  the  well, 

not  what  time, — but  after  '  many  a  time    to  wander  about  the  world,  after  her 

and  oft/ — September  26,  1836.  wonted    custom,"  Leigh  Hunt  writes, 

Leigh  Hunt."       with  droll  gravity,  on  the  leaf:  "Fairy 

princesses,   who  live  in 

wells,  must  be  of  a  different 

order  of  royalty  from  those 

who  inhabit  subterranean 

.  bowers." 

mfP  «      •         TT  faTlflth  for  a  gentlemaii  Nothing  could  be  more 

/lU^   i^        '^^  To  say  the  best  that  he  can  characteristic  or  bring  the 

poet  before  us  in  his  true 
J/m     And  the  Booth  in  hia  presence.  Hgi^t    more    clearly    than 

C^iMliir-Ml    tt  «««™«fM«r  lri«^  «f  ««i:5i  Mnn^  ttcsc   fasciuatiug   notcs. 

He  takes  it  all  so  seriously, 
as,  for  instance,  in  these 
comments:  "There  is  a 
curious  mixture  of  noble 
and  inferior  taste  in  this 
description.  The  white 
pillars  and  embroideries 
He  was  then  fifty-two  years  old.  £Qs  of  white  and  red  roses  on  cloth  of 
notes  in  these  volumes  are  extraordinary  gold  are  exquisite ;  and  the  balconies 
reading,  because  thcchildlikeness  of  his  fitted  up  Hke  sophas  and  looking  out 
mind  is  so  apparent  in  them.  When  he  into  gardens  are  fit  for  them.  Not 
underlines  a  passage  like  the  following,    so  the  shop-full  of  roses,  the  coloured 


lt3 


POnCB  ATXaUBUTSD  TO  OHAUGSB. 


F?  ffkOeth  for  a  gentleman 
To  say  the  best  that  he  can 
Alwaies  in  mannea  absence, 
And  the  aooth  in  hia  presence. 

It  oommeth  by  kind  of  gentil  blood 
To  cast  away  all  heavinesses 
And  gader  togither  words  good, 
The  werk  of  wisdome  beareth  witnesse. 

0n«  of  Laigh  Hunt's  Annotations. 
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pebbles,  the  gilt  brass  and  the  fight-  thee  again  for  I  know  not  the  whatth 
ing  birds.  There  is  doubtless,  however,  time  1  But  why  must  oar  friend  the 
a  national  truth  in  the  picture  which  editor,  among  his  other  changes  (all 
has  an  interest  of  its  own."  When  the  painful  even  when  right)  be  so  very 
prince  in  the  stoiy  "could  not  forbear  particular,  and  contemptuous  of  old  as- 
expressing  in  his  song  that  he  knew  not  sodations,  as  to  think  it  necessary  to 
whether  he  was  goii^g  to  drink  the  wine  convert  the  word  *  thieves '  into  *  rob- 
she  had  presented  to  him  or  his  own  bers'?  'The  Forty  Thieves,' that  was 
tears,"  Leigh  Hunt's  ready  sympatiiy  re-  the  good  old  sound,  and  for  my  part  I 
sponds,  "  Graceful  passion  111'  A  seri-  will  say  Forty  Thieves,  still,  and  forever, 
ous  reader  of  our  commonplace  days  however  I  may  be  prevailed  upon  to  write 
can  hardly  repress  a  smile  at  this  en-  AUa-adi-Deen  for  Aladdin  and  Kummir 
thusiasm  in  the  man  of  fifty-two,  but  per-  al  Zumman  for  Camaralzamen ;  and  I  do 
haps  the  smile  should  be  a  sigh  that  we  not  think  after  all  that  I  tmU  do  that.** 
are  incapableof  thesefestaldaysof  fanc^.  Leigh  Hunt's  book,  ''A  Jar  of  Honey 
He  holds  out  well,  too,  through  the  six  from  Mount  Hybla,"  is  an  excellent  iUus- 
volumes,  embroidering  them  impartially  tration  of  the  way  in  which  he  utilized 
with  his  notes.  He  discovers  that  "the  his  reading.  In  the  ver^r  first  ess^  of 
author  of  these  tales  and  Ariosto  both  the  volume,  the  one  entitled  "  A  Slue 
selected  China  as  the  coimtry  of  the  most  Jar  from  Sicily  and  a  Brass  Jar  from 
beautiful  women  in  the  world  1  Angelica  the '  Arabian  Nights ; '  and  what  came  out 
was  a  Chinese ; "  and  he  remarks,  busy  of  each,"  he  skilfully  draws  from  the 
editor  that  he  was,  upon  a  description  of  two  jars,  the  one  of  blue  china,  which 
the  imprisonment  of  tiie  Sultan's  son :  recalled  Sicilian  seas,  and  the  one  of 
"Books,  and  an  old  tower,  and  quiet,  are  brass,  which  recalled  the  ufreet,  such 
not  the  worst  things  that  could  have  an  epitome  of  the  spirit  of  Theocritus 
happened  to  him."  and  of  the  ''Arabian  Nights  "  that  we  en- 
Song  Bedir  savs  in  the  tale :  "  It  is  ter  perfectiy  for  the  moment  into  the 
not  enough  to  be  oeautiful ;  one's  actions  circle  of  their  delicate  illusions, 
ought  to  correspond.  .  .  ."  "In  consequence  of  the  word  'Sidl- 
"  It  is  curious,' says  Lei^  Hunt,  "that  ian,'  by  a  certain  magical  process  the 
this  sentiment  is  so  often  lost  sight  of  by  inside  of  our  blue  jar  became  .enriched 
others  who  have  adventures  with  the  beyond  its  honey.  .  .  .  Tlieocritus 
beautiful  fairies  that  figure  in  so  many  of  rose  before  us,  with  all  his  poetry.  . 
these  tales.  The  Eastern  beauty  seems  .  .  Johnson  says  that  Milton  and  his 
allowed  a  certain  quantum  of  rage  and  friend  were  not  '  nursed  on  the  same 
cruelty  as  a  sort  of  moral  Pin-money  hill,' as  represented  in  Lycidas;  and  that 
which  she  may  spend  without  being  ac-  they  did  not  'feed  the  same  flock.'  But 
coxmtable  for  it"  "  This  picture,  he  they  were,  and  they  did ;  .  .  .  and 
writes  on  another  page,  "is  in  fine  keep-  very  grievous  it  was  for  them  to  be  torn 
ing ; — ^a  palace  of  blade  marble,  a  mel-  asunder,  to  be  deprived  by  death  of 
ancholy  lady  at  a  window,  with  torn  gar-  their  mutual  delight  in  Theocritus,  and 
ments,  and  a  black  cannibal  for  the  Yirgil,  and  Spenser."  Leigh  Hunt 
master  of  the  house."  found  Theocritus  to  be  "  a  son  of  iBtna 
"  An  Oone  1 "  he  exclaims  again.  "An  — all  peace  and  luxuriance  in  ordinary, 
addition  to  one's  stock  of  beings  1  Par-  all  fire  and  wasting  fury  when  he  chose 
don  me  Oone  for  forgetting  thee.  The  it  He  was  a  genius  equallv  potent 
pleasure  of  seeming  to  see  thee  for  the  and  universal"  In  support  of  bus  doc- 
first  time  ought  to  procure  my  forgive-  trine  he  brings  both  virile  and  lovely 
nes&'*  things  from  the  blue  jar,  and  quotes 
But  I  must  have  done  with  copy-  enough  to  persuade  us  to  his  belief, 
ing  these  tempting  notes,  tempting  be-  There  is  a  translation  of  "  The  Feast  of 
cause  I  seem  to  see  Leigh  Hunt  arain  Adonis,"  to  which  the  Syracusan  gossips 
as  Iknewhim  in  the  flesh  and  heard  him  go  and  listen  to  the  song  of  a  Oredan 
speak.  For  Ali  Baba's  sake,  however,  girl,  which  shows  bis  poetic  hand : 
we  must  be  forgiven  one  more  extract  ..qo,  belov'd  Adonis,  go 
"Hail,   dear  old  story,  in  coming  to  Tear  by  year  thiu  to  and  fio ; 
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Part  of  a  Nott  of  Invitation  from  Loigh  Hunt. 


Only  privileged  demigod ; 

There  was  no  snoli  open  road      # 

For  Airides ;  nor  the  great 

Ajax,  chief  infuriate ; 

Nor  for  Hector,  noblest  once* 

Of  his  mother's  twenty  sons ; 

Nor  Patroolos,  nor  the  boj 

That  returned  from  taken  Troy  ; 

Nor  those  older  buried  bones, 

Lapiths  and  Dencalions ; 

Nor  Pelopians,  and  their  boldest ; 

Nor  Pelasgians,  Greece's  oldest. 

Bless  ns  then,  Adonis  dear, 

And  bring  us  joy  another  year ; 

Dearly  hast  thou  come  again, 

And  dearly  shalt  be  welcomed  then.** 

With  respect  to  the  brass  jar,  the 
reader  is  called  upon  to  remember  how 


**  eighteen  hundred  years  after  the  death 
of  Solomon  a  certain  fisherman,  after 
throwing  his  nets  to  no  purpose,  and 
beginning  to  be  in  despair,  succeeded  in 
catching  a  jar  of  brass.  .  .  .  He  took  a 
knife  and  worked  at  the  tin  cover  till  he 
had  separated  it  from  the  jar.  Then  he 
shook  the  jar  to  tumble  out  whatever 
might  be  in  it,  and  found  in  it  not  a 
thing.  So  he  marvelled  with  extreme 
amazement  But  presently  there  came 
out  of  the  jar  a  vax)our,  and  it  rose  up 
towards  the  heavens,  and  reached  along 
the  face  of  the  earth  ;  and  after  this  the 
vapour  reached  its  height,  and  condensed 
and  became — anUfreet.   .   .   ."   "Here," 
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B&jB  Leigh  Hunt,  ''  is  an  Ufreet  as  high  cient  for  a  pa^r  by  itself,  and  in  spite 

as  the  clouds,  fish  that  would  have  de-  of  the  temptation  to  follow  his  lead  in 

lighted  Titian  (they  were  blue,  white,  such  pleasant  pastures,  we  must  pass  on ; 

yellow,  and  red,)  a  lady,  full  dressed,  yet  we  cannot  help  rejoicing  with  him 

issuing  out  of  a  kitchen  wall,  a  king,  over  striking  passages,  as  we  quickly  turn 

half-turned  to  stone  by  his  wife,  a  throne  the  leaves  ;  for  instance  where,  in  the 

given  to  a  fisherman,  and  a  hidf-dozen  "  Masque  of  Queens,"  he  marks : 
other  phenomena,  all  resulting  from  one 

poor  brazen  jar"  with  which  indeed  his  **  I  last  night  lay  all  alone 

own  fancy  has  achieved  wonders.  On  the  ground  to  hear  the  mandrake  groan.  '* 

It  is  by  reading  after  Hunt  and  ob- 
serving ihe  way  in  which  his  mind  The  copy  of  Boswell's  Johnson  is  also 
played  over  a  variety  of  subjects,  that  we  full  of  valuable  comment.  On  the  fly- 
recognize  the  truth  of  Carlyle's  tribute  leaf  of  the  first  volume  Leigh  Hunt  has 
when  he  called  him  «A  man  of  gei^us  carefully  copied  two  pages  of  "Holcroft 
in  a  very  strict  sense  of  the  woi^  and  on  Boswell,  chiefly  bearing  witness  to 
in  all  the  senses  which  it  bears  or  im-  the  latter's  inquisitiveness.  His  own 
plies."  contributions  to  Johnsoniana  are  full  of 

If  it  were  only  by  the  token  of  his  vnt  and  wisdom.  Hunt  was,  as  I  have 
enthusiasm,  by  the  power  of  lighting  his  said,  an  indefatigable  workman.  He 
torch  at  the  great  snrines  and  of  inspir-  read  and  wrote,  for  weeks  together,  from 
ing  others,  Leigh  Hunt's  name  should  the  early  morning  until  midnight,  and 
be  held  in  remembrance ;  and  it  is  with  the  enormous  amount  of  literary  knowl- 
a  feeling  akin  to  pity  that  we  see  him  edge  and  skill  he  acquired  was  in  pro- 
mentioned  in  a  late  life  of  John  Keats  portion.  However  great  his  sufferings 
as  a  man  of  "  second-rate  powers."  We  from  poverty  were,  they  were  not  caused 
feel  pity  for  a  vmter  who,  in  unfolding  by  any  lack  of  diligence  in  himself,  but 
the  loveliness  of  Eeats's  genius,  has  al-  by  the  terrible  responsibility  of  a  large 
lowed  his  eyes  to  be  blinded  towards  his  family  to  be  maintained  by  the  point  of 
friend  and  contemporary.  That  Hunt's  a  pen.  The  result  of  these  great  labors 
gifts  were  second  to  those  of  Eeats,  no  is  to  the  benefit  of  posterity,  and  a  fut- 
one  can  deny,  but  that  they  were  second-  ure  edition  of  Boswell,  incorporating 
rate  powers  in  themselves,  the  record  his  notes,  would  seem  to  be  the  only  fit 
which  he  has  left  in  his  Autobiography  method  of  reproducing  them.  I  find 
and  other  works  must  forever  disprove,  one  profitable  bit  of  Hunt's  autobiogra- 

Among  the  volumes  of  the  I&glish  phy  on  the  margin.   He  says,  in  reference 

poets  upon  our  shelf  formerly  belonging  to  a  passage  describing  Johnson's  "  de- 

to  Leigh  Hunt,  we  find  his  Chaucer  jection,  gloom,  and  despair,"  "I  had  it 

thoroughly  marked  and  annotated.  "He  myself  at  the  age  of  21,  not  with  irrita- 

was  one  of  my  best  friends,"  he  said  once,  tion  and  fretfulness,  but  pure  gloom  and 

At  the  end  of  the  eighth  volume  he  has  ultra-thoughtfulness,  —  constant   dejec- 

written  [p.  801]  :   "  Finished  my  third  tion ;  during  which  however  I  could  tri- 

regular  reading  of  this  great  x)oet  and  fle  anck  appear  cheerful  to  others.    I  got 

good-hearted  man,  whom  I  admire  more  rid  of  it  by  horseback,  as  I  did  also  of  a 

than  ever."    The  Chaucer  notes  are  too  beating  of  the  heart.    I  had  the  same 

full  and  too  minute  to  be  quoted,  espe-  hypochondria  afterwards  for  four  years 

cially  as  in  his  ''Specimens  of  Chaucer,"  and  a  half  together.    In  both  cases  I 

collected  in  ''The  Seer,"  we  find  much  have  no  doubt  that  indigestion  was  at 

of  the  material  dig^ted  and  preserved,  the  bottom  of  the  disease,  aggravated  by 

It  is  seeing,  as  it  were,  the  first  rush  of  a  timid  ultra-temperance.    I  never  prac- 

f eeling  in  which  the  notes  were  vmtten  tised  the  latter  again,  and  the  far  greater 

which  makes  them  interesting  to  de-  part  of  my  life  has  been  cheerful  in  the 

cipher,  but  his  published  essays  contain  midst  of  my  troubles.     I  have  however 

the  gist  of  his  recorded  thought.  not  been  a  great  or  luxurious  feeder, 

His  copy  of  Ben  Jonson  is  a  quaint  and  I  have  been  cheerful  on  system  as 

possession,  full  of  new  suggestions.    But  well  as  inclination.      My  childhood  was 

Ben  Jonson  vnth  Himt's  notes  is  sufi-  very  cheerful  mixed  vnth  tenderness ; 
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and  I  had  many  illnesses  during  infancy.  And  the  milkmaid  singeth  blithe, 

I  think  I  owe  my  best  health  to  the  con-  f  °^  *^«  mower  whete  his  wythe, 

^t  and  tem^ate  regimen  of  Christ  ^"nle^t^^^^i^e^^^^^^^^^ 
Hospital    During  both  my  illnesses  the 
mystery  of  the  universe  perplexed  me ; 

but  I  had  not  one  melancholy  thought  Warton  in  a  note  reminds  us  that  the 

on  religion."  ''late  ingenious  Mr.  Headley  suggested 

When  we  recall  Johnson's  criticisms  that  the  word  tale  does  not  here  imply 

of  Milton's  poetry,  the  following  note  is  stories  told  by  shepherds  but  that  it  is 

agreeable  to  our  sense  of  truih.    It  is  a  technical  term  for  numbering  sheep." 

written  upon  a  page  where  Johnson  has  Leigh  Himt  adds  :  ''  This  explanation 

beensaying  that  "had  Sir  Isaac  Newton  would  probably  be   rejected  by  most 

applied  himself  to  poetry  he  could  have  young  readers  at  first,  as  interfering 

made  a  fine  epic  poem;   /  could  as  with  Uieir  Arcadian  luxuries  ;  and  might 

easily  apply  to  law  as  to  tragic  poetry."  even  be  unkindly  regarded  by  older  ones 

"Surely  the  company  must  have  been  for  the  same  reason :   but  it  will  be 

laughing    here,"     says    Leigh    Hunt  adopted  by  every  grown  reader  of  poetry 

"  Could  Johnson,  who  had  no  ear,  have  at  last" 

made  a    musician  ?     With  no   eye,  a  The  line, 
painter?" 

But  no  seductions  by  the  way  should  «i  Bosom'd  high  in  tufted  trees," 
lead  to  the  copying  of  these  notes  apart 

from  the  text,  especially  while  so  long  .  j     ^i       i.        'x        i      x, 

a  row  of  books  stands  uimentioned  and  "^  evidently  a  favorite  ;  also  those, 

beckons  us  to  give  them  at  least  a  nod 

of  recognition.  ^'Untwisting  all  the  ohains  that  tie 

Of  Leigh  Hunt's  copy  of  Milton  Mr.  '^^  \n^^en  souls  of  harmonj." 
Fields  writes:  "I  am  pained  to  ob- 
serve in  my  friend's  ubrary  several  Of  "II  Penseroso"  he  says:  "This 
broken  sets  of  valuable  books.  One  of  word  ought  always  to  be  spelt />e7t8tero80, 
her  copies  of  Milton,  of  which  author  and  not  in  its  present  way,  which  is  cer- 
she  has  some  ten  different  editions,  tainly  not  the  common  one  with  Italian 
has  a  gap  in  it,  which  probably  will  writers,  and  I  am  told  is  not  to  be  found 
never  be  filled  again.     €k>ne,  I  fear,  in  them  at  alL" 

forever,  is  that  fourth  volume,  rich  in  Many  books  stiU  look  at  us  from  Leigh 

notes  in  the  handwriting  of  him  who  sang  Hunt's  group,  and  there  are  interesting 

of  '  Rimini '  and  '  Abou  Ben  Adhem.' "  things  for  book-lovers  still  to  be  found 

Boston's  long-loved  teacher,  George  among  them.  There  is  his  copy  of 
B.  Emerson,  used  to  say  to  his  pupils,  Plato's  "Republic,"  of  Emerson's  "Eng- 
"  Lending  books  is  a  most  expensive  lish  Traits,  the  notes  in  which  gave 
luxury."  In  consequence  of  this  indul-  Emerson  himself  much  amusement ;  Car- 
gent  temper.  Hunt's  Milton  stands  shorn  lyle's  "  French  Revolution  "  and  others, 
of  the  fourth  volume,  containing  amart  of  Sadi,  and  the  English  poets,  and  Sterne 
^*  Paradise  Lost."  The  volumes  that  re-  were  all  evidently  favorite  reading, 
main  are  much  interlined  and  com-  There  is  a  freshness  like  that  of  a  June 
mented,  but  we  miss  the  first  and  second  rose  in  Hunt's  delight  in  good  books  to 
books  of  the  great  poem  all  the  more  the  very  end,  and  the  same  freshness  is 
because  he  has  so  enriched  the  portions  to  be  found  in  his  own  work.  We  are 
that  are  left  to  u&  "  L'Allegro  "  and  sorry  to  think  that  he  is  not  much  read 
"H  Penseroso"  he  considers  "the  hap-  or  known  by  the  younger  generation, 
piest  of  Milton's  productions."  We  can  and  perhaps  if  it  were  underatood  how 
easily  understand  how  congenial  their  Httle  the  term  "old-fashioned"  applies 
loveliness  would  be  to  Leigh  Hunt  He  to  him,  he  would  be  more  eagerly  sought, 
especially  observes  in  "L'Allegro"  the  Many  a  young  lover  of  books  would  sym- 
passage  containing  the  lines :  pathize  with  the  writer,  if  the  pages  of 

"  While  the  ploughman  near  at  hand,  "Imagination   and  Fancy"  were  once 

Whistles  o*er  the  farrowed  land,  opened  in  a  quiet  comer. 
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N  the  moroing  of  D&-  in  brath  was  nothing  less  than  that  ot 

oember  25,  1821,  the  the  possibility  of  converting  the  anergj 

young  wife  of  an  as-  of  an  electric  current  into  mechanical 

eoBtant  in  the  labora-  power,  proved  to  be  far  reaching  and 

toi7  of  the  Boyal  Jn-  important.    It  was  at  osoe  seized  upon 

stitutioD  of  London,  ^  the  brilliant  and  fertile  mind  of  the 

was  called   by  her  Irenoh  academician  Ampere,  who  by  a 

husband  to  Bhu«  his  aeries  of  masterly  analyses,  showed  that 

delight  at  the  saccess  of  an   interest-  all  the  observed  phenomena  were  refer- 

ing  experiment,  the  possibility  of  ao-  able  to  the  mutual  attractions  and  re- 

oompliahing  which   had   occupied    his  pulsions  of  parallel  electric  corrents, 

thoughts  for  many  weeks.    What  the  while  his  confrire  Arago  succeeded  in 

Eiung  woman  saw,  ^on  entering  the  permanently    magnetizing    a    common 

boratory,  was  this :  Upon  a  table  stood  sewing-needle  by  sniTonnding  it  with 

a  small  vessel  filled  nearly  to  the  brim  a  helically  coiled  wire  throogh  which  an 

with  mercury  ;  a  copper  wire  was  sap-  electric  current  was  made  to  pass, 

ported  in  a  vertical  position,  so  as  to  These    brilliant   discoveries   inaugu- 

dip  into  the  mercury,  while  a  little  bar-  rated  an  era  of  active  research.    Faraday, 

magnet  floated  in  Uie  liquid  metal  as  as  we  have  seen,  was  successfnl  in  pro- 

a  spar-buoy  floats  in  a  tideway,  having  ducing  continuous  mechanical  motion, 

been  anchored  by  a  bit  of  thread  to  the  Barlow,  of  Woolwich,  elaborating  Fara- 

bottom  of  the  vesseL     The  moss  of  mer-  day's  discoveiy,^  made  in  1826  his  elec- 

cuiy  having  been  connected  by  a  wire  to  trie  spur-wheel,  a  most  ingenious  phil- 

one  pole  of  a  voltaic  battery,  tiie  esperi-  osophical  toy,  and,  in  point  of  fact,  the 

mentalist  had  found  that  whenever  the  first  organized  electric  motor.    In  1826 

electric  circuit  was  completed  by  touch-  Sturgeon   devised    the    electro-magnet 

ing  the  other  battery  conductor  to  the  He  bent  a  soft  iron  rod  into  a  hors^hoe 

vertical  wire,  the  floating  bar  would  re-  form,  coated  it  with  vamish  and  wrapped 

volve  around  the  latter  as  a  cenb^.    bk  it  with  a  single  helix  of  bore  copper 

this  simple  manner  a  continnous  me-  bell-wire.    A  current  passed  through  the 

chonical  motion  was,  for  the  first  time,  wire  rendered  the  rod  magnetic,  and 

produced  by  the  action  of  an  electric  caused  it  to  sustain  by  attraction  a  soft 

current.  iron  armature  of  nine  pounds  weight 

The   world    is    even    now  but   just  In  this  conntry.  Professor  Dana,  of 

awakening  to  a  conception  of  the  mag-  Yale,  in  his  lectures  on  Natural  Philoso- 

nificent  possibilitieB  of  the  humble  gift  phy,  exhibited  Sturgeon's  electro-mag- 

wbich  was  slipped  into  its  stocking  on  net     Among  his  listeners  was  Morse, 

that  ChristmoB  morning  by  the  since  in  whose  mind  was  thus  early  planted 

world-&mouB  man,  who  not  long  before  the  germ  which  ultimately  developed  into 

had  jocosely  described  himself  as  "Mi-  the  electric  telegraph.    Prof essor  Joseph 

chael  Faraday,   late   book-binder's  ap-  Henry,  tiien  a  teacher  in  the  Albany 

prentice,  now  turned  philosopher."  Academy,  starting  with  the  feeble  elec- 

In  the  winter  of  1819-20,  the  Danish  tro-mognet  of  Sturgeon,  reconstructed 

philosopher  CErsted  had  observed  that  and  improved  it,  and  then,  by  a  series  of 

if  an  electric  cnrrent  was  made  to  trav-  brilliant  original  discoveries  and  experi- 

erse  a  wire    in  proximity  and   parallel  mental  teeearches,  developed  it  into  an 

to     a   magnetia    compass-needle,    the  instmmentality  of  enormous  mechanical 

needle  was  deflected,  and    instead  of  power,  capable  of  exhibiting  a  sustaining 

pointing  to  the  north,  tended  to  place  force  of  2,300  ponnds,  which  neverthe- 

itself  at  right  angles  to  the  wire.    The  leas  vanished  in  the  tvrinkling  of  an  eye 

consequences  of  this  discovery,  which  upon  the  breaking  ot  the  electric  current 
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With  characteristic  Bogacity  Henry  at  tive  electro-magnetic  eogine,  bo  tar 
once  foreoaw  the  more  important  uses  from  giviing  way  to  the  natural  enthn- 
to  which  his  improTemeots  were  applic-  siasm  ot  the  saccessful  inventor,  Henry 
proceeded,  with  the  sobriety  of  judg- 
ment which  waa  perhaps  hia  most 
prominent  characteristic,  to  forecast 
the  future  possibilities  of  the  new  mo- 
tor.   He  was  soon  led  to  see  that  the 


battery,  and  hence  that  the  heat-energy 
required  for  the  original  deozidation  of 
the  metal  must  represent  at  least  an 
eqiul  amount  of  power,  the  ineTitable 
Bvkiw'i  5pui-f>h«i  Mdio'.  corollary  of  which  was  tiiat  the  fuel  re- 

quired for  this    purpose   might   with 
able.    He  constmcted,  in  1831,  a  tele-    much  more  economy  be  employed  di- 
graph in  which  strobes  upon  a  lull  were    rectly  in  performing  the  required  work, 
produced  at  a  distance  by  the  attractiTe        Although  thus  well  assured  that  eleo- 
force  of  the  electro-magnet,  embodying 
all  the  fundamental  and  neceflsaiy  mech- 
anism of  the  electric  telegraph  of  to-day. 
He  also  devised  and  constructed  the  first 
electro-magnetic  motor.     !La  a  letter  to 
Professor  Silliman,  in  1831,  he  says : 
"  I  have  lately  succeeded  in  prodacing 
motion  by  a  little  machine  which  I  be- 
lieve has  never  before  been  applied  in 
mechanics — by  magnetic  attraction  and 
repulsion."    It  was  a  crude  af&ir  and 
served  merely  to  illustrate  the  essential 
principle  of  such  an  apparatus.  A  vibrat- 
ing or  reciprocating  electro-magnet  was 

provided  with  an  attachment  for  con-  siuig»on'.  Ei«Giri-ni<cn<tic  cngin., 

trolling  the  current  of  the  battery  by  in- 
terrupting and  reversing  it  at  the  proper    tro-magnetism  could  never  hope  to  corn- 
time.     This  machine,  which  is  of  much    pete  with,  much  less  supersede  steam 
historical  interest,  together  with  some    as  a  prime  motor,  he  predicted  that  the 
electric  motor  was  destined  to  oc- 
ct^y  an  extensive  field  of  useful- 
ness, particularly  in  minor  appli- 
cations where  economy  of  oper- 
ation was    subordinate  to  ouier 
considerations. 

This  fundamental,  and  as  time 
has  shown,  prophetic  conception 
of  the  legitimate  field  of  the  elec- 
tric motor,  tailed  to  impress  itself 
upon  the  minds  of  Henry's  con- 
PiDfauor  j«.ph  ».^r,;  Ei.ciro.r«,n«ic  M<,«„.  (F«». .  ph«to.  temooranes.  The  problem  of  the 
(riph  at  »■  wiginii )  appucation  of  elecbicity  as  a  uni- 

versal motive  power  was  taken  up 
of  Henry's  large  electro-magnets,  is  pre-  witli  great  zeal  by  a  host  of  sanguine  in- 
served  in  the  cabinet  of  Pnnceton  Col-  ventors.  In  1832,  Sturgeon  constructed 
lege.  a   rotary    electro-magnetic    engine,    ot 

After  having  thus  demonstrated  the    which  we  give  an  illustration  above,  a 
possibility  of   constructing   an   opera-    fac-simile  of  his  own  drawing,  which  he 
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exhibited  before  a  large  audience  in  no  historical  sketch  of  the  electric  motor 

London  in  the  spring  of  1833.    In  our  would  be  complete  without  some  rcier- 

own  countxy,  perhaps  the  earliest  elec-  ence  to  the  work  of  Dr.  Charles  Orafton 

trie  motor  was  the  production  of  Thomas  Page,  for  many  years  occupying  an  offi- 

Davenport,  an  ingenious  Vermont  black-  cial  position  in    the  Pat^t    Office  at 

smith,  who,  having  seen  a  magnet  used  Washington. 

at  the  Crown  Point  mines  in  1833  for        Page,  while  a  medical  student  in  Sa- 

extracting  iron  from  pulverized  ore,  was  lem,  Mass.,  entered  upon  an  ezperimen- 

seized  with  the  idea  of  applying  mag-  tal  investigation  of  the  relations  between 

netism  to  the  propulsion  of  madbinery.  electricity  and    magnetism,  which    he 

In  1834  he  produced  a  rotary  electro-  continued  to  prosecute  with  extraordi- 

magnetic  engine,  and  in  the  autumn  of  nary  diligence  and  success  during  the 

1835  he  exhibited  in  Springfield,  Mass.,  greater  portion  of  his  active  life.    He 

a  model  of  a  circular  railway  and  an  particularly  distinguished  himself  by  his 

electro-magnetic  locomotive.  researches  in  electrical  induction,  nota- 

Many  citizens  of  New  York  will  recall  bly  by  his    invention   of   the  electro- 

the  erect  and  handsome  figure  of  a  ven-  static  coil  and  circuit-breaker,  which  has 

erable  gentleman,  dressed  with  scrupu-  been  persistently,  but  wrongfully,  cred- 

lous  neatness  in  the  Continental  cos-  ited  to  Euhmkoi^     His  work  in  con- 

tume  and  cocked  hat  of  the  period  of  nection    with    the    electric    motor,  al- 

the  revolution,  who  fifteen  years  ago  though  not  so  well  known,  is  certainly 

was    to    be  seen  on  Broadway  every  no  less  important.     Many  middle-aged 

pleasant  day,  and  whose  resemblance  to  men  of  to-day  will  recall  the  interesting 

the  accepted  portraits  of  Washington  and  curious  array  of  apparatus  for  illus- 

was  so  striking  as  to  at  once  arrest  the  trating  electro-magnetic  rotation  which 

attention  of  the  observer.      This  was  formed  such  an  important  part  of  the 

Frederick  Coombs,  who,  as  the  agent  philosophical  cabinets  of  the  academies 

of  Davenport,  visited  London  in  1838,  and  colleges  of  the  preceding  genera- 

where  he  exhibited  a  locomotive  weigh-  tion,  almost  every  one  of  which  owes  its 

ing  60  or  70  pounds,  propelled  around  origin  to  the  fertile  and  ingenious  brain 

a  circular  railway  track  by  electric  pow-  of  Page.    As  early  as  1845  it  had  been 

er,  which  excited  the  greatest  interest  observed  by  Alfred  Vail,  the  coadjutor 

in  the  scientific  circles  of  the  metrop-  of  Professor  Morse  in  the  construction 

olis.  of  the  electric  telegraph,  that  a  hollow 

In  1840,  Davenport  printed  by  an  coil  of  insulated  wire,  traversed  by  an 
electric  motor  a  sheet  entitied  the  ''  Elec-  electric  current,  possessed  the  curious 
tro-Magnet  and  Machinist's  Intelligen-  property  of  suckmg  an  iron  core  into 
cer."  Meantime  others  had  occupied  itself  vdth  considerable  force.  Upon 
themselves  with  similar  undertakings,  this  phenomenon  being  shown  to  Dt, 
Professor  Jacobi,  of  St.  Petersburg,  in-  Page,  he  at  once  conceived  the  idea 
vented  a  rotary  electro-magnetic  motor  of  utilizing  it  in  the  operation  of  an 
in  1834,  and  with  the  financial  assist-  electric  motor,  and  after  numerous  ex- 
ance  of  the  Emperor  Nicholas  con-  periments  he  succeeded  in  construct- 
structed,  in  1839,  a  boat  28  feet  long,  ing,  in  1850,  a  motor  of  this  description, 
carrying  14  passengers,  which  was  pro-  which  developed  over  10  horse-power, 
pelled  by  an  electric  motor  with  a  large  Aided  by  an  appropriation  from  Con- 
number  of  battery  cells,  at  a  speed  of  3  gress  he  subsequentiy  constructed  an 
miles  per  hour.  In  1838-39,  Robert  electric  locomotive,  with  which  an  ex- 
Davidson,  a  Scotchman,  experimented  perimentfd  trip  was  made  from  Wash- 
with  an  electric  railway  car  16  feet  long  ington  to  Bladensburg,  on  the  Wash- 
and  weighing,  including  the  batteries,  6  ington  branch  of  the  Baltimore  and 
tons,  w^ch  attained  a  speed  of  4  miles  Ohio  Bailroad,  on  April  29,  1851,  on 
per  hour.  which  occasion  a  rate  of  speed  was  at- 

The  limits  of  this  article  preclude  even  tained,  on  a  nearly  level  plane,  of  19 

the  briefest  notice  of  the  labors  of  many  miles  per  hour.     Of  course  in  this,  as  in 

ingenious  etperimenters  who  occupied  other  experiments  which  have  been  de- 

themselves  in  this  line  of  research,  but  tailed,  the  great  cost  of  producing  dec- 
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tricit;  by  tbe  consumption  of  zinc  in  a  that  the  conBnmption  of  one  grain  of 
batter;  preclnded  the  possibility  of  aoy  zinc  produced  only  about  one-eighth  of 
commercial  advaotage  from  the  scheme,  the  mechanical  equivalent  of  a  grain 
of  coal,  while  its  cost  is  more  than 
twenty  times  as  much.  This  coQclusion, 
being  generally  accepted  by  the  scien- 
tific world  as  authoritative,  idtimately 
tended  to  discourage  further  efforts  to 
apply  electro-magnetism  as  a  prime 
motor.  The  question  was  well  summed 
up  by  Professor  Henry,  in  these  words : 
"All  attempts  to  sul»titute  electricity 
or  magnetism  for  coal-power  must  be 
unsuccessful,  since  these  powers  tend  to 
an  equilibrium  from  which  they  can  only 
be  disturbed  by  the  application  of  an- 
other power,  which  is  the  equivalent  of 
that  which  they  can  subsequently  ex- 
hibit. They  are,  however,  with  chemi- 
Chiriai  Giiiun  pi(*.  cal  attractiou,  etc.,  of  great  importance 

aa  intermediate  agents  in  the  apptication 
but  the  achievement  was  nevertheless  a    of  the  power  of  heat   as   derived  from 
notable  one.     Not  far  from  the  same    combustion.    Science  does  not  indicate 
time  Mr.  T.  TTftll  of  Boston,  who  had    in  the  slightest  degree  the  possibility 
constructed    much  of   Page's    appara-    of  the  discovery  of  a  new  primary  power 
tus,  made  a  small  model  of  an  dectric    comparable  with  that  of  combustion  as 
locomotive    and    car,   which  is 
of  interest,  as  estabUsbing  the 
practicabiUty  of  conveying  the 
electric  current  to  a  car  by  em- 
ploying the  rails  and  wheels  as 
conductors,  thus  dispensing  with 
the  necessity  of  transporting  the 
battery. 

One  of  the  most  enUiusiastic 
experimentalists  with  electro- 
magnetic machinery  was  Br, 
James  P.  Joule,  of  Manchester, 
England,  who  in  a  letter  written 
in  1839,  said  :  "I  can  scarcely 
doubt  that  electro-magnetism 
will  eventually  be  substituted  for 
steam  in  propelling  machinery." 
Professor  Jacobi,  too,  one  of  ttie 
most  eminent  philosophera  of 
that  day,  wrote  :  "  I  think  I 
may  assert  Uiat  the  superiority 
of  this  new  mover  is  placed  be- 
yond a  doubt  as  regards  the  ab- 
sence of  all  danger,  tiie  simplic- 
ity of  action,  and  the  expense  at-  Pninioi  jowph  H«niy, 
tending  it." 

Some  years  afterward,  when  Dr.  Joule  exhibitedin  the  burning  of  coaL  ,  .  . 
had  become  older  and  possibly  wiser,  he  We  therefore  do  not  hesitate  to  say  that 
made  a  series  of  investigations  on  the  all  declarations  of  the  discovery  of  anew 
mechanical  equivalent  of  heat  and  other  power  which  is  to  supersede  the  use  of 
motors.    The  results  led  him  to  estimate    coal  as  a  motive  povrer  have  their  origin 
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in  ignonuice  or  deception,  and  frequent^  On  the  second  day  of  his  experiments 
in  both."  he  wrote  to  h  friend  :   "  I  think  I  have 

fa  the  words  which  have  been  itali-  got  hold  of  a  good  thing,  but  cannot 
cized,  Henry  accarately  foretold  the  s^  ;  it  may  be  a  weed  instead  of  a  fiah, 
true  place,  in  the  domain  of  industry,  which  after  all  my  labor  I  may  pull 
of  the  electric  motor.  Much  confusion  up."  On  the  tenth  day,  he  became  fully 
of  thought  exists  in  the  popular  mind  satisfied  that  he  had  hooked  a  fish, 
at  the  present  time  in  reference  to  this  A  cmcial  experiment  showed  that  he 
very  point  We  continually  hear  elec-  had  made  a  grand  discovery  which  may, 
tricity  spoken  of  as  a  motive 
power,  and  the  prediction 
18  freely  made  that  it  will 
soon  take  the  place  of  the 
steam  engine ;  that  it  will 
be  employed  to  propel  ves- 
sels across  the  Atlantic,  and 
the  like.  But  such  a  view  of 
the  matter  is  wholly  with- 
out scientific  basis.  Elec- 
trici^,  in  its  important  ap- 
plications to  machinery,  is 
never  in  itself  a  source  of 
power.  It  is  merely  a  con- 
venient and  easily  manage- 
able form  of  energy,  by 
which  mechanical  power  is 
transferable  from  an  ordi- 
nary prime  motor,  as  a 
steam  engine  or  a  water* 
wheel,  to  a  secondary  mo- 
tor which  is  employed  to 
do  the  work.  It  performs 
an  office  precisely  analo- 
gous to  that  of  a  belt  or  line 
of  shafting,  which,  however 
useful  in  convej-ing  power 
from  one  point  to  another, 
can,  under  no  conceivable 
circumstances,  be  capable  of 
originating  it. 

To  properly  understand 
and    appreciate    this    new  *"'''*  *'"'•  *"p»'*'  (*''•'  »  "••'  •"('••ine.  *>)(  Ti«)i«u,  in  lajs.) 

and  important  aspect  of  the 

mechanical  application  of  electricity,  it  without  injustice,  fairly  be  compared,  in 
is  necessary  to  return  to  the  experiments  point  of  practical  importance,  with  New- 
of  Faraday.  In  1831,  after  he  had  be-  ton's  immortal  discovery  of  gravitation, 
come  the  director  of  the  laboratory  of  The  principle  upon  whii^  this  discovery 
the  Eoyal  Institution,  he  turned  hia  at-  binges  may  be  explained  in  a  few  words, 
tention  to  what  he  called  the  "  evolution  Every  magnet  is  surrounded  by  a  sphere 
of  electricity  from  magnetism."  The  of  attraction  which  gradually  diminishes 
brilliant  generalizations  of  Ampere,  fol-  in  intensity  as  the  distance  b'om  the  pole 
lowed  by  the  experimental  demonstra-  of  the  magnet  increases,  and  which  has 
tions  of  Arago,  Sturgeon,  and  Henry,  to  received  the  technical  name  of  the  "mag- 
the  penetrating  mind  of  Faraday  neces-  netic  field."  If  an  electric  conductor  be 
sarily  implied  reciprocal  action,  and  he  moved  through  this  magnetic  field  the 
accordingly  sought  diligently  to  obtain  influence  of  the  field  tends  to  retard  or 
the  electric  current  from  the  magnet    oppose  the  movement  of  the  conductor ; 


312  THE  ELECTRIC  MOTOR  AND  ITS  APPLICATIONS. 

the  mechanicftl  force  exerted  in  over-  electro-magnet ;  this  waa  called  a  mi^- 
coming  this  resietance  is  converted  into  neto-electric  machine,  and  waa  donbtlesB 
electrical  energy,  axkd  appears  in  the  the  first  organized  appliance  for  produc- 
conduotor  in  the  form  of  an  electric  cur-  ing  an  electric  currant  by  mechanical 
»nt  If  instead  of  the  m^net  we  sub-  power.  Bi  1838  it  was  materially  im- 
stitute  another  wire  conveying  an  elec-  proved  by  Saxton,  of  Philadelphia,  whose 
trie  current,  this  last  is  surrounded  by  a  apparatus  will  be  recognized  as  the  well- 
magnetic  field  and  similar  results  are  ex-  Imown  "  shocking  machine  "  in  which 
perienced  when  another  wire  is  made  to  electric  currents  are  produced  by  tnm- 
move  within  it.  The  same  phenomena  ing  a  crank.  A  similar  device  is  used 
occur  if  the  conductor  remains  station-  for  ringing  telephone  call-bells.  For 
ary  and  the  magnetic  field  ia  moved,  many  years  the  practical  applications  of 
or  its  strength  increased  or  diminished  the  magneto-electric  machine  were  com- 
This  effect  is  known  by  the  general  paratively  unimportant,  and  were  prin- 
name  of  indaction,  and  the  law  which  cipally  confined  to  its  employment  for 
governs  it  was  formulated  by  the  Bus-  actuating  certain  forma  of  telegraph 
sian  philosopher  Lenz  as  long  ago  as  apparatus,  thereby  dispensing  with  the 
1833.     It  may  be  stated   as  follows :    voltaic  battery. 

The  currents  induced  by  the  relative        In  1850  Professor  Nollet,  of  Brussels, 
movements  either  of  two  circuits,  or  of    essayed  to  make  a  powerful  magneto- 
a  circuit  and  a  magnet,  are  always 
in  such  directions  as  to  produce 
mechanical  forces  tending  to  stop 
the  motion  which  produces  them. 

To  Faraday  also  is  due  the  first 
experimental  machine  for  the  me- 
chanical production  of  electric 
currents.  But  he  went  no  fur- 
ther. He  possessed  pre-eminently 
the  scientific  mind  His  pleasure 
in  the  pursuit  of  natural  truths 
was  so  absorbing  that  he  could 
never  turn  away  from  them  for 
the  mere  purpose  of  following  up 
their  practical  api^cations.  "I 
have  rather  been  desirous,"  he 
writes,  "  of  discovering  new  facts 
and  new  relations  dependent  on 
magneto-induction,  than  of  exalt- 
ing the  force  of  those  already  ob- 
tamed,  being  sure  that  the  latter 
would  find  their  full  development 
hereafter."  In  the  words  of  Pro- 
fessor Sylvanus  Thompson,  "  Can 
any  passage  be  found  in  the  whole 
range  of  science,  more  profoundly 
prophetic  or  more  characteristic- 
ally philosophic,  than  these  words 
with  which  Faraday   closed   this 

section  of  his   Experimental  Be-  *"«''■ 

searches?" 

Within  a  year  after  the  publication  of  electric  machine  for  decomposing  water 
Faraday's  experiment,  Pixii,  a  philosoph-  into  its  constituent  elements,  oxygen 
ical  instrument  maker  of  Paris,  con-  and  hydrogen,  which  were  to  be  used  in 
structed  an  apparatus  in  which  a  per-  producing  the  lime-hght.  In  1863  a 
manent  magnet  was  made  to  induce  company  was  organized  in  Paris,  and 
currents  in   the  wire  surrounding  an    experiments  were  made  with  a  large 
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maciuae  constructed  by  Nollet     So  far    rope    and   America,   and    innnmerable 
ag  the  lime-light  Bcheme  was  concerned    minor  improvements  were  made  which 
the  experiments  were  unsucceBsful,  but    have  resulted  in  the  exquisitely  organ- 
snbsequently  Mr.  F.  H.  Holmes  made    ized  dynamo  machine  of  to-day,  a  ma- 
some  iterations  in  Nollef  s  machine,  and    chine  which  has  confessedly  reached  % 
applied  it  directly  to  the  production  of    state  of  perfection,  leaving  but  the  nar- 
the  electric  light  between 
CM'bon  pointB.     These  ex- 
periments induced  others 
to  take  up  the  subject  both 
in    France    and   England, 
which  ultimately  resulted 
in  the  production   of  the 
brilliant  and  beautiful 
electric  arc-light,  by  which 
the  streets  of  our  principal 
towns  are  now  nightly  il- 
luminated.    It  has   been 
used  in  some  of  the  French 
lighthouses  since  1863. 

The  substitution  of  the 
electro  for  the  permanent 
magnet,  first  suggested  by 
Wheatstonein  1845,w&sap- 

eied  in  the  construction  of 
rge  machines  by  Wilde, 
of  Manchester,  who  worked 
at  the  subject  coutinnous- 
ly  from  1863  to  1867,  with 
results  incomparably  in 
advance  of  all  previous  at- 
tempts to  obtain  electric- 
ity by  mechanical  power. 
In  1867  he  exhibited  a  ma- 
chine which  produced  the  ^'-  ""•"•*'  si."*-.. 
electric  arc-light  in  its  ut- 
most magnificence,  and  was  capable  of    rowest  margin  for  any  future  improve- 
instantly  fusing  iron  rods  fifteen  inches    ment  in  its  efficiency, 
long  and  one-fourth  of  an  inch  in  diam-        As  we  have  seen,  the  earliest  field  of 
eter  by  the  flow  of  the  electric  current.      usefulness  for  the  dynamo-machine  was 
The  final  step  in  the  development  of    found  in  electric  arc-lighting,  which  has 
the  magneto-electric  generator  was  anal-    now  become,  in  the  United   States  at 
most  simultaneous,  slthongh  independ-    least,  an   enormous   industry.     One   of 
ent  discovery  by  Moses  Q.  Farmer,  of    the  most  useful  and  convenient  of  these 
Salem,  S&ss.,  Alfred  Yarley  and  Pro-    machines  was  designed  by  Gramme,  of 
fessor  Charles  Wheatetone,  of  England,    Paris,  in  1872,  whidi  was  capable  of  giv- 
and    Dr.    Werner  Siemens,    of    Berlin,    ing  a  constant  current  resembling  in  its 
This  was  the  idea  of  employing  the  cur-    characteristics  that  from  a  battery.     At 
rent  from  an  electro -magnetic  machine    an  industrial  exhibition  in  Vienna,  in 
to  excite  its  own  electro-magnet.     The    1873,  a  number  of  Gramme  machines 
invention  of  this  improved  form  of  ap-    were  being  placed  in  position,  in  order 
poratus,  which  received  the  name  of  the    to  exemplify  its  various  uses  as  an  elec- 
dynamo-electric  machine,   gave  on  ex-    trie  generator,  on  which  occasion  oc- 
traordinary  impetus  to  the  investigation    curred  one  of  those  singularly  fortun- 
of  all  branches  of  electric  science.     The    ate   accidents  which    have    again    and 
subject    was   once   more   taken   up    by    again  played  so  prominent  a  part  in  the 
scores   of  enthusiastic  workers  in  £u-    history  of  industrial  progress.    In  mak- 
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ing  the  electrical  connections  to  one  retting  mechanical  energj  into  dectrio 

of  these  machines  which  had  not  as  currents  and  again  reconverting  these 

;et  been  belted  to  the  engine-shaft,  a  hy  means  of  a  rerersed  dynamo-machine 

careless  workman  attached  to  it  a  pair  into  mechanical  power,  naturally  sag- 

of  wires  which  were  already  connected  geatod  the  practicability  of  transmitting 

with   another  dynamo-machine,   which  power  through  electric  condactors  to 

was  in  rapid  motion.     To  his  amaze-  any  required  distance.     One  of  the  ear- 

ment,  the  second  machine  commenced  liest  appUcations  of  this  character  was 

to  revolve   with    great  rapidity   in   a  the  revival  of  the  electricaUy  operated 

reverse    direction.      Upon    the    atton-  railway.     Ibis,  as  ve  have  seen,  was  by 

tion  of  M.  Oramme  being  directed  to  no  means 

tTiia-*^ ■--    -' —-'      ' 

ihat 
thef 


«  Stntl-UT  Pfop*ll*d  by  in  Elactric  Motor. 

in  the  domain  of  mechanics.  From  the  remained  in  abeyance  until  generating 
dato  of  Page's  experiments  almost  the  machinery  was  available  to  furnish  large 
only  practical  use  bo  which  the  electric  .  quantities  of  electricity  at  moderate  cost, 
motor  was  applied  is  in  the  operation  of  One  fact  of  controlling  importance  in 
dental  apparatus,  to  which  it  has  been  this  connection  is  that  electricity  is  ca- 
adapted  vdth  great  ingenuity  and  snc-  pahle  of  being  supplied  to  a  moving 
cess.  motor  through  frictional  or  rolling  con- 
The  late  Professor  James  Clerk  Max-  tact,  a  method  of  communicating  energy 
well,  one  of  the  master  minds  among  impossible  ofrealization  by  other  known 
the  electricians  of  the  new  era,  expressed  means  ;  hence  the  energy  could  he  sup- 
the  opinion  that  the  reveraibiUty  of  the  plied  by  machinery  situated  at  any  re- 
Oramme  machine  was  one  of  the  most  quired  distance  from  the  moving  train 
important  discoveries  of  modem  times,  by  extending  the  conductor  along  the 
While  it  is  true  that  the  circumstance  railway,  for  which,  as  we  have  seen,  the 
attracted  general  attention  in  scientific  rails  themselves  might  serve  when  prop- 
circles,  its  application  to  useful  pur-  erlyinsulatod.  It  is  probable  that  the  ear- 
poees  was  no  doubt  deferred  for  many  best  detailed  conception  of  the  modem 
years  by  the  coimter-attraction  of  elec-  electric  railway  was  due  to  Jean  Henry 
trie  lighting,  which  promised  to  inven-  Cazal,  a  French  engineer,  who  proposed, 
tors  and  capitaliste  larger  and  more  as  early  as  1864,  to  utilize  the  natural 
inunediato  profits.   The  principle  of  con-  powers,  such  as  water  and  wind,  for  op- 
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erating  railways,  by  the  electrical  trans-    80  or  90  rods  in  length.    Field's  electric 
mission  of  power.     But  this  was  in  the    locomotive  was  fiiat  exliibited  at  the  Ex- 
day  of  small  things  in  electric  genera-    position  of  Boilway  Appliances  in  Chica- 
tors,  and  benoe  the  practical  re- 
alization of  the  ideas  of  Cazal 
was  only  rendered  possible  by 
the  subsequent  development  of 
the  dynamo-machine,    as  here- 
tofore related. 

A  request  by  the  proprietors 
of  a  German  colliery  to  be  sup- 
plied with  an  electric  locomotive 
for  hauling  coal  cars  in  the  lev- 
els led  Dr.  Werner  Siemens  to 
devise  and  construct  an  electric 
railway,  which  was  exhibited  at 
the  bidustrial  Exhibition  in 
Berlin,  in  the  summer  of  1879. 
This  railway  was  circular,  about 
1,000  feet  in  len^h  and  of  one 
metre  gauge.  A  dynamo-electric 
machine  driven  by  a  steam  en- 
gine supplied  the  current,  the  Tti*  v«n  o*p«i*  Etocmc  Motor. 
expenditure  of  energy  being 

about  five  horse-power.  One  hundred  go,  in  June,  1883,  during  the  continuance 
thousand  persons  were  transported  over  of  which  nearly  27,000  passengers  were 
this  line,  during  the  period  of  the  ex-  transported.  Both  Field  and  Edison 
hibition.  utilized  the  rails  of  the  track  to  convey 

Meantime  several  American  inventors    the  current  to  the  motor, 
were  independently  at  work  upon  this        Finney's  plan  was  somewhat  different, 
problem,  among  them  Stephen  D.  Field,    He  suspended  an  insulated  copper  wire, 
of  San  Francisco,  Br.  Joseph  R.  Finney,    about  tiie  thickness  of  a  lead  pencil,  15 


of  Pittsburgh,  and  Thomas  A.  Edison,  of  or  20  feet  above  the  line  of  the  railway. 

New  Tork.    Edison  was  the  first  lo  con-  A  small  wheeled  trolley,  running  on  this 

etruotadynamo-«lectricrailwayinAiner-  wire  as  on  a  track,  and  connected  with 

ica.     This  was  in  the  spring  of  1880,  at  the  car  by  a  flexible  conducting  cord, 

Menlo  Pai^  N.  J.,  the  track  being  some  served  to  convey  the  electric   current 
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The  first  electric  street  railway  tm  spngua  Moioi  Running  u  EiKitar. 
establiahed  in  America  for  actual 

ser^ce  was  on  a  suburban  line  two  to  demonstrate  the  advantages  of  eleo- 
nules  in  length  estendiiig  from  Bal-  tricity  as  a  etreet-car  motor, 
timorc  to  Hampden,  Md,  It  had  pre-  Evei^'  consideration  of  humanity,  no 
TiouBly  been  operated  by  animal  power,  lees  than  of  convenience  and  economy, 
and  was  cheaply  and  roughly  construct-  unites  to  urge  the  substitutioo  of  me- 
ed, having  sharp  curves,  and  grades  as  chanical  for  animal  power  upon  our  nu- 
Mgh  08  330  feet  per  mile.  This  line  has  meroue  street  raUway  lines  at  the  earliest 
been  continuou^y  operated  by  electric-  practicable  moment,*  and  hence  it  is 
ity  since  September  1,1885.  The  electric  gratifying  to  know  that  on  the  first  of 
current  is  conveyed  by  on  insulated  rail  January,  1888,  there  were  in  daily  ser- 
fixed  to  the  ties  midway  between  the  traf-  vice,  in  the  United  States  and  Canada, 
flo  rails.  The  electri<»l  machinery  was  no  less  than  twenty-three  street  railways 
designed  and  constructed  by  Leo  Daft,  operate<I  by  electricity,  having  a  total 
of  Jersey  City,  N.  J.  The  results  of  the  length  of  about  100  miles,  while  between 
change  of  motive  power  were  highly  grat-  twenty  and  thirty  others  are  in  an  ad- 
ifying  to  the  management,  inasmuch  as  vanced  stage  of  construction. 
the  receipts  of  the  line  were  largely  in-  One  of  the  most  successful  examples 
creased  during  the  first  year,  while  on  the  of  an  electric  street  railway  is  that  at 
other  hand,  the  expense  of  operation  was 

diminished,  and  this  in  spite  of  the  fact  ■  in  ihr  Htmt  railway  nenico  in  urge  cicIh.  tim  d<B- 

that  the  application  was  made  under  es-  !Jt,';^t  "Ctes™^h^'rac^.'i™*SShfi^^.to«BJS 

ceptionally   unfavorable  circumstances,  tiourtouiotitwiwenty-fonr   Thnooiiof  jumim^mii- 

The  sueeees  of  this  undertaking  went  fai-  'u*BUfoo7r^hD™™'uni*f™iatwo"ioutji«fc    "" 
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Soranton,  Pa.,  designed  by  Charles  J.  Europe  was  the  liohterfelde  line,  in  the 
Yan  Depoele,  of  Chicago,  which  has  suburbs  ofBerhn,  constructed  under  the 
been  in  daily  operation  since  December,  superintendence  of  Dr.  Siemens,  which 
1886.  It  is  four  and  one-half  miles  in  has  been  running  since  the  spring  of 
length,  of  standard  gauge,  laid  with  1881.  Several  other  electric  lines  have 
steel  rails,  and  its  passenger  equipment  been  constructed  in  Great  Britain,  Ire- 
consists  of  seven  handsomely  finished  land,  and  on  the  Continent,  but  as  usual 
Pullman  cars,  each  propelled  by  a  15  with  inventions  of  this  class,  our  own 
horse-power  dectric  motor,  which  stands  country  quickly  placed  itself  in  advance 
on  the  glass-enclosed  front  platform  and  of  all  others  in  tiie  extent  to  which  the 
is  geared  to  the  forward  axle  by  the  fa-  new  system  found  a  practical  applica- 
miBar  mechanical  device  of  sprocket-  tion. 

wheels  and  steel  chains.  The  external  A  considerable  number  of  street-cars 
appearance  of  the  motor  is  shown  in  have  been  constructed,  both  in  Europe 
the  illustration  on  page  315.  It  stands  and  America^  with  the  design  of  deriv- 
about  two  feet  high  and  occupies  a  space  ing  the  electric  energy  for  propelling 
perhaps  eighteen  inches  square.  The  each  individual  car  from  storage  bat- 
car,  of  whidi  an  illustration  is  given  on  teries  or  accumulators  carried  upon  it. 
page  314,  can  be  run  at  a  speed  of  fif-  An  accumulator  may  be  described,  in  a 
teen  miles  per  hour,  if  required,  and  in  general  way,  as  a  vessel  containing  acid- 
its  regular  work  ascends  grades  of  near-  ulated  water  in  which  is  immersed  a  pair 
ly  350  feet  per  mile  with  great  facility,  of  leaden  plates.  The  passage  of  a 
The  machinery  is  nearly  noiseless  and  strong  elec&ic  current  from  a  dynamo, 
quite  unobjectionable  in  every  respect  through  the  liquid  from  one  plate  to  the 
It  is  stated  that  the  cost  of  running  at  other,  produces  a  chemical  action  which 
Scranton,  using  for  fuel  the  waste  coal-  has  the  effect  of  oxidizing  one  of  the 
dust  or  *'  culm "  from  the  anthracite  plates.  After  this  process  has  gone  on 
mines,  which  can  be  had  in  almost  in-  for  some  hours,  the  dynamo  may  be  de- 
exhaustible    quantity   at    the    nominal  tached,  and  the  two  plates  joined  by  a 

Srice  of  10  cents  per  ton,  is  about  one  wire.  An  electric  current  will  now  pass 
oUar  per  car  per  day,  or  a  trifle  over  one  through  the  wire  from  one  plate  to  the 
cent  per  car  mile.  The  economy  over  other,  as  in  an  ordinary  voltaic  bat- 
animal  power,  the  cost  of  which  in  New  tery,  the  effect  of  which  is  to  undo  the 
York  and  Boston  is  reckoned  at  some-  work  which  has  been  done  in  charging 
thing  over  ten  cents  per  car  mile,  is  very  the  battery.  Strictly  speaking,  in  a  bat- 
apparent,  tery  of  this  kind,  no  electricity  is  stored ; 
Similar  electric  railways  are  in  opera-  its  energy  is  in  fkct  converted  into  chem- 
tion  at  Appleton,  Wis.,  and  St.  Oath-  ical  energy,  and  this  may  be  reconverted 
arine,  Ontario,  which  are  driven  by  into  elec&ic  energy  at  wilL  Many  quite 
water  power  at  an  almost  nominal  cost,  successful  experiments  have  been  made 
In  many  instances  natural  power  may  with  self-propelling  motor  cars  operated 
be  thus  used  with  the  utmost  advantage,  by  these  batteries,  and  there  is  little 
as  it  is  by  no  means  necessary  that  tiie  reason  to  doubt  that  they  wiU  ultimately 
power  should  be  in  the  vicinity  of  the  find  an  extensive  use  and  application  in 
fine  of  the  railway.  large  cities  and  other  localities  where 
Several  of  the  inventors  whose  names  the  employment  of  an  overhead  con- 
have  been  already  mentioned  in  con-  ductor  for  electrical  distribution  is  from 
nection  with  electric  railway  work  have  any  cause  objectionable.  The  most  se- 
paid  much  attention  to  the  problem  of  rious  objection  to  their  use  is  the  ex- 
city  and  suburban  rapid  transit,  and  pense  of  operation,  which  has  thus  far 
there  is  every  reason  to  hope  that  an  proved  to  be  much  greater  than  in  the 
early  day  will  witness  the  successful  in-  case  of  direct  supply  from  the  dynamo, 
troduction  of  electric  power  upon  the  Many  inventors  are  endeavoring  to 
elevated  railway  system  in  New  York,  find  a  thoroughly  practicable  plan  of 
for  which  it  would  seem  on  every  ac-  insulating  the  electric  conductor  be- 
count  to  be  peculiarly  well  adapted.  neath  the  roadway ;  and  while  the  prob- 
The  pioneer  electnc  street  railway  in  lem  is  unquestionably  a  far  more  diffi- 
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cult  one  than  would  be  supposed  by  a  even  approximately  the  extent  to  which 
person  unfamiliar  with  the  subject,  yet  this  busmess  of  electric  power-distribu- 
there  is  probably  no  good  reason  to  tion  has  already  attained  in  this  country, 
doubt  that  it  will  in  due  time  receive  a  but  a  somewhat  cursory  investigation  has 
practical  solution.  shown  that  it  is  greatly  in  excess  of  what 
The  commencement  of  the  general  in-  might  have  been  anticipated.  One  cen- 
troduction  of  electric  lighting  by  in-  tral  power  station  in  Boston  operates 
candescent  lamps  supplied  from  cen-  nearly  one  hundred  motors  of  a  capac- 
tral  stations,  which  may  be  fairly  con-  ity  ranging  from  15  down  to  one-h^  a 
sidered  to  date  from  about  1883,  had  horse-power,  the  greater  number  used 
the  almost  immediate  e£fect  of  creating  being  from  5  to  10  horse-power.  The 
a  demand  for  small  electric  motors.  It  supply  conductors  are  carried  under- 
was  at  once  perceived  that  the  electric  neath  the  pavement  of  the  streets.  A 
lighting  conductors,  if  introduced  into  single  corporation  of  the  dozen  or  more 
every  building  in  a  town  and  supply-  actively  engaged  in  this  manufacture  has 
ing  a  constant  electric  current,  at  an  sold  within  tiiree  years  over  1,000  mo- 
expense  ordinarily  not  exceeding  8  or  tors  aggregating  more  than  5,000  horse- 
10  cents  per  horse-power  per  hour,  power,  and  the  demand  is  increasing 
could  be  utilized  with  great  advantage  daily.  It  would  be  almost  impossible  to 
in  driving  sewing  machines,  lathes,  ven-  catfdogue  the  number  and  variety  of  pur- 
tilating  apparatus,  and  innumerable  poses  for  which  the  electric  motor  is  now 
other  sorts  of  machinery  for  domestic  m  daily  use.  Some  of  the  most  usual  ap- 
purposes,  or  for  the  lighter  dass  of  plications  are  for  printing  presses,  sew- 
mecnanical  industriea  Quite  an  assort-  ing  machines,  elevators,  ventilating  fens, 
ment  of  neat  little  motors  of  this  char^  and  machinist's  lathes.  At  the  present 
acter,  of  different  patterns,  and  of  time  every  indication  unmistakably 
capacities  ranging  from  one-tenth  to  points  to  uie  probability  that  within  a 
one-half  a  horse  power,  were  exhibited  very  few  years  nearly  aU  mechanical  work 
at  the  Industrial  Electrical  Exhibition  in  large  cities,  especially  in  cases  in 
at  Philadelphia,  in  1884,  for  operating  which  the  power  required  does  not  ex- 
sewing  madiines,  and  other  light  work,  ceed  say  50  horse-power,  will  be  per- 
where  they  attracted  much  attention.  formed  by  the  agency  of  the  electric 
One  of  the  most  interesting  exhibits  motor.  It  is  an  ideal  motor,  absolutely 
of  this  character  was  made  by  Lieut  F.  free  from  vibration  or  noise,  perfectly 
J.  Gbrague,  formerly  an  officer  in  the  manageable,  entirely  safe,  and  with  the 
U.  D.  Navy,  who  showed  two  or  three  most  ordinary  caro  seldom  if  ever  gets 
motors  of  his  own  design  having  a  ca-  out  of  order.  Indeed  there  is  no  reason 
pacity  of  perhaps  five  horse-power,  to  suppose  that  the  limit  of  50  horse- 
which  were  employed  to  drive  looms  power  will  not  be  very  largely  exceeded 
and  other  textile  machinery  requiring  within  a  comparatively  short  period, 
considerable  power.  Another  motor  of  when  it  is  remembered  that  scarcely  five 
about  two  horse-power,  built  by  Mr.  years  ago  the  production  of  a  successful 
Daft,  was  at  woA  for  several  weeks  10  horse-power  motor  was  considered 
during  the  exhibition,  printing  the  reg-  quite  a  noteworthy  achievement, 
ular  weekly  issue  of  an  electrical  jour-  An  extremely  useful  application  of 
nal,  on  a  power  press  with  a  bed  31  by  the  electric  motor,  which  is  likely  to  be 
46  inches.  The  successful  and  satisfac-  widely  extended,  is  in  connection  with 
tory  operation  of  these  motors  led  al-  large  manufacturing  establishments,  al- 
most immediately  to  the  establishment  ready  supplied  wit£  incandescent  eleo- 
of  an  extensive  business,  and  there  are  trie  lighting  apparatus.  It  2s  a  very 
now  in  New  York,  Boston,  and  other  simple  matter,  by  means  oi  a  current 
cities,  systems  of  electric  power-distri-  denved  from  the  same  dynamo,  to  oper- 
bution  &om  central  stations  of  consid-  ate  elevators,  hoists,  presses,  pumps, 
arable  importance,  employing  machines  trucks,  tramway-cars,  and  many  similar 
of  the  types  first  exhibited  at  Philadel-  appliances,  which  are  now  worked  at 
phia  on  the  occasion  just  referred  to.  greater  expense,  and  with  far  less  con- 
It  is  a  very  difficult  matter  to  ascertain  venience,  by  hand,  animal,  or  indepen- 
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dent  steam  power.  We  give  an  illus-  The  conditions  of  electrical  power 
tration  of  this  description  of  tramway  transmission  have  been  thoroughly  stud- 
work  at  a  sugar  refinery  in  East  Boston,  ied,  by  competent  engineers,  and  are 
Mass.  [p.  315].  The  electric  motor  is  now  so  well  understood,  that  those  con- 
geared  to  the  axle  of  a  low  platform  versant  with  the  practiciEd  aspects  of  the 
car,  and  serves  to  propel  it,  together  subject  are  well  assured  that  within  a 
wiUi  a  second  car,  along  the  track,  the  few  years  even  the  smallest  towns  and 
whole  being  operated  by  a  current  from  villages  will  supply  themselves  with 
the  incandescent  dynamo  used  for  light-  elec^c  light  and  power  plants.  In  such 
ing  the  premises.  This  little  freight  places  a  plant  of  60  horse-power,  or  even 
trun  makes  a  round  trip  every  five  less^  will  be  quite  sufficient  to  furnish  a 
minutes  under  the  management  of  an  good  profit  on  the  moderate  investment 
ordinary  laborer,  hauling  an  average  of  capital  required.  The  establishment 
load  of  ten  tons  of  raw  sugar  from  the  of  a  power  centre,  even  in  a  rural  vil- 
wharf  to  the  refinery  at  each  trip,  at  an  lage,  cannot  fail  to  attract  a  greater  or 
inconsiderable  expense.  less  number  of  small  though  by  no 
Another  very  important  service  to  means  unprofitable  industrial  enter- 
which  the  electric  motor  is  especially  prises,  and  the  mere  fact  that  sudi 
weU  adapted  is  that  of  a  substitute  for  power  can  be  had  will  in  itself  tend  to 
belts,  shaiting,  and  gearing,  in  the  trans-  rapidly  increase  the  demand.  The  man- 
mission  of  power  from  the  prime  motor  agement  of  an  electric  power  plant  re- 
in large  manufacturing  establishments,  quires  no  unusual  scientific  knowledge. 
A  New  England  cotton-mill  engineer  of  Once  the  station  has  been  established 
high  repute  has  ascertained,  from  actual  it  can  be  carried  on  by  the  ordinarily 
measurement  of  a  number  of  modem  intelligent  class  of  mechanics  and  work- 
mills  fitted  with  first-class  shafting,  that  men  who  are  to  be  found  in  every  vil- 
over  thirty  per  cent,  of  the  gross  power  lage.  It  is  computed  by  statisticians, 
of  the  engines  is  absorbed  in  driving  that  the  average  price  at  which  power 
the  various  lines  of  shafting  alone,  is  sold  in  the  United  States,  approxi- 
before  the  delivery  of  any  power  what-  mates  $110  }>er  horse-power  per  annum, 
ever  for  acttud  work.  Numerous  tests  A  60  horse-power  electrical  plant,  in- 
demonstrate  that  it  is  entirely  within  eluding  the  station  building,  engines, 
the  truth  to  estimate  the  loss  of  con-  boilers,  dynamos,  distributmg  wires, 
version,  transmission,  and  reconversion  and  fixtures,  can  be  erected,  at  present 
in  weU-designed  electrical  machinery,  prices,  at  an  expense  not  much  exceed- 
under  like  conditions,  at  less  than  thirty  ing  $160  per  horse-power,  and  the  gross 
per  cent,  so  that  in  the  use  of  the  elec-  cost  of  operating  such  a  plant  may  be 
trie  motor  for  this  class  of  work,  we  fairly  estunated  at  about  $4,000  per 
have  at  once  an  actual  saving  over  the  year.  Experience  has  shown,  that  in 
loss  experienced  in  the  direct  mechanical  consequence  of  the  intermittent  demand 
transmission  of  power,  with  the  further  for  power  by  a  group  of  miscellaneous 
and  in  most  cases  contirolling  considera-  consumers,  it  is  entii^ly  safe  to  contract 
tion,  that  in  the  case  of  the  electrical  to  supply  a  quantity  considerably  in 
system  this  loss  affects  only  such  por-  excess  of  the  actual  capacity  of  the 
tions  of  the  machinery  as  are  actually  station,  so  that  indeed  as  much  as  70 
at  work,  while  under  the  ordinary  con-  horse-power  might  be  sold  from  a  60 
ditions,  the  entire  system  of  belting  and  horse-power  plant,  thus  bringing  in  a 
shafting  must  be  kept  in  continuous  yearly  gross  revenue  of  $7,000  or  more 
operation,  entailing  a  constant  loss,  ir-  and  leaving  a  net  profit  of  some  $3,000. 
respective  of  the  number  of  machines  "Where  a  good  water-power  is  avail- 
which  may  be  actually  in  use  at  any  able  at  a  moderate  outlay,  the  profits 
given  time.  The  advantages  of  having  might  be  even  more  than  we  have  esti- 
every  individual  machine  driven  by  its  mated,  while  it  will  be  readily  under- 
own  independentiy  controlled  power,  stood  that  in  all  such  cases,  the  propor- 
and  at  any  required  speed,  are  so  obvi-  tionate  profits  are  rapidly  augmented  as 
ous  that  it  is  scarcely  necessary  to  men-  the  capacity  of  the  plant  is  increased, 
tion  them.  A  somewhat  startling  proposition  in 
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oonnectioii  -viGi  the  general  subject  of  ocosHion  more  th&n  36  horae-power  wan 
the   tranBmisaion    of   energy  to   a   dis-  delivered  at  the  terminal  of  a  conductor 
tance  by  electricity  was  advanced  by  70  miles  in  length,  62  horse-power  hav- 
that  eminent  engineer,  the  late  Charles  ing  been  applied  to  drive  the  generator, 
W.  Siemens,  of  London,  who,  in  1877,  showing  a  total  loss  of  energy  approx- 
expressed  Us  conriction  that  by  this  imating  43  per  cent,  a  result  whion  can- 
means  the  enormous  energy  of  the  fall-  not  be  looked  upon  as  unsatisfactoiy. 
ing  water  at  Niagara  might  be  trans-  The  whole  question   turns   upon    the 
ferred  to  New  York  Ci^,  and  there  practicability  of  employing  high  dectrio 
utilized  for  mechanical  purposes.     In  pressures,  and  hence  the  further  devel- 
1879,  Sir  William  Thomson,  the  elec-  opment  of  this  branch  of  the  subject 
trician,  publicly  asserted  his  belief  in  must  await  the  march  of  progress  in 
the  possibility,  by  means  of  an  insnlated  general  electric  science, 
copper  wire,  half  an  inch  in  diameter,  of  The  experiment  of  Jacobi,  who  was 
takmg  26,000  horse-power  from  water-  the  first  to  propel  a  vessel  by  electricit^> 
wheels  driven  by  the  falls,  and  of  deliv-  has  already  been  noticed.    The  records 
ering    21,-  of  electric  navigation  are  a  blank  from 
000  horse-  that  time  until  tiie  commencement  of  the 
power  at  a  experiments  of  the  ingenious  and  ver- 
distance  of  satile  Tiouvb  of  Paris,  who  exhibited  a 
300  statute  small  boat  on  the  Seine  in  1881,  the  elec- 
miles.    He  trioity  for  which  was  supplied  by  a  pri- 
estimated  mary  batteir.    Four  or  five  passengers 
that   the  were  carried  at  a  speed  of  about  three 
costofcop-  miles  per  hour.     Between  1882  and  1886 
per  for  the  quite  a  number  of  experimental  launches 
hne  would  were  built  in  England  and  France,  pro- 
be    less  pelled  by  electric  motors,  and  supjuied 
than    16  with  electricify  by  accumulators  stowed 
dollars  per  in  the  bottom  of  the  boat,  which  served 
horse-pow-  also  as  ballast     The  most  noteworthy 
er  of  ener-  achievement  of  this  character  was  the 
gy  actually  launch  Yolta,  which  in  September,  1866, 
deliv  ered  performed  the  trip  from  IDover  to  Calais 
at   the  re-  and  back,  with  ease  and  safety,  the  bat- 
mo  te  sta-  teries  being  charged  but  once  for  the 
Cudc.  Motor  Running  (Stoing        tjou.  While  doubls  joumcy.     Seven  passengers  were 
**"*"""■                     SirWilliam  carried  on  this  occasion,  and  a  speed  of 
may  be  re-  over  twelve  miles  per  hour  was  reached, 
garded  as  somewhat  of  on  enUiusiast,  The  Yolto  was  37  feet  long,  seven  feet 
and  has  occasionally  manifested  a  ton-  beam  and  three  and  a  half  feet  deep, 
dency  to  present  matters  of  this  kind  in  Quito  recently  a  New  York  establish- 
a   sensational  light,  yet   it   cannot    be  ment,  which  manufactures  small  moton, 
looked  upon   as  especially  improbable  one  of  which  is  shown  in  the  accom- 
that  the  realization  of  this  apparently  prnying  illustration  as  applied  to  a  sew- 
chimerical  project  will  be  witnessed  by  ii^  machine  and  deriving  its  power  from 
persons  now  living.  a  primary  battory,  has  adapted  a  sim- 
A  series  of  extensive  and  costly  exper-  ila^  motor  to  the  propulsion  of  a  light 
Iments  of  this  character  have  been  zeal-  canoe.    The  dimensions  of  the  motor  de- 
onsly  prosecuted  within   the  last  few  signed  for  this  craft  are  so  small  that  at 
years  by  M.  Marcel  Deprez,  a  French  first  sight  it  seems  almost  absurdly  inad- 
electrical  engineer,  who  was  fortunate  equate  for  ite  intended  purpose.    But 
enough  to  obtain  the  financial  assistance  its  performance  is  nevertheless  excelleut, 
of  the  Bothachilds.     The   results    at^  and  a  considersble  demand  has  sprung 
tained  have  been  much  criticised  by  the  up  for  these  neat  and  ingenious  little 
profession   in   other  countries,   but  it  vessels, 
seems  indisputeble  that  on  at  least  one  It  would  be  impossible,  within  the 
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limited  space  at  command,  to  attempt  to 
enumerate  the  yarious  future  applica- 
tions of  the  electric  motor  which  sug- 
gest themselves  to  the  enterprising  elec- 
tro-mechanician, but,  in  conclusion,  the 
writer  cannot  refrain  from  expressing 
his  conviction  that  the  day  is  not  far 
distant  when  rapid  transit  between  the 
principal  cities  of  America  will  be  ef- 
fected to  an  extent  which  to  persons  un- 
familiar with  the  developments  of  elec- 
tricity must  seem  utterly  visionary  and 
chimerical  Once  admit,  as  we  must  do, 
the  possibility  of  applying  almost  limit- 
less electric  power  to  each  axle  of  a 
train,  with  the  possibility  of  laying  a 
track  almost  as  straight  as  the  crow  flies 


from  city  to  city,  rising  and  falling  as 
the  topography  of  the  country  may  re- 
quire, and  the  complete  solution  of  the 
problem  becomes  little  more  than  a  mat- 
ter of  detail  Not  that  such  detail  is 
unimportant,  nor  that  the  innumerable 
minor  difficulties  can  be  overcome  with- 
out much  experiment  and  study,  but  it 
may  nevertheless  safely  be  affirmed  that 
the  ultimate  result  is  already  distinctfy 
foreshadowed,  and  that  we  may  expect 
within  a  few  years  to  be  transported 
between  New  York  and  Boston  in  less 
than  two  hours,  not  by  the  enchanted 
carpet  of  the  Arabian  Nights,  but  by 
the  potent  agency  of  the  modem  elec- 
tric motor. 
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A  ROMANCE  OF  CHELSEA  VILLAGE  AND  EAST  HAMPTON  TOWN. 

Vy  H.  C.  Bunner. 


PART  nL 


ORINDA  threw  her- 
self upon  the  task  of 
preparing  Gelia  for 
the  fray  with  a  zeal 
and  ardor  that 
brought  only  dismay 
to  her  younger  sis- 
ter's breast.  It  hav- 
ing been  decided  that  the  victim  of  so- 
ciety must  have  some  new  gowns,  Do- 
rinda  at  once  planned  a  wardrobe  of 
variegated  brilliancy.  Gelia  strove  with 
all  her  tact  for  a  more  modest  working, 
but  she  had  to  stand  up  and  do  battle- 
royal  for  her  own  standards  when  Do- 
rinda  wanted  her  to  purchase  a  certain 
''Dame  Trot"  garment,  of  a  pattern 
which  was  at  the  time  exciting  the  irrev- 
erent attention  of  the  press.  They  came 
to  an  open  rupture.  Gelia  finally  ap- 
pealed to  the  head  of  the  house,  who  de- 
cided, with  masculine  justice,  that  she 
was  entitled  to  choose  her  cdothes  for 
herself.     Dorinda  writhed ;   but  came 


back  to  the  fascinating  employment 
more  in  sorrow  than  in  anger. 

When  the  little  trunk  was  at  last 
packed,  Dorinda's  verdict  on  the  con- 
tents was  that  they  were  good  enough, 
but  had  no  sort  of  style  about  them. 
CeHa,  doubtful  of  their  possessing  any 
merits  at  all,  took  a  negative  comfort 
from  this.  Ah !  if  she  could  only  gather 
an  idea  of  Mrs.  Wykoff 's  likes  from  Do- 
rinda's  dislikes  I 

The  day  came  when  Mrs.  Wykoff s 
maid  was  to  convey  her  charge  to  the 
further  shore  of  Long  Island.  This  rel- 
egation of  Gelia  to  a  menial's  care  had 
somewhat  troubled  the  family  conclave  ; 
but  it  had  been  decided  that,  in  view  of 
the  differences  in  social  ethics  revealed 
by  past  dealings  with  tibe  Wykoff  family, 
it  would  be  fair  to  assume  that  the  lady^s 
intent  was  respectful,  however  much 
her  course  was  open  to  the  criticism  of 
the  right  minded.  The  sun  was  shining 
on  the  mid-day  dinner  when  the  carriage 
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was  announced ;  Gelia  had  finislied  a    manager — the  masculine  eqnivalrait  of 
nervous  attempt  at  a  meal,   and  was    Parker.     Here  they  were  taken  under 
read;  for  the  ordeaL     Five  napkins  fell    the  wing  of  that  vigilance  of  which  an 
to  the  ground,  and  amid  a  ertorm  of  ca-    accomplished     aervitor     like     Stephen 
resses  and  tears,  Celia  was  hustled  to  the    makes  a  pride.     Celia  did  nothing  for 
door.    Even  Alonzo  shook  her  hand  with    herself,  she  was  not  even  sure  that  she 
a  Btem  cordiality  which  hinted  that,  un-    had  used  her  own  means  of  locomotion 
when   she  found  herself  seated  in  the 
best  seat  in  the  car,  Parker  doee  behind 
her,  her  light  wrap  and  little  satchel  on 
the  seat  by  her  aiae,  and  a  monthly  mag- 
azine on  her  lap. 

She  had  not  thought  of  taking  a  book 
with  her,  and  she  did  not  even  know 
that  for  this  delicate  attention  she  was 
indebted  to  Stephen's  own  inspiration. 
lAter  she  learned  of  the  consdentiouB 
oare  he  had  given  to  the  selection.  He 
felt  it  his  du^  to  report  his  exercise  of 
discretion  to  Mrs.  Wykoff: 

"  Seeing  her  unprovided,  ma'am,"  he 

explained,  "  I  felt  uiat  I  might  go  so  far. 

I  would  not  take  the  responsibility  of 

choosing  what  a  yonng  lady  should  read, 

der  favorable  circumstances,   all  might    but  I  had  see  that   particular   paper 

yet  be  forgiven.    Her  father  kissed  her    here  on  your  own  table,  ma'am,  and  I 

brow  and  in  a  minute  she  was  in  the    run  through  it  on  the  news-stand  to  see 

carriage — the    WykoGF     carriage — with    tiiat  there  was  no  nudity  pictures  nor 

Parker.  anything    that   you    could   object    to, 

Parker  was  a  Briton,  and  she  stood  ma'am." 
by  her  colors.  Long  years  before,  when  Celia  hardly  glanced  at  her  magazine. 
her  firm  but  kindly  rule  over  Mrs.  Wy-  She  was  too  full  of  a  new  and  sweet 
koff  vras  just  begmning,  her  employer  content  to  care  to  read  any  other 
made  one  single  effort  to  treat  her  as  an  woman's  love-story.  She  looked  out  of 
American.  the  window,  and  was  interested  in  the 

"Your  name  is  Jane,  I  believe?"  she  landscape.  Periiaps  no  one  else  ever 
said  :  "  I  will  call  you  Jane,  I  tTiint,  cared  to  look  at  that  dull,  flat  country, 
hereafter,  instead  of  Parker."  divided  between  swampiness  and  aridity; 

Jane  Parker  dropped  on  old-world  but  Celia  gazed  at  it  with  an  indul* 
curtsey,  and  set  her  thin  lips.  gence  that  had  in  it  a  touch  of  pro- 

"  Indeed,  mum,  I  would  not  be  that  prietorship.  Most  of  the  time,  however, 
disrespectful  to  my  betters  ;  and  I  'ope,  it  pleased  her  to  lean  back  in  her  seat 
mum,  you  will  not  insist."  Mrs.  Wy-  and  settle  the  guardianship  of  her  Iovot's 
koff  did  not  insist,  and  Parker  remained  emissaries.  It  was  as  though  the  tegis 
Parker.  of  her  Prince  of  the  Oolden  World  was 

The  carriage  rolled  away,  and  Celia  stretched  out  over  her.  She  had  dis- 
leaned  back  in  her  comer  and  felt  a  de-  covered  Stephen  sitting  unobtmsively 
licious  glow  of  yearning  fright  and  mys-  at  the  furthest  end  of  the  car,  watching 
terioushope.  Opposite  her  sat  Parker,  her  with  a  st^y  eye  that  took  in  aU 
bolt  upright,  an  eminently  respectable  her  surroundings,  her  every  movement, 
guide  to  the  gates  of  Elysium.  Beyond  She  half  lifted  her  hand  toward  the  win- 
ner, through  the  windows,  Celia  saw  the  dow — he  was  at  her  side  in  an  instant, 
silver  W  tossing  on  the  rounded  flanks  and  had  raised  the  sash.  She  drew  back 
of  the  Wykoff  horses.  At  the  railroad  a  little  from  the  draft — Parker  silently 
station — or  the  corral  called  by  that  shpped  her  wrap  over  her  (Moulders, 
name — Stephen  met  them,  Mrs.  Wykoff 's  At  one  of  the  stations  a  tall,  handsome 
aged  but  efficient  butler  and  general    young  man  entered  and  wandered  dovm 
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the  aisle,  looking  for  a  seat.  His  eye  with  us.  But  yonll  see  nobody  else  ex- 
fell  on  the  empty  place  next  to  hers —  cept  my  mother  and  the  girls." 
then,  as  if  lured  by  some  strange  mag-  "  The  girls  ?  "  queried  Celia. 
netism,  that  youthful  masculine  eye  was  «  ''Yes,  my  cousins.  And  you've  got 
attracted  to  Stephen's,  sitting  weazened  to  fall  in  love  with  them,  you  know, 
and  bent  in  the  far  comer  of  the  car ;  They're  dear  good  girls.  I've  known 
and  the  young  man  passed  on  his  way.  them  ever  since  they  were  little  mites. 
Celia  felt  sure  that  if  he  had  hesitated  We  used  to  play  together.  Laura  is 
in  the  least,  he  would  have  been  snatched  uncommonly  clever,  and  no  end  of  fun. 
up  and  wafted  into  the  most  distant  car  She's  the  eldest.  Annette  is  the  pretty 
on  the  train.  Surely  such  service  was  one  ;  but  she  isn't  as  bright  as  Laura, 
sweet.  But  mind,  you  must  admire  them  both." 

It  was  dusk  when  they  arrived  at  the  ''  I  will  if  they  will  let  me,"  said  Celia^ 

station  nearest  to  the  WykofBs'  place—  meekly. 

a  summery  dusk,  yet  clull  and  damp.  "LetyouT'exdaimed  her  lover; ''they 

Bandolphwaswaiting,  with  his motheiPs  will  worship  you^ — see  if  thev  don't!" 

victoria.    He  did  not  kiss  her ;  he  only  And  then,  catching  sight  of  Parker's 

pressed  her  hand  and  murmured  "  Dear-  back,  he  became  silent, 

est ! "  in  stately  confidence.    There  were  They  swung  through  a  gateway  in  a 

people  all  about  them ;  it  could  not  be  long  stone  wall,  and  the  wheels  crashed 

otherwise,  and  Celia  knew  it :  yet  some-  up   a   graveled    drive.     Bed   windows 

how  she  felt  a  Httle  disappointed — a  flashed  out  through  the  trees,  a  flood  of 

trifle  chilled.  warm  light  came  from  a  broad  open  door. 

The  carriage  went  swiftly  over  the  and  presently  Celia  was  standing  on  the 

sandy  roads,  while  Bandolph  talked  to  veranda,    receiving    a    moilierly    kiss 

his  betrothed  in  low,  deep  tones — ^talked  from  lli&s.  Wyko£^  and  furtively  exam- 

of  such  things  only  as  Parker,  sitting  ining  two  tall,  pretty  and  very  talkative 

on  the  box,  might  hear.    They  passed  girls  who  had  a  number  of  unimportant 

under  dim  trees,  and  through  pigmy  things  to  say  with  bird-like  volubility, 

forests  of  underbrush,  the  cool  gloom  "  Parker  will  take  you  to  your  room, 

growing  deeper  and  deeper.     Celm  lis-  my  dear,"  said  Mrs.  Wykoff;  "and  she 

tened  almost  in  silence.     An  indefinable  will  help  you  to  change  your  dress,  or 

loneliness  and  a  joyous,  fluttering  ex-  you  shidl  come  to  dinner  just  as  you 

pectancy   struggled   within   her.     She  are,  whichever  pleases  you.     Are  you 

was  trying  to  adjust  her  consdousness  tired  ?    You  are  a  little  pale." 

to  a  sudden  change  in  her  surroundings.  "I — ^I  have  a  headache,  I  think,"  fal- 

She  felt  she  was  more  than  the  length  of  tered  Celia,  truly  enough,  for  the  slarong, 

the  longest  railroad  from  Chelsea  Village  sharp  sea-air  had  struck  hard  on  her 

and  Popper  Leete's  mid-day  dinner.  nerves. 

"  We  didn't  expect  to  have  anyone  at  "  You  shall  have  your  dinner  in  your 

the  house  except  my  cousins,"  she  heard  own  room,"  declared  Mrs.  Wykoff;  but 

Bandolph  saying,  as  her  mind  tried  to  Celia  would  not  consent.    It  was  only 

picture  the  life  that  already  seemed  to  the  ghost  of  a  headache,  and  it  would  go 

have  slipped  far  bdiind  her ;  "  but  Tve  away  of  itself. 

got  an  old  college  chum  of  mine  down  Sue  found  it  veiy  awkward  to  be 
here  for  a  month  or  two— Jack  Clag-  helped  by  Parker,  and  when  Parker 
gett.  He's  an  artist,  and  he  is  doing  opened  her  trunk  and  took  out  the  con- 
some  of  the  decorative  work  on  the  Co-  tents  she  watched  Parker's  eye  with  un- 
operative  Buildings.  That  is  only  one  easiness  in  her  souL  She  might  as  well 
end  of  his  devemess.  Claggett  is  going  have  tried  to  read  the  eye  of  the  sphinx, 
to  be  a  great  man  some  day.  And  then,  "  Which  dress,  mum  ?  "  inquired  her 
just  for  to-night,  we  have  old  Jedby  at  assistant 

dinner.     He  invited  himself — ^he  lives  "  The  gray  one,  I  think,"  said  Cdia, 

with  his  brother  six  or  seven  miles  down  naming  the  garment  on  which  she  placed 

the  road — ^near  Sag  Harbor.     He's   a  her  main  reliance,  as  being  what  women 

joUy  old  gossip,  and  used  to  be  a  friend  call  ^*  always  nice."    It  was  a  dark  gray 

of  my  father's.     He's  a  sort  of  tame  cat  silk,  so  made  as  to  fall,  to  Celia's  appre- 
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hension,  just  about  at  the  yanishing  prehended  Paradise  began  the  slow  pro- 
point  or  horizon-line  between  the  heaven  cess  of  resolving  themselyes  in  so  much 
of  full  dress  and  the  lowly  simplicity  of  land  and  so  much  water,  so  many  trees, 
work-a-day  attire — a  compromise  gown,  so  many  shrubs,  and  so  many  spotted, 
in  fact.  And  truly,  the  modest  square-  speckled  and  sixiped  birds  and  beasts 
cut  corsage  with  pretty  lace  (the  first  and  creeping  things, 
real  lace  Celia  had  ever  bought)  at  the  She  sat  at  her  hostess's  right  hand, 
neck  was  a  proper  garb  as  you  shall  and  at  the  distant  end  of  the  table  she 
see  a  pretty  maid  in.  saw  Randolph,  and  saw  him  for  the  first 

But  when  Celia  saw  that  gray  dress  time  in  all  tiie  grandeur  of  what  he 

come  out  of  the  trunk,  the  londly  cur-  would  have  called  his  '^  war  paint."    She 

rent  of  her  blood  flew  back  to  her  heart's  accepted  him  as  a  reyelation,  and  won- 

fihill  core.    Down  the  front  in  an  ara-  der^  whether  she  had  ever  sufficiently 

besque  pattern,  over  the  back  in  Simula-  revered  him.    'When  Alonzo  got  into 

tion  of  impossible  festoons,  nay,  down  evening    drees,  he    always    looked    as 

the  skirt  in  a  mad  cascade  of  color  ran  though  he  might  break  in  the  middle  if 

a  ribbon  of  two  shades  of   arsenical  he  were  carelessly  handled.    Nothing  of 

green,  occasionally  exhibiting  a  reverse  this  painful   effect  was  observable  in 

side  of  pale  yellow.     Dorinda  had  done  Eandolph.     To  her  right  was  Mr.  Jedby, 

good  by  stealth,  and  had  violated  the  an  ancient  beau,  who  had  begun  to  wax 

sanctity  of  the  trunk  after  it  had  been  his  moustache  in  the  Presidency  of  the 

packed.     Dorinda  had  always  said  that  late  Louis  Napoleon,  but  whose  juveml- 

that  dress  lacked  style.  iiy  was  otherwise  carefully  conserved, 

"No,  not  that  one,"  Celia  said  to  the  save  in  the  matter  of  his  collar,  which 
immovable  Parker :  "that  is  a — a  mis-  was  as  high  as  the  prevailing  style  re- 
take. There's  a  black  silk  dress  there —  quired,  yet,  in  pattern,  warped  some- 
m  get  it."  what  by  memories  of  an  older  fashion. 

Celia  blessed  her  mother's  peculiar  Mr.  Jedby  was. pouring  into  the  ear  of 
fancy,  that  was  req>onsible  for  the  ex-  Miss  Laura  Curtis  a  monotonous  stream 
istence  of  the  black  silk  dress.  "  Mrs.  of  gossip,  confined  between  walls  of  ele- 
Wykoff  bein'  in  motimin',"  Mrs.  Leete  gant  diction.  Mr.  Jedby  rounded  bis 
had  speculated,  "  she  might  like  to  see  sentences  as  though  each  one  was  to  be 
you  in  black  of  a  Sunday.  It  looks  taken  down  for  publication  in  the  "Auto- 
more  considerate."  biography  of  a  Diner-Out,"  or  the  "Ldt- 

Ten  minutes  after  the  appearance  of  erary  and  Anecdotic  Bemains  of  Mr. 

the  black  silk,  Celia  had  begun  to  Hve  Bichard  Jedby,  edited,  with  a  Pre&ce, 

her  dream :  she  sat  at  her  lover's  table ;  by ." 

whatever  this  life  might  be  for  which        TheLisles,  Celia  learnt,  were  at  Vevey; 

she  had  yearned,  she  was  in  the  midst  the  Oakleys  at  Bonn.    Where  the  De 

of  ii     She  had  wished  a  wish,  and  the  la  Hunts  were  he  should  know  by  the 

wish  had  come  true,  as  in  a  fairy  tale.  next  European  mail     (Mr.  Jedby  kept 

A  dream  she  thought  it,  at  first.    She  up  a  correspondence— a  sort  of  gos- 

sank  into  her  great  leather  chair  with  a  sip  exchange— with  all  the  idle  widows 

pleasant  sense  of  physical  fatigue.     She  and  busy  old  maids  of  his  acquaintance.) 

saw  everything  in  the  rosy  da^e  of  the  Yes,  the  Carroll  party  was  in  the  Bi- 

crimson-«haded    candles.      She    had  a  viera^  and  they  were  talking,  at  last  ac- 

vague,  diffused  perception  of  luxurious  counts,  of  a  trip  through  &e  South  of 

comfort.    The  table  spread  before  her,  Italy  and  the  Mediterranean  Mes ;  but 

a  glittering,  snowy  plain.     She  heard  Mr.  Jedby  did  not  believe  the    plan 

the  murmur  of  gentle  voices  all  about  would  be  carried  out.    Mortimer  Faxon 

her ;  even  the  soft  laughter  was  musical  waswiththem,  and  Jack  Ludlow's  widow, 

to  her  ears.  and  Mr.  Jedby  did  not  believe  she  would 

It  was  only  a  moment   of   dreamy  let  him  get  too  far  from  a  legation, 
ecstasy.     She  lifted  a  spoonful  of  soup        "  Opportunity,  my  dear  young  lady," 

to  her  Hps,  and  awoke  herself  to  observe,  said  Mr.  Jedby,  "  opportunity  is  elusive, 

to  study,  to  learn.     Eve  ate  of  the  fruit  and  should  be  seized  with  promptitude 

of  knowledge,  and  the  glories  of  uncom-  and  alacrity." 


NATURAL  SELECTION.  325 

It  was  all  a  foreign  language  to  Celia.  arrired ;  and  some  exbibition  of  hesita' 
Do  you  remember  your  first  day  at  tdon  or  indecision  attracted  Mr.  Clag- 
Hchool,  when  tou  sat  waiting  for  your  gett's  attention.  Now  it  was  not  many 
assignment  of  lessons,  and  listened  to  years  since  Mr.  Claggett  had  wondered 
the  elder  clasaeB  reciting  Greek  verbs  ?  what  terrapin  might  be,  and  had  bog- 
Some  day,  you  knew,  you  would  do  the  gled  at  croquettes  and  bouch^es.  TMs 
same  thing ;  but  what  a  world  of  unin-  fact  ought  to  have  made  him  charitable, 
telligibility  lay  before  you  I  and  given  him  a  kindly  sympathy  for 

Mr.  Jedby  had  done  no  more  than  others  in  such  sad  condition ;  but  the 
acknowledge  his  introduction  to  Miss  experience  had,  in  truth,  embittered  the 
Leete  in  the  drawing  room,  and  he  could  young  man.     Why  is  the  "  tenderfoot " 
not  even  pay  attention  to  his  dinner  ill-treated  in   the  far  West?     Because 
until  he  had  made  an  end  of  his  recital  the  "  old  settler  "  was  a  new  settler  but 
to  Laura  Curtis.    Thus  Celia  weis  left  to  yesterday.     The  lust  of  torturing  awoke 
the  ministrations  of  Mrs.  Wykoff,  who  m  Claggett's  breast, 
asked  after  each  member  of  the  Leete  The  Httle  confabs  of  two  or  three  that 
family  in  turn.      Celia  ajiswered  her  al- 
most mechanically,  and  quietly  studied  , 
Mr.  Claggett,  opposite  her.  ji   _^.^ 

She  did  not,  perhaps,  formulate  the 
idea ;  but  she  felt  that  'Mi.  Claggett  did 
not  altogether  harmonize  with  his  sur- 
roundings. It  was  not  only  tliat  he  was 
tall,  gaunt,  and  breezily  Western  in  all 
his  ways  and  manners ;  it  yiaa  not  only 

that  he  was  a  carelessly  picturesque  fig-  " 
ure  in  a  trim  and  decorous  picture :  in 
some  way  that  she  did  not  attempt  to 
define  he  differed  from  the  types  about 
him.  She  was  destined  to  receive  more 
light  upon  the  subject. 

Claggett  was,  as  Randolph  Wykoff 
frequently  had  occasion  to  assert,  a  good 
fellow.     He  was  also  a  promising  young 

artist — in   his  friend's    eye    the    most  began  a  dinner  had  broken  up.    Conver- 

§romising  young  artist  of  the  day.    Ran-  satiou  crossed    and    criss-crossed    the 

olph  had — like  most  young  men  of  his  table.     Mr.  Claggett  addressed  himself 

serious  and  earnest  temperament,  acircle  to  Miss  Leete,  and  began  to  ply  her  with 

of  youthful  friends  who  were  setting  out  questions  in  gastronomy,  designed  for 

to  revolutionize  everj'thing  in  Art,  Sci-  her  confusion.     What  were  her  views  on 

ence.  Literature,  and  Religion,  and  Clag-  the  cooking  of  terrapin  ?     Did  she  agree 

gett  was   the   coming    apostle  of  Art  with   a   Baltimore    friend    of    his    who 

But  what  Harvard  College  had  done  for  thought  that  canvas-back  duck  should 

Mr.  Claggett  and  what  Nature  had  done  be  cooked  fifty  seconds  to  the  pound  ? 

for  him  were  two  widely  different  things,  Mrs.  Wykofi^  talking  across  the  board 

and  out  of  the  conflict  between  Nature  to  Mr.  Jedby,  noticed  nothing.     The 

and  Education  came  a   side-issue   un-  Curtis  girls  did  notice,  and  made  one 

pleasant  for  Celia.  or  two  ineffectual  diversions  in  Celia's 

It   happened   that   five   or  six  wine-  behalf.     Bandolph  had  some  notion  that 

glasses  by  her  plate  and  a  number  of  his   friend   was   conversing  in  a  strain 

courses    presented    to   her  in  various  foreign  to  the  normal  Claggett  taste, 

styles  and  shapes  somewhat  puzzled  this  and  good-naturedly  told  hiin  not  to  be 

poor  novice  in  the  ways  of  the  Golden  absurd.    But  the  baiting  continued  until 

World.     She  had  been  trying  hard  to  Annette  Curtis  said  under  her  breath — 

recollect  vrhat  she  had  learned  at  board-  her  face  flushing  hotly — "  Mr.  Claggett ! " 

ing-school  of  the  technicalities  of  tlie  Claggett,  like  most  people  who  have 

social  board ;  but  unfamiliar  problems  gone  too  far,  went  a  little  farther. 
Vou  ilL-as 
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"  I  was  only  trying  to  take  a  rise  out  "  I  saw  the  light  in  your  room,"  said 

of  our  70ungfriend,"heexplained,aside.  Mrs.  Wykofl^  "and  I  was  afraid  you 

He  lowered  Ms  voice,  aa  he  Bpoke ;  but  might  be  ill?  " 

Celia  heard  him,  and  the  Curtis  girls  "  Oh,  no ! "  said  Gelia,  very  red  and 

knew  that  she  had  heard.     Probably  no  nervous,   "  I'm  feeling  much  better — I 

one  else  at  the  table  would  have  known  ♦■^'"1'  FU  go  t^  bed  now." 

the  significance  of  that  piece  of  elang.  "  I  hope,"  Mrs.  Wykoff  continued,  her 

But  slang  is  a  part  of  the  modem  girl's  brows  contracted  in  an  anxious  way,  "  I 

education,  and  Bandolph's  cousins  were  hope  you  didn't  mind — that  Mr.  Clag- 

none  the  worse  for  recognizing  the  phrase  gett  did  not  eay  anything — anything  that 

and  catching  the  rude  allusion.    They    might " 

became  Celia  Leete's  champions  on  the 
instant. 

Celia's  eye  flashed  ;  but  ehe  said  noth- 
ing. Mr.  Claggett  looked  at  Miss  An- 
nette Curtis'a  face,  and  was  silent.  The 
dinner  was  ended  in  peace  and  calm. 

The  good  old  fashion  prevailed  in  the 
Wykoff  household,  and  the  gentlemen 
had  their  hour  of  tobacco  and  char- 
treuse. In  the  drawing-room  Annette 
sang  a  song  or  two,  and  when  the  men 
appeared,  eAie  and  Randolph  set  them- 
selves  to  sorting  out  piles  of  sheet- 
music.  Claggett,  ansious  to  reestablish 
himself,  began  a  little  monologue  on 
farm-life  in  Wisconsin.  He  was  a  sharp 
observer  of  externals ;  and  he  told  his 
tale  with  some  cleverness,  and  he  was 
really  getting  on  very  well  when  it  oc- 
curred to  him  to  inquire  of  Celia,  with  "  Oh,  no,"  Celia  interrupted, 
the  best  intentions  in  the  world,  but  "  He  is  peculiar.  He  is  not  exactly — 
with  an  unfortunate  inflection  :  Randolph  is  very  fond  of  him,  and  he  is 

"Were  you  ever  in  the  West,  Miss  ayoungmanof  many  excellent  qualities; 

Iieet«  ?  "  but  his  sense  of  humor  sometimes  runs 

"  No,"  said  Celia,  "  we  have  too  much  away  with  him,  I'm  afraid." 

of  the  West  here,  as  it  is."  "  I  didn't  mind  him  the  least  little 

There  was  silence  in  that  place  for  bit,"  said  Celia. 

the  space  of  a  minute  after  this  speech  ■•■■-■■- 

was  uttered.    An  expression  of  puzzled  The  next  day  there  was  f«nnis  in  the 

surprise  on  Mr.  Claggett's  features  slowly  morning,   at  which  Celia   looked  on; 

lost  itself  in  a  broad  smile  ;  but  there  then  a  drive  to  the  beach  in  the  after- 

was  no  smile  on  any  other  face.     An-  noon,  and  again  Celia  sat  with  Mrs. 

nette  Curtis,  at  the  piano,  let  her  hands  Wykoff  and  saw  a  quartette  of  athletes 

wander  over  the  keys,  struck  a  chord  or  making  merry.    Randolph  and  Claggett 

two,  and  said :  and  the  two  girls  all  swam  until  Celia 

"  Ah  !  that's  it     Don't  you  want  to  shivered  in  wasted  sympathy. 

try  that  anthem  over  with  me,  I^ura  1 —  At  twilight,  she  took  a  litUe  walk  with 

la  la  la  la — la  la  !  "  Annette  Curtis,  and  their  walk  brought 

Late  that  night  Mrs.  Wykoff  tapped  them  through  a  neighboring  country- 

at  Celia's  door.     Celia  was  sitting  up,  place,  a  spacious  old  house,  almost  the 

ripping  the  party-colored  ribbon  from  mate  of  the  Wykoff  homestead, 

her   gray    dress,  and    removing    other  "That  is   our  place,"  said  Annette: 

superfuities,  in  conformity  with  sugges-  "or,  at  least,  it  used  to  be,  before  Ft^ 

tions  gathered  from  her  observation  dur-  —had  troubles.     We  used  to  hve  here 

ing  the  evening.     She  went  guiltOy  to  when  Randolph  was  a  little  boy.     I  don't 

the  door,  and  opened  it  half  way.  remember  much  about  it,  because  I  was 
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the  babj,  you  know  ;   but  Laura  and  She  had  come  down  to  the  boat  in  the 

Randolph  played  together  all  the  time,  morning  attired  in  what  she  had  pur- 

The  neighbors  used  to  call  them  '  the  chased  for  a  ''  sailor  costume."     There 

twins.'    They're  almost  of  an  age — Ban-  was  much  white  braid  about  it,  and  a 

dolph's  just  one  week  older.     One  day  stiff  little  white  collar,  that  later  was 

they  went  out  in  a  boat  together,  and  limp.     Then  she  had  found  the  Curtis 

the  boat  struck  a  rock  and  sunk,  and  girls  in  old  blue   flannel  gowns,  with 

Randolph    couldn't    swim    then,    and  water-stained  silk  handkerchiefs  knotted 

Laura  swam  ashore  with  him.     That's  loosely  at  their  throats.     Randolph  had 

reversing  the  usual  story,  isn't  it  ?    And  looked  at  her  dress — put  on  for  the  first 

do  you  know  ?  he  was  so  angry  with  time — ^with  as  near  an  approach  to  fi*ank 

her  for  being  able  to  swim,  when  he  surprise  as  he  was  capable  of.     Then 

couldn't,  that  he  wouldn't  speak  to  her  she  had  been  sea-sick,  in  a  feeble,  doubt- 

f or  ever  so  long  ?  "  f ul  way,  through  all  the  outward  saiL 

Thus  began  a  summer  of  country  life.  Then  the  crabbing  came,  to  crush  her 

One  day  was  like  another.     Randolph  with  astonishment  and  disappointment 

was  as  affectionate  in  private,  as  deli-  How  could  anyone  like  such  a  disgust- 

cately  attentive  in  the  presence  of  others  ing  employment  ?     She  sat  in  the  dirty 

as  lus  sense  of  the  proprieties  of  the  flat-bottomed  boat  they  had  hired  of  the 

situation  permitted  him  to  be.     Ceha's  neighboring  fisherman  ;  she  was  rowed 

status  was  anomalous,  yet  she  was  not  about  the  glaring  waters  of  a  little  cove  ; 

uncomfortable.     Although  her  engage-  she  gazed   with  abhorrence   upon    the 

ment  to  Randolph  was  never  hinted  at,  squirming,  uncanny  crabs,  the  grinning 

she  knew  that  all  in  the  house  were  in  fish-heads,  the  livid  strings  of  soaked 

the  secret,  and  that  their  discretion  was  raw  meat,  and  she  marveled  how  they 

to  be  trusted.     There  were  few  visitors ;  coidd  laugh  and  chatter  and  enjoy  it  alL 

Mr.  Jedby  made  rare  appearances,  and  She  was  glad  Dorinda  could  not  see  her 

if  Mr.  Jedby  knew  why  rfie  was  under  at  the  moment     "  They  "  she  thought — 

the  Wykoff  roof,  he  gave  no  sign.  her  "  They  "  was  the  WykoflSs,  this  time  ; 

Claggett   alone    enlivened  the  calm  not  her  own  family — "may  be  awfully 

monotony  of  Celia's  days.     He  followed  swell,  and  we  mayn't  be — ^but  I  know 

up  his  declaration  of  war  with  a  series  none  of  us  would  think  this  was  nice" 

of  attacks,  in  which  he  generally  got  fully  It  was  on  the  sail  home  that  Celia  ex- 

the  equivalent  of  what  he  gave.     This  hibited  the  cumulative  effect  of  these 

warfare  was    carried    on   without  the  annoyances.     A   bushel-basket   full   of 

knowledge  of  Mrs.  Wykoff.     Both  the  crabs  had  been  spilt  in  the  cockpit,  and 

combatants  feared  her  disapprobation.  Claggett    was  restoring   the    scuttling 

Randolph,  from  his  infinite  height,  saw  wretches  to  their  prison.     Celia  lay  on 

something  of  it,  and  it  annoyed  him.  the  seat,  trying  not  to  be  sea-sick.     A 

But,  in  so  far  as  it  touched  his  own  in-  fold  of  the  white-braided    dress  hung 

terests,  he  dismissed  it  with  the  reflec-  down  to  the  deck. 

tion  in  which  young  men  who  are  be-  "  Do  keep   those  nasty  things  away 

trothed  sometimes  indulge  themselves,  from  my  skirt,  Mr.  Claggett !  "  she  said, 

that  he  would  have  to  make  some  altera-  with  asperity. 

tions  in  the  character  of  his  affianced,  "  Do  not  be  too  harsh  with  the  crabs, 

after  the  wedding.     The  Curtis  girls  saw  Miss  Leete,"  responded  Claggett,   un- 

and  heard,  and  talked  much  between  perturbed;  "they  are  simple,  humble, 

themselves.  semi-marine   creatures,  and   they  have 

And  Randolph  himself  could  not  long  never    seen    a  dress  like  that  before, 

remain  in  his  position  of  uninterested  They  merely  wish  to  admire   its   gor- 

superiority.     There  came  an   occasion  geousness.     Give  them  a  chance  to  make 

when  he  was  forced  to  see  and  act.  some  approach  to  taste  and  fashion." 

The  young  people  were  off  for  a  day's  "  Well,"  Celia    returned,    "  they    do 

sail,  with  an  incidental  crabbing  expedi-  seem  to  be  getting  away  from  you  as 

tion,  in  Randolph's  cat-boat ;  and  tow-  hard  as  they  can." 

ard  the  end  of  the  homeward  trip,  Celia  Randolph,   who    was    at    the  tiller, 

was  out  of  temper.  heard  this.     A  moment  later  he  was 
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called  forward  to  the  halliards,  and  he  that  peculiar  tone,  for  he  smiled  in  a 
did  not  knew  that  Celia,  cheered  up  by  way  that  greatly  irritated  Mr.  Wykoffi 
her  own  triumph  of  witticiam,  forgot  And  then  he  dealt  a  blow  which  left  bis 
her  qualms,  and  engaged  merrily  in  a  friend  paralyzed  and  dumb  with  ines- 
prolonged  contest  of  wit  with  the  young  pressible  indignation, 
man  from  the  West.  "  Well,"  Mr.  Claggett  eaid,  "  I  don't 

Bandolph  waited  until  he  and  Cl^-    know  of  any  man  more  peculiarly  fitt«d 
gett  were  left  to  put  the  boat  to  rights    to  make  her  unhappy." 
for  the  night ;  and  then  he  unburdened 
hiH  mind. 

"  Look  here,  Jack,"  he  said,  kindly  but 
firmly;  "I  wish  yon  wouldn't  talk  to 
Miaa  Leete  in  the  way  you  were  talking 
down  in  the  cockpit  It's  all  very  well, 
you  know,  between  fellows,  and  at  col- 
lege, and  all  that  sort  of  thing — but  I 
think  it's  out  of  place  with  ladiea." 

"Has  Miss  Leete  said  anything  to 
you  about  it  ?  "  Claggett  inquu^,  look- 
ing up  quickly  from  his  work 

"She  has  not" 

"  I  thought  not  You  take  tilings  too 
aeriouBly,  old  man.  She  likes  it,  and  so 
would  yon,  if  you  had  any  sense  of  hu- 
mor. It's  all  pure  fun  and  nonsense, 
and  she's  quite  well  able  to  take  care  of 
herself." 

"  I  do  not  wish,"  said  Bandolph,  coldly, 
"  that  MiBS  Leete  should  be  obliged  to 
take  care  of  herself.  I  am  the  best 
judge  in  such  matters ;  and  I  suppose 
that  you  understand  the  situation." 

"No,"  said  Claggett,  standing  up  He  shouldered  the  sweeps,  and  walked 
straight.andlookinghiBfriendintheeye:  off  to  the  boathouse.  Wykoff  stood 
"I  do  not  understand  the  situation."  still  for  a  niinut«,  nearly,  and  his  soul 

"I  am— "  Kandolph  hesitated — "Misa  boiled  within  him.  He  wanted  to  do  to 
Leete  and  I  are  engaged."  Claggett  many  things  which  he  could 

Unfortunately  for  B^idolph,  he  could  not  do,  under  the  social  conditions  of 
never  rid  himself  of  the  idea  that  there  our  age.  Perhaps  he  came  near  to  at- 
was  a  special  sanctity  attaching  to  his  temptingsomeof  them.  Buthecbecked 
private  and  personal  affiurs.  When  he  himself.  Instead,  he  walked  for  half 
was  obliged  to  make  even  the  most  in-  an  hour  on  the  sands,  and  thought  it  all 
direct  mention  of  them,  be  assumed  the  oyer.  It  may  be  that  he  communed 
tone  which  the  boy  at  college  tries  to  with  the  spirit  of  his  father,  for  a  glim- 
assume  when  you  speak  to  him  of  his  mering  of  John  Wykoffs  good  sense 
"secret  society."  Itisthe  tone  of  stem,  visited  his  escited  brain.  He  resolved 
self-conscious  dignity  which  some  to  wreak  no  vengeance  oo  tiie  irreverent 
people  take  on  in  speaking  of  the  Claggett,  but  to  establish  for  him  a 
unspeakable  things  of  life.  I  knew  suitable  "place"  in  the  social  scale;  to 
one  man,  once  upon  a  time,  who  used  put  him  there,  and  to  keep  him  there, 
this  tone  whenever  he  had  occasion  to  He  carried  out  his  programme  to  the 
talk  of  a  cold  in  the  head.  The  mem-  letter.  He  put  Claggett  in  his  "place" 
bers  of  his  family  seemed  to  be  peciU-  at  once,  and  lie  kept  him  there.  There 
iarly  afflicted  with  this  ailment ;  and,  was  only  one  limitation  to  his  satisfac- 
somehow,  1  got  the  idea  that  they  were  tion.  Claggett  never  seemed  to  know 
not  "  proper "  people.  Perhaps  Mr.  what  had  happened  to  him. 
Claggett  had  similar  associations  mth    ■■••••■■ 
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Celia  had  accommodated  herself  to  yerandas  and  stared  hard  at  the  plump 

ber  surroimdings — how  thoroughly  she  horses  and  the  carriage, 

did  not  know  until  a  little  thing  set  her  In  August  the  Curtis  girls  went  to 

to  thinking.  join  their  mother  in  the  Gatskills.   Laura 

Old  habit  led  her  to  rise  early,  when  went  to  Gelia's  room  to  bid  her  good-bye. 

only  the  servants  were  stirring.     The  She  put  her  arms  around  Celia's  neck, 

mail  of  the  previous  night  was  brought  "  Be  good  to  him,  my  dear,"  she  said, 

in  from  the  distant  post-office  early  in  •••••••         • 

the  morning,  and  was  spread  out  on  a  It  was  dull  after  they  went.    Mrs. 

table  in  the  halL     It  was  a  week  after  Wykoff  seemed  to  be  anxious  and  appre- 

her  arrival  that  Celia  came  down  and  hensive.   Eandolph  was  grave.   Claggett 

found  a  letter  from  Doiinda  awaiting  her  vras  moody  and  cynicaL     Celia  showed 

— a  letter  in  an  envelope  of  pink,  bor-  depression  of  spirits  in  her  dull  silence, 

dered  with  pale  blue,  stamped  vrith  a  huge  "  I  wonder  if  Claggett  annoys  her  in 

initial  L,  and  scented.     She  snatched  it  any  way,"  Randolph  said  to  his  mother, 

up  with  an  involimtanr  movement  of  who  only  shook  her  head, 

-concealment ;  checked  herself,  and  then  He  saw  her  grow  more  listless  day  by 

v^alked  out  into  the  dear  sunshine  vrith  da^ ;  but  he  loyally  waited  for  the  ap- 

a  guilty  and  troubled  heart    Was  she  pomtedhour.    'When  it  came,  he  sought 

ashamed  of  her  own  people  ?    Or  was  it  ner  out,  and  found  her  in  a  far  comer  of 

only  that  she  was  rightly  ashamed  of  her  the  old-fttshioned  garden, 

people's  ways?  Where  was  she  drifting —  "Celia,"  he  said,  "it  is  time  to  an- 

where  had  she  drifted  ?    Had  she  turned  nounce  our  engagement." 

ber  back  on  the  little  frame  house  in  An  hour  later  he  walked  into  his  moth- 

dhelsea  Village  ?    What  lay  before  her  er's  room,  very  pale ;  but  collected,  as 

bere  in  the  house  of  strangers  ?  became  a  Harvara  man. 

"  It  is  all  over,  mother,"  he  said  ;"  and 

Poor  little  Eve  !  she  had  to  look  I  am  going  away  on  Saturday.  I  think 
around  Paradise,  and  ask  herself  how  she  I  shall  go  to  California.  I  think  I  can 
liked  it.  And  she  had  to  confess  to  her-  do  something  there.  I  have  an  idea  of 
«elf  that  only  as  a  mystery  was  it  whoUy  providing  proper  homes  for  the  farm- 
delightful,  laborers." 

Personalities  were  not  the  staple  of  He  was  John  WykofTs  son,  and  there 

•conversation  in  the  Wykoff  household ;  was  no  arguing  with  him.     Mrs.  Wykoff 

jet  personalities  there  must  be,   and  listened  to  all  he  would  tell  her,  and  then 

these  were  still  Greek  to  Celia.     And  went  to  find  Celia.     Celia  was  in  her 

•even  in  the  employments  of  every  day  she  room,  packing  up  her  clothes  in  hysteri- 

f  otmd  herself  set  apart  irom.  all  the  cal  haste,    li^.  Wykoff  took  her  in  her 

others.     She  tried  to  play  tennis,  and  arm& 

gave  it  up,  after  a  little  while.  Her  "  I  can't  help  it  1"  Celia  sobbed;  "I 
muscles  were  flaccid ;  her  heart  rebelled  feel  mean  and  wicked,  but  I  can't  do 
at  the  least  strain  ;  flushing  and  palpi-  anything  else.  I  did  love  him,  and  I  do 
tating,  she  went  to  sit  vrith  Mrs.  Wykoff,  thmk  he's  the  best  man  in  the  world — 
an  uninterested  spectator.  It  was  the  he's  just  as  good  and  noble  as  he  can  be 
Bame  at  the  afternoon  swim — she  could  — ^but  I  couldn't  be  happy  this  way,  Mrs. 
not  overcome  her  dread  of  the  pounding  Wykoff  I  I  don't  like  it— I  couldn't  get 
«urf.  She  tried  to  walk  with  the  Curtis  along  at  alL  Tve  made  a  mistake—  I've 
girls,  and  three  miles  in  an  hour  sent  made  a  mistake  right  from  the  first ;  but 
ner  to  bed  sore  and  tired.  Indeed,  she  I  won't  make  any  more  mistakes,  and  I 
reflected,  she  had  not  come  there  to  bat  won't  make  his  life  miserable  because 
tennis-balls,  to  swim,  to  tramp  over  I've  spoiled  my  own.  Oh,  don't  be  so 
sandy  roads.  These  things  hsA  no  good  to  me,  Mrs.  Wykoff — ^I  don't  de- 
charm  for  her.  Perhaps  thepleasantest  serve  it — Ttcl  a  wretched  girl !  Just  let 
time  of  all  the  day  was  when  she  leaned  me  go  home — that's  where  I  belong  I  " 
back  in  Mrs.  Wykoff's  victoria  and  rolled  IV&s.  Wykoff  was  as  gentle  as  only  a 
gently  through  the  streets  of  the  village,  wise,  kindly,  worldly  woman  can  be.  She 
«vhen  the  summer  boarders  sat  on  &e  soothed  poor  Celia,  and  made  her  under- 
VoL.  HL— 38 
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stand  that,  for  the  sake  of  appeanmceB,    felt.     But  now,  it's  dififerent,  you  knoT ; 
at  least,  she  must  outstay  the  broken-    and — aod — ^Mrs.  Wykofi^  Fm  not  a  iriok- 
bearted  philanthropist  bound  for  Cali- 
fornia.    Celia  stayed.     Randolph  made  7 
his  preparations   and  went,  hopelessly 
gloomy,  but  punctiliously  courteous  and 
considerate  to  the  last. 

After  a  quick  fortnight,  Celia  knocked 
at  Mrs.  Wykoff's  room  to  say  good-bye. 
She  tried,  with  a  full  heart,  to  give  some 
measure  of  thanks  for  the  kindsess  that 
was  the  one  real  thing  to  her  in  the  world 
she  was  quitting.  When  she  had  made 
her  tiraorous  attempt,  she  blushed  and 
trembled,  and  grew  more  timorous  yet. 

"There's  something — something  yon 
ought  to  know,"  she  said,  huskily  ;  "I — 
I — I  know  it  seems  queer — but — but  I 
couldn't  help  it.  While  Bandolph — 
while  Mr.  Wykoff — while  he  was  here, 
you  know,  I  wouldn't  listen  to  it ;  I 
wouldn't  let  him — I  mean — I  wouldn't 
have  let  anybody  say  anything  to  me, 

although  we  both — "  Celia's  voice  was  all    ed  girl,  but— I'm  going  to  many  Mr- 
bat    inaudible — "  understood— how  we    Claggettl" 


STORM  AND  CALM. 

By  C.  P.  Crancb. 

Ahzj  Absj  the  angry  southwiud  roaring  paot 
With  warm,  tumi^tuous  showers  of  fitful  rain. 
Battled  upon  my  streaming  window-pane. 
And  through  the  autumn  woodlands  driving  fast. 
Stripped  off  and  whirled  into  the  air  the  last 
Few  withered  leaves.     On  the  wide  misty  plain 
The  bell,  the  whistle,  and  the  rumbling  ti^in 
Were  silenced  in  the  thunder  of  the  blast 
Now  all  is  atilL     A  few  faint  wandering  sighs 
Alone.     The  patient  trees,  though  robbed  and  shorn. 
Loft  their  bore  arms  and  greet  the  sunset  light 
Flashing  on  spires  and  windows,  while  the  skies 
Glow  with  the  promise  of  a  starlit  night. 
And  the  calm  sunrise  of  a  radiant  mom. 
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FROM  THE  MANUSCRIPTS  IN  THE  POSSESSION  OF  FELIX  MOSCHELES. 

By  IVilliam  F.  Aptborp. 

XL 

H  E  influence  ex-  friend,  coming  in  for  an  evening  call, 
erted  by  Mendels-  found  bim  and  his  wife  seated  at  a  table, 
sobn  upon  the  mu-  "studying  Cherubini's  counterpoint /or 
sical  world  at  large,  the  first  time  /**  To  be  sure,  wbat  Men- 
and  especially  upon  delssohn  did  as  a  composer  has  influ- 
the  musical  doings,  enced  the  public  at  large  far  more 
the  modes  of  musi-  potently  than  it  has  the  musical  produc- 
cal  thought^  in  a  tion  of  the  world  since  his  day.  His 
word,  the  whole  influence  upon  the  art  of  composition  in 
musical  point  of  general,  upon  other  composers,  although 
yiew  of  the  Anglo-Saxon  race  in  particu-  quite  maAed  during  a  certain  peri^, 
lar,  has  probably  been  more  potent,  more  has  proved  short-lived  and  evanescent, 
f  ar-readiing  and,  upon  the  whole,  more  upon  the  whole.  In  a  sense,  he  may  be 
fruitful  in  good  results  than  that  exei*ted  called  the  head  of  a  school ;  the  force  of 
by  any  single  musician  of  modem  times,  his  example,  and  reflections  of  his  style 
His  charming  gift  of  melody,  his  per-  are  distinctly  to  be  traced  in  the  works 
feet  clarity  of  style,  and  perhaps  also  of  men  like  Hiller,  Bietz,  the  Lachners, 
his  freedom  from  all  obtruisive  musical  not  to  speak  of  Stemdale  Bennett  and 
transcendentalism,  made  him  the  man  many  of  the  prominent  English  writers 
of  all  others  to  appeal  immediately  and  of  to-day.  But  what  was  truly  original 
lastingly  to  the  Imglish,  and,  through  in  him  did  not  tend  in  the  direction  the 
them,  to  us  Ajnericans.  If  it  was  his  me-  main  current  of  musical  thought  was 
Iodic  gift,  his  lucid  and  vivacious  style,  destined  to  take  in  our  time ;  in  follow- 
that  nrst  attracted  the  general  public,  ing  his  lead,  composers  travelled  a  path 
the  stoutness  of  his  musical  workman-  which  led  to  a  region  in  which  they 
ship,  his  complete  mastery  over  musical  found  themselves  more  and  more  soli- 
form,  insured  stability  and  depth  to  the  tary,  more  and  more  distant  from  the 
impression  made  by  his  music.  Hans  real  foci  of  musical  growth  in  subse- 
von  Billow  has  called  him  the  most  com-  quent  years.  Whatever  opinion  one  may 
plete  master  of  musical  form  since  Mo-  hold  as  to  the  intrinsic  nghtness  of  his 
zart ;  and,  if  we  except  perhaps  Cheru-  artistic  point  of  view,  of  the  impeccable 
bini,  this  is  strictly  i^e ;  nor  has  there  example  he  set  in  his  works,  the  fact 
arisen  any  composer  since  his  day  who  still  remains  that  this  example  has  led 
can  ffti^  claim  to  stand  beside  him  in  other  composers  into  no-thoroughfares 
this.  Tnis  perfection  of  musical  tech-  mainly ;  and  it  may  be  said,  upon  the 
nique  he  owed  partly,  no  doubt,  to  the  whole,  that,  much  as  he  was,  at  one  time, 
natural  bent  of  his  genius,  but  largely  looked  upon  as  the  Coming  Man  in  mu- 
also  to  the  rare  excellence  and  thorough-  sic,  it  was  really  Schumann,  and  not  he, 
ness  of  his  professional  education ;  an  who  held  in  his  hand  the  key  that  was 
education  which  the  singular  precocity  to  unlock  the  future  of  the  art  It  is 
of  his  talent  enabled  him  to  complete  at  not  in  Mendelssohn,  but  in  Schumann 
an  age  when  most  composers  have  hardly  and  Berlioz — ^widely  different  as  were 
made  up  their  minds  as  to  their  real  vo-  the  two  in  all  save  in  artistic  sincerity — 
cation.  Mendelssohn's  musical  majority  that  we  find  the  germs  of  all  the  most 
dates  from  the  string  octet,  opus  20,  wrii-  characteristic  developments  in  music 
ten  when  he  was  sixteen  I  Schumann  was  during  the  last  fifty  years, 
already  married  and  past  thirty  when  a  But  if  Mendelssohn's  influence,  as  a 
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composer,  upon  the  art  of  composition  vent  his  doing  the  work  of  three  men 

has  proved  itself  to  be  comparatively  to  help  Berlioz  get  up  his  concerts  in 

ephemeral,  his  influence  upon  the  pub-  Leipzig.*    By  example,  by  precept  and 

lie  at  large  has  been  immense,     lliere  advice,  by  the  most  untiring  labor,  he 

is  probably  no  composer  in  all  the  an-  was  ever  ready  to   do  more  than  his 

nals  of  music  whose  works  have  been  share  toward  advancing  the  good  cause 

such  widely  efficacious  educators  of  the  he  had  at  heart     The  musical  influence 

popular  musical  taste  as  his.    His  fine-  he    personally    exerted  over    all    with 

ly-wrought,  clear,  and  melodious  style  whom  he  came  in  contact  was  of  the 

has  attracted  people  who  would  other-  most  genial  and  salutary  kind,  and  few 

wise  never  have  been  drawn  to  listen  to  musicians  could  have  much  to  do  with 

the  higher  forms  of  music.    His  works  him  without  feeling  its  effects.    It  waa 

have  been  the  portals  through  which  in  Leipzig — whither  he  was  called  in 

most  of  us  have  passed  on  to  the  under-  1835  to  assume  the  conductorship  of 

standing  and  appreciation  of  the  ^reat  the  Gbwandhaus  concerts,   and  which 

older  mastera     Not  even  his  untiring  was  virtually  his  headquarters  for  the 

exertions  in  reviving  the  works  of  Se-  rest  of  his  life— that  Mendelssohn's  per- 

bastian  Bach,  and  bringing  them  before  sonal  influence  upon  music  and  musi* 

the  public,  could  do  as  much  to  pro-  cians  reached  its  culminating  efficacy ; 

mote  the  general  appreciation  of  the  both  the  place  and  his  professional  du- 

grand  old  master  as  Mendelssohn's  own  ties  there  were  particularly  congenial  to- 

works  have  done,  in  which  we  find,  as  a  him,  and  it  may  truly  be  said  that,  for 

certain  critic  once  said,  "  Bach  mis  d  la  some  years,  he  was  its  very  musical 

portie  de  tout  le  monde  "  (Bach  brought  heart  and  souL 

within  eveiybody's  reach).  In  his  letters  to  Moscheles  we  find  an 

But  it  was  not  as  a  composer  onl^  occasional  passage  or  two  to  shed  a 

that  Mendelssohn  influenced  the  musi-  little  light  upon  the  musical  conditions 

cal  world  around  him ;  his  whole  life,  in  Leipzig    in   his    day — as  when  he 

as  performer,  conductor,  and  man,  was  writes : 

one  imintermittent  struggle  to  promote  '*  We  have  quite  an  English  oongresa 

the  welfare  of  all  that  was  purest  and  here  just  now.    Mrs.  Shaw  has  made 

most  without  reproach  in  music.    No  many  friends  by  her  beautiful  singing, 

man  ever  had  a  higher  ideal  of  what  an  and  the  public  is  looking  forward  witii 

artist  should  be,  and  few  have  lived  up  great  interest  to  Bennett's  new  things, 

to  that  ideal  with  such  inexorable  con-  Clara  Novello  has  been  here  too ;  me 

8cientiousnes&    There  was  nothing  of  gave  a  concert,  which  was  well  attended* 

the  pedant  in  him,  although  some  of  On  this  occasion  all  manner  of  artistic 

his  maxims  may  sound  a  little  over-  rivalries  and  petty  bickerings  came  to 

strict  in  our  easy-going  times.    For  in-  light,  which  would  much  better  have 

stance,  it  was  one  of  the  articles  of  his  remained  in  the  dark.    No,  really,  when 

artistic  faith  that  a  truly  great  artist  those  dear  musicians  begin  abusing  one 

should  not  busy  himself  with  the  public  another,  and  indulge  in  invective  and 

performance  of  music  to  which  inferior  back-biting,  I  would  forswear  all  music» 

men  could  do  all-sufficient  justice.    He  or  rather  all  musicians.    It  does  make 

followed  out  this  maxim  veiy  pertina-  me  feel  so  cobblerlike.     And  yet  such 

ciously  in  his  own  public  life.     "  Ich  bin  seems  to  be  the  fashion.     I  used  to  think 

ein  en-gros  Spieler  V'  he  used  to  say —  it  was  only  so  among  the  hacks  of  the 

''  I  am  a  wholesale  pianist  I " — and  could  profession,  but  the  others  are  no  better, 

rarely  be  persuaded  to  play  even   his  and  it  takes  a  decent  fellow  with  decent 

own  minor  compositions  in  public   But  principles  to  resist  the  pemicions  influ- 

his    artistic    conscience    was    not   so  ence.    Well — on  the  other  hand  all  this 

straitlaced  as  to  stand,  for  a  moment,  serves  to  show  up  what  is  good,  and,  by 

in  the  way    of  his  doing    all   in    his  way  of  contrast,  one  doubly  appreciates 

power  to  help  a  friend,  if  he  only  saw  good  art,  good  artists,  letters  from  you, 

m  that  friend   sincerity  of   artistic  pur-  »  BerlloiH.  glowing  gratitad.  to  Mendel«>hn  on  thi.  00. 

pose    and     a    high    aim.      He    abhorred  oMionia  wen  net  forth  in*  latter  to  Stephen  Heller.     Vfal* 

kA-M,i:rx«>><»   •«««;T^'U„4.    *!,:«    AXA    ^^a.  ^«^  Berllos:  "M6molree,»' p.  %9,  or  trantUtion  of  the  seme 

iJerliozs  music,  but  this  did  not  pre-  in  •HeotorBerUo«,''b7  w.^.a.,  p.isa. 
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and — after  all,  this  world  of  ours  is  not  of  letter  writing,  soliciting  and  impor- 

so  bad."  *  tuning,  I  have  succeeded  in  getting  meir 

And  again :  salaries  raised  by  500  Thalers,  and,  be- 

'*  Ghorley  seems  to  have  been  much  fore  I  leave  them,  I  mean  to  get  double 

pleased  with  our  concerts,  and,  the  fact  that  amount  for  them.   If  that  is  granted, 

is,  we  might  do  something  really  grand  if  I  won't  mind  setting  a  monument  to  Se- 

there  were  just  a  little  more  money  to  bastian  Bach  in  front  of  the  St.  Thomas 

spend.     That  blessed  money  pulls  us  up  Schools.     But  first,  mind  you,  the  grant, 

at  every  step,  and  we  do  not  get  on  half  You  see  I  am  a  regular  small-beer  Leip- 

as  well  as  we  should  like  to.     On  the  ziger.    But,  really,  you  would  be  touched 

one  hand  stand  the  Philistines,  who  be-  if  you  could  see  and  hear  for  yourself 

Heve  Leipzig  is  Paris,  and  everything  how  my  good  feUows  put  heart  and  soul 

perfection,  and  that,  if  our  musicians  into  their  work,  and  strive  to  do  their 

were  not  starved,  it  would  no  longer  be  best."  § 

Leipzig ;  on  the  other  stand  the  musi-  The  following  speaks  for  itself : 

cians,  or  rather  they  run  as  soon  as  they  "We  have  had  an  interesting  musical 

see  a  chance,  and  I  even  back  them  up  time  of  it    this  winter :    Dreyschock, 

with  letters  to  help  them  out  of  their  Prume,  Madame  Pleyel,   Hiller,  Ernst, 

misery.     A   pretty  business  it  would  and  now  to  wind  up,  liszt.     Our  Sub* 

have  been  if  you  had  kept  our  David  ;  f  scription  Concerts,  and  the  six  quartet 

I  should  just^  once  for  all,  have  got  stuck  evenings,  were  more  crowded  than  ever, 

in  the  mud,  and  should  never  have  got  and,   with  their    close,   the  time    has 

on  to  decent  orchestra  legs  again.    His  come  when  one  longs  for  home  music 

violin  alone  is  worth  ten  good  ones,  and,  and  no  concerts.     Loszt  has  been  here 

with  that,  he  is  such  a  good  musician ;  for  the  last  six  days.     He  has  given  one 

besides,  really,  now  he  leads  quite  an  concert,  and  announces  another  for  next 

agreeable  life  here,  and  is  petted  and  be-  Tuesday,  after  which  he  goes,  first  to 

loved  by  the  public.     No — ^him  we  posi-  Dresden  and  then  to  Paris,  where  he 

tively  cannot  spare."  |  means  to  play  ;  afterward  to  London  for 

Here  is  a  passage  which  shows  the  the  season,  and  then  to  Russia  to  spend 

practical  artistic  side  of  the  man  in  a  the  winter.     His  playing,  which  is  quite 

characteristic  light :  masterly,  and  the  subtileness  of  his  musi- 

"  I  declined  to  give  anything  to  Pott  cal  feeling,  that  finds  its  way  to  the  very 
in  furtherance  of  his  scheme,  nor  would  tips  of  his  fingers,  truly  delight  me.  His 
you  have  done  so,  had  you  known  of  rapidity  and  subtileness,  above  all  his 
their  doings  and  dealings  in  Germany  playing  at  sight,  his  memory,  and  his 
with  regard  to  monumenis.  They  spec-  thorough  musical  insight,  are  qualities 
ulate  on  the  names  of  great  men  wi^  a  quite  unique  in  their  way,  and  that  I 
view  to  making  themselves  great  names,  have  never  seen  surpassed  With  that 
They  do  a  deal  of  trumpeting  in  the  you  find  in  him,  when  once  you  have 
papers,  and  treat  us  to  ever  so  much  bad  penetrated  beyond  the  sur&ce  of  mod- 
music  vnth  real  trumpets.  If  they  vrill  em  French  polish,  a  good  fellow  and  a 
honor  Handel  in  Halle,  Mozart  in  Frank-  true  artist,  and  you  cannot  help  liking 
furt  and  Salzburg,  Beethoven  in  Bonn  him,  even  if  you  disagree  with  him. 
by  founding  good  orchestras  and  per-  The  one  thing  which  seems  to  be  want- 
forming  their  works  well  and  inteUi-  ing  in  him  is  true  talent  for  composi- 
gently,  I  am  their  man  ;  but  I  don't  care  tion,  real  original  ideas.  The  things  he 
for  weir  stones  and  blocks  as  long  as  played  to  me  did  strike  me  as  very  in- 
their  orchestras  are  only  stumbling  complete,  even  when  judged  from  his  own 
blocks,  nor  for  their  conservatories  in  point  of  view,  which,  to  my  mind,  is  not 
which  there  is  nothing  worth  conserv-  the  right  one.  That  explains  why  Thal- 
ing.  Our  present  hobby  is  the  improv-  berg  would  meet  with  more  success  in 
ing  of  our  poor  orchestra.    After  no  end  many  places,  in  England,  for  instance, 

if  I  am  not  mistaken.    In  his  way,  he 

;  gS^nSM;Virth1  iSS  vi.un.*  afurwart  ^^  IB  just  as  perfect,  he  plays  the  pieces 

feasor  of  the  TioUn  at  the  Lelpdg  Gonsemitary,  and  whom  he   haS  mastered,   and  there   he   stOPS  ; 

Berlioi  oalls  ''  MendeUaobn't^tM  Achates:'  ^ 

t  Dated  Ldpxig,  Nov.  80, 1889.  $  Dated  Lelpclg,  Nov.  80, 1889. 
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whereas  liazt's  whole  peformance  is  as  to  interest  his  friend  in  the  scheme, 

unpremeditated,  as  wild  and  impetu-  Still,  any  plan  that  should  succeed  in 

ous,  as  you  would  expect  it  of  a  genius ;  bringing  Moscheles  back  to  Germany 

but  then  I  miss  those  genuine  original  would  naturally  be  greeted  by  him  with 

ideas  which,  above  all,  I  expect  from  a  joy ;  to  have  such  a  sterling  musical  in- 

genius.     A  mere  pianist  he  is  not,  nor  fluence  active  once  more  in  any  part  of 

does  he  give  himself  out  as  such,  and  the  Fatherland  could  not  but  be  wel- 

that  perhaps  makes  him  appear  less  per-  come  to  him.  How  earnestly  he  felt  what 

feet  Uian  others  whose  talent  cannot  be  an  advantage  to  G^ermany  Moscheles's 

compared  to  his.    We  are  together  the  return  thither  would  be,  is  shown  in  the 

greater  part  of  the  day,  and  seem  to  be  following  : 

mutually  attracted.  His  appreciation  of  '<  But  now  to  the  most  important  part; 
you,  and  the  cordial  way  m  which  he  of  your  letter,  that  which  refers  to 
expresses  it^  have  drawn  me  still  nearer  Weimar.  Upon  my  word  it  is  not  an 
to  him.  It  is  regrettable  that  he  should  easy  matter  to  give  you  a  proper  answer 
have  been  saddled  with  a  manager  and  to  your  questions.  When  I  think  of 
secretary,  who,  between  them,  sue-  your  life  in  London,  your  independent 
ceeded  m  so  thoroiighly  mismanaging  position  at  the  head  of  the  musical  pro- 
things  that  the  public  were  up  in  arms,  f ession,  and  of  your  never  ceasing  activ- 
and  we  had  the  greatest  Irouble  to  iiy  in  public,  and  then  again  of  Weimar, 
smooth  matters  to  some  extent  for  the  with  itis  petty  court  and  its  still  pettier 
second  concert  The  advertisements  '  HofmaiBchaJl,'  and  'Intendanz'  that 
and  subsequentmodifications,  the  prices  superintends  nothing,  when  I  think  of 
and  the  programme,  in  fact  everything  the  littleness  that  pervades  everything, 
that  liszt  had  not  done  himself  was  ob-  it  would  be  madness  to  advise  vou  to  go. 
jectionable,  and  consequently  the  mild-  When  I  remember,  on  the  otner  hand, 
est  of  Leipzigers  were  in  a  rage.  By  your  telling  me  that  you  had  never 
this  time,  however,  they  seemed  to  have  wished  to  remain  all  your  life  in  Eng- 
calmed  down  again."  *  land,  but  rather  to  return  to  your  own 
But  Mendelssohn's  interest  in  Leipzig  country,  and  to  devote  vourself  to  your 
was  not  only  in  the  Gewandhaus  con-  art  and  to  your  friends  fand  I  believe,  in 
certs ;  it  centred  in  the  Conservatory,  your  place,  I  should  feel  as  you  do),  and 
of  which  he  was  the  real  founder.  It  when  I  take  into  account  that  in  G^- 
was  he  who  persuaded  the  King  of  many  one  town  is  about  as  good  as 
Saxony  to  appropriate  to  this  music  another,  all  small  but  sociable,  that  the 
school  the  sum  of  20,000  Thalers,f  be-  appointment  is  one  of  the  best  of  its 
queathed  by  one  Hofkriegsrath  Bltlm-  Mnd,  that  to  you  it  would  be  an  acquisi- 
ner  ''for  the  purposes  of  art  and  sci-  tion  to  have  an  orchestra  at  your  dis- 
ence."  The  permission  was  obtained  in  posal,  to  us  to  have  a  man  like  you  to 
November,  1842,  and  the  CJonservatory  take  Hunmiel's  place,  and  to  secure  a 
opened  in  the  Gewandhaus  on  April  1,  musician  of  your  standing  for  Germany 
lo43.  Of  the  great  names  that  have  been  — then  I  cannot  help  bemg  in  favor  of 
intimately  associated  with  this  famous  Weimar.  As  far  as  I  know,  social  re- 
music  school,  that  of  Moscheles  deserves  sources  are  veiy  limited  there.  The 
to  be  placed  next  to  Mendelssohn's,  court  circle  is  &e  beet,  not  to  say  the 
That  the  latter  may  have  had,  even  at  only  one ;  there  you  still  meet  with 
the  outset,  some  hopes  of  ultimately  se-  intelligence  and  culture,  the  inheritance 
curing  Moscheles's  services  as  professor  of  former  days.  But  that,  too,  is  on  the 
at  the  institution  is  not  unlikely.  As  decline,  and  whether  your  wife  would 
•early  as  1838,  he  knew  that  Moscheles  like  it  seems  to  me  veiy  doubtful  On 
was  beginmng  to  tire  of  his  London  life,  the  other  hand,  the  orchestra  is  said  to 
and  was  looking  about  him  to  find  some  be  excellent,  and  the  singers  of  the 
acceptable  position  in  Germany.  Of  opera  good.  The  Grand  Duchess  is  a 
course,  at  this  early  date,  all  plans  for  stanch  friend  to  anyone  she  has  en- 
the  Conservatory  were  too  much  in  em-  listed  and  likes,  and,  with  that,  fairly 
bryo  for  Mendelssohn  to  think  of  trying  musical  herself.  Not  very  much  to  do, 
^jHtedLeiptig.  iuroh«i.i840.              t  #16,000.  but  cuough  opportiuiity  to  do  much 
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good,  just  what  would  smt  yon.    It  is  mamed  in  a  wholly  undecided  state  for 
quite  difficult  to  put  it  impartially,  yon  eight  years  more.     The  following  letter, 
see ;  it  would  be  glorioufi  to  lutve  a  the  date  of  which,  it  should  be  noted, 
muaician  like  you  among  us,  giving  his  falla  nearly  together  with  that  of  Men- 
beet  work  to  Germaiiiy  ;  but  it  aeeme  ao  delasohn's  obtuning  the  hoped-for  grant 
selfish  to  press  you,  yet  not  to  press  of  money  from  the  King,  is  the  begin- 
you  is  decidedly  too  unselfiab.     Would  ning  of  a  four-years'    correepondence 
it  not  be  best  if  you  came  over  and  whichledup  toMoschelee'sfin^ydeter- 
loobed  into  the  whole  matter  yoiu^seU  ?  mining  to  settle  in  Leipzig.    All  that  ia 
In  a  week  you  would  get  a  clear  ineight  important  on  Mendelssohn's  side  of  this 
into  everything,  the  town,  society,  and  correspondence  ia  given  here,  vrithout. 
the  orchestra ;   you  could  make  your  further  comment : 
own  conditions,  or  take  theirs  into  con- 
sideration ;  in  a  word,  you  could  thor-  Lbifzio,  Nov.  18,  1842. 
oughly  sift  the  matter.     Could  yon  not  Ui  DSABsn:  Fbibnd, — 
manage  that  ?    B  only  for  the  present       How  busy  I  have  been  lately  you  can 
yoa  do  not  send  an  absolute  refusal,  so  gather  from  the  fact  of  my  only  answer- 


i.fi^ 


it  (rfly  y»rt  It' 


much  would  be  gained.    Do  write  me  ing  your  delightful  letter  of  the  20tfa  to- 

soonontbissnbjectwhichtouches  meso  day,  but  my  chief  reason  for  delay  waa, 

nearly."  *  that  I  wished  to  answer  with  due  care 

and  full  consideration  that  part  of  your 

But  the  Weimar  proposals  never  came  letter  which  once  more  mentions  your 

to  anything,  and  Moscheles'a  plans  re-  intention    of    returning    to    Germany. 

*  DsMd  D«.  10, 1636.  This  is  a  matter  of  so  much  importance 
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to  all  of  us,  and  I  am  so  immensely  de-  to  you,  but  just  think  how  delightful  it 

lighted  at  the  prospect,  that  I  at  first  would  be  if  I  did  return,  and  we  lived  in 

could  not  bring  myself  to  think  of  it  the  same  place  and  saw  our  old  dreams, 

quietly  and   impartially.     Now  I  have  that   seemed  so  unattainable,  actually 

looked  at  it  in  every  light,  and  of  noth-  realized.    But  that  is  a  picture  I  will 

ing  else  willl  write  to-day.  If  you  really  not  attempt  to  drawin  this  letter.    That 

mean  to  leave  England,  and,  from  what  I  may  have  to  return  to  Berlin  you  see 

you  say,  I  can  no  longer  doubt  you  are  from  the  above,  probably  it  may  be  next 

in  earnest,  this  is  the  best  time  you  could  year. 

select,  particularly  if  you  thought  of  giv-  But  suppose  now  the  thing  you 
ing  Berlin  the  preference.  It  appears  to  thought  feasible  in  Berlin  shoidd  teke 
me,  just  now,  when  the  King*  is  so  un-  shape  in  Leipzig !  Not  that  I  should 
mistakably  anxious  to  secure  for  his  think  of  ofi^ering  you  the  post  I  have 
kingdom  artists  of  great  reputation,  a  held  here  merely  as  conductor  of  the 
mere  hint  from  you  would  suffice  to  Subscription  Concerts,  but  there  is 
elicit  the  most  acceptable  offers  from  every  reason  to  believe  that  that  office 
that  quarter.  Such  a  hint  is  necessary,  would  be  supplemented  by  the  director- 
as,  without  it,  nobody  would  believe,  any  ship  of  a  musical  school,  which  will  prob- 
more  than  I  did  at  first,  that  you  are  ably  be  called  into  existence  within  the 
really  inclined  to  give  up  your  position  next  twelvemonth.  Might  not  a  combi- 
in  England.  Now  you  have  the  very  nation  of  that  kind  suit  you?  The  salary 
man  in  London  to  whom  you  might  woidd  scarcely  be  more  than  1,200  Tha- 
casually  drop  a  word.  You  are  on  a  lers,  to  start  with,  but  I  believe  the  vent- 
confidential  footing  with  him,  and  while,  ure  woidd  soon  improve  in  every  respect, 
on  the  one  hand,  he  has  the  warmest  The  King  of  Saxony  will  probably  grant 
friendship  and  esteem  for  you,  on  the  the  funds  requisite  for  founding  the  in- 
other,  his  suggestions  and  counsels  have  stitution,  and,  considering  the  influen- 
the  greatest  weight  with  the  King  of  tial  and  central  position  of  Leix)zig,  I 
Prussia.  To  be  sure,  I  mean  Bunsen.  have  no  doubt,  excellent  residts  might 
If  you  were  to  speak  to  him,  mention-  be  anticipated.  The  principal  outlines 
ing  in  a  general  way  your  intention  of  of  the  scheme  are  to  be  settied  before 
returning  to  Germany,  I  am  sure  a  few  the  end  of  the  year.  I  am  bound  up 
words  woidd  suffice,  and  he  woidd  do  with  it  heart  and  soul ;  but  then,  the  first 
his  very  best  to  secure  to  the  King  and  and  most  important  question  arises : 
to  Berlin  the  honor  of  possessing  you  ;  who  is  to  be  at  the  head  of  it  ?  Now 
for  as  an  honor,  any  town  of  Germany  just  see  how  all  difficulties  would  be  at 
you  may  select  will  look  upon  it.  That  once  solved  if,  in  answer  to  that  ques- 
perhaps  you  do  not  know,  but  then  I  do  tion,  we  could  put  your  name.  Begolar 
with  cdl  the  more  certainty.  To  be  sure  lessons  there  would  scarcely  be  any  to 
there  is  no  official  position — ^I  mean  no  give,  only  the  general  supervision  of  the 
regular  programme  of  musical  duties  institution  to  undertake.  You  would 
suitable  for  you,  anv  more  than  there  is  have  Hauptmann,  who  is  at  the  head  of 
for  me,  or  any  musician  whose  heart  is  the  St.  ^omas  choir,  David,  Becker, 
in  his  work ;  so  my  departure  from  Ber-  etc.,  to  work  with  you.  And  there  would 
lin  would  leave  no  place  vacant  for  an-  be  twenty  Subscription  Concerts  to  con- 
other  to  occupy.  The  very  fact  that  no  duct.  Now  what  do  you  think  of  it  ? 
such  place  exists  is  the  cause  of  my  hesi-  Just  turn  it  over  in  your  mind,  and  let 
tating.  me  know  the  result  very  soon.  I  fancy 
Now,  however,  it  is  decided  that  I  am  these  will  not  be  the  only  letters  we 
to  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  Berlin  shall  exchange  on  the  subject.  The 
public,  but  only  with  the  King,  whose  matter  is  of  importance,  not  only  to 
qualities  of  head  and  heart  I  value  so  yourself,  but  to  all  Germany,  and  the 
highly  that  they  weigh  heavier  in  the  former  consideration,  you  know,  would 
scale  than  half  a  dozen  Berlin  publics,  be  quite  enough  for  me. 
Whether  I  am  there  or  not,  an  excellent  So  now  give  me  your  views  candidly, 
and  honorable  position  would  be  open  as  I  have  given  you  mine,  and  let  me 

• !.«.  of  PraiaUu  thank  you  a  thousand  times,  and  tell 
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jou  how  proud  I  am  of  being  taken  into  thin  air,"  etc.,  etc.  I  am  not  appointed, 
your  confidence.  I  do  hope  and  trust  and  am  as  anxious  to  have  you  here  as 
weGermansBhaUgetyoubackamonguB.    ever,  and  confidently  trust  our  plans 

If  you  do  not 
like  to  mention 
the  matter  to 
fiuuaen,  I  shall, 
with  the  great- 
est pleasure,  look 
about  for  an- 
other opening, 
but  Bunaen  is  the 
right  man,  I  feel 
sure  of  that. 
However,  first  of 
all,  tell  us  what 
you  think  of  the 
two    different 

Eindeat  re- 
membrances to 
your  wife.  I  will 
try  to  fit  the  or- 
chestra dress  on 
to  the  Broadley 
piece,  and,  if  I 
succeed,  I  will 
send  it  to  you 
without  delay. 
For  the  present 
I  am  still  without 
books  or  music, 
and  have  com- 
posed nothing 
but  a  sonata  with 
violoncello ;  how- 
ever, the  books 
arrived  yester- 
day;   to-morrow  Msnd.liKihn. 

we  unpack  them, 

and  then  we  will  set  to  work  in  good  will  not  prove  castles  in  the  air.    You 
earnest.  must  have  taken  some  newspaper  pan^ 
Bemain  ever  my  friend  as  I  am  yours,  graph  for  Gospel  truth,  and  you  know 
F.  M.  I  maintain  they  have  been  known  to  fall 
very  short  of  that    These  are  really  the 
Leipzig,  April  15,  1843.  facts : 
Mt  DEAB  FaiENn, —  Three    years  ago    I  endeavored    to 
llianks  for  your  letter  of  Mar.  10,  found  a  Musical  Academy  in  Leipzig, 
which  was  anything    hut   a   business  and  after  endless  interviews  and  ex- 
memorandum,  as  it  announced   itself,  changes  of  letters  with  some  prominent 
but  one  of  those  kind  and  friendly  let-  men  here,  and  also  with  the  King,  I 
ten,  which  I  always  most  heartily  wel-  felt,  on  my  return  from  Berlin,  that 
ooma     But  now  do  tell  me  what  can  there  was  no  time  to  be  lost,  and  that  it 
have  given  you  the  idea  that  I  was  ap-  was  a  case  of  now  or  never.     My  en- 
pointed  director  of  the  Leipzig  Music  gagements  in  Berlin  did  not  aUow  of 
School,  and  that  "  all  plans  of  our  living  my  accepting  a  prominent  appointment 
together  in  Germany  would  vanish  into  here,  hut  I  took  the  matter  m  hand  last 
Toi~nL— 3i 
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November,  and  having  got  the  necessary  aelveB,  they  are  on  an  equal  footing, 
funds  together,  the  school  was  opened.  But  I  believe  that,  later  on,  vrhen  the 
and  I  engaged  to  act  as  one  of  the  institution  develops,  as  seems  very  likely 
teachers  during  the  time  I  should  re-  to  be  the  case,  a  change  vrill  be  neces- 
main  here.  I  wrote  to  you  then,  and  sarj*,  and  a  musical  man  will  have  to 
expressed  my  ardent  desire  to  see  you    join  the  directors,  or  ,even  to  take  the 

lead  indepen- 
dently. And  that 
is  the  position 
which,  in  connec- 
tion \vith  the  Snb- 
scription  Con- 
certs, would  be 
worthy  of  your 
acceptance.  The 
difficulty  remain- 
ing is  to  get  them 
to  make  yuu  a 
definite  proposal, 
both  from  a  busi- 
ness and  from  a 
musical  point  of 
view.  To  be  sure, 
they  would  all 
like  to  have  you 
here,  but  the  lik- 
ing, and  wishing, 
and  thinking 
alone  will  not  do 
it;  and  how  ab- 
solutely neceaaat; 
it  is  to  come  to  a 
clear  understand- 
ing in  such  mat- 
ters, I  should 
have  learned  dur- 
ing the  course  of 
my  negotiations 
in  Berlin,  had 
I  not  already 
been  aware  of  the 
ciciu.  tho  wn,  of  Monderuohn,  f^j_  Hftveyou  re- 

ceived an  offer 
eventually  at  the  bend  of  the  institu-  from  Pmgue  to  take  the  directorship  of 
tion.  Nothing  has  chiingetl  in  my  de-  the  CoDKenatoiy  there?  Spohr's  name 
sire  since,  only  what  was  then  n  long  wiis  mentioned  in  connection  with  it,  and 
cherished  plan,  four  weeks  ago  became  so  was  yours.  That  he  was  asked,  and 
a  reality,  and  promises  to  bear  good  that  he  refuse<l,  I  know  for  a  fact.  I  am 
fruit.  anxious  to  licar  whether  there  is  any 

Now  if  we  could  only  persuade  you  fomnlatiou  for  the  rumor  connecting 
to  come  !  Whether  I  am  here  or  not,  it  your  name  with  it.  I  do  not  know  what 
would  be  equally  desirable  to  have  you  the  appointment  is  like,  but,  at  any  rate, 
at  the  head  of  the  institution.  So  far,  I  am  enough  of  a  patriot  to  wish  that 
the  Board  of  Directoi-s  is  composed  you  lived  in  Germany  rather  than  in 
only  of  five  gentlemen,  none  of  whom  England.  The  paper  is  at  an  end,  bo 
are   musiciana      The  sis  teachers  are    good-bye.  Yrs.  ever, 

subordinate  to  them,  but,  among  them-  F.  M. 
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Berlin,  Nov.  13,  1845.        the  Burgomaster  at  their  head.     Of  my 
Mr  DEAR  Fbiejjd, —  personal  joy  I  say  nothing  to-day  ;   I 

There  ia  a  rumor  afloat  in  Leipzig,  merely  write  as  a  Leipziger.  When  I 
and  I  have  met  with  it  more  than  once  heard  the  report,  the  other  day,  I  was 
Bince  my  return,  that  you  might  po&si-  suddenly  seized  vrith  patriotic  feelings 
hly  take  up  your  abode  there,  and  de-  for  Leipzig  ;  and  I  said  to  myself :  "  If  I 
vote  yourself  chiefly  to  the  Conserva-  could  but  do  something  to  bring  this 
tory,  thus  carrying  out  to  the  advantage    about." 

of  the  Leipzigers  your  old  plan  of  set-  Good  bye ;  I  have  been  here  for  the 
tling  in  Germany.  I  must 
say  that  I  did  not  put  much 
faith  in  the  report  The  dif- 
ference between  London  and 
Leipzig  is  bo  great  that  I 
could  scarcely  fancy  that  you 
could  make  up  your  mind  to 
leave  the  former  for  the  lat- 
ter. But  the  other  day  I 
heard  it  asserted  positively, 
at  an  evening  party,  that  you 
had  said  that  you  were  dis- 
posed to  settle  in  Leipzig. 
Some  one  had  the  news  from 
Hamburg.  Unlikely  as  it 
seems,  I  caimot  help  writing 
to  ask  whether  there  might 
possibly  be  some  foundation 
for  the  rumor,  and  second- 
ly, whether  I  could  do  any- 
thing to  convert  such  possi- 
bility into  a  certainty.  I 
need  not  tell  you  how  anx- 
ious I  am  to  know,  and  how 
important  the  matter  is,  not 

only    to    me,  but    to    all    true        M.dlllion  a<  M*ndlluahn.     Moddltd   by  Kn(u*r.  al  L<ip(«,  uon  tfMl  »!• 

lovers  of  music  in  Germany,            cDmnow'"  <i««h,  md  piiHniHi  to  iht  dir>ctor>  oi  tn>  5.»*ndhiu>. 
So  pray  write  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible how  it  really  stands,  and  tell  me  last    three  weeks  to  conduct  perform- 
point  blank  what  steps  should  be  taken  ances  of  my  Athalia,  CEdipus,  and  some 
to  persuade  you,  if  you  are  to  be  per-  other  things. 
suaded  at  alL     Or,  if  you  are  only  thmk-  Yrs.  ever, 
ing  of  it  in  a  general  way,  and  as  a  pos-  F.  M, 
sible  contingency,  just  give  me  an  out- 
line of  your  ideas  in  an  equally  general 
way. 

Nothing  would  be  better  and  sim- 
pler, to  be  sure  {if  you  really  were  in-  Leipzio,  Dec.  20,  1846. 

clined  to  decide  for  Leipzig),  than  to  go  My  nEin  Friend, — 
straight  there,  and  to  settle  all  details        I  most  gladly  take  up  the  pen  to-day, 

personally.    But,  for  the   present,  my  for  I  believe  and  trust  that  this  letter 

only  question  is,  whether  there  is  any  may  be  instrumental  in  bringing  about 

truth  at  all  in  the  report,  or  whether  it  a  realization  of  a  widi  which  we  Leip- 

is  all  idle  talk,  such  as  often  gets  about  zigers,  and  more  especially  I  personally, 

without  any  foundation   whatever.     I  have  long  had  at  heart,  remote  as  seemed 

beheve,  if  you  vrrote  to  say  there  was  the  possibility  of  its  fulfilment 
a    remote    chance,    the   Leipzig    town        Yesterday  I  learned  that  the  directors 

council  would  petition  you  in  a  body,  of  the  Conservatory  were  about  to  write 
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to  you  ofBcially  ;  tbeir  offers,  which  will  joa  choose  to  give  two  or  three  private 
be  in  your  hands  in  a  few  days,  will  at  lessotis  besides,  you  will  be  in  a  more 
least  prove  to  you  how  fully  they  appre-  remunerative  position  than  most  mnsi- 
ciate  the  desirability  of  securing  your  cal  men  in  tma  country,  and  yet  not 
services  for  Leipzig.  I  hear  they  have  have  to  give  more  than  four  or  five  les- 
based  their  proposals  on  the  suggestion  sons  daily.  That  would  be  light  work 
you  made  in  your  letter  to  me,  which  I  for  you,  accustomed  as  you  are  to 
submitted  to  them  on  my  return.  The  the  incredible  exertions  of  London 
salary  they  offer  you  is  more  than  dou-  life ;  yon  would  have  leisure  enough 
ble  that  of  any  other  professor ;  they  and  to  spare,  and  what  splendid  &uit 
agree  to  the  leave  of  absence,  and  in  that  might  bear  for  art,  and  for  your 
fact  accede  to  one  and  all  of  your  wishes,  friends!  I  cannot,  for  a  moment,  doubt 
When  you  come  to  consider  that  they  that,  under  the  circumstances,  you  will 
are  ready  to  draw  to  the  fullest  extent  appreciate  the  change,  and  I  must  say 
on  the  means  at  their  disposal,  further,  that  from  what  I  hear  of  the  petty  do- 
that  it  would  be  hard  to  find  elsewheie  ings  over  there,  and  from  what  I  ezpe- 
BS  influential  and  independent  a  posi-  rienced  m^'self  eighteen  months  ago,  I 
tion,  I  trust  you  will  be  disposed  to  ac-  can  fully  understand  that  every  year 
cept  their  proposals.  I  feet  all  the  more  brings  you  fresh  cause  for  dissatisfao- 
oonfident  of  the  result,  knowing,  as  I  do,  tion,  and  a  growing  desire  to  turn  your 
your  ideas  on  the  state  of  things  here,  back  on  it  all  And  really  the  position 
as  compared  to  that  in  England,  and  re-  you  are  asked  to  occupy  is  not  unworthy 
membering  how  much  in  earnest  you  of  your  acceptance.  One  point  I  must 
were  when  we  last  talked  the  subject  answer  to  correct  a  misapprebenaion.  I 
over.  am  not,  and  shall  never  be  a  Director  of 

The  sum  which  is  to  be  offered  to  you  the  SchooL  I  stand  precisely  in  the 
(if  my  information  is  correct)  is  small,  ac-  same  kind  of  position  that  it  is  hoped 
you  may  occupy.  The  duties  of  my  de- 
partment are  the  reading  of  composi- 
tions, etc.,  and  as  I  was  one  of  the 
foiuders  of  the  School,  and  am  ao< 
quainted  with  its  weak  points,  I  lend  a 
hand  here  and  there  until  we  are  more 
firmly  established.  I  look  upon  it  as  an 
element  of  stabihty  that  we  should  have 
no  musical  director  placed  in  auUiority 
above  the  professors,  head-masters  aa 
we  call  them.  These,  Hauptmann, 
Becker,  David,  and  myself — may  I  soon 
be  able  to  add  your  name— form  a  com- 
mitteeofmanagementon  all  musical  mat- 
ters, subordinate  to  the  directors  only, 
inasmuch  as  these  select  the  teacbera, 
manage  the  business,  and  are  gener- 
ally Uie  representatives  of  the  insti- 
tute. But  all  musical  matters  are  sub- 
mitted to  the  committee  of  teachers,  or 
Fmm  I  Diiih  Muk  oi  MinddBohn  In  tti  Poi»Bion  of  ^  ^''^  special  professor  whom  they  may 
Uiirinc*  Hunon.  Etq.  concem.     So,  for  instance,  any  question 

relating  to  harmony  would  be  referred 
cording  to  English  notions,  but  not  so,  to  Hauptmann,  while  Becker  would  deal 
measured  by  a  Oerman  standard.  Nor  with  what  concerns  the  organ.  Tbe 
is  it  small,  when  you  take  into  consider-  board  of  Directors  consists  exclusively 
ation  that  it  represents  a  fixed  salary  for  of  prominent  citizens,  non-musicians, 
only  two  or  three  lessons  daily,  and  who  give  their  services  gratuitously, 
wbrai  you  make  allowance  for  the  time  And  now  let  me  request  that,  if  there 
of  ten  weeks'  leave  of  absence ;  so,  if    is  anything  you  do  not  wish  to  mention 
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ofSciallj,  you 
will  inform  me, 
and  give  me  aa 
opportonitj  of 
contributing  to 
the  saccess  of  a 
negotiation, 
which  may  prove 
more  fruitful  in 
its  results  than 
any  we  have 
hitherto  under- 
taken in  the  in- 
terests of  music. 
"I  scarcely 
venture  to  hope, 
BO  much  do  I 
wish    it,"    says 

nwife,  and 
th  a  better 
right,  echo  her 
words ;  for  if 
you  both  only 
wiah  it  one  half 
as  much  as  I  do, 
I  fancy  I  may 
Tentnre  to  hope. 
And  now  best 
Ihanks  for  your 
letter  from  Par- 
is, that  crossed 
mine  on  the 
road,  and  my 
congratulations 
on  yonr  Eruccess, 
and  the  dedica- 
tion in  Saint- 
Cloud.  As  re- 
gards   the     son-  Mind.JuOhn'.  Sl^dy.    (From  •  niMr-colar  mull  bv  F.lii  MMChaUt  >  l.w  din  ■H.I 

ata*  itself,  it  is  *•  c=n,p«..'.  d..iMt 
of  no  use  put- 
ting the  many  questions  about  it  which  Leifzio,  Jan.  17,  1646. 
I  am  so  anxious  and  impatient  to  have  Mr  deab  Fbiend, — 
answered,  but  I  wiU  make  sure  that  Kist-  Your  last  letter  and  that  of  your  wife 
ner  lets  me  have  the  manuscript  without  gave  me  the  greatest  pleasure,  for  they 
an  hour's  delay.    And  just  fancy  now  seem  to  hold  out  a  promise  that  our 
how  grand  it  will  be  when  we  get  that  wish  to  have  you  here  shall  be  fulfilled, 
kind  of  thing  before  all  the  Kings  of  the  I  do  hope  and  trust  we  are  not  mistak- 
French.     I  do  believe  the  Leipzigers  will  en.     On  the  day  that  brings  your  con- 
get  too  proud,  and  yet,  I  should  be  happy  sent  I  will  drain  my  best  bottle  of  wine, 
for  their  sakes.    You  see  I  can  write  of  and  cap  it  with  a  cup  of  champagne.    I 
nothing  else  to-day.     Good  bye,  let  me  hasten  to  answer  your  questions,  baring 
hear  from  yon  soon.     Ever  yrs.,  duly  consulted  my  wife  and  her  account 
F.  M.  books,  with  the  following  result.     The 
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price  of  a  flat  consisting  of  seyen  or  doubt  your  furniture  will  be  allowed  to 

eight  rooms,  with  kitchen  and  appur-  pass  free  of  duty  (in  fact,  I  do  not  mind 

tenances,  varies  from  300  to  350  Thalers.  making  bold  to  guarantee  that  at  once) ; 

Tot  that  sum  it  should  be  handsome  further,  that  I  have  certainly  composed 

and  cheerful,  and  as  regards  the  situa-  a  Lauda  Sim  for  a  Church  Festival  at 

tiolL  it  should  leave  nothing  to  be  de-  lAbge,  and,  finally,  that  we  are  all  well, 

mxeOk    Servants  would  cost  about  100  and  thinking  of  you,  and  expecting  with 

to  110  Thalers  per  annum,  all  depend-  the  greatest  impatience  your  next  letter 

ing,  to  be  sure,  on  what  you  require,  which  is  to  bring  us  the  welcome  news 

Male  servants  are  not  much  in  demand  that  you  are  coming, 

here,  their  wages  varying  from  3  to  12  Ever  yrs., 

Thalers  per  month.    A  good  cook  gets  F.  M. 
40  Thalers,  a  housemaid  32.    If  you  add 

to  this  a  laidy's4naid,  who  could  sew  and  Lmpzia,  Feb.  11,  1846. 

make  dresses,  you  would  reach  about  Hurrah,  your  decision  is  taken,  you 

the  above  mentioned  figure.     Shoidd  are  coming!     Let  every  one  of  these 

jou  require,  in  addition  to  this,  a  man  lines  rejoice.     A  more  welcome  piece  of 

servant,  that,  to  be  sure,  would  increase  news  I  have  not  received  since  I  have 

the  expense,  but,  living  as  others  do  been  here,  and  one  that  promises  so  rich 

here,  I  think  you  would  scarcely  need  a  harvest  for  all  of  us.     There  was  a  flut- 

one.     Wood,  that  is  fuel  for  latchen,  ter  of  excitement  such  as  I  have  never 

stoves,  etc.,  is  dear,  and  may  amount  witnessed  in  our  ranks  when  I  produced 

to  150  or  200  Th.  for  a  f amibr  of  five,  your  letter  at  the  board  meeting  the 

with    servants.      Bates    and  taxes  are  other  day.     I  had  kept  it  all  to  myself 

next  to  nothing  ;   8  or   10  Th.  a  year  to  lay  before  the  directors  on  that  occa- 

would  cover  aU.      In  a  word,  I  think  sion,  and  when  I  announced  that  I  had 

you  would  live  very  well  and  comfort-  received  your  answer,  and  here  it  was, 

ably  on  1800-2000  Th.     It  is  difficult  with  your  acceptance,  black  on  white — 

to  fix  the  terms  for  your  lessons,  even  they  were  for  answering  at  once,  but, 

approximatively,  for  ihere  is  no  prece-  as  there  were  several  of  them,  it  took  a 

dent  in  Leipzig  to  go  by.      Madame  few  days,  so  that  you  get  their  letter 

Schiunann-Wieck  had    2    Th.,   but  at  with  mine  to-day.     The  leave  of  absence 

that  price  found  only  two  pupils,  and  for  three  months  not  only,  but  anything 

those  mostly  among  foreigners  spending  and  everything  you  may  desire  will,  I  am 

a  short  time  here.     I  think  that  would  sure,  be  agreed  to.     In  fact,  it  is  in 

be  different  with  you,  and  am  confident  everybody's  interest  that  you  should  be 

that  if  you  chose   to  say  li  Th.,  you  made  perfectly  comfortable,  and  I  be- 

woidd  be  overrun  by  applicants  ;   the  lieve  that  you  will  be  suited,  and  will 

same  would  probably  be  the  case  at  2  not  be  imfavorably  impressed  by  the 

Th.,  and  so  I  return  to  what  I  said  in  difference  between  the  stirring  metoopo- 

my  last  letter.     I  believe  that,  putting  lis  and  our  petty  provinciahBm.     This 

together  the  salary  from  the  Conserva-  much  is  certain,  that  you  nowhere  can 

tory  and  what  you  would  make  by  pri-  find  better  intentions  and  a  heartier  de- 

vate  lessons    and    the    publication    of  sire  on  all  sides  to  make  you  feel  at 

compositions   (even    if   you  published  home  than  here,  since  the  Fates  have 

ever  so  little,  but  I  trust  it  would  be  decreed  that  you  shaU.  return  to  Ger- 

ever  so  much),  your  income  woidd  suf-  many,  and  as  you  cannot,  in  this  most 

fice  for  your  expenditure,  and  it  woidd  excellent,  but  somewhat  peculiar  coun- 

still  be  open  to  you  to  draw  on  your  try,  hope  to  escape  a  certain  amount  of 

capital,  or  to  leave  it  to  bear  interest,  gossip  and  twaddle,  whichever  place  of 

I  do  not  think  I  have  in  any  way  looked  abode  you  may  select,  I  think  you  will 

at  things  in  too  favorable  a  light  in  giv-  have  no  reason  to  regret  your  choice 

ing  you  these  estimates.     I  certainly  having  fallen  on  Leipzig,  and  I  trust 

made  them  after  due  consideration,  and  you  will  like  it  better  and  better  every 

in  accordance  with  my  experience   of  year.     My  personal  feelings  I  cannot 

this  place.  adequately  express.     How  could  I  tell 

Now  I  have  but  to  add  that  I  have  no  you  what'it  is  to  me  when  I  think  that 
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jou  are  really  coming,  that  you  are  go- 
ing to  live  here  for  good,  you  and  yours, 
and  that  what  seemed  a  cSastle  in  the  air 
is  about  to  become  a  tangible  reality — 
that  we  shall  be  together,  not  merely 
to  ran  through  the  dissipations  of  a  sea- 
son, but  to  enjoy  an  intunate  and  unin- 
terrupted intercourse.  I  shall  have  a 
few  houses  painted  rose  colored  a.s  soon 
as  you  are  really  within  the  walls.  But 
it  needs  not  that ;  your  arrival  here  will 
mve  the  whole  place  a  new  complexion. 
But  what  is  the  use  of  my  scribbling, 
when  you  are  coming,  and  we  can  thank 
you  verbally  ?  Not  ttiat  that  is  neces- 
sary ;  you  know  too  weU  without  words 
how  overjoyed  we  are.  06cile  will  write 
a  few  words  for  herself.  Now  you  must 
soon  let  me  have  a  long,  domestic,  im- 
musical  letter,  like  my  last  one,  so  that 
we  can  arrange  and  settle  various  things 
for  you  before  you  arrive.  Isn't  it  de- 
lightful that  we  have  got  to  that  point 
already? 

Your  second  letter  with  the  Birming- 
ham news  just  comes  too.  They  have 
truly  done  well  in  securing  you  as  a  con- 
ductor, and  how  splendid  it  would  be  if 
we  coi^d  meet  there.  About  my  Elijah, 
however,  I  shall  not  be  able  to  decide 
anything  before  the  middle  of  next 
month.  The  &ct  is  my  health  frequently 
leaves  much  to  be  desired,  and  all  this 


NoTB  TO  FAO-moi^B  ox  PAOB  844.—"  The  drawing/* 
Menddnobn  myt,  **ii  in  BmUr^B  hand,  the  poem  by 
KlingemAnn,  the  design  inrented  and  the  ink-biota  exe- 
cotad  by  Felix  Hend.  Bartholdy.^*  In  his  design  we  find 
*'  The  yonng  Beiiiner  ^  (meaning  himself)  practicing  a  piece 
that  Ifoachdes  has  dedicated  to  him.  Further  on  "  Be- 
speot*^  for  the  drams  that  for  once  in  a  way  are  in  tone,  the 
**  Bine  Devils'*  that  sUnd for  "Melancholy,^  the  *'LastB08e 
of  Summer,**  on  which  Mendelssohn  had  witten  variations. 
The  "  Demons*'  refer  to  one  of  his  "  Stodies.**  Next  Mosch- 
eles  is  conducting  his  symphony.  The  Scotchman  with 
his  bagpipes  illustrates  the  "  Anticipations  of  Scotland,**  a 
piece  dedicated  to  Sir  Walter  Boott  The  sdnring  theme 
of  the  "  Alexander  Variations'*  is  supposed  to  bring  about 
the  '*Fall  of  Paris,**  and  finally  the  popular  aong  "Au 
dair  de  la  lone  "  CMnes  in  as  being  the  Uieme  of  some  brill- 
iant variations.  The  following  is  a  translation  of  the 
verses  framed  by  the  drawing,  made  for  Mr.  Mceoheles  by 
a  well-known  writer  :— 

"  Hail  to  the  man  who  upward  strives 
Bver  in  happy  unconcern  : 
Whom  neither  blame  nor  praise  contrives 
From  his  own  nature's  path  to  turn." 

Twelve  years  later  (May  80, 1844)  he  drew  a  second  page 
of  the  illnstrated  catalogue,  in  celebration  of  Moschdes's 
birthday.  •'  The  writing,"  he  says,  "  is  again  Emily's,  the 
poem  Ongemann's,  the  design  is  again  invented  and  the 
ink-blots  are  left  out,  by  Felix  Mendelss-Bartholdy."  The 
following  is  a  translation  of  the  stanaa  contained  in  the 
seoond  drawing: 

"  On  and  still  on  the  journey  went. 
Yet  has  he  kept  us  all  in  view-> 
Working  in  age  with  youth's  intent, 
In  living— fresh.  In  loving— true." 

Vol.  m— 85 


conducting  and  performing  often  fa- 
tigues me  greatly.  At  such  times  I 
scarcely  believe  I  shall  be  strong  enough 
to  go  through  a  musical  festival  again. 
If  I  possibly  can,  I  most  certainly  shall 
go  ;  but  as  there  is  considerable  doubt 
of  my  being  able  to  do  so,  I  am  doubly 
glad  to  know  the  matter  in  your  hands, 
feeling  sure  that  thus  all  must  go  welL 

The  letter  to  Jenny  lind  I  Imve  sent 
to  Berlin,  and  when  I  see  her  a  few 
weeks  hence  I  wiU  put  it  strongly  to  her ; 
but  I  scarcely  believe  she  will  be  at  lib- 
erty to  accept.  It  is  wonderful  how  she 
is  sought  after  on  all  sides ;  I  believe  her 
engagements  are  fully  made  up  to  the 
end  of  the  year. 

Beethoven's  ''Euins  of  Athens,"  or 
rather  my  selections  from  that  work, 
would  be  appropriate,  but  they  have  not 
yet  appeared  in  print.  I  beUeve  Ewer 
&  Co.  have  the  s(K)re  and  the  copyright. 
Pischek,  I  trust,  you  will  be  able  to  se- 
cure ;  he  would  be  an  imx>ortant  acacd- 
sition.  More  of  all  tiiat,  next  time.  For 
to-day,  good  bye.  Once  more  thanks 
and — Hurrah !    You  are  coining ! 

Ever  yours, 

P.M. 

This  last  letter  touches  upon  another 
of  the  great  events  of  the  later  part  of 
Mendelssohn's  life:  the  bringing  out 
of  his  "  Elijah  "  at  the  Birmingham  fes- 
tival of  1846.  About  the  gradual  growth 
of  this  oratorio,  about  the  troubles  and 
joys  of  writing  it,  Mendelssohn  is,  as 
usual,  silent  in  his  letters  to  Moschelee. 
The  first  mention  he  makes  of  it  is  in 
a  letter,  dated  Leipzig,  November  80, 
1839,  in  which  we  find  tibe  following  : 

"  I  want  to  write  a  new  concerto,  but, 
so  far,  it  is  swimming  about  in  my  head 
in  a  shapeless  condition.  A  new  ora- 
torio, too,  I  have  begun,  but  how  it  is 
to  end,  and  what  is  to  come  in  the  mid- 
dle. Heaven  only  knows." 

This  is  all ;  and  he  hardly  alludes  to 
the  subject  again  imtil  the  letter  we 
have  just  read.  From  this  point  on, 
however — his  mind  being  set  at  rest  on 
that  other  engrossing  topic :  Moscheles's 
coming  to  Leipzig — his  letters  are  full 
of  it.  To  be  sure,  what  he  writes  is 
purely  in  the  way  of  business,  but  none 
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the  less  interestmg  for  that.    The  fol-  present  into  the  bargain.'   I  only  wish 

lowing    letters   throw,   at   least,   some  the  time  had  come  already  when  we 

light  upon  certain  phases  of  the  life  of  shall  sit  together  at  the  pianoforte  and 

a  composer,  and  of  the  history  of  a  play  it 

great  work,  that  are  too  often  hidden  Best  love  to  your  wife,  from 

m>m  the  public.    Here  we  get  one  or  Yrs.  ever, 

two  welcome  glimpses  behind  the  scenes.  Felix. 

liEiFZia,  April  20,  1846.  Leipzio,  8  May,  1846. 

Mt  drab  Friend, —  Mr  deab  Fbiend, — 

Many  thanks    for  your    last    letter.  In  about  a  fortnight  I  hope  to  send 

which  I  received  yesterday.    Although  you  the  score  of  the  first  part  of  my 

I  dare  say   you   have  heard  through  oratorio  (with  the  exception  of  some  of 

Klingemann  that  I  hope  to  complete  the  solo  numbers),  that  is  to  say,  con- 

my  oratorio,  I  vmte  tonlay  to  tell  you  siderably  more  than  half  of  it     The 

so.    If  my  health  continues  as  satisfac-  choruses  of  the  second  part  will,  I  trust, 

tory  as  it  is  at  present,  I  feel  confident  be  in  your  hands  in  June,  the  rest  to 

I  can  be  ready  in  time,  and  will  give  follow  early  in  July.    I  should  much  like 

some  sheets  to  the  cop^t  vnthin  the  Bartholomew  to  make  the  translation, 

next  few  days,  vnth  a  view  to  forward-  occasionally  taking  Klingemann's    ad- 

ing  them  to  you  without  delay.    To-  vice.    Oould  that  be  managed?    Then 

wards  Whitsuntide,  I  trust,  the  chief  I  absolutely  require  a  first-rate  high 

pieces  of  the  first  part,  and  some  of  the  baritone.    Oan  such  a  one  be  found  ? 

second,  will  be  in  your  handa     That  And  what  I  most  require  now  is  an  an- 

will  be  soon  enough,  will  it  not  ?    I  am  swer  to  my  last  letter,  sayinff  that  you 

still  undecided  whether  I  will  have  the  are  all  well  and  happy,  and  tliinlring  of 

parts  printed,   as  Mr.  Moore  desires,  me.                                     Yrs.  ever, 

Why  should  they  not  be  copied  out  just  F.  M. 
as  well? 

If,  contrary  to  expectation,  I  should  Leipzio,  May  11,  1846. 

not  have  finished,  I  have  enough  other  My  deab  Friend, — 

manuscript  in  readiness,  so  that  I  might,  I  see  by  Mr.  Moore's  letter,  which  you 

as  Mr.  Moore  suggests,  conduct  one  or  enclosed,  that  he  would  rather  have  the 

the  other  new  piece  of  mine.    My  Atha-  parts  printed.    I  have  no  objection,  but 

lia,  for  instance,  is  now  in  England,  and,  the  question  arises  whether  an  English 

if  I  am  not  mis^en,  is  being  translated  firm  would  be  ready  to  publish  them  un- 

by  Bartholomew  ;  so,  if  the  worst  comes  der  the  conditions  that  Simrock  agreed 

to  the  worst,  those  choruses  could  be  to,  viz.,  that  any  alterations  that  I  might 

simg ;  but,  as  I  said  before,  I  trust  that  think  necessary  should  be  made  in  the 

win  not  be  necessary,  and,  if  it  is  not  plates,   even  li  that  necessitated  new 

otherwise  desired,  I  most  surely  mean  ones  being  engraved.    Will  you  be  so 

to  go  to  Birmingham.    How  delightful  kind  as  to  talk  this  point  over  with 

to  see  you  all  again  I    Excuse  my  writ-  Mr.  Buxton,  of  Ewer  &  Co.,  to  whom  I 

ing  so  hurriedly  ;  I  am  quite  incapable  should  best  like  to  give  the  manuscript 

of  putting  together  a  sensible  letter,  for  publication.    As  there  are  so  many 

and — ^But  just  one  more  question  :  Is  copies  required  in  Birmingham  (42  so- 

it  not  quite  time  that  you  should  give  pranos,  20  violins,  etc.)  I  have  no  doubt 

me  your  orders  for  Leipzig  ?    That  you  of  his  assent. 

will  be  here  by  next  autimm  I  take  for  Then  there  is  another  point  on  which 

granted,  and  my  wife  and  I  ought  to  set  I  want  your  help,  or  at  least,  your  ad- 

about  making  all  the  necessary  prep-  vice.    I  mean  the  question  of  terms  for 

arations.    So  please  let  us  know.  the  work  (Choral  Edition,  etc).    What 

Thanks  for  your  kind  and  friendly  do  you  think  I  ought  to  ask  for  it  in 

words  in  reference  to  my  work,  and  one  England  ?     I  wished    Mr.   Buxton    to 

thousand  thanks  for  that  beautiful  four-  make  me  an  o£fer,  as  I  had  had  some 

hand    sonata  of  yours,   the  proofs  of  applications   for    the    copyright    from 

which  I  corrected,  and  then   got  as  a  other  quarters,  and,  while  giving  him 
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the  preference,  I  ahoold  not  like  him  to  himself  in  readiness  to  begin,  if  required 
be  the  loser,  nor  to  lose  myself,  by  the  to  do  so  during  my  absence, 
transaction.  He,  however,  leaves  the  One  request — ^please  don't  let  the 
matter  entirely  in  my  hands,  and  says  score  go  any  farther  than  Mr.  Barthol- 
he  will  be  agreeable  to  whatever  I  pro-  omew,  whom  I  believe  to  be  perfectly 
pose.  What  do  you  think,  in  justice  to  reliable,  and  impress  upon  him  that  it 
him  and  to  myself,  I  ought  to  ask?  should  not  be  shown  to  anybody,  nor 
This  matter  ought  to  be  settled  before  leave  his  hands.  Until  I  l^iow  whether 
the  parts  are  printed,  but  now  please  eventually  Mr.  Buxton  publishes  it,  I 
let  me  have  definite  instructions  by  re-  should  not  like  it  to  be  given  to  him. 
turn  of  post  whether  I  am  to  send  the  Less  still  to  others.  I  ne^  not  add  an- 
score  only,  or  a  copy  of  the  parts  also,  other  word,  for  I  know  how  particular 
If,  as  Mr.  Moore  desires,  I  am  to  send  you  are  in  such  matters, 
the  latter,  that  will  not  prevent  my  for-  May  there  be  something  in  my  score 
virarding  the  score  of  the  first  purt  of  that  pleases  you,  and  may  you  at  least 
the  oratorio  to  you  in  ten  or  twelve  recognize  my  good  intentions,  and  re- 
days,  so  that  the  translation  can  be  ward  them  with  your  usual  kindness 
made  from  that,  while  the  parts  can  be  and  friendship.  Ever  yr&, 
copied  from  my  manuscript.  F.  M. 

It  after  all,  there  is  no  baritone  to  be 
got,  the  whole  thing  &lls  to  the  ground,  Leipzio,  June  26,  1846. 

and  the  oratorio  cannot  be  performed.  Mt  dbab  Fbiend, — 
Is  neither  Pischek,  Standi^  nor  Ober-        The  occasion  of  these  lines  is  a  pas- 

hofer  "  possible,"  as  the  French  say  ?  sage  in  Mr.  Moore's  letter  in  which  he 

The  latter,  I  believe,  does  not  know  £ng-  says  ''  Nearly  the  whole  of  the  Philhar- 

lish,  so  it  rests  with  the  two  others,  monic  Band  are  engaged ;  a  few  only  are 

Good-bye,    don't    forget    instructions  left  out,  who  made  themselves  unpleasant 

about  house-hunting  in  Leipzig.    Please  when  you  were  there." 
keep  the  enclosed,  it  too  concerns  the       Now  I  strongly  object  to  this  restric- 

Birmingham  festival     Excuse  trouble  tion,  and,  as  I  fancy  you  can  exercise 

and  haste.  As  ever,  yrs,  your  authority  in  the  matter,  I  address 

F.  M.  my  protest  to  you,  and  beg  you  to  com* 
municate  it  to  Mr.  Moore.    There  is 

P.  S.    How  would  it  be  if  I  had  the  nothing  I  hate  more  than  the  reviving 

orchestra  parts  printed  in  Germany,  and  of  by-ffone  disputes  ;  it  is  bad  enough 

brought  them  over  with  me  ?    The  vocal  they  shoidd  have  occurred.    This  one 

parts,  at  any  rate,  would  have  to  be  of  the  Philharmonic  is,  as  far  as  I  am 

printed  in  ikigland  on  account  of  the  concerned,  dead  and  buried,  and  may, 

English  words.  on  no  account,  have  any  influence  on 

the  selection  made  for  the  Birmingham 

Leipzio,  May  23,  1846.  festival    If  men  are  to  be  rejected  be- 

Mt  dear  Fbiend, —  cause  they  are  incompetent,  that  is  not 

As  I  am  leaving  here  this  evening  for  my  business,  and  I  have  nothing  to  say 

the  Bhine,  and  as  I  have  not  yet  heard  in  the  matter ;  but  if  it  is  because  '^  they 

from  you  in  answer  to  my  last  letter,  I  made  themselves  unpleasant  when  I  was 

send  to-day  a  complete  copy  of  the  first  there,"  I  consider   that   an    injustice, 

part  of  my  Elijah  to  Messrs.  Htlttner  &  against  which  I  protest    Any  further 

Co.,  Ewer's  correspondents  in  Hamburg,  disturbance  on  the  part  of  these  gen« 

to  be  forwarded  to  you  through  Mr.  tlemen  I  am  sure  is  not  to  be  feared. 

Buxton.    I  enclose  also  a  copy  of  the  That,  at  least,  is  my  belief,  shared  prob- 

words.     This,  and  the  score,  please  place  ably  by  all  concerned.     So  you  will  sin- 

at  once  in  Mr.  Bartholomew's  hands  for  cerely  oblige  me  by  having  the  selection 

the  purpose  of  translation.     Shoidd  I  made  exacUy  as  if  I  were  not  coming  to 

hear  in  the  meanwhile  that  the  parts  are  England.     The  only  consideration  that 

to  be  copied  here,  that  can  be  done  from  can  be  shown  me  is  not  to  take  me  into 

the  original  manuscript  that  I  keep,  and  consideration  at  all     You  will  do  me 

I  have  instructed  my  copyist  to  hold  a  favor  by  putting  this  very  strongly 
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to  Mr.  Moore,  and  requesting  him  to       Please  answer  all  these  questions,  and 

let  the  matter  drop.     Ji  my  wishes  are  tell  me  which  is  the  latest  date  you  can 

to  be  complied  wiui,  the  incident  must  allow  for  my  arrival ;  earlier  I  shaQ  not 

herewith  end.     Should  it  be  otherwise,  be  able  to  come,  but  I  hope  I  may  find 

I  shall  write  another  dozen  letters  in  time  to  remain  a  Uttie  a^rwards.    In 

protest  against  what  I  should  consider  the  course  of  next  week  I  will  send  the 

a    vindictive    spirit    of    vindictiveness.  last  part  of  the  manuscript.     It  is  not 

Excuse  all  this.  Ever  yrs.,  yet  settled  whether  my  wife  goes  with 

F.  M.*  me,  but  I  think  she  wilL     With  kindest 
messages,  Ever  yrs., 

Leipzio,  July  12,  1846.  F.  M. 

My  deab  Fbiekd, — 

In  answer  to  your  letter,  let  me  say  Lsipzia,  Jidy  28,  1846. 

without  delay,   that,   the    last    time  I  Mt  deab  Friend, — 
passed  through  Birmingham,  the  touch        Many  thanks  for  your  letter  of  the 

of  the  organ  appeared  to  me  so  heavy  18th,  giving  me  the  dates  of  the  festival 

that  I  should  not  venture  to  perform  and  of  the  rehearsals.     Your  and  Mr. 

upon  it  in  public.     If,  however,  it  is  Moore's  former  letters  have  not  stated 

materially  improved,  I  shall  be  happy  to  this  definitely,  but  now  I  know  them, 

play  one  of  my  sonatas,  but  I  shoidd  and  can  make  my  plans  accordingly,  and 

not  vnsh  this  to  be  announced  before  I  will  be  in  London  on  the  17th,  in  good 

had  tested  the  organ  myself.  time  for  the  rehearsal  of  the  20tL    I 

With  great  pleasure,  or  rather  with —  should  be  glad  if  the  solos  coidd  be  re- 
well  you  know  what  it  is  for  me  to  sit  hearsed  at  the  pianoforte  on  the  19th. 
at  the  pianoforte  with  you,  and  it  needs  As  the  morning  performances  are  to 
no  woi^  to  assure  you  that  I  am  at  aU  last  three  hours,  the  Elijah  alone,  which, 
times  ready.  You  decide,  please,  what  according  to  my  calculation,  takes  two 
it  shall  be ;  my  head  is  quite  full  of  Eli-  hours,  will  not  be  sufficient  But  then, 
jah  just  now.  The  double  concerto  by  I  hope  it  can  be  so  arranged  that  a 
Bach  is  beautiful,  but  not  brilliant ;  that  whole  piece,  not  a  selection,  be  given  in 
'  by  Mozart  rather  the  other  way.  Any-  addition  to  it,  in  the  same  way  as  the 
how,  I  will  bring  the  former.  But  I  Stabat  Mater  stands  on  the  programme 
must  really  be  excused  as  regards  play-  for  the  first  day.  To  be  sure,  it  must 
ing  a  solo.  As  it  is,  I  feel  the  strain  of  rest  with  the  Committee  whether  they 
conducting  more  than  I  used  to,  and  I  will  give  one  or  two  pieces  before,  but 
am  no  longer  capable  of  playing  a  solo,  however  that  may  be,  don't  let  us  have 
and  conducting  a  new  piece  of  mine  at  a  ragout  af terwarda  If  there  must  be 
the  same  concert  Some  other  instru-  three  hours,  do  pray  arrange  it  so  that 
mental  number  had  better  be  put  on  the  a  single  piece  of  three  quarters  of  an 
programme ;  that  seems  to  me  to  be  hour's  duration  be  chosen.  Besides,  it 
more  appropriate,  too,  than  having  two  would  be  a  pity  to  spoil  a  programme 
pieces  for  tiie  piano-forte.  Now  let  me  which,  as  a  whole,  has  a  certain  look  of 
know  soon  which  day  is  fixed  for  the  distinction  about  itf 
festival,  as  Mr.  Moore  has  not  yet  in-  And  now  I  hope  and  trust  we  may 
formed  me ;  also  who  is  going  to  sing  soon  meet  again.  Best  love  to  alL  My 
the  solos  in  my  oratorio.  When  St  CSdle,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  will  not  be 
Paul  was  performed  in  Birmingham,  it  able  to  accompany  me.  Too  many  rea- 
was  followed  by  a  selection  from  Han-  sons  stand  in  the  way  of  her  doing  so. 
del's  oratorios ;  I  much  disapproved  of  Yours  ever, 
this,  and  trust  it  is  not  to  he  the  case  F.  M. 
now. 

tin  spite  of  all  Mosohelea  could  do,    Menddasohn^a 

*  Hendelnohn  had  oondaoted  the  Philharmonic  Oon-  wishes  were  disregarded.    After  the  oratorio,  Mario  sang 

oerts  in  London  daring  the  season  of  the  year  preceding,  an  air  from  Mosart*B  "  Daridde  Penitente,*^  Qriei  an  air  by 

On  one  oocaaion  he  arrived  late  at  a  rehearsal,  owing  to  Oimatoea.  and  a  ohoms  by  Handel  brought  the  concert  to 

unavoidable  causes,  and  was  so  dlscourteoasly  received  by  an  end.    That  Hendelnohn  should  have  had  to  expoetu- 

some  of  the  members  of  the  orchestra  that  he  laid  down  late,  and  in  vain  too,  against  such  a  progxmmme  Is  a  good 

his  baton,  and  refused  to  go  on.    Some  of  the  directors  indication  of  the  state  of  musical  taste  in  England  at  the 

present  succeeded,  not  without  difBonlty.  in  paoi^ng  him ;  time.    Many  of  us  can,  no  doubt,  remember  dmilar  enor> 

the  offenders  were  requested  to  leave  the  hall,  and  he  was  mities  in  this  country  twenty  or  thirty  years  ago,  and  per- 

flnally  persuaded  to  resume  his  office.  haps  the  time  t<a  them  is  not  quite  past  yet 
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Leipzig,  Aug.  9,  1846.  Hobabt  Place,  Eaton  Sq., 

My  dear  Friend,—  29  Aug.,  1846. 

Once  more  a  line,  as  our  letters  have  My  dear  Friend, — 
crossed,  to  say  that  I  hope  to  be  in  Lon-       Your  letter,  which  I  just  receive,  makes 

don  on  the  17th,  traYelling  via  Ostend  me  truly  happy.    Let  me  thank  you  cor- 

and  Dover.     All  else  about  Miss  Bas-  dially  for  the  friendly  sympathy  and  the 

sano,  etc,  verbally.    I  have  just  gone  indulgence  with  which  you  have  listened 

through  the  orchestra  parts  of  the  ora-  to  my  music. 

torio,  and  have  corrected  a  number  of  Your  kind  words  of  praise  are  more 
mistakes,  whereby  I  hope  to  have  saved  to  me  than  words  from  any  other  quar- 
you  much  time.  Good  bye-HSOon  to  ter,  and  a  great  deal  more  thsji  I  de- 
meet.                               Yrs.  ever,  serve,  according  to  my  own  estimation. 

F.  M.  Thanks,  thanks !     That  is  all  I  can  say 
just  now,  although  I  should  like  to  add 

**  Elijah  "  was  given  for  the  first  time  so  much  ;  but  I  will  wait  until  we  meet 

on  August  28  ;  on  the  29th  Moscheles  in  a  day  or  two,  or  perhaps  until  we  are 

wrote  to  the  composer :  taking  some  quiet  stroU  together  around 

the  city  walls  of  Leipzig,  or  elsewhere. 

"  Your  visit  to  Birmingham,  and  the  Thanks  again,  and  may  you  ever  preserve 

production  of  your '  Elijah '  have  opened  your  friendship  and  land  indulgence  for 

a  new  world  of  art  to  me  ;  your  work  me.    Yrs.  for  ever  and  a  day, 
has  made  an  impression  on  my  mind  F.  M. 

that  can  never  be  eSaced.    If  I  did  not 

tell  you  so,  last  night,  when  so  many  On  October  21,  1846,  Moscheles,  with 
were  pressing  forward  to  congratulate  his  family,  arrived  in  Leipzig,  and  he 
you,  it  was  because  I  fancied  I  felt  more,  immediately  entered  upon  the  perform* 
and  had  more  to  say  than  they.  Be-  ance  of  his  duties  at  Uie  Conservatory, 
Bides,  I  preferred  writing  to  toU  you  aa  Professor  of  pianoforte  paying  and 
how  deeply  impressed  I  am,  for,  if  I  do  composition.  But  that  daily  intercoiirse 
so  verbally,  you  will  only  give  me  that  to  which  Mendelssohn  had  looked  for- 
obsolete  answer  that  dates  from  your  ward  so  earnestly  was  much  interrupted 
boyhood :  '  There  is  much  room  for  in  the  beginning,  neither  was  it  des- 
improvement ;  give  me  your  advice,  and  tined  to  last  long.  During  the  vnnter 
so  forth.'  And  that,  from  you  to  me,  is  of  1846-47  Mendelssohn  had  to  give 
out  of  place.  Lnprove,  correct  a.s  much  considerable  time  to  Berlin ;  the  follow- 
as  you  think  right ;  tell  me  why  and  ing  summer  he  spent  away  from  Leip- 
wheref ore  you  make  this  or  that  altera-  zig,  and  when  he  returned,  on  September 
tion.  Let  me  learn  from  you,  and  grate-  17,  it  was  only  to«  die,  seven  weeks  later, 
fully  acknowledge  that  it  is  so.  You  The  last  note  he  wrote  to  Moscheles, 
might  weU  put  Beethoven's  motto :  not  quite  a  month  before  his  death, 
'Man,  help  diyself'*in  your  coat  of  was: 
arms,  for  God  has  endowed  you  with 

rare  gifts,  that  permit  you  to  approach  Leipzig,  Oct.  7,  1847. 

Him  in  the  true  spirit  of  devotion  and  Mt  dear  Friend, — 
reverence."  As  you  kindly  promised  me  your  visit 

for  to-morrow  afternoon,  could  you  not 

Mendelssohn's  immediate  reply  to  this  make  it  convenient  to  stay  and  in)end 

was  as  foUows  :  the  evening  with  us  ?    And  would  not 

your  wife,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Boche,  Serena, 

*  Tbis  refers  to  an  incident  that  happened  when  lios-  'PaKy    nr\A  P1aih&  \f\i-n  vf\n  fliAn  on/1    ^-oVa 

chele^  then  only  twenty,  was  Uving  in  Vienna.    In  IRM  ^  ®^  ^^  KjlOTA  ]Om  yOU  tlien  and  take 

Beetboren'B  "Fidelio"  was  brought  out,  and  Ifoinhelea  tea  With  US?      That  arraUfifement  WOUld 

was  oommiasioned  to  arrange  the  pianoforte  score.     In  his  ^'„^    ^.^ x    «.!  ^    a       r^^t  j    xi.^ 

diaries  of  those  days  we  find  various  entries,  recording  his  glV©    great   pleasure   tO    OecUe    and    tne 

▼isits  to  Beethoven.    The  alterations  suggested   by  the  children. 

master  were  made  with  all  due  care  and  deference,  and  the  _.         J.  mi     n  j^i  •    i  -r  :i 
MS.  of  the  completed  pianofbrte  score  was  finally  left  at           MoW  1  UOpe  yOU  wlll  all  think  aS  I  dO, 
Beethoven*s  rooms.    On  the  last  page  Moscheles  had  writ>  arirl  oftxr    v^a    on/l  rlA11a>Ylf 
tMl  :  »•  Bnd,  with  the  help  of  God.''    When  the  MB.  was  »nu  B»y,  yes,  ana  CieugUl 
retnmed,  four  characterbitic  words  were  found  to  have           YourS  (in  the  sinfiTUlar  and  plural) 
been  added  in  Beethoven's  bold  and  all  but  illegible  hand-                            ^                       ^  ti 
writing :  "  JTsnscA,  ktt/dir  tetber ""  (Man,  help  thyself).  J^  • 
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By   Ociav€   Thanei. 

T    was   a   warm   day.  toned  his  old-fashioned  waistcoat.    He 

Perhaps  but  for  that  walked  slowly,  with  the  round  shoxdders 

it   might   not    have  and  uneven  gait  of  a  man  accustomed  to 

hi^pened,  since  Cap-  watch  the  ground, 

tarn  Barns  is  a  most  So  little  did  Archy  know  of  the  inte- 

temperate  man.    Un-  rior  of  Iowa  that  he  marched  up  to  this 

ludaly  the  day  was  old  man  and  asked  where  he  could  get  a 

warm,  very    warm,  glass  of  beer, 

and  Arehy  was  tired  with  a  long  ride  in  His  answer  was  the  yiew  of  a  gaunt 

th^  "accommodation  train ;''  and  a  vi-  and  weather-beaten  visage  and  a  porten- 

sion  of  a  glass  of  beer-— cool,  foaming,  tons  frown. 

pleasantly  stinging — ^rose  before  him.  "  Kin  I  tell  you  where  ye  kin  get  a 

He  had  just  been  stationed  at  Bock  glass  of  beer  ?    repeated  &e  man,  who 

Island  Arsenal,  and  all  his  knowledge  of  frowned  as  the  keen  gray  eyes  under 

the  town  of  Grinnell  was  the  fact  that  he  the  beetling  brows  took  in  Ajx^hy's  ele- 

had  inherited  some  property  within  its  gant  figure,  from  the  white  Derby  hat  of 

limits.    Quite  innocently,  therefore,  he  the  period  to  his  immaculate  gaiters, 

stared  about  him  for  some  sign  of  re-  ''  No,  young  man,  I  cayn't ;  and  Td  ad- 

freshment.  vise  you  to  quit  himtin'  up  beer,  or  ye 

The  street  was  like  a  hundred  rural  won't  wear  sich  good  do'se  long.    Any- 

streets  in  the  West — straight,  broad,  and  how,  ye  won't  find  no  beer  in  GrinnelL" 

shaded  by  young  trees.  "  What's  the  trouble  with  Grinnell  ?  " 

All  the  wooden  cottages  might  have  "The  trouble  is,   its  a  prohibition 

been  designed  by  the  same  prosaic  archi-  town ;  and  prohibition  in  Grinnell  does 

iect.  prohibit.      There  ain't  a  saloon  in  the 

Some  of  them  looked  a  little  rusty ;  place.    Ye  cayn't  git  a  drop  of  intoxi- 

many  of  them  shone  with  new  paint    catin'  liquor,  not  a  drop -" 

They  all  had  trim  gardens  in  front,  oases  Here  his  imderjaw  fell,  his  eyeballs 

of  verdure  in  the  midst  of  the  dust  fixed  themselves  in  a  dismal  stare ;  and 

Between  the  dwellings,  every  now  and  the  didactic  forefinger,  which  had  been 

then,  there  would  come  a  great  gap  of  sawing  the  air,  was  paralyzed  midway,  so 

imtiUed  fields  where  no  mower  disturbed  that  it  pointed  straight  at  the  red-faced 

the  riotous  plantain,  and  burdock  and  man  reeling    roimd  the  comer.     The 

jimson  weeds  held  a  kind  of  squalid  rev-  look  and  the  swagger  of  him  were  un- 

elry  over  a  heap  of  tin  cans.     The  con-  mistakable. 

trast  between  fliis  tmkempt  domain  and  "Perhaps  Ae    could    tell    me,"    said 

the  tidiness  of  the  dwellings  was  queer ;  Archy. 

but  it  was  as  Western  as  the  sea  of  prairie  He  made  the  old  man  a  very  fine  bow 

aroimd  the  town,  or  the  fierce  sun  above,  and  walked  away,  smiling. 

No  quiver  in  the  hot  air  blurred  the  But  when  he  returned  to   Grinnell, 

shadows  of  the  maple  leaves  on  the  side-  a  year  later,  he  was  more  serious.     "I 

walks.    A  few  famiers'  wagons  crawled  daresay  Bachel's  &ther  is  another  of 

tediously  through  the  glare.    Just  ahead  the  same  sort,"  he  reflected  ;  "  if  not — 

<A  Archy  was  the  solit^  other  footman  by  Jove,    that    would    be    too    much, 

in  sight    He  was  a  big  man,  thin,  but  though ! " 

built  on   the   large  and   sinewy  plan.  Helaughed  a  little  lugubriously.    Ba- 

Though  it  was  so  warm,  his  gray  head  chel  was  beautifulenough,  and,  what  was 

was  covered  with  a  soft  black  felt  hat,  better,  sweet  and  good  enough  to  justi^r 

and  he  wore  the  heaviest  of  boots.    To  any  man's  passion  ;  and  he  was  as  mucn 

make  matters  more  equal,  he  carried  his  in  love  as  a  man  can  well  be  ;  but  he 

black  coat  on  his  arm  and  had  unbut-  thought  of  her  people  with  a  qualm. 
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"  I  grant  that  Rachel  is  an  angel " —  would  see  her  in  a  moment,  and  being  a 

so  his  mother  had  talked — "  and  die  an-  modest,  true-hearted  young  fellow,  veiy 

gels  are  above  social  distinctions ;  but  much    in  love,  lus  soul  abased  itself 

her  fother  and  mother  ?  "  before  this  delicate  and  radiant  creature 
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Her  mother  is  presumedly  an  angel,  whom  he  was  daring  to  make  his  own. 

too,"  Archy  had  replied,  "  she  has  been  "My  white  rose,"  murmured  the  lover, 

dead  these  ten  years."  "  I  am  not  worthy,  but  I  will  tiy." 

"  Well,  there  are  her  &ther  and  two  "  Cayn't  ye  make  nobuddy  hear  ye  ? 
brothers.     And  she  told  me  that  there  That  gong's  intended  to  ring,"  remarked 
was  a  cousin  visiting  them  whom  her  a  har^  deep  voice  at  his  elbow.     An 
father  was  going  to  marry.     She  comes  old  man  had  come  aroimd  a  bay-window 
from  Vermont ;  but  I  don't  believe  the  to  find  Archy  smiling  tenderly  at  the 
boys  have  ever  been  out  of  Ghinnell  in  door-plate.    It  was  the  same  old  man 
their  lives.    You  can't  judge  these  people  whom  he  had  met  before, 
by  the  Eamsays,  Archy ;  the  Eiunsays  "I  am  looking  for  Mr.  Jared  Mead- 
have  been  everywhere.    It  was  only  a  owes,"  said  Ardiy,  whose  heart  sank 
freak  of  Mr.  Bamsay  sending  Ethel  to  down  to  his  boots. 
GrinneU.    Ardiy,  I  feel  sure  her  people  "  Well,  you've  found  him." 
are  impomble  !  "  Inwardly  Archy  groaned,   outwardly 

"I  shan't  many  her  people,"  Archy  he  bowed  and   said,   "I    am    Captain 

had  said,  lightly.  Barris." 

But  now,  with  some  misgivings,  he  "  Walk  in,"  said  Meadowes»  throwing 

scanned  the  elderly  men  coming  home  the  door  open,  but  with  no  gleam  of  cor- 

to    their    midday  dinners,    anyone  of  diality  on  his  face, 

whom  might    be  her  father.     Sedate,  He  strode  on  before,  Archy  thinking 

prosperous-looking  men  they  were,  veiy  how  familiar  his  back  looked,  for  he  was 

Uke  men  of  their  years  in  a  New  Eng-  in  his  shirt-sleeves.    He  had  also  dis- 

land  village,  except  for  a  slight  Western  pensed  with  dioes,  and  his  white  socks 

negligence  of  dr^.  glimmered  in  the  obscurity  of  the  halL 

"  Bamsay  is  right,"    mused  Archy  ;  Archy  followed  him  into  a  pretty  room, 

"Grinnell  is  a  Puritan  colony  in  the  and  took  the  chair  pushed  forward.    The 

prairie."  old  man  seated  himself  opposite,  planted 

He  was  in  the  College  campus,  now.  his  hands  on  his  knees  in  the  fashion 

The    ugly,   square  stone    building    he  of  a  rustic  photograph,  and  proceeded 

judged  to  be  the  college  hall,  and  from  to  subject  me  young  officer  to  a  grim 

the  number  of  heads  at  the  windows  he  and  leisurely  scrutiny.    Decidedly  it  was 

surmised  that  a  tall  brick  building  was  not  a  promising  welcome, 

a  kind  of  dormitory.     The  pretty  cot-  However,  one  cannot  sit  indefinitely 

tages    about  must  be  the  professors'  staring  at  one's  prospective  father-in-law, 

houses,  and  the  young  men  and  maidens  so  Ardiy  cleared  his  throat  and  began, 

among  the  trees  must  be  the  students.  He  presumed  Mr.  Meadowes  knew  the 

He  thought  that  the  youths  had  rather  object  of  his  visit.    He  had  met  Miss 

a  rustic  air,  but  some  of  the  girls  were  Meadowes  at  her  friend  Miss  Bamsay's. 

admirably  pretty,  and  the  ripple  of  their  "  Six  weeks  ago,"  interrupted  the  old 

gayeiy  spread  to  the  faces  of  the  pass-  man,  "  and  now  ye  want  to  marry  her." 

ers-by.  A  trifle  disconcerted  Archy  next  tried 

"But  not  one  of  them,"  was  his  com-  to  explain  his  position  and  prospects, 

ment,  "can    compare    with    Bachel —  " He  was  in  tiie  army,  stationed  at  Bock 

HaUo  !  here's  the  house."  Island  Arsenal   The  quarters  there " 

A  door-plate  left  him  in  no  doubt.  "  That's  all  right,"  said  the  old  man, 

The  house  was  of  wood,  of  two  stories,  "  Fve  been  on  me  Island.     Big  thing, 

and  had  two  bay-windows  and  a  piaz-  Big  arsenal.    But  I  want  to  hear  'bout 

za.    It  was  painted  gray,  and  the  blinds  you" 

were  red.    There  was  a  garden  before  "Oh,  I?    I  am  twenty-eight  years  of 

it  full  of  rose-bushes,  and  the  roses  were  age.    My  father  was  in  the  army,  Gen- 

in  bloom.    Archy  grew  a  little  dizzy  ;  end  Bairis.     He  was  killed  in  the  war. 

he  had  not  seen  Bachel  for  a  week ;  he  It  is  rather  an  army  family.    My  mother 
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is  a  Massachusetts  woman.  She  was  a  a  water-oolor  portrait,  sumptuouslj 
Miss  SaltonstaU."  framed,  with  a  jar  of  roses  before  it 
Dependent  on  you? "  like  an  offering  before  a  shrine.  Plain- 
She  has  about  half  a  million  dollars  Ij,  it  was  the  important  object  in  the 
from  her  father.  I  have  one  sister,  who  room.  The  portrait  was  a  man's  head, 
is  married  and  lives  in  New  York.  She  The  features,  the  brows  and  the  contour 
is  not  dependent  on  me  either.  My  of  the  face,  which  was  dean  shaven,  re- 
mother  lives  with  ma  She— everybody  minded  Archy  of  those  multitudinous 
thinks  my  mother  a  charming  woman."  busts  in  the  Vatican.    like  them,  also, 

"  But  Bachel  ain't  goin'  to  marry  your  was  the  singularly  calm  and  determined 
mother.  Cayn't  seem  to  git  ye  to  talk  ei^ression.  But  the  blue  eyes  were 
'bout  yourself.  Bamsay  gives  you  a  fine  mild,  sad,  and  dreamy.  Archy  had 
send  off  in  his  letter ;  but  things  don't  risen  for  a  nearer  view  when  the  in- 
strike  him  and  I  just  the  same.  I  guess  mates  of  the  house  appeared.  They 
you're  a  desirable  husband  as  the  world  were  Bachel,  her  future  stepmother,  and 
looks  at  things ;  but  I  ain't  one  of  the  her  two  brothers.  The  future  step- 
world's  people.  Never  was.  You  ain't  mother  was  introduced  as  Miss  Baker, 
the  kind  of  husband  Fd  pick  out  for  my  She  resembled  Bachel  in  figure  and  car- 
daughter.  Nor  yours  ain't  the  kind  of  riage,  rather  than  in  featiures  or  color- 
life  I'd  choose  for  her.  But  if  you're  a  ing ;  and  Archy  had  a  fancy  that  her 
good  man,  and  likely  to  make  her  happy,  gentle,  isAed  face  looked  a  good  deal  as 
I  won't  stand  in  the  way.  It's  nature,  I  &e  late  Mrs.  Meadowes's  might  have 
s'pose.  I  took  her  mother  off  to  Kansas,  done  at  the  age  of — say  forfy.  But, 
'way  from  her  folks,  an'  now  you  want  naturally,  his  glance  only  lingered  a 
to  take  her,  an'  she's  glad  to  go ;  but  polite  instant  before  it  sought  BacheL 
'tain't  nature  I  should  be  glad  to  have  Her  lover  had  often  compiled  Bachel 
her.  WeD,  now,  s'posin'  you  stop  to  to  the  wild  flowers  growing  in  the  clefts 
dinner  an'  give  me  a  chance  to  sorter  of  New  England  rocks.  Her  extraor- 
size  ye  up ;  an'  if  I  like  the  look  o'  ye  dinary  beauty  was  of  that  fragile  type 
m  go  down  to  Bock  Island,  and  if  you're  which  has  a  pathos  in  its  very  charm, 
satisfactory  all  'round,  it  will  be  time  to  Beally,  Bachel  was  both  healthy  and 
talk  of  marrying."  happy,  and  her  father  loved  to  boast  of 

"  I  shall  wait  until  after  dinner,  then,"  her  prowess  in  mathematics  at  the  Ghin- 

said  Archy,  smiling.  nell  College ;  yet  whoever  looked  on  her 

No  answering  simle  relaxed  the  other's  exquisite,  pale  face,  with  its  wistful  eyes 

iron  features  as  he  replied :  "  All  right,  and  sensitive  mouth,  felt  an  involuntary 

Make  yourself  to  home.    Ill  go  tell  the  sympathy,  well  enough  interpreted  by 

folks."  Arch/s  mother's  remark :  '*  That  is  the 

He  left  Archy  in   a  frame  of  mind  kind  of  girl  who  can  break  her  heart  I " 

about  equally  compounded  of  irritation.  She  was  a  creature  to  whom  one  is 

amusement,    and    consternation.      The  gentle  by  instinct.    Nevertheless,  such 

young  man  could  not  help  laughing  as  creatures  have  their  own  strength.     She 

he  pictured  his  mother's  horror  when  was  graceful  because  she  could  not  help 

she  should  see  Meadowes.     "  Well,  any-  it,  and  had  a  natural  sense  of  beautv. 

how,  I  don't  blame  him  for  not  wanting  Archy  felt  a  fond  pride  as  the  lovely 

to  give  up  Bachel,"  he  thought,  gazing  shape  approached.     Nothing  more  than 

about  the  room  for  some  trace  of  this  a  white  frock  and  some  red  roses ;  but 

one  sweet  presence.     He  rightly  judged  how  the^  suited  her. 

the  soft  hues  of  the  walls  and  draperies.  By  this  time  he  was  back  in  his  chair, 

and    the    pretty    feminine    fancies    of  beaming  with  great  friendliness  upon 

wicker-worK  and  ribbon  to  be  of  her  the  two  youths,  Ossawatomie  (''Is  he 

choosing ;  but  he  gave  old  Meadowes  full  named  for  an  Indian  chief  ?  "  wondered 

credit  for  the  plaster  group  represent-  Archy)  and    Jared.     They    were    twin 

ing  the  signing  of  the  iknancipation  brotners,  two  years  younger  than  Bachel; 

Prodamation,  and  for  a  huge,  pale  en-  both  tall,  slim,  and  shy;  having  their  sis- 

ffraving  of  Ldncoln  in  the  bosom  of  his  ter's  fascinating  combination  of  bronze 

family.    Above  the  mantel-piece  hung  hair  and  dark-brown  eyes,  but  with  feat- 
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ures  which  were  a  softened  copy  of  and  then  how  he— died.     Fd  lay  on  my 

their  fatiier'B.    Jared  did  not  open  his  bed  and  cry, 'cause  I  couldn't  be  there  and 

lips ;  but  Ossawatomie  made  some  timid  fight  it  ont  with  him.     Say,  sir,  you  that 

advances.    To  help  on  the  lagging  talk  call  Harper's  Ferry  a  miatakey  say,  did 

Archy  spoke  of  tiie  water-color.     "  It  you  ever  read  the  letters  he  wrote  when 

was  painted  on  East,"  said  Ossawatomie,  he  was  in  prison  in  Charleston  ?  " 
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from  a  daguerreotype.      It  is  John  "  No,  I  don't  think  I  have ;  I  don't  re- 
Brown."                       '  member  them,"  said  Archy,  meekly. 

"  The  Queen's  John  Brown,  or  John  "  Then  you  better,  'fore  ye  discuss 

Brown's  body?"  Archy  asked,  with  his  Brown  and  his  mistakes  again,"  said 

f atkl  levity.  Brown's  old  follower.    It  was  a  welcome 

"l^t,  sir,"  said  a  deep  voice,  ''is  diversion  to  have  Eachel,  who  had  left  the 

John  Brown  of  Ossawatomie,  the  noblest  room  for  a  second,  return,  to  announce 

man  that  ever  died  for  liberty !"  dinner.     Archy  managed   to   get  near 

Archy  had  not  seen  him  approach,  enough  to  her  for  a  whisper ;  but  she 

and  who  can  hear  the  footfall  of  socks  ?  only  gave  him  a  frightened  glance  and 

There  he  stood  in  the  doorway,  fore-  said,  *^ Please  don't  talk  about  Brown  to 

finger  uplifted,  as  grim  and  dark  a  figure  pa  until  you  know  more.    Ossie's  named 

as  ever  sent  a  witch  to  the  gallows,  after  him.    Pa  thinks  the  world  of  him ! " 

"WeU,  sir,"  he  continued,  "what  is  your  The  meal  began  ominously.    Archy 

opinion  of  him  ?  "  had  been  praising  the  pretty  town. 

"  He  was  a  hero,  certainly,"  said  Archy,  "We  owe  our  prosperity  to  our  liquor 

"whatever  his  mistakes."  laws,"  said  Mr.  Meadowes.     "Humph,. 

" WTiflrf  mistakes?"  did  ye  find  any  beer  that  day  ?  " 

"Well,  Harper's   Perry.     And    that  So  he  had  remembered  I  Archy,  blush- 

Missouri  afiEisdr  where  they  dragged  men  ing  in  spite  of  himself,  said,  "  No,  he 

out  of  their  cabins  and  shot  them  in  the  hadn't  tried." 

hearing  of  their  wives  and  children "  "  You  drink  to  home,  I  s'pose.    Have 

The  old  man  interrupted  him  as  usual :  wine  on  the  table  ?  " 

"  Brown  wasn't  on  that  raid.    But  that  Archy  confessed  to  an  occasional  glass 

ain't  sayin'  he  condemned  it ;  he  didn't,  of  claret  with  his  dinner. 

And  you  needn't  waste  much  pity  on  "  Them  boys,"  said  the  old  man,  slant- 

them  men.     They  had  blood  on  their  ing  his  thumb  at  the  twins,  "  them  boys 

own  hands,  every  one  of  them ;  they  had  ain't  never  touched  a  drop  of  spirituous 

murdered  Free  State  men ;  and  they  were  liquor  in  their  lives." 

judged,  condemned,  and  killed  for  it,  as  "  Indeed,"  said  Archy,  trying  to  throw 

they  had  ought  to  be.    That's  all  there  a  sympathetic  accent  into  the  word. 

is  to  that  amdr.    Those  border  ruffians  "  Yes,  sir.    And  the  majority  of  the 

used  to  ride  over  into  Kansas,  and  slay,  boys  here  have  the  same  haoits.     That's 

and  steal,  and  bum.    They'd  come  over  the  great  advantage  of  a  prohibitoiy 

and  vote,  and  make  our  laws  for  us.  law ;  it  makes  a  town  safe  to  raise  boys 

Then  they'd  shoot  us  'cause  we  objected,  in.    I  wouldn't  raise  a  family  in  Daven- 

Didn't  ye  never  hear  of  the  sack  of  port  if  you  gave  me  my  home." 

Lawrence?    A  neighbor  of  mine  was  "But  Davenport  is  a  delightful  place, 

shot  down,  right  before  his  wife,  by  three  don't  you  know,  Mr.  Meadowes ;  and,  in 

men.     Three  to  one,  those  were  their  spite  of  their  saloons,  there  isn't  a  town 

odds.     I  know  all  about  it,  for  I  was  one  in  Iowa  with  a  smaller  percentage  of 

of  Brown's  men.    I  was  only  a  stripling,  criminal  business." 

but  I  had  the  luck  to  be  in  four  fighte,  "All  the  same,"  Meadowes  retorted, 

and  I  got  a  bullet  in  my  leg  that,  like's  sardonically,  "  well  try  to  improve  it  a 

not,  saved  my  life,  for  else  I'd  a  gone  off  bit.    We  are  goin'  to  pass  a  law  that 

with  Brown  to  Harper's  Ferry,  so  I  will  wipe  out  the  saloons  all  over  Iowa, 

guess  I  owe  one  good  turn  to  a  border  P'raps  you  don't  believe  sich  a  law  kin 

ruffian.     But,  I  tell  you,  I  didn't  thank  be  enforced?" 

him  for  it  when  I  read  in  the  papers  how  "  Well,  it  never  has  been.    Why,  don't 

those  he  counted  on  failed  him,  and  he  you  try  high  license  ?  " 

was  trapped  and  lay  wounded  in  prison,  "  Because  I  don't  believe  in  compro- 
VoL.  m— 86 
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mising  with  evil.    That's  why  I    I  fought  lettuce.    But  Bachel  reddened  up  to  her 

alaveiy  in  mj  youth,  an'  rm  fightmg  eyes. 

rum  in  my  old  age.  And  Fve  been  a  The  dinner  was  excellent  I  don't 
no-compromise  man  straight  through,  know  how  many  hours  Bachel  and  Miss 
I  learned  that  from  old  John  Brown.  Baker  had  spent  in  the  kitchen  with 
There  wasn't  much  compromising  about  "Lowisa."  The  linen  was  dainty,  there 
him.  It  was  a  grand  thing  to  see  him  were  flowers  on  the  table,  and  tiie  cut- 
in  battle.  And  they  say  it  was  grander  glass  timiblers,  and  the  carafe.  Bachel 
to  see  him  die.  And  yet  there  wasn't  a  had  tripped  out  of  the  room  with  a  happy 
man  was  gentler  or  kinder-hearted.  He  smile,  thinking:  ''Archy  will  see  that 
never  took  no  thought  of  himsell  Look  we  can  have  pretty  things  too." 
at  that  letter  he  wrote  his  wife  from  the  But  now,  seen  through  a  stranger's 
prison,  beggin'  her  not  to  come  to  him,  .eyes,  everything  was  wofully  changed, 
^cause  it  would  use  up  all  her  little  stock  The  oilcloth,  to  which  her  father  dung 
of  money,  and  she  might  be  insulted  because  he  had  always  had  an  oilcloth  on 
or  hard  treated.  But  Fm  wandering,  his  dining-room  floor  ever  since  he  was 
Brown's  only  a  fanatic  to  you.  He  was  married ;  that  preposterous  sideboard, 
not  of  this  world,  and  the  world  mar-  and  those  porbraite  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
tyred  him,  an'  you  compromise  men  Meadowes  which  a  gifted  sign-painter 
stood  by  consenting  imto  his  blood,  had  done  just  before  they  left  Kansas — 
You're  a  high-license  man  yourself,  I  did  Archy  notice  them,  was  he  laughing 
take  it.  Believe  in  doing  evil  that  good  at  them  ?  Even  the  table  appointments 
may  come,  hey?"  were  not  an  unmixed  triumph.    Jared 

"  Oh,  no,"  said  Archy,  smiling.    Some-  asked,  where  was  the  "  water  pitcher  ?  " 

how  during  the  last  few  moments  his  ''Lowisa"  forgot  the  white  apron  that  had 

thoughts  had  grown  kinder  to  the  loyal  been  furnished  her.    She  piled  the  dishes 

old  partisan.     ''  Oh,  no,  I  merely  choose  noisily  into  dizzy  towers,  and  it  was  al- 

between  a  little  evil  and  a  great  deaL  mostaninterpositionof  Providence  that 

m  take  less  than  the  earth.    But,  real-  she  didn't  slay  Mr.  Meadowes  outright, 

ly,  Mr.  Meadowes,  I  haven't  studied  the  as  she  swung  the  meat  platter  above  his 

subject  enough  to  discuss  it.     Can't  you  head,  with  the  carving-lmif e  prancing  on 

ask  me  something  easy  ?  "  the  edge,  while  he  sat  below,  like  an  un- 

Ossie  ventured  to  laugh.  Jared  conscious  Damocle&  It  was  no  use  try- 
frowned.  "What  are  your  politics?"  ing  to  catch  "Lowisa's"  eye;  her  mind 
said  the  old  man,  sternly.  was  on  the  sweets  in  the  kitchen,  and  you 

"  I  am  not  sure   that  I   have  any.  must  speak  to  the  point,  and  in  a  good 

Sometimes  I  am  a  Bepublican,  and  some-  round  tone,  too,  or  she  would  ghune  at 

times  a  Democrat    I  believe  I  was  a  you  and  say,  ^^Howf*    Bachel  tiiought 

Democrat  last."  of  Mrs.  Barris's  dinners,  the  beautiful 

Now,  in  the  interior  of  Iowa  Bepub-  room,  the  glittering  table,  the  noiseless 

licanism  is,  still,  a  species  of  religion.  service.     Every  rough  gesture  of  her 

A  gasp  of  dismay  ran  through  the  cir-  father's  was  like  a  blow.    She  could  have 

cle.  groaned  when  he  brandished  his  knife 

"  Those  are  your  opinions,  are  they  ?  "  at  Archy,  in  the  courage  of  his  opinion^, 

said  the  old  man,  sternly.    "  A  trim-  or  mopped  his  face  wii^  his  napkm.  His 

mer.     WelL    Will  you  have  any  more  blunt  discourtesy  was  worse  than  any- 

meat  ? "  thing  else.    "  How  could  he  ?  how  could 

Archy  declined,  and  Mr.   Meadowes  he?'  she  kept  saying  to  herself,  in  a  spasm 

only  spoke  to  him  once  again  during  the  of  mortification.    Yet,  all  the  while,  she 

meaL    The  once  was  when  he  observed  was  angry  with  her  lover.    That  inde- 

Archy  shredding  his  salad  with  his  fork,  finable  thriU  of  kindred,  of  the  blood 

"Ain't  ye  got  no  knife?"    called  he.  that  is  thicker  than  water,  was  sending 

"  Lowisa  " — to  the  red-haired    maid —  hot  flushes  of  mingled  shame  and  indig- 

"  give  Captain  Barris  a  knife."  naot  affection  to  her  cheeks.  What  could 

"  He's  got  a  knife,"  the  girl  said  sharp-  Archy  know  of  her  father,  of  his  heroic 

ly ;  "  there's  your  Imif e ! " — ^pushing  the  devotion  to  principle,  his  honesty,  that 

blade  at  Archy,  who  silently  cut  up  his  was  a  proverb  in  the  town,  and  how 
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under  that  harsh  exterior  was  the  ten-  man,   a  moderate  drinker,  if  you  like 

derest,  f aithfullest  heart — why,  though    that  expression  better '* 

he  talked  so  fiercely  about  saloon-keep-  ''  Very  moderate.** 

ers,  he  had  half -supported  Gus  Timm's  ''I  don't  take  no  stock  in  moderate 

&inily  after  they  sold  him  out  and  poured  drinkers ;  if  they're  too  cold-blooded  to 

the  barrels  into  the  street !    What  did  go  to   perdition  themselves,  they  lead 

Archy   know,  sitting  there   so   easily,  other  people  there,  and  I  ain't  sure  but 

sneering  at  his  spiritual  betters?  that's  worse.     You  are  a  Democrat  and 

Meanwhile  poor  Archy,  ignorant  of  an  aristocrat.    Bamsay  says  you  ain't  a 

this  tumult  of  feeling,  was  congratulat-  professor  of  religion — ^jest  a  sort  of  'pis- 

ing  himself  on  haying  kept  his  temper  copal.    We  ain't  got  an  opinion  in  com- 

so  welL  mon." 

The  dinner,  at  last,  came  to  an  end.  In-  ''I  beg  your  pardon,  we  have  one^ 

stantly  Meadowes  spoke  to  Eachel,  "I    your  daughter " 

want  to  see  you  a  minnit,  daughter."  "  That  ain't  the  same  thing,  even.  You 

They  went  out  together ;  Ossie  and  think  you're  in  love  with  her  now,  but 

Miss    Baker    exchanged     a    sorrowful  when  you  find  her  principles  interferin' 

glance ;  and  Miss  Bs^er  said,  "  Won't  with  your  amusements,  and  your  fine 

you  please  step  into  the  pdrlor,  Captain  friends  are  laughing  at  you  behind  your 

Barris?"    in  much  the  same  tone  in  back,  youll  git  angiy  with  her.    I  would 

which  one  would  say,  "  Won't  you  walk  haye  more  hopes  of  ye  if  you'd  stood 

into  the  silent  tomb  ?  "  up  fair  and  square  for  the  bad  things 

The  air  had  grown  close  and  warm,  you  belieye  in ;  there'd  be  some  chance 

Jared  flung  off  his  coat  without  cere-  of  convertin'  you  to  righteousness ;  but 

mony.       Ossie  sat  on  the  piano-stool  you're  like  the  Lacedamonians  the  'pos- 

makmg  aimless  half-circles  of  motion  tie  talks  of.     Ye  shew  what  was  in  ye  at 

and  looking  dejected.    Miss  Baker  es-  the  dinner-table.    Ye  didn't  want  no  dis- 

sayed  a  few  commonplaces  on  the  late  putin' ;  oh,  no,  you  was  willin'  to  make 

magazines ;  but  her  eyes  kept  wander-  any  concessions,   till  ye'd  got  Bachel 

ing  to  the  door,  and  Archy's  best  efforts  'way ;  then  I  guess  you'd  sing  another 

at  sprightliness  fell  flat ;  in  ^t,  his  lis-  song.   But  I  tell  you.  Captain  Barris, "  he 

teners  gazed  on  him  more  and  more  drew  himself  up  to  his  full  height,  his 

compassionately.  It  was  a  distinct  relief,  countenance  grew  rigid,  and  he  made  a 

after  half  an  hour  of  this,  to  see  old  single  downward  stroke  with  his  fore- 

Meadowes  reappear.   Simultaneously,  as  finger,  *'I  tell  you,  Fd  ruther  see  my 

though  they  were  puppets  on  a  single  innocent  child  dead,  right  here,  than 

string  whidi  he  had  pulled,  the  others  married  to  a  cold-hearted^  unprincipled, 

jumped  up  and  filed  out  of  the  room.  sneerin'  aristocrat  that  will  break  her 

Archy  felt  a  dismal  presentiment.    It  heart  or  else  ruin  her  prindplea" 

was  no  false  prophet ;  in  the  fewest  and  "  You  can  hardly  expect  me  to  take 

eurtest  sentences  Meadowes  told  him  this  as  final,"  said  Archy,  coldly, 

that    his    proposal  must  be    rejected.  "  Oh !  ye  kin  see  Bachel,  if  ye  wanter,*^ 

*'  Tye  looked  ye  oyer  and  ye  wun't  do,"  the  old  man  answered.    All  at  once  he 

said  he,  ''  you're  a  drinkin'  man "  looked    desperately    tired    and    spoke 

''I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Meadowes,  wearily,  quite  without  anger,  *'It  wiJl  be 

Iwasneyerunder  the  influence  of  liquor  an  additional  pain  to  her;  but  you'ye 

in  my  life.    I  don't  care  for  the  stuff"  both  got  it  to  go  through,  and  ye  kin 

Unconsciously  Archy  had  squared  his  talk  it  oyer  together.  HI  c^  her.  Gk>od- 
shoulders,  he  had  risen  on  Mr.  Mead-  by.  Captain  Barris.  I  expect  ye  wun't 
owes's  entrance,  and  was  still  standing,  care  for  it,  but  I'm  sorry  for  you."  He 
The  old  man  looked  at  him — a  gallant  extended  his  hand.  Archy  felt  the  same 
figure,  erect,  athletic,  with  his  fair  skin  odd  movement  of  friendliness  for  the 
flushing,  his  handsome  head  thrown  stanch  old  soul  which  he  had  felt  be- 
back  a  little,  and  his  frank  blue  eyes  fore,  struggling  up  to  the  surface  of  his 
sparkling.  Old  Meadowes  drew  an  ab-  sensations  througn  all  the  anger  and 
rupt  sigh.  ''I  didn't  say  you  got  drunk,"  sting  of  the  moment, 
he  repHed ;  ''  I  said  you  was  a  drinkin'  ''  No,  Mr.   Meadowes,"  said  he,   "  I 
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can't  shake  hands,  for  I  mean  to  do  my  *'  You  would  rather  make  me  wretched 

best  to  persuade  your  daughter  to  marry  than  him  ?  " 

me."  Eachel  was  standing ;  she  sat  down 

"  Try/'  said   the    old    man,   stonily,  before  she  answered,  faintly,  *'  Yea" 

walHng  oK  "Then,"  said  he,  "  when  you  told  me 

Then  Rachel  came.     She  looked  white  that  last  evening  on  the  island  that 

and  miserable  and  had  a  package  in  her    you " 

hands.    Archy  would  not  look  at  her  "  Please  don't,"  she  whispered  ;  and 

face  ;  he  caught  her  in  his  arms,  whisper-  she  said  aloud,  "  Jared ! " 

ing,  "You  won't  be  so  cruel,  my  love,  it's  Archy  did  not  know  that  she  felt  her- 

nonsense  my  giving  you  up — ^I  can't ! "  self  fainting,  and  her  cry  to  her  brother, 

"You  musty"  said  Rachel,  trembling,  passing  by  the  door,  was  only  because 

but  trying  to  release  herself ;  "  please  let  of  this.     He  thought  that  she  wanted  to 

mego,  Captain  Barris."  cut  the  interview  short.    He  was  stung 

The  young  man  stepped  back  rather  to  the  quick, 

an  exaggerated  distance.     He  looked  at  He  caught  up  his  hat  and  bowed.    "  In 

her  steadily.    "You  don't  mean  that  you  that  case,"  said  he,  "I  will  not  prolong 

will  throw  me  over  like  thia'*  said  he.  an  interview  that  seems  to  distress  you. 

Rachel  made  a  great  effort  and  con-  I  wish  you  every  good  fortune,  MIbs 

trolled  her  voice.    It  was  just  the  soft,  Meadowes." 

caressing,  plaintive  voice  that  one  would  Not  daring  to  raise  her  eyes  she  diz- 

expect  of  her ;  but  now  it  was  on  that  zily  lifted  the  package  in  her  lap.     But 

level  of  intonation  which  comes  when  he  had  turned  his  back.    The  poor  girl 

the  will  has  to  hold  every  word  steady  had  put  a  few  tear-stained  words  be- 

lest  it  turn  into  a  sob.     "My  father,"  tween  the  lids  of  her  Bible,  and  placed  it 

said  she,  "it's  all  true  what  my  father  with  his  notes  and   the  trifling  gifts 

says ;  we  are  altogether  different.     The  which  she  had  allowed  him  to  give  her ; 

people  you  go  wifii  laugh  at  the  things  the  little  bundle  slipped  from  her  limp 

I  have  been  taught  were  the  most  im-  fingers,  and,  just  as  Archy's  footsteps 

portani    They   call   earnest   Christian  pounded  along  the  walk,  Rachel's  head 

people  '  prigs ' ;  and  your  mother  was  sank  on  her  brother's  arm  in  the  first 

so  surprised  when  I  told  her  I  belonged  swoon  of  her  life. 

to  the  W.  C.  T.  XJ.,  and  said,  *  Oh,  my  Archy  went  striding  down  the  street 

dear,  don't ;  that  sort  of  thing  stamps  Well,  to  this  day  he  has  a  little  tighten- 

one ! '    She  made  me  feel  as  tiLough  I  ing  of  the  throat  recalling  the  next  few 

had  confessed  to  having  been  in  jaiL  hours.     He  was  in  a  fever  of  wrath  and 

Captain  Barris,  your  moiber  is  ashamed  anguish ;  furious  with  Rachel,  who  could 

of    me.     And    you   would    be    if   you  give  him  up  so  tamely,  raving  at  himself 

married  me.    You  are  ashamed  of  my  for  flinging  up  his  chance  in  a  fit  of  tem> 

folks — **    She  choked  with  the  remem-  per.     Then  he  essayed  a  cynical  gayety, 

brance  of  the  torture  of  the  dinner-  and  felt  his  eyes  smarting  with  tears  be- 

table.  cause  he  had  remembered  some  trump- 

Archy  looked  at  her  in  a  confusion  of  ery  incident  of  the  past  weeks  and  the 

anger,  pity,  and  despair.    "But,  Rachel,"  cadence  of  Rachel's  laugh.    Ah !  haven't 

he   cried,  vehemently,    "  you  knew  all  the  most  of  us  just  such  moments  to  re- 

about  this  before,  when  you  promised  to  member,  with  their  sickening  oscillations 

marry  me.    What  does  all  this  r —  stuff  of  love  and  anger  and  despair !    How 

matter  when  we  love  each  other?  Come,  long  Archy  walked  he  could  not  tell,  but 

my  darling,  when  you  know  us  better  when  he  resumed  a  saner  mood  enough 

you  will  find  we  have  our  principles,  too,  to  look  about  him,  he  was  among  tibe 

though  we  may  seem  to  make  light  of  low  hills,  covered  with  wheat  and  oats, 

them."  outside  the  town,  and  night  was  falling. 

"They  are   different;    everything   is  Clever  alienists  have  their  patients  walked 

different    I  was  afraid  always,  but  I —  to  exhaustion  sometimes,  and  perhaps 

You  hadn't  seen  my  father,  then  ;  I  told  lovers,  who  are  in  a  measure  insane  peo- 

you  if  he  consented.    But  he  would  be  pie,  may  be  helped  the  same  way.    At 

wretched "  any  rate,  by  this  time  Archy's  sweet  tem- 
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per  had  acquitted  BacheL    He  even  had  of  a  neat  ehn.     '<  Cling ! "  he  shouted ; 

a  glimmer  of  the  truth,  and  he  began  to  ''  lie  nat  and  hold  on  for  your  life ! " 

hope  again.  Her  head  and  shoulders  being  in  a 

He  turned  himself  about,  resolved  to  hollow  of  the  roots  were  partially  pro- 
walk  past  the  Meadowes'  house.  He  tected,  and  he  could  further  shield  i^em 
would  not  call,  but  if  by  accident *  with  his  own  body.    He  felt  the  wind 

As  he  passed  through  the  Ck)llege  of  death  swaying  their  limbs;  he  was 

campus  he  heard  a  girl's  laugh.  struck   heavy  blows,  he   was   flogged, 

''See  how  funny  the  sW  looks ! "  she  battered,  stung ;  his  tense  muscles  were 

said  to  the  young  man  beside  her.  ''Look  ready  to  snap  with  the  strain,  but  he 

— you  are  not  looking  at  all  I "  dung  with  the  immense  energy  of  de- 

"  I  have  something  better  to  look  at,"  spair.     The  cyclone  shot  a  himdred  ob- 

said  he.  jects  over  his  head — rafters,  branches, 

Archy  brushed  past  them  impatiently,  the  marble  top  of  a  table,  a  beast  with 

Yet  it  was  a  strange  sky.    Although  the  hoofs  and  horns,  the  pillows  of  a  bed — 

sun  had  set,  the  western  sky,  up  to  the  there  was  no  coimting  them.    A  house 

zenith,  burned  with  a  lurid  radiance,  to  his  right  was  smashed  like  an  egg- 

Funnel-ahaped  douds,  inky  black,  dipped  shell ;  a  row  of  houses  to  his  left  fell  in 

into  this  unearthly  brilliancy.    While  amid  frightful  screams.    Balls  of  fire 

Archy  looked  he  became  aware  of  the  were  skimming  the  ground.    A  girl's 

utter  stillness  of  the  air.     Not  a  bird's  face,  the  face  that  he  had  seen  a  moment 

chirp,  not  the  hum  of  an  insect.   He  hada  since,  flashed  by  all  white  and  crooked, 

peculiarly  ghastly  sensation,  like  one  who  and  vanished.    Not  a  rod  away  a  man 

feds  for  a  pulse  and  there  is  no  throb,  ran  toward  them,  screaming.    The  wind 

"  What  a  cursed  night ! "  he  muttered,  took  him  and  he  was  gone.     Somewhere 

It  was  the  night  of  the  17th  of  June,  among  the  trees  a  piteous  little  voice 

1882.     He  went  on.     He  passed  the  cried,  "  Mamma,  tum  !  mamma,  tum  ! " 

Meadowes  house.  Back  of  him  were  some  people  in  sore 

Then  he  turned,  saying  to  himself  that  plight  who  groaned  imceasingly,  and  a 

he  would  go  to  his  hotel  and  vmte  to  woman  shrieked,  "  Oh  I  my  baby."    The 

Eachd ;  he  even  remembered  that  he  storm  went  roaring  over  them,  houses, 

had  missed  his  supper, — ^when  he  saw  bams,  trees  hurled  on  dther  side  of  its 

Bachd  come  out  of  the  house.    It  was  track.   It  struck  the  College,  levelled  the 

too  dark  to  see  her  face,  but  he  knew  her  brick  building  like  a  house  of  cards, 

figure  and  a  certain  blue  shawl  which  she  peeled  roof  and  upper  stoiy  off  the  stone 

ufiMBd  to  wear.    Afire  now  with  hope  and  building,  and  flung  a  shower  of  blinds, 

impatience  he  pursued  her.     Suddenly  glass,  shingles,  and  bricks  from  the  pro- 

that  dear  form  grew  dim.    The  strange  lessors'  houses. 

light  vras    fading,    the    black    funnels  But  surdy  now  the  worst  was  over ; 

dipped  lower,  lower  into  the  glow,  and  they  could  lie  still  on  the  ground,  and 

the  dark  tree-leaves  began  to  rustle,  the  voices  about  them  were  plainer. 

Directly,  the  air  vibrated  vdth  a  horrible  "  It's  over,  thank  God  I "  cried  a  man's 

grinding  noise,  compared,  afterward,  to  voice. 

many  sounds,  like  them  aU,  yet  most  ap-  "  Well,  it's  finished  me  anyhow,"  an- 

paUingly  different  from  alL    And  then  other  answered;  "mylegs  are  both  broke, 

— it  came  I    Earth  and  air  were  rent  in-  and  my  back  too,  I  guess.    Anybody  got 

to  chaos.  The  tall  trees  swayed,  snapped,  any  legs  to  get  up  and  look  after  that 

felL  Houses  were  swept  from  their  moor-  woman's  baby  ?  " 

ings,  and  whirled  shivering  and  crashing  The  cydone  had  gone ;  but  the  wind 

away.  They  were  chopped  into  splinters,  in  its  ynSke  was  blowing  furioudy  and 

They  were  scattered  like  a  handful  of  the  rain  fell  as  rain  never  fell  in  Orin- 

dust.    There  was  no  more  space ;  the  nell  before ;  in  fact,  a  water-spout  had 

air  itself  was  a  tumult  of  darting  shapes,  burst     One  could  scarcdy  stand  for  the 

a  horror  of  woful  sounds.    Archy  was  wind  or  breathe  for  the  rain.    And  the 

within    arm's    length    of    BacheL    He  darkness  was  horrible, 

caught  her  waist ;  he  flung  her,  or  they  Archy  managed  to  get  on  his  feet  and 

were  thrown  together,  against  tiie  roots  to  raise  BacheL    She  held  on  to  his  arm. 
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sobbing,  "  Oh !  my  land !  Ob !  who  is  it?  and  shape.     Once  Archy  stombled  oyer 

What  has  become  of  them  ?    Oh  I  Cap-  a  dead  horse,  very  comfortably  disposed 

tain  Barris,  what  has  happened?"  on  a  feather-bed.     His  next  stomble 

It  was  not  Eachel's  voice.  banged  his  knees  against  a  kitchen  stove. 

At  that  moment  the  heavens  blazed  A  second  later  a  lantern  was  flashed 

from  horizon  to  horizon,  while  a  clap  of  in  their  eyes,   and  a   wild-faced  man 

thunder  drowned  the  multitudinous  din  shouted,  "Is  Thomas  Beynolds's  house 

of  human  agony.     Who  that  saw  it  can  down?" 

forget    that  wof ul    battle-field,   struck  They  could  not  tell  him,  and  he  ran 

into  sight,  then  swallowed  up  in  black-  by  wilJi  his  wild  face  behind  his  lantern, 

ness — ^wreck  and  carnage  such  as  can-  Somehow,  this  increased  their  anxiety, 

not  be  pictured,  and  white  faces  glaring  Indeed  there  was  something  very  ghastly 

out  of  their  death-traps.     Yet  Archy  and  awful  about  the  way  tibey  would  be 

could  only  see  one  ol^'ect.  Miss  Baker's  suddenlydoseto  afeUow-creatureindire 

terrified  face.     "  For  God's  sake,  where's  misery,  and,  in  the  space  of  a  thought, 

Bachel?  "  he  groaned.  he  would  be  gone,  and  the  rain  and  the 

"In  the  house,  and  he — ^he —     Oh!  blackness  about  them  again.    During  all 

look ;  oh !  look ! "  this  while,  also,  there  was  no  diminution 

Through  the  sheet  of  rain,  as  the  light-  of  the  uproar  of  shrieks,  yells,  groans ; 

ning  flafiJied  again,  they  both  looked,  rather  ite  volume  was  swelled  by  new 

The  house  was  gone.  voices,  because  helpers  were  seeking  for 

Miss  Baker  E^owed  herself  the  stronger  the  wounded  and  the  dead,  and  shouted 
of  the  two  now ;  it  was  she  who  sug-  their  presence.  Lanterns  now  twinkled 
gested  that  they  might  have  reached  the  in  every  direction.  The  men  of  Grin- 
cellar,  nell  were  very  genendly  in  the  business 

"  Let  us  go,"  said  Archy ;  "but  I  can't  streets  when  the  cyclone  came,  and  this 

leave  that  bftby  up  in  the  tree.    Wait  a  part  of  the  town  had  escaped.     They 

moment ! "  heard  the  storm  and  saw  it  break.    Ajs 

The  little  captive  luckily  was  so  wedged  soon  as  they  could  stand  in  the  gale  they 
in  the  branches  (held  fast  by  his  frock,  were  out  with  lanterns.  A  second  and  a 
which  was  torn  in  two  and  rolled  round  third  man  passed  Archy.  The  fourth 
a  Hmb  as  though  the  cyclone  had  delib-  man  wrested  Miss  Baker  from  his  arm, 
erately  tied  hun),  that  he  was  merely  crying,  "  God  be  praised !  Here,  hold 
bruised  a  little,  and  easily  released  by  these,"  he  said,  thrusting  an  axe  and  lan- 
the  simple  expedient  (suggested  by  Miss  tern  at  Archy.  The  action,  it  appeared. 
Baker)  of  cutting  on  the  buttons  and  was  to  free  Ins  arms,  that  he  mipfht  em- 
pulling  him  out  of  the  dress.  Archy  brace  Miss  Baker,  which  he  did  most 
stumbled  across  to  the  cellar,  and  at  the  tenderly.  Of  course  it  was  old  Jared 
first  sound  of  the  child's  voice  a  woman  Meadowes. 
caught  him  and  wept  over  him.  She  "  Bachel  ? "  gasped  Archy. 
said  that  they  were  all  out  of  the  cellar.  "Eachel's  all  right,  safe  and  sound. 
Only  one  was  badly  hurt,  and  he  was  thank  God,"  Meadowes  replied;    "we 

calling  to  them  to  leave  him  and  go  to    got  into  the  cellar.    But  you,  lida ^" 

others  who  could  be  helped.  "  I  should  have  been  killed  but  for 

"  I  wish  we  could  stay,"  said  Miss  Captain  Barris,"  said  she,  solemnly ;  "  I 

Baker ;  "  but  we  must  go  on,  Mrs.  Dane,  never  could  have  held  on  but  for  him." 

Our  house  is  gone.     And  Bachel  and  The  old  man  wrung  Archy's  wrist ;  he 

Mr.  Meadowes "  couldn't  wring  his  hfmd,  since  the  right 

Oh !  Gk>d  help  you,"  said  the  woman,  held  the  lantern  and  the  left  the  axe. 

go,  do  go ! "  "  She's  to  be  my  wife,"  said  he,  hoarse- 

Though  they  used  all  possible  speed  ly.     "I  thought  I'd  lo^  her." 

they  had  to  go  slowly,  the  groimd  being  He  made  no  other  attempt  at  thanks, 

full  of  great  holes  where  trees  had  been  seeming  to  think  that  sentence  explained 

uprooted  or  fence-posts  torn  out,  and  everything.     "But  my  boys,  lida,"  he 

encumbered,  moreover,  with  the  trunks  continued,  "  they're  both  up  to  the  Col- 

of  trees,  and  rafters  and  piles  of  brick,  lege.    I  must  go  to  them.    Kin  y<m  take 

and  splintered  furniture  of  every  kind  her  home  ? " 
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"  Nobody  need  take  me  home,"  said  amid  scenes  so  awful  and  so  piteous  that 

Miss  Baker,  who  had  acted  with  unex-  all  the  disguises  in  which  we  Anglo- 

ected  spirit  and  coobiess  all  fdong.    "  I  Saxons  like  to  muffle  up  our  hearts  were 

ow  eveiy  step  of  the  way,  and  I  ain't  a  torn  away, 

mite  hurt    You  both  go  along ;  you  are  Archy  was  prepared  to  find  the  old 

needed  here,  and  I  don't  need  you.   You  John  Brown  man  a  cool,  long-headed 

only  hinder  me ;  I  cayn't  hold  up  my  fellow,  brave  and  patient,  in  fine,  a  good 

drc»BS  or  nothing,  gettmg  over  the  logs,  comrade ;  but  he  did  not  expect  to  see 

with  you  'round  I "  him   as  gentle  as  a  woman  with  the 

She  would  not  even  take  the  lantern,  wounded,  and  he  opened  his  eyes  over 

protesting  that  they  would  need  it  in  the  sum  which  the  old  man  put  down  on 

tiieir  work,  which  was  so  much  the  case  the  first  subscription  paper.     "  It's  a 

that  they  did  not  insist;  and  so  they  part-  thank-offering  to  the  Lord,"  said  he, 

ed.    The  two  men  turned  back  to  the  solemnly,  "  for  his  mercies  to  me  this 

College.    They  had  not  proceeded  very  night." 

far  before  Meadowes  began  to  swinghis  The  two  men  had  worked  in  the  great- 
lantern,  yelling,  "Hello,  Ossie!  This  est  harmony.  Indeed,  if  anything  could 
way ! "  have  amused  Archy  during  those  dread- 

A  young  fellow,  bounding  recklessly  ful  hours  he  would  have  been  amused  to 

over  the  logs,  stopped  with  a  cry  of  joy ;  observe  how  Meadowes  presently  came 

}>alpably  Ossie.    He  explained  hurriedly  to  rely  on  his  quick  eyes  and  strong 

that  there  were  five  students  under  the  muscles.     Severed  times  the  old  man 

ruins  of  the  brick  building,  and  at  least  jerked  a  gruff  word  of  approval  at  the 

three  buried  under  the  roof  of  Central  younger  one.    Finally,  he  twped  liinn 

College.    He  himself  had  leaped  out  of  on  the  shoulder,   saying,  "Had  'bout 

a  window  as  he  felt  the  building  lurch,  'nuff  of  this,  ain't  ye  ?  I've  jest  got  word 

He  was  bruised  and  cut,  but  he  came  from  Eachel  that  our  barn's  all  safe,  and 

down  all  right  by  the*  beU.    Jared's  leg  she  an'  lida  have  got  an  oil-stove  up, 

was  hurt     Ossie  got  him  out  somehow,  and  some  hot  biscuits  and  coffee  and 

and  he  was  picking  bricks  off  the  other  cold  ham  ready.     It's  broad  daylight, 

boys;  he  said  that  he  could  do  that,  since  an' I  guess  we  better  quit  for  awhile, 

his  arms  were  sound.     Ossie  must  get  Jared's  there ;  Fd  kinder  like  to  see  how 

help  and  find  out  about  the  family,  his  leg's  comin'  on.    An'  lida's  waitin' 

"  Bun  on,  my  boy,"  said  the  father.    He  to  thank  you."  His  tone  changed  to  one 

looked  in  an  appealing  way  at  Archy.  of  grave  and  deep  feeling.      "I  ain't 

"I  guess  his  eye  ain't  out,  don't  you?  rightly  thanked  ye  for  that  yet,  myself," 

It's  only  the  eydid  got  tore,  ain't  it?    I  said  he. 

wouldn't  stop  him  to  ask."  Now,  several  times  during  the  last 

"It  was  only  the  eyelid.    I  could  see  hours  it  had  occurred  to  Arc^y  that  he 

plainly."  was  sailing  into  the  old  man's  favor  under 

The  old  man  drew  a  deep  sigh  of  re-  false  colors.    There  is  a  well-defined  dif- 

lief.     "  Come  on,"  said  he,  "  you've  got  ference  between  risking  your  life  for 

mighty  good  eyes."  another  man's  sweetheart  and  for  your 

Then  ensued  a  night,  the  most  terri-  own. 
ble,  the  most  pitiful,  and  the  most  noble  It  was  a  temptation  ;  he  could  see 
in  Grinnell's  history.    Well  had  it  been  Bachel,  and  the  bam,  and  the  steam  of 
named  a  colony  of  Puritans ;  for  that  the  coffee,  and  the  turn  of  her  white 
night,  amid  desolation  and  horror,  these  throat  as  she  would  look  up,  and  her 
plain  people  rose  to  the  stature  of  he-  brown  eyes  shining.    Then  he  said,  sulk- 
roes.      Fortitude,   serenity  in  danger,  ily,  "That's nothing;  I — ^I  ought  to  tell 
courage,  good  sense,  magnanimous  civic  you  I  mistook  Miss  Baker  for  BacheL" 
devotion,  all  the  rugged  virtues  of  the  Meadowes's  lips  twitched  with  a  grin 
Puritan  were  there,  and  with  them  an  of  humorous  appreciation,     ^ough  a 
open-handed  generosity  and  a  jocose  Puritan,  he  was  also  a  Westerner, 
philosophy  bom  of  the  prairie  air.  "  m  bet  a  cooky  you've  been  on  pins 

Archy  and  old  Meadowes  worked  side  and  needles,"  said  he,  "thinking  whether 

by  side  the  night  through.   They  worked  you  had  ought  to  tell  me,  or  could  git 
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off  without."  His  face  softened.  ''  Lida  leaying  a  black  mark  eveiy  time— oh,  ye 
does  feature  Bachel,  an'  they've  got  the  needn't  go  to  rubbin'  your  face !  Bl^ 
same  way  of  walkin'.  Twas  that  first  you,  man,  you're  mud  and  soot  all  over, 
turned  my  mind  on  her."  He  hesitated,  and  your  coat's  bu'st  down  the  back 
''  I  guess  you'd  have  done  'bout  the  same  Your  own  mother  wouldn't  know  you ! 
if  you  had  known."  But  I  guess  Eachel  wilL  Come  along, 
"Of  course,"  said  Archy,  indignantly,  come  along.  You  and  she  will  just  have 
'*  Then  I  don't  see  but  what  ^e  obu-  to  settle  your  concerns  yourselves." 
gation's  just  where  it  was.  Tm  glad  ye  It  does  not  need  telling  that  this  set- 
spoke,  though ;  glad  ye  wouldn't  take  tlement  was  satisfactory.  Only  it  was 
gratitude  ye  thought  didn't  blong  to  ye.  embarrassing  that  the  old  man  would  not 
My  main  objection  to  you^  Barns,  was  let  him  go  to  the  hotel  or  give  him  time 
your  bein'  so  imprindpled ;  but  I  guess  for  the  rudest  toilet, 
you've  got  a  conscience,  though  it's  con-  But  Bachel  threw  her  white  arms 
siderable  darkened.  You've  dbiown  your-  about  that  dreadful  coat  with  a  sob  of 
self  a  man  to-night.    I  mistrusted  you  happiness. 

hadn't  much  of  a  heart  either ;  but  when  '*  And  you  won't  send  me  away  again  ?  " 

I  saw  you  cryin'  over  that  poor  little  he  whispered.     ''We  are  to  settle  it  our- 

blinded  baby  tryin'  to  make  its  dead  selves,  your  father  says.    He  and  I  are 

mother  hear,  an'  wipin'  vour  eyes  on  the  great  chum&   Though  I  must  admit,"  he 

sly  with  your  fists,  not  knowin'  you  was  added,  "  it  took  a  cyclone  to  make  us  so." 


ASHCAKE. 

*    By  Thomas  Nelson  Page. 

Yes,  suh  ;  dat  is  a  comical  name  ; 

Hit  is  so,  an'  for  a  fac' ; 
But  I  knowed  one  down  in  Ferginia 

Could  'a'  toted  dat  on  its  back. 

"  What  wuz  it  ?  "    Tm  gwine  to  tell  you — 

Twuz  monsus  long  ago  : 
'Twuz  ''  Ashcake,"  suh  ;  an'  all  on  us 

Use'  to  call  *im  jes'  "  Ashcake,"  so. 

You  see,  suh,  my  yoimg  master  he 
Wuz  a  powerful  wealphy  man — 

Mo'  plantations  'n  hyars  on  you'  head ; 
Great  acres  o'  low-groun'  Ian' ; 

Jeems-Biver  bottoms  dat  use  to  stall 

A  fo'-horse  plough  no  time — 
An'  he'd  knock  you  down  ef  you  jes'  had  dyard 

To  study  'bout  guano  an'  lime. 

De  com  use'  to  stan'  in  de  row  dat  thick. 
You  jes'  could  follow  de  balk* — 

An'  rank  !    Well,  I  'dar'  to  Gbrd  Tse  seen 
Fo*  coons  up  a  single  stalk. 

He  owned  mo'  niggers  'n  air  urr  man 

About  dyah— black  an'  bright. 
He  own'  so  many,  before  de  Lord ! 

He  did  n'  know  all  by  sight. 


ASHCAKE.  361 

Well,  suh,  one  evelin',  long  to'des  dusk, 

I  seen  de  master  stan' 
An'  watch  a  jaller-boy  pass  de  gate 

Wid  a  aishcake  in  his  han'. 

He  never  had  no  mammy  at  all — 

Leastways,  she  wuz  dead  by  dat — 
And  de  cook  an'  the  hands  about  on  de  place 

Use'  to  see  dat  de  lad  kep'  fat. 

Well,  he  trotted  long  down  de  parf  dat  night. 

An'  de  master  he  seen  him  go. 
An'  he  hollered,  "  Say,  boy  I  I  say,  what's  you'  name  ?  " 

*'  Ashcake,  suh,"  says  Joe. 


Well,  hit  'peared  to  tickle  de  master  much. 
An'  he  called  him  up  to  de  do' ; 

"  Well,  dat's  a  right  curisome  name,"  says  he  ; 
"  But  I  think  hit  suits  you  sho'." 

*'  Whose  son  is  you  ?  "  de  master  axed. 

"  Young-Jane's,"  says  Joe  ;  "  she's  dead." 
A  sperrit  couldn't  'a'  growed  no  whiter. 

An'  "By  Gord  I "  I  heard  him  said. 

Well,  he  took  de  chile  into  de  house, 

Jes'  long  o'  dat  ar  whim  ; 
An'  dat-time-out  you  never  see 

Sich  sto'  as  he  sot  by  him. 

An'  Ashcake,  he  svnmg  his  cradle,  too. 

As  clean  as  ever  you  see  ; 
An'  he  stuck  as  dose  to  de  master's  heels 

As  de  shader  sticks  to  de  tree. 

TeU  one  dark  night,  when  de  river  wuz  out, 

De  master  an'  Ashcake  Joe 
Wuz  comin'  home  on'  de  skiff  upsot, 

An'  bofe  would  'a'  drownded  sho' ; 

Excusin'  dat  Ashcake  cotch  holt  master 

An'  gin'  him  holt  de  boat, 
An'  saved  him  so  ;  but  'twuz  mo'  'n  a  week, 

Bef  o'  his  body  comed  afloat. 

An'  de  master,  he  buried  dat  nigger,  suh. 
In  de  white-folks'  grave-yard,  g^o'  ! 

An'  writ  on  a  white-folks^  tombstone, 
AsHOAKB — ^jes'  "  Ashcake,"  so. 

An'  de  master,  he  grieved  so  'bouten  dat  thing. 

Hit  warn  long  bef  o'  he  died  ; 
An'  dee  laid  him  to  sleep  in  de  grave-yard 

Not  fur  from  young  Aahcake's  side. 
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By  F,  y.  Stimson. 


CHAPTER  Vn. 

ABTHUB   SEES   THE   WORLD. 

T  was  near  the  end  of 
the  first  hour  in  the 
New  York  Stock  Ex- 
change.  The  floor  was 
crowded.  A  few  of  the 
jonng  brokers,  who  had 
less  business  and  more 
time,  having  executed  their  orders, 
were  now  ready  for  skylarking  and 
horse-play.  But  it  had  been  a  great 
"bull"  morning,  and  the  greater  num- 
ber, many  of  whom  were  older  brokers, 
and  had  only  been  attracted  personally 
to  the  scene  as  the  news  of  the  great 
battle  spread  abroad  about  the  Street, 
were  still  madly  pressing  around  the 
painted  signs  wMch  were  set,  like  stand- 
ards, to  mark  the  stations  of  the  stock& 
The  high  roof  of  the  hall  seemed  too 
dose  to  make  the  noise  endurable  ;  the 
air  itself  seemed  torn  and  tired  with 
the  cries  of  the  combatants.  The  rays 
of  light  which  came  down  from  the 
high  windows  were  full  of  shreds  and 
the  dust  of  battle ;  the  worn  floor  was 
littered  with  bits  of  paper,  telegrams 
and  orders,  the  exploded  cartridges 
of  that  paper  warfare.  To  the  contem- 
plative stranger  in  the  galleiy — if  any 
contemplating  stranger  i£ere  nad  pres- 
ence of  mind  and  spirit  calm  enough 
to  remain  so — ^it  seemed  as  if  the  actors 
in  the  scene,  rushing  madly  from  one 
skirmish  to  another,  crying  tibeir  orders, 
now  unheeded,  now  to  a  crazy  crowd, 
were  the  orators  or  leaders  of  a  vast 
mob,  trying  each  to  work  his  will  upon 
the  multitude.  Or  he  may  have  thought 
it  a  parliament,  a  congress  that  had 
overleapt  all  rules  of  decorum,  where 
each  member  forgot  all  save  the  open 
rush  for  private   gain.      But  one  who 


understood  might  still  have  seen  the 
battle  v^ax  and  vmne  ;  might  have  seen 
here  the  attack  and  there  the  repulse, 
here  the  concentration  of  forces  and  the 
charge,  there  the  support  brought  up 
to  the  post  that  showed  signs  of  waver- 
ing. And  it  was  abattle,  of  asortmore 
common  now  than  that  of  arms ;  and 
who  shall  say,  less  real  than  it  ?  Surely, 
they  were  fighting  for  their  hearths  and 
for  their  altars;  such  altars  and  such 
firesides  as  they  had.  And  many  a  city 
palace,  and  many  a  coimtiy  cottage, 
were  hanging  with  their  owners  on  tiie 
outcome  of  tibe  day.  Each  magnate  of 
the  market,  each  leader  in  the  fray, 
stood  surrounded  by  his  staff  and  sub- 
altern officers ;  while  the  telegraph  boys 
and  camp-foUowera  rushed  hither  and 
thither,  and  nimble  clerks  hastened  from 
the  room  vdth  messages  and  returned 
with  new  suppliea 

Near  the  end  of  the  great  arena  where 
the  chief  point  of  onslaught  seemed  to 
be,  stood  the  standard  of  the  Allegheny 
Central — ^Allegheny  Central,  the  great 
railroad  that  made  their  houses  and 
their  yachts  and  carriages  for  hun- 
dreds of  the  rich,  and  to  which  some 
ten  thousand  of  the  poor  looked  for 
their  daily  bread.  No  great  corpora- 
tion had  a  better  name  than  this: 
none  was  surer,  none  more  favored 
by  widows  with  their  mites,  by  shrewd 
lawyera,  by  banks,  and  by  trusteea  A 
greater  power,  almost,  tl^  the  people 
in  the  States  through  which  it  ran,  it 
was  well  and  honestly  managed,  and 
little  in  favor  vdth  speculators  and  those 
who  liked  best  of  all  to  win  by  other 
people's  losses,  perhaps  the  easiest  way. 
This  stock  had  therafore  been  chosen 
by  the  flower  of  the  "bull"  army,  and 
was  the  very  wedge  of  their  atta<^.  A 
great  crop  had  been  sown  upon  its  line 
that  year ;  and  about  the  sign  of  Alle- 
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gheny  the  maddest  fight  of  all  was  scribe  him.  Arthur  Holyoke  had  arrived 
fought  A  dense  crowd  encircled  it,  in  New  York  the  yeiy  night  before.  He 
a  small  sea  of  high  hats — some  already  had  come  on  from  the  country  with  his 
crushed  in  the  conflict — and  a  babel  of  cousin  and  her  aimt,  Mrs.  Livingstone, 
hoarse  voices ;  and  even  on  its  out-  with  whom  in  future  Chracie  was  to  live, 
skirts  were  others  madly  pushing,  press-  He  had  been  with  Oracie  all  those  weeks 
ing  to  get  in.  The  figures  cried  went  up  since  her  father's  death ;  but  his  quick 
by  leaps  at  a  time — ^Ninety !  Ninety-  perception  had  prevented  him  from 
one  !  a  half !  three-quarters  I  Ninety-  speaking  to  her  again  of  their  engage- 
two  for  any  part  of  ten  thousand!  And  ment.  Oracie  was  a  girl  whose  stand- 
the  smaller  men,  who  had  no  thought  of  ard  of  conduct  was  placed  above  the 
purchase  at  such  a  time,  were  drawn  in  as  plain  and  obvious  right ;  who  would  go 
by  a  whirlpool,  such  was  the  excitement  out  of  ber  way  to  seek  duties  that  were 
of  seeing  others  get  what  all  were  there  ahnost  romantic,  justice  more  than  po- 
to  make,  such  was  the  resistless  attrac-  etical,  motives  ethereal,  and  benefits  to 
tion  of  succes&  others  that  their  better  angels  might 
Among  the  men  who  took  no  part,  but  have  overlooked.  And  Ajrthur  was 
stood  curiously,  on  the  outskirts  of  the  enough  of  a  poet  himself  to  feel  that 
fight,  were  two  whose  faces  and  figures  he  would  not  wisely  mention  love  to  her 
would  attract  you  even  in  that  crowd,  for  many  months  at  least ;  not  because 
They  were  apparently  friends ;  at  least,  her  father  had  not  approved  it,  but  be- 
they  had  come  in  together.  The  older  cause  he  was  no  longer  there  to  approve, 
was  a  youn^  man  of  twenty-four  or  five.  When  Judge  Holyoke  had  written  to 
very  handsome  in  his  way ;  that  is,  he  his  sister-in-law  about  Arthur,  Mrs.  liv- 
was  lithe,  graceful,  tall,  with  dark  hair  ingstone  had  spoken  at  once  to  Mr. 
neatly  cut,  a  small  black  moustache,  Townley,  who  was  an  old  friend  of  hers ; 
shaped  like  a  gentleman's — it  was  not  and  he  had  promptly  offered  to  let  Ar- 
the  moustache  of  a  gambler,  nor  yet  of  thur  Serve  an  apprenticeship  in  his  own 
an  elegant  of  the  dry-goods  counter —  busines&  Mr.  Townley,  the  old  gentle- 
and,  above  all,  with  an  mdescribable  air  man,  that  is ;  for  CharUe,  despite  all  his 
of  high  finish  and  high  living.  His  finish  and  importance,  was  but  a  line- 
dothes  were  beautifully  cut ;  his  hands  officer,  representing  them  actively  in 
white,  his  cheeks  red,  his  nervous  svs-  the  field.  He  was  only  a  far-off  orphan 
tem  evidently  in  perfect  order,  and  his  cousin  of  Mr.  Townley's,  and  a  derk  in 
digestion  unimpaired.  He  came  in  the  firm  of  Townley  &  Tamms,  on  a  sal- 
sauntering,  carcdessly  pointing  out  the  ary  of  $2500  a  year.  But  his  alertness 
people  of  interest  to  his  friend ;  his  and  his  wide-awake  air  had  gained  for 
manner  was  perfectly  indifferent,  as  he  him  the  pleasanter  duty  of  representing 
drifted  from  one  sign-post  to  another,  the  firm  in  its  seat  in  the  Stock  Ex- 
chewing  between  his  lips  the  green  stem  change ;  said  seat  being,  as  we  have 
of  some  flower, — as  a  countryman  puts  a  seen,  a  privilege  to  get  standing-room 
straw  in  his  mouth  when  making  a  horse-  therein  if  possible, 
trade.  He  passed  by  the  Allegheny  Cen-  No  one  knew  all  this  of  Townley. 
tral  and  stopped  in  front  of  the  Louis-  Most  of  his  merely  society  acquaint- 
viUe  and  Nadiville  sign ;  and  no  one  ances  supposed  him  to  be  the  senior 
suspected  that  he,  Chiurlie  Townley,  of  partner's  son  ;  even  his  intimate  friends 
Townley  &  Tamms,  had  just  sent  brok-  thought  of  him  as  the  probable  heir,  in 
ers  into  the  heat  of  the  fight,  by  order  a  fair  way  to  be  a  partner,  an  impres- 
of  headquarters,  to  sell  twenty  thou-  sion  whidi  Charlie  artfully  heightened 
sand  shares  of  the  Allegheny  Central  by  his  extravagant  mode  of  life  when 
itsell  He  cast  no  glance  behind  him,  away  from  his  boarding-place,  his  late 
but  was  engaged  in  pointing  out  to  his  hours,  and  his  general  inattention  to  all 
friend  three  well-known  brokers— one  but  the  showy  work  of  the  firm.  It  was 
famed  for  his  wit,  the  other  for  his  wife,  evident  that  he  took  far  more  interest 
and  the  third,  to  continue  the  allitera-  in  keeping  his  dress  correct  than  in  the 
tion,  for  his  wiles.  The  companion  was  books  of  the  firm ;  and,  the  Stock  Ex- 
of  different  build ;  but  we  need  not  de-  change  once  closed,  no  young  man  of 
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fashion  could  be  more  safely  relied  upon  crowd,  and  a  rush  to  where  he  stood, 

for  an  afternoon  of  sport,  or  a  lide  and  ''Ninety  and  three  quarters,"  said  he ; 

dinner  at  the  Hill-and-Dale  Club.  ''  a  half,"  and  there  was  another  howl ; 

But  all  this  Arthur  had  yet  to  learn ;  but  by  this  time  the  leaders  of  the  inner 
for  the  present,  he  was  interested  in  the  defence  had  heard  of  this  flank  move- 
battle  around  him,  the  conflict  of  the  two  ment,  and  their  tactics  changed.  "  Nine- 
spirits,  hope  and  despair,  ajQirmation  and  ty ! "  "  Nine  and  a  half  I "  "  Eighty- 
negation,  enterprise  and  nihilism,  in  this  nine!"  ''Eight  and  three  quarters!" 
safety-yalve  of  traffic,  where  alone  the  "  A  half  I " 

two  forces  meet  directly,  each  at  touch  "  Seven,  for  ten  thousand,"  said  the 
and  test  with  the  other.  For  the  Stock  solitary  broker,  coolly ;  and  the  roar 
Exchange  is  a  kind  of  gauge,  testing  the  doubled  in  volume,  if  such  a  thing  were 
force  of  the  national  store  and  the  na-  possible ;  and  the  rush  to  sell  began,  at 
tional  need  of  money;  and  the  bears,  too,  rapidly  dropping  figures.  The  fat,  good- 
have  their  healthy  function,  keeping  natured  broker  turned  away,  and  started 
down  the  fever  in  tiie  body  politic  to  go,  having  sold  the  stock  down  five 

In  the  shriek  and  roar  of  all  the  crowd  points  in  hardly  fifiy  seconds  ;  when 
about  them,  the  young  men  could  hard-  crash !  a  small  soft  orange  went  through 
ly  converse  intelligibly ;  but  that  might  the  centre  of  the  impudent  white  hat 
come  after ;  meantime,  Arthur  was  fully  With  a  yell  of  derision,  the  crowd  turned 
employed  in  seeing.  Few  of  the  men  their  fury  upon  this;  whack!  crack! 
showed  evidence  of  much  mental  anxie-  flew  the  unludb^  hat,  frcmi  one  fist  to 
ty ;  opposite  them,  to  be  sure,  a  pale-  another,  amid  tne  cheers  of  the  multi- 
faced  Httle  Jew  stood  in  a  comer,  ner-  tude,  until  a  well-directed  Hck  landed 
vously  biting  his  lips ;  but  most  of  the  it  beside  Arthur  in  the  gallery.  This 
crowd  were  red-faced,  and  panting  with  gave  a  new  object  to  their  humor  ;  and 
the  physical  excitement  alone,  as  if  it  with  one  accord  the  assemblage  began 
were  a  foot-ball  match.  As  they  looked  singing  in  regular  well-tempered  cadence, 
on,  a  fat,  good-natured-looking  broker  evidently  referring  to  Arthur : 
wiih  an  impudent  face  and  a  white  hat  "Lambs !    Lambs ! 

cocked  on  one  side  of  his  head,  came  r^^  oi,^,.^  i«^i>i»» 

A    J  j.1.    T  1-    at.                J       J     'Ai.  \jtlq  snom  lamb  I 
out  of  the  Lake  Shore  crowd,  and  with 

the  slightest  perceptible  wink  to  Town-  Arthur,  blushing,   hurried  from  the 

ley  as  he  passed,  jomed  the  madder  fight  gallery ;  and  CharUe  Townley  followed 

about  Allegheny  Central  him,  laughing  inordinately. 

"  Ninety-one,"  said  he,  "  a  thousand ! "  "  The/U  get  used  to  you  in  a  day  or 

"  Come  out  of  the  floor,"  said  Town-  two,  my  dear  fellow,"  said  he.     "  G&iey 

ley  to  Arthur ;  "  come  up-stairs ;  there's  wouldn't  have  done  it  if  they  hadn't  seen 

going  to  be  some  fun."    At  first,  no  one  you  with  me." 

paid  any  attention  to  the  new-comer ;  When  they  got  into  the  corridor  be- 

and  when  our  friends  got  to  the  galleiy,  low,  they  met  the  broker  of  the  ravaged 

the  fat  broker  was  still  offering  his  stock  hat.    He  had  got  another  by  this  time, 

at  ninety-one  to  an  unheeding  world,  and  winked,   this  time  wiili  a    broad 

and  the  state  of  affidrs  was  much  the  smile,  at  Townley  as  they  came  out.    "  I 

same  as  before.     Only,  that  at  this  dis-  did  that  pretiy  well,  I  tlunk  ?  "  said  he. 

tance  the  noise  had  something  in  it  less  "First-rate,"  said   Townley.     "How 

human ;  it  was  inarticulate,  monstrous,  much  did  it  cost  ?  " 

and  the  sight  of  half  a  thousand  men,  "  Not  over  twenty  thousand  shares,  I 

struggling,  every  eye  fixed  on  his  neigh-  guess,  and  twelve  at  least  went  to  your 

bor's,  made  a  something  awful  in  the  ex-  Mends.  The  boys  didn't  like  it,  though, 

perience,  as  if  they  two  on-lookers  were  did    they  ? "    ijid    the    man's    mouth 

unseen  Valkyrs,    looking   down    upon  grinned  wider,   as  he  thought  of  the 

some  battle  of  the  Hims.  scene  we  have  described. 

"Ninety-one,"  they  heard  the  new-  "  Charge  the  hat  to  the  pool,"  laughed 

comer  say  again  ;  and  this  time  he  was  Townley.    "  Who's  selling, — ^not  the  Old 

answered  ;  for  there  was  a  howl  of  de-  Man  ?  " 

riaion,  and  then  a  sudden  sway  in  the  "  Tammy,  I  guess,"  said  the  other. 
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"Doubt  if  the  Old  Man  even  knows  tore,  of  consicleration ;  this  old  man  with 

it"  the  battered  bat,  that  sharp-faced  young 

"  Ta-ta,"  said  Townley  ;  and  they  sal-  Israelite,  were  the  ancestors,  the  prob- 
lied  forth,  Arthur  much  wondering  at  able  fathers  and  grandfathers  of  the 
these  metropolitan  methods  of  doing  men  and  maidens  who  were  to  be  "  so- 
business  ;  and  Townley  completed  his  deiy  "  in  the  future  Bepublic  ;  the  first 
duties  as  host  and  cicerone  by  giving  acquirers  of — not  the  broad  acres,  but 
him  ayery  elaborate  lunch  at  a  down-town  the  cily  lots — the  rich  houses,  the  stocks 
dub  and  putting  his  name  down  among  and  bonds,  the  whole  equipment  of  life, 
the  candidates  for  membership.  ''  You  that  was  (if  our  laws  are  maintained) 
needn't  feed  here  unless  you  like,"  said  to  make  sleek  ihejeunease  dorke  of  the 
he ;  "  but  it's  so  convenient  to  bring  a  twentieth  century.  A  million  I  It  is  not 
fellow  to."  Indeed,  Townley  had  been  much,  in  many  ways,  in  most  ways  that 
yeiy  friendly  to  the  young  countryman  ;  we  read  about  in  books  and  bibles  ;  it  is 
and  this  was  no  less  than  the  thiid  dub  not  a  factor  of  the  Crusades,  nor  of  the 
at  which  he  had  "  put  him  up  "  that  War  of  the  Eoses,  nor  yet  (as  we  are  in- 
day.  ''  You  can  try  'em  all,  and  then  formed)  of  the  kingdom  of  heaven.  But 
make  up  your  mind  which  ones  you'd  most  things  that  Townley  saw  were  mul- 
like  to  join,"  said  he.  At  a  word  of  tiples  of  it ;  and  now  Townley  carefully 
remonstrance  from  Arthur,  he  had  glibly  avoided  reading  books  ;  for  even  G^- 
anticipated  all  objection.  "Now  don't  eral  Gordon,  you  remember,  writing 
talk  about  extravagance,"  said  he ;  "I  from  Khartoum  to  posterily, records  the 
tell  you,  no  fellow  ever  made  money  in  reflection  that  mankind  and  his  works 
New  York  who  didn't  spend  it  first."  are  governed  by  his  ventral  tube.  Now 
And  Arthur  had  been  suenced  by  this  of  ventral  tubes,  a  million  is  the  deity ; 
paradoxical  philosophy.  books  should,  as  they  used  to,  speak  to 

Townley's  friendship  had  even  ex-  souls.  And  Arthur,  thinking  of  all  this, 
tended  to  providing  him  with  a  board-  who  had  marvelled  first  at  all  their  eager- 
ing-place,  a  room  in  the  house  where  he  ness,  now  wondered  rather  at  their  care- 
himflelf  lodged;  and  toward  this  the  lessness;  of  these  men,  taking  and  losing 
young  fellows  took  their  way,  early  in  such  things  so  lightly, 
the  afternoon.  Arthur  was  already  tired,  Arthur  could  not  have  had  a  better 
with  his  short  and  idle  day ;  he  was  over-  dcerone  than  Charlie  Townley.  He 
come  by  the  rush  and  the  whirl  and  the  knew  his  New  York  like  the  inside  of  his 
magnitude  of  things.  He  had  heard  pocket ;  its  streets,  its  ways,  its  women, 
talked  of,  had  handled,  had  seen  the  its  wiles,  its  heroes  and  its  favorites ;  its 
management  of,  huge  sums  of  money  ;  eating  places,  drinking  places,  breathing 
he  had  seen  millions  in  the  process  of  places ;  its  getting  up  and  its  lying 
their  making  ;  but  how  to  divert  a  liv-  down.  When  they  passed  Fourteenth 
ulet  of  the  Pactolean  stream  to  himself  Street,  his  manner  changed  very  ap- 
seemed  a  greater  mystery  than  ever.  It  parently ;  the  sesthetic  overcame  the 
took  so  much  to  make  so  Ettle  I  Such  practical ;  the  hard  shine  of  millions 
huge  heaps  of  bullion  had  to  be  sweated  was  displaced  by  the  softer  radiance  of 
to  yield  to  the  manipulator  the  clippings  women's  eyes.  Many  of  these  same  eyes 
of  one  gold  dollar !  Truly,  on  the  other  were,  in  tiieir  turn,  riveted  by  the  dis- 
band, Townley  talked  to  him  of  millions  play  of  women's  wares  in  the  shop-win- 
made  and  lost  as  if  they  had  been  black-  dows  about  Union  Square,  which  gave 
berries.  It  was,  "  There's  old  Prime —  Townley  the  opportunity  of  gassing  at 
he  made  a  million  in  that  Pan-handle  his  ease ;  although,  it  mtist  be  owned,  if 
deal,"  or  "  There  goes  poor  old  How-  any  of  these  eyes  looked  up  and  met  his 
ard — the  shorts  in  Erie  used  him  up,"  own,  he  seemed  little  disconcerted, 
until  Arthur  saw  that  he  was  seeing  They  stopped  and  made  a  call  at  the 
here  a  most  instructive  process:  noth-  Columbian  Club,  which  was  crowded 
ing  less  than  the  creation  and  founding  with  men,  breaking  the  long  journey 
of  American  families.  Here  were  the  homeward  to  their  firesides,  domestic  or 
people,  the  progenitors  of  future  castes ;  otherwise.  And  as,  in  some  country 
the  sources  of  inherited  estate,  of  cul-  hamlet  of  the  Middle  Ages,  we  can  iancj 
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the    little  ale-house,   standing  on  the  minute,  and  they  walked  on  in  silence, 

heath,  midway  ;  Jock  and  Dickon  are  Now  Arthur  had  met  Miss  Famum  at  a 

plodding  home  tired  from  the  long  day's  New  Haven  ball,  where  she  had  been  a 

plowing ;    behind    this    one    smoking  very  proud  belle  indeed, 

chimney  the  cold  November  sky  lowers  '*  ^ere,"  said  Townley,  at  last,  as  they 

drearily,  the  last  pale  tints  of  the  tired  crossed  a  sidenstreet,  "  is  Mrs.  Levison 

day  are  fading,  and  the  common  is  bare,  Gower'a"    There  was  a  certain  rever- 

and  the  naked   moorland  left  to  the  ence  in  his  tone,  as  he  said  this,  that  his 

wolves ;  and  the  two  men  stop  in  a  voice  had  not  yet  shown  in  all  that  day, 

moment  at  the  Cat-and-Fiddle  to  have  and  Arthur  looked  with  a  proper  ad- 

a  bite  and  a  sup,  a  cup  around  the  tavern-  miration,  though  not  clearly  understand- 

fire,  and  a  bit  of  human  companionship,  ing  why,  at  the  house  we  have  already 

to  talk  about  the  price  of  com,  and  of  described. 

Hodge  the  tinker's  son  and  Joan  his  Their  lodgings  were  near  by  (so 
sweetheart,  and  the  doings  of  the  new  Townley  always  spoke  of  the  boarding- 
squire,  whose  round  brown  towers  peep  house  where  he  lived),  and  the  young  men 
from  the  coppice  of  the  distant  park —  separated  to  dress  for  dinner.  Arthur 
so,  too,  here  in  our  New  York,  the  jaded  had  been  rather  surprised  that  so  ele- 
men  drop  in,  and  chat  about  the  price  of  gant  a  person  lived  in  a  boarding-house 
stocks,  their  neighbor's  horses  and  his  at  all ;  but  the  fact  was,  Townley  pre- 
wife,  and  have  a  glass  of  bitters  round  ferred  to  use  his  money  elsewhere  than 
the  fire.  Townley  took  vermouth,  la-  at  home.  But  he  never  dined  with  the 
menting  bitterly  that  his  health  per-  other  inhabitants ;  in  fact,  his  acquaint- 
mitted  nothing  stronger ;  but  other  ance  with  them  was  extremely  slight,  as 
paler  men  than  he  administered  brandy-  he  always  breakfasted  in  his  room ;  and 
cocktails  unto  themselves,  or  pick-me-  to-night  he  put  a  finishing  touch  upon  his 
ups  of  gin.  Here  Charlie  brushed  him-  hospitality  by  inviting  Arthur  to  a  very 
self,  and  took  his  silver-headed  cane;  pretty  little  Conner  at  &e  Piccadilly  Club, 
and  again  the  pair  sallied  forth  upon  But  after  this,  Townley  had  an  engage- 
their  journey,  crossing  Madison  Square  ment,  and  Arthur  was  left  to  his  own  de- 
and  striking  up  the  Avenue.  Many  vices.  He  smoked  his  cigar  and  read 
damsels,  richly  robed,  now  lit  up  the  the  evening  paper;  then  he  began  an 
long  way;  there  is  usually  a  received  article  in  tiie  Edinburgh  Beview,  took 
type  at  any  period  for  the  outdoor  gor-  up  the  Spectator,  and  ended  with  Punch  ; 
geousness  of  womankind,  and  this  year  arter  wmch  he  became  unoccupied,  and 
it  was  blue — a  walking-suit  of  blue,  irom  his  spirits  drooped  visibly, 
neck  to  heel,  close-fitting,  and  all  of  vel-  By  this  time  several  men  had  strolled 
vet.  Dozens  and  scores  of  velvet  gowns  in  ;  there  was  much  laughing  and  gay 
they  passed,  and  Arthur  noticed  that  his  spirits  ;  around  him  were  all  the  luxu- 
guide,  philosopher,  and  friend  looked  ries  of  mind  and  body  that  the  inventive 
at  many  of  them  as  if  they  were  ^oniliar  bachelor  mind  has  yet  devised  for  the 
sights,  but  bowed  to  few.  Now  there  had  comfort  of  either  such  part  of  himflAlf 
been  many,  in  Union  Square,  to  whom  But  as  Arthur  leaned  back  in  the  deep, 
he  had  nodded,  at  the  least.  He  seemed  throne-Hke  leather  chair  and  sipped  (if 
to  read  Arthur's  thoughts,  for  he  said  :  one  may  so  say)  his  reina  victoria,  his 
''These  are  all  off-side  girls.  You  consciousness  went  back  to  a  certain 
don't  see  the  others  out  at  this  time."  sunny  hillside,  with  the  light  of  the  rich 
''  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  said  Arthur,  autumn  morning,  and  the  joyous  beat  of 
"  Why,  they're  not  in  society,  you  the  hoofe  upon  the  dewy  gras& 
know."  And  he  lifted  his  hat  to  one  of  He  had  been  to  see  Grade  only  the 
them,  who  had  given  him  a  most  em-  day  before;  but  he  drew  on  his  over- 
pressk  bow,  including  in  it  Arthur,  coat  and  walked  around  to  the  Living- 
"  There's  one  of  the  prettiest  girls  in  stones.  A  light  was  in  the  second-story 
town,"  said  he,  meditatively ;  "  Kitty  window  of  the  high  house  ;  and  he  rang 
Famum.  They're  awfully  ridi,  too ;  old  the  bell  hopefully. 
Famum's  got  no  end  of  money."  This  ''  Mrs.  Livingstone  ?  " 
thought  seemed  to  depress  Charlie  for  a  ''  Not  at  home,"  said  the  man,  gravely. 
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"  Is — ^is  Miss  Holyoke  in  ?  "  give  who  must  still  dimly  remember  or 
'*The  ladies  are  out,  sir,"  said  the  recognize,  while  they  may  regret,  the 
man,  decidedly.  necessity  for  small  social  conrtesiea  He 
"  I  will  not  leave  a  card,"  said  Arthur,  put  on  his  overcoat,  and  started  walk- 
answering  the  man's  gesture  ;   and  he  ing  down  the  Avenue, 
walked  sadly  back  to  the  dub-house.  There  was  no  reasoning  himself  out 
Surely,  Arthur  felt,  the  forms  of  life  of  it,  his  spirits  drooped ;  not  with  the 
and  the  trammels  of  the  great  city  were  sentimental  and  romantic  melancholy  of 
coming  home  to  him.  a  young  man  (which  is  a  sort  of  pleas- 
ant   sadness,  and   results    in    nothing 
worse  than  pessimistic  poems,  nocturnal 
CHAPTEB   VULL  rambles,  and  a  slightly  increased  con- 
sumption of  narcotics  and  stimulants), 
ABTHUB  SEES  MORE  OF  THE  WORLD.  but  with  that  morc  practical,*  less  toler- 
able, discontent  wmch  the  grown  man 
The  firm  of  Townley  &  Tamms  were  has  in  moments  when  the  conviction  is 
of  the  oldest  and  best-known  bankers  irresistibly  borne  in  upon  him  that  his 
and  brokers  in  the  Street.    Mr.  Townley  position  in  the  world  is  not  a  brilliant 
had  been  known  in  New  York  over  fifty  one,  and  his  worth,  to  make  the  best  of 
years ;  he  had  a  taste  for  art,  and  was  a  it,  is   unappreciated.    For  those  who 
director  in  the  Allegheny  Central  Bail-  choose  to  be  sad  over  these  things  there 
road.      Tamms  was  a  newer  man ;   a  is  no  remedy.    And  in  New  York,  he 
younger  man  with  a  square  head,  stiff  felt  himself— number  one  million  three 
red  beard,  broad  stubby  fingers,   and  hundred  and  fifty-six  thousand  two  hun- 
great  business  ability.    Arthur  was  ex-  dred  and  two. 

pected  to  be  there  a  little  after  nine  in  Arthur  had,  too,  a  strong  desire  to  go 

the  morning,  which  made  it  necessary  and  see  Grade,  much  as  a  child  wants 

for  him  to  break&»t  at  the  boarding-  to  go  to  its  mother's  lap  and  ciy.     But 

house  on  Fifth  Avenue  at  sharp  eight,  how  much  farther  off  die  seemed  than 

Most  of  the  other  men  did  the  same,  if  they  had  stayed  at  Great  Barrington ! 

except  Townley,  who  had  his  coffee  in  It  was  impossible,  of  course,  for  him  to 

his  room.  see   her ;  she  had  insisted  that  there 

These  men  were  not  interesting;  in  should  be  no  announced  engagement 

fact,   they  seemed  to  Arthur  singular-  between  them.    He  doubted  even  if  Mrs. 

ly  unattractiva     Their  faces  were  all  Livingstone  knew  of  it.     But  how  long 

diopped  or  rough-hewn  into  one  pre-  it  would  be  before  they  could  be  mar- 

vailing  expresdon,  as  rows  of  trees  by  ried,  before  they  could  live  in  a' house — 

the  searshore  are  bent  the  same  way  by  in  a  house  like  that  one  there,  for  in- 

the  wind.    It  would  be  best  described  as  stance  I     And  Arthur  waved  his  cane 

a  look  of  eagerness;  their  eyes  were  sharp  unconsciously  at  a  house  on  the  comer 

and  piercing,  and  they  even  ate  their  of  Thirty-second  Street,  in  which,  though 

brea^East    eagerly.      They   all   seemed  ugly  enough  outdde,  it  seemed  to  hun 

common  to  Arthur ;  and  he  one  of  them,  it  might  be  reasonably  posdble  for  him 

reduced  to  his  lowest  terms  of  e^res-  to  maintain  his  own  identity  and  their 

don,  a  unit  of  population,  nothing  more,  dignity  of  life.     Then  he  remembered 

They  were  all  hurrying  through  break-  that  Townley  had  pointed  it  out  to  him 

fast,  folding  their  napkins,  putting  on  the  day  before  as  Mrs.  Levison  Gbwer's 

their  great-coats,  and  going  down  town  house,  and  that  he  had  been  introduced 

for  money,  and  for  nothing  else ;  so  was  to  her  at  Lenox.    Probably  she  would 

he.    To  be  sure,  he  had  a  woman  he  not  remember  him  now. 

loved  at  the  end  of  it ;  but  so,  perhaps,  Gk)ing  to  the  office,  he  sought  that 

had  they.  comer  of  a  desk  which  was  in  the  fut- 

Arthur  rose  impatiently,  leaving  his  ure  to    be   his  station  in  the  world, 

second  egg,  and  passed  out,  receiving  a  Townley  arrived  late,  and  gave  him  a 

clipped  or  half-audible ''good-morning"  hasty  nod;  it  was  a  busy  day,  and  he 

from  most  of  his  fellow-boarders ;  the  had  been  up  late  in  the  night  at  the  first 

sort  of  salutation  that  hurried  men  may  ball  of  the  season.    Arthur's  work  that 
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day  consisted  in  writing  letters  for  the  raising  his  hat  to  pretty  women  who 

firm,  following  Mr.  Tamms's  hastily  pen-  had  bowed. 

cilled  instructions ;  but  the  first  letter  The  Hill-and-Dale  Club,   the  newly 

he  wrote  of  all  was  not  signed  by  the  established  country  institution,  a  sort 

firm  signature,  and  it  bore  the  address  of  shrine  or  sacred  grove  whither  city 

«  Miss  Holyoke,  care  of  Mrs.  Wentworth  folk  betook  themselves  to  commune  wim 

Livingstone,  6  W. th  Street,  City."  nature,  was  in  Westchester  County,  not 

Such   letters  as  these  it  is  that  midce  far  from  the  historic  banks  of  the  Bronx, 

the  world  go  on;   and  truly  they  are  An  old  country  mansion,  former  quarters 

more  important  than  even  the  foreign  of  Continental  generals,  rendezvous  of 

mail  of  Messrs.  Townley  and  Tanmis.  SkinnersandCowboys,  had  been  bought. 

This  relieved  his  mind,  and  the  daily  adorned,     developed,     provided     with 

labor  for  his  daily  bread  coming  happily  numerous    easy    chairs    and    sporting 

in  to  sweeten  his  meditations,  he  got  prints ;  and  lo !  it  was  a  dub.      The 

^rly  through    to  four  o'clock,  when  wide  lawn  in  front  was  turned  into  a 

Towoley  proposed  that  they  should  go  half-mile    track  for  running    races ;  a 

to  drive.  shooting  range  and  tennis-grounds  were 

Arthur  protested  his  duty  to  his  em-  made  behind  ;  and  you  had  a  small  Ar- 

ployers.  cadia  for  mundane    pleasurea      Here 

"  Nonsense,"  said  Charlie ;  ''  the  gov-  could  tired  mortals  loaf,  chat,  eat,  drink, 

emor  knows  you've  got  to  get  into  har-  smoke,  bet,  gamble,  race,  take  exercise, 

ness  by  degrees.     Besides,  he  doesn't  and  see  their  fellow-creatures  and  their 

pay  you  anything  for  your  services — and  wives  and  cattle.    Eroatriated  Britons 

they  am't  worth  anything,  yet,"  he  add-  found  here  a  blessed  spot  of  rest,  a 

ed.     The  last  argument  was  unanswer-  simulacrum  of  home,   where    trotting 

able.  races  were  tabooed,  where  you  were 

Charlie's  cart  Tit  is  quite  impossible  waited  on  by  stunted  grooms,  and  could 
for  us,  who  have  known  him  nearly  two  ride  after  your  hounds,  and  always 
days,  to  call  him  Townley  any  more)  was  turned  to  the  left  in  passing.  Before 
very  high,  very  thick,  and  very  heavy,  this  Elysium  did  Charlie  p^  up,  and 
and  was  purchased  in  Long  Acre ;  the  throwing  the  reins  to  a  stable-boy,  led 
horses,  which  answered  the  same  descrip-  Arthur  to  the  inner  Penetralia.  After 
tion,  were  also  imported ;  and  the  hiu:-  inscribing  his  name  in  the  club  book 
ness,  which  corresponded  to  the  cart  in  (making  the  fourth,  thought  Arthur) 
thickness  and  heaviness,  came  from  they  went  to  the  smoke-room,  where 
Cheapside.  Townley's  coat,  clothes,  they  met  a  dozen  of  the  fellows  (some  of 
top-hat,  whip,  and  gloves  were  aU  native  whose  faces  seemed  already  familiar  to 
of  Bond  Slareet  or  Piccadilly ;  and  in  him)  and  executed  the  customary  liba- 
fact,  the  only  thing  about  him  which  tion.  Here  Charlie  stood  boldly  up  to  a 
was  produced  fairly  beyond  the  London  composite  ambrosia  of  which  the  base 
bills  of  mortality  was  the  very  undoubt-  was  brandy,  saying  that  he  thought  a 
ed  case  of  green  Havana  cigars  that  he  fellow  deserved  it  ^ter  that  drive.  Some 
offered  to  Arthur  the  moment  they  had  conversation  followed  ;  but  I  sadly  fear 
left  the  Park.  They  drove  up  Fifth  'twould  not  be  worth  the  trouble  of  re- 
Avenue,  past  the  same  procession  of  pe-  porting  in  cold  print.  Then  Charlie 
destrians  they  had  seen  the  day  before,  proposed  they  should  go  look  at  the 
and  Arthur  could  not  but  note  how  stables ;  and  tiiey  did. 
much  more  interesting  they  seemed  to  "  That  is  the  beast  for  you,"  he  said, 
their  fellow-creatures  from  the  summit  pointing  to  a  gaunt,  fiery-eyed  creature 
of  their  dog-cart,  and  how  the  interest  with  a  close-cropped  tail  ''Vincent 
had  become  mutual  as  they  entered  the  Duval  is  going  abroad,  and  you  can 
Park  and  joined  the  procession  of  T-  have  him  for  four  hundred." 

carts,  phaetons,  and  victorias.    He  ad-        "  But,  my  dear  fellow,  I  can't ^" 

mired  the  dexterity  with  which  Charlie  ''  Nonsense,  Holy,"  said  Charlie  fa- 
kept  the  tandem-reins  and  the  whip  miliarly  falling  into  the  nickname  that 
properly  assorted  in  his  left  hand,  while  then  and  there  sprang  full-grown  like 
the  right  was  continually  occupied  in  Minervafrom  his  inventive  brain.    "Look 
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here,  young  fellow,  I  want  to  give  you  crude ;  but  he  said  nothing,  and  by  this 

some  advice.    Let's  go  in  and  smoke  on  time  tiieir  jtandem  was  brought  around 

the    piazza."    They  found    easy    seats  and  they  whirled  off  to  the  city.    When 

above  the  broad  green  lawn,  half  across  they  got  home,  he  found  a  note  : 

which  reached  already  the  shadows  of  a  "  ILr.  and  Mrs.  William  H.  Famum 

belt  of  huge  bare  forest  trees  that  rim-  request    the    pleasiure — Mr.    Holyoke's 

med  in  the  western  end ;  and  there,  in-  company — small    party,  Thursday    the 

spired  by  tobacco  and  the  beauty  of  the  twenty-eighth,"  etc.,  etc. 

scene,  did  Charles  Townley  deliver  him-  He  tossed  it  over  to  Charlie.    *^  Since 

self  as  follows  :  you're  such  a  social  mentor;  what  must 

«My  dear  boy,  we  live  in   a  great  I  do  to  that  ?"  said  he. 

country;  and  in  a  free  country  a  man  '^Decline  it,  of  course,"  said  the  other; 

can  miake  himself  just  what  he  likes.  'Tve  got  one  myself ;  you  see,  they  saw' 

You  can  pick  out  just  the  class  in  life  us  together.    You  mustn't  show  up,  the 

that  suits  you  best.     This  is  the  critical  first  time,  at  the  Famums." 

moment ;  and  you  must  decide  whether  Arthur  was  nettled.    *'  I  shall  do  noth- 

tobeatwo-thousand-doUarderkallyour  ing  of  the  kind,"  said  he.     "I  shall 

life,  a  ten-thousand  bachelor,  or  a  mill-  accept  it." 

ionaire.    If  you  rate  yourself  at  the  two-  "  As  you  like,"  laughed    the  other, 

thousand  gauge,  the  world  will  treat  good-naturedly.     "I  shall  accept,  too, 

you  accordingly ;  if  you  spend  twenty  as  far  as  that  goes  ;  but  you  needn't  go. 

thousand,  the  world,  sooner  or  later.  They  can  put  it  in  the  newspaper  that  I 

will  give  it  to  you.     There's  Jimmy  De  was  there,  if  they  like."    Arthur  opened 

Witt,  for  instance  ;  after  the  old  man  his  eyes ;  what  sort  of  young  nobleman, 

busted,  he  hadn't  a  sous  markee — what  then,  was  his  friend,  disguised  as  a  clerk 

vras  the  result?    He  had  an  excellent  upon  a  salary? 

taste  in  cigars  and  wine,  knew  every-  "  Perhaps  you  object  to  my  calling  on 

body,  told  a  good  story — you    know  the  Livingstones  ? "  said  he,  with  biting 

what  a  handsome  fellow  he  is  ? — no  end  sarcasm. 

of  style,  and  the  best  judge  of  a  canvas-  ''Not  at  all — the  Livingstones  are  all 
ba(^  duck  I  ever  saw.  Everybody  said  right,"  said  unconscious  Charlie.  "  But 
such  a  fellow  couldn't  be  left  to  starve,  don't  go  to-night ;  come  to  the  opera 
So  old  Duval  found  him  a  place  as  with  me.  In  fact,  you  can't  make  calls 
treasurer  of  one  of  his  leased  railroads  in  the  evening  any  more,  you  know." 
down  in  Pennsylvania,  where  all  he  has  "  What  opera  is  it  ?  " 
to  do  is  to  sign  the  lessee's  accounts;  '' I  don't  know,"  said  Charlie,  serenely, 
he  did  this  submissively,  and  it  gave  "  What  does  it  matter  ?  " 
him  ten  thousand  a  year.  Then  we  Arthur  had  nothing  to  reply  to  this  ; 
made  lum  manager  of  the  Manhattan  and  the  opera  turned  out  to  be  '*  linda." 
Jockey  Club — that  gave  him  six  thou-  But  Charlie  was  right ;  the  audience 
sand  more ;  then  he  makes  a  little  at  proved  more  interesting.  Here  was  a 
whist^  and  never  pays  his  bills,  and  some-  dress  parade  of  all  that  viras  most  fashion- 
how  or  other  manages  to  make  both  ends  able  in  New  York ;  for  it  was  a  great 
meet.  And  now  they  say  he's  going  to  night,  the  first  of  the  season,  and  every 
marry  Daisy  DuvaL  Do  you  suppose  one  was  anxious  to  put  herself  en  hn- 
he'd  ever  have  been  more  than  a  poor  dence.  Townley  v^as  out  of  his  seat  three 
devil  of  a  clerk,  like  me,  if  he'd  tried  quarters  of  the  time ;  and  Arthur  paid 
economy?"  And  Charlie  leaned  back  Httle  attention  to  what  was  going  on  on 
and  puffed  his  cigar  triumphantly.  the  stage.    The  vdcked  marquis  came, 

"  "But  1  mean  to  pay  my  bills,"  said  saw,  and  sought  to  conquer ;  the  senti- 

Arthur.  mental  young  heroine  sighed  and  suf- 

"Well,  he  will,  too,   in  time,"  said  fered,   repelled  both  the  marquis  and 

Charlie.  his  diamonds,  and  fied  from  ihe  vnlds 

Arthur  smiled  to  himself,  and  reflected  of  Chamounix  to  the  seclusion  and  safety 

that  the  corruptions  of  New  York  were  of  Paris  ;  and  the  jewelled  ladies  in  the 

rather  clumsy,  after  all,  and  its  snares  boxes  (familiar  with  this  tale)  gave  it 

and  temptations  a  trifle  worn-out  and  now  and  then  their  perfunctory  atten- 
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tion,  recognizing  that  all  this  drama  was  fore  it  closed,  Arthur  had  plunged  bold- 
being  weU  and  properly  done,  the  cor-  ly  into  the  dark  anteroom,  and  was 
rect  thing,  according  to  the  conventions  blinking  earnestly  out  from  it,  some- 
of  the  stage.  Directly  opposite  him,  in  what  dazzled  by  the  blaze  of  Hght  and 
one  of  the  grand-tier  boxes,  were  tlu*ee  the  gleam  of  the  three  pairs  of  white 
women  who  attracted  his  eyes  imwit-  shoidders  in  front, 
tingly.  Two  of  them  were  young  girls,  "Ah,  Mr.  Holyoke,  I  hoped  you  would 
and  both  were  beautiful;  one,  with  come — Mr.  Wemyss,  Mr.  Holydke — 
heavy  black  hair  and  fair  young  shoul-  Miss  Duval,  Mrs.  Malgam,  Mr.  Holyoke> 
ders,  sitting  quietly  ;  the  other  not  quite  of — " 

so  pretty,  but  with  an  indescribable  air  "  Of  New  York,  I  believe,"  said  Arthur, 

of  complete  fashion,  a  blonde  with  the  bowing,  and  accepting  the  chair  which 

bust  of  a  Hebe,  talking  with  animation  the  gentleman  addressed  as   Wemyss 

to  quite  a  little  group  of  male  figures,  had  given  up,   at    a  look  from    Mrs. 

dimly  visible  in  the  back  of  the  box;  Gbwer.     Certainly,    Mrs.    Cbwer    had 

and  the  third  a  woman  of  almost  middle  charming  manners,  he  thought ;  and  it 

age,  with  the  figure  of  a  Titian  Venus  was  very  pleasant  of  her  to  be  pleasant 

and  hair  of  an  indescribable  ashen  yel-  to  him. 

low.     Surely  he  knew  that  face ?  "Of  New  York ?    I  am  so  glad — ^I 

"  Who  is  that  in  the  box  opposite —  knew  that  Great  Barrington  was  only 

the  middle  one,  I  mean,  with  the  two  your  summer  home,  but  I  had  feared 

beauties?"  that  you  were  wedded  to  Boston.   Where 

Charlie    lifted  his  opera  glass,  and  is  Miss  Holyoke  ? "  Mrs.  Gbwer  added, 

then  as  quickly  dropped  ii     "She  would  without  apparent  malice;  and  Arthur 

thank  you,"  he  said,  "  for  your  two  beau-  cursed  himself  inwardly  as  he  felt  that 

ties.     She  is  the  only  married  woman  he  was  blushing. 

of  her  set  who  isn't  airraid  to  have  pretty  "  She  is  living  with  her  aunt,  Mrs. 

young    girls  about   her.    That's    Mrs.  Livingstone, "  said  he.    And  then,  with 

Gower,  and  she's  looking  at  you,  too."  a  wild  attempt  at  changing  the  subject, 

Arthur  looked  up  and  met  her  eye ;  " Do  you  like  'Linda,'  Miss  Duval?" 

she  made  a  very  slight  but  unmistakable  (Ciash  I  went  the  big  drums  ;  whiza^ 

inclination    of  her  head,  and    Arthur  whizz,  in  cadence  came  the  fiddles.    The 

bowed.  wicked  marquis,  who  had  also  turned 

"You're  in    luck,   young  'un,"  said  up  in  Paris,  was  at  his  old  tricks  again.) 

Townley.     "  Now  you've  got  to  go  and  "  I  think  it  is  perfectly  sweet,"  said 

speak  to  her."  Miss  DuvaL     "  Patti  does  it  so  well ! " 

"Have  I?  "  said  Arthur.     "I  know  "  It  must  be  very  pleasant  for  her  to 

her  very  slightly."  have  you  here,"  said  Mrs.  Gower,  inno- 

"  She  doesn't  seem  to  think  so,  and  you  cently.    "  I  was  so  sorry  to  hear  of  poor 

needn't  remind  her  of  it  ?  "  said  Charlie,  Judge  Holyoke's   deatL     And  so    you 

the  worldling ;  and  Arthur,  having  noted  have    come    to   settle    in    New  York? 

the  number  of  the  box  from  the  end  of  How  delightful  I    Let  me  seo — I  have 

the  row,  started  on  his  quest.     He  came  not    seen  you   since  last    simuner,   at 

to  the  door  that  seemed  to  be  the  seventh  Lenox,  have  I  ?  " 

in  number  from  the  stage,  and  paused  "  It  is  very  kind  of  you  to  remember 

a  minute  with  his  hand  upon  the  knob,  me,"  said  Arthur. 

What  young  man's  heart,  however  much  "  Or  was    it  Lenox  ?  "  Mrs.    Gk)wer 

its  pulsations  may  be  dedicated  to  an-  went    on.     "  I  remember  seeing  Miss 

other,  does  not  beat  awkwardly  when  Holyoke  one  day  as  I  drove  by,  in  Great 

he  is  on  the  point  of  addressing  three  Barrington,"  she  added,  naively, 

lovely  women,  two  of  them   quite  un-  Arthur  felt  that  she  was  watching 

known,    the    other    nearly  so  ?    Then  him,  and  was  seeking  for  a  reply,  when 

again,  suppose  he  had  counted  wrong,  fortunately  Linda  came  forward,  almost 

and  not  got  into  the  right  box  ?  under  the  box,  and  told  in  a  long  aria. 

His  hesitation  was  cut  short  by  the  with  many  trills  and  quavers,  with  what 

sudden   opening  of  the  door  and  the  scorn  she  repelled  the  marquis's  advan- 

exit  of  a  gentleman  from  within.    Be-  ces  ;  the  marquis,  in  the  meantime,  wait- 
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ing  discreetly  at  the  back  of  the  stage  hers  consisted  of  a  leading  lady,  a  first 

until  she  had  had  her  encore  and  had  young  lady,  a  soubrette,  a  virtuous  hero, 

flung  madly  out  of  his  ancestral  man-  a  heavy  viUain,  and  a  lover.    With  these 

sion.     This  being  the  musical  moment  ingredients,  you  may  have  a  very  pleas- 

of  the  evening,  all  paid  rapt  attention  ;  ant  dinner ;  but  you  must  be  a  suf- 

and  when  the  last  roulade  was  over  Mrs.  fidently  skilful  observer  of  hiunanity  to 

Gk)wer  rose  and  they  all  proceeded  to  detect  the  rdles.     For  people  say  that 

help  with  opera  cloaks  and  ^awls.    ''Mr.  there  are  not  such  rdles  any  more,  and 

Holyoke,  you  must  come  and  dine  with  that  we  are  all  indifferent  and  good- 

me — are  you   engaged — let  me  see— a  natured  and  none  of  us  heavy  villfons. 

week  from  Friday  ?  "  Arthur  vras  too  inexperienced  for  this ; 

"  You  are  very  kind,"  said  Arthur,  or,  like  all  young  men,  he  also  supposed 

*'  No,  I  think  not."  that  all  these  characters  were  conven- 

"  Then  I  shall  expect  you — at  half-past  tional  fictions  of  the  stage.    He  did  not 

seven,  mind," — and  our  hero  had  the  fe-  believe  in  villains.    Perh&ps  it  would  re- 

licity  of  walking  with  Mrs.  Gk)wer  to  pay  us  to  formulate  Arthur's  views,  as 

her  carriage,  the  others  coming  after  those  of  a  respectable  yoimg  New  £ng- 

them,  with  the  two  young  ladies.    The  lander  of  good  education  and  bringing- 

carriage-door  closed  with  a  snap,  leav-  up,  with  whose  fortunes  in  life  our  book 

ing  Arthur  with  Wemyss  and  the  other  is  largely  concerned.   Roughly  expressed, 

man,  whom  he  did  not  know.    Wemyss  they  might  be  put  in  canons,  much  as 

seemed  to  feel  that  their  acquaintance  follows : 

had  come  to  an  end  ;  so  there  was  noth-  L  The  world  is  in  the  main  desirous 

ing  left  for  Arthur  but  to  return  to  Char-  of  realizing  the  greatest   good  of  the 

lie  Tovniley.  greatest  number. 

"  What  the  deuce  is  Mrs.  Lucie  up  to  IL  Unfortunate  necessities — the  pri- 
now  ?  "  thought  he,  when  Arthur  had  mal  curse  of  labor,  or  what  not— occupy 
recoimted  to  him  his  adventures  ;  but  the  greater  part  of  the  time  of  the  great- 
he  said  nothing ;  and  Arthur  was  left  for  er  number  with  sustaining  life ;  so  the 
the  last  act  to  give  his  entire  attention  leisure  of  the  fortunate  few  is  doubly 
to  the  stage.  Virtue  triumphed,  and  pledged  to  the  discovery  and  attain- 
Yice  (who,  as  represented  in  the  person  ment  of  the  object  before  mentioned, 
of  the  lively  marquis,  seemed  to  be  a  HL  Money  is  a  regrettable  necessity ; 
pretty  good  sort  of  fellow  after  all — an  but  its  acqidrement,  even  from  the  self- 
amiable  rascal,  the  kind  of  chap  of  whom  ish  point  of  view,  is  but  a  means  to  an 
you  would  feel  inclined  to  ask,  What  end.  That  end,  where  personal,  is  the 
would  he  like  to  drink  ?)  was  duly  for-  enjoyment  of  the  pleasures  of  life — i.e., 
given ;  and  he  showered  his  diamonds  literature,  art,  refined  society,  travel,  and 
as  wedding-gifts  upon  the  bride.  So  health.  The  larger  end  is  intelligent 
that  Linda,  thrice  fortunate  Linda,  not  charity,  or  public  work, 
only  followed  the  paths  of  virtue,  but  IV.  Vice  exists,  like  vermin,  as  a  re- 
got  her  lover  and  the  diamonds  into  the  pulsive  vulgarity. 

bargain  ;  and  with  this  moral  and  a  .  V.  Crime  exists  pathologically — i.e.,  it 
Welsh  rarebit  Arthur  and  his  friend  is  either  an  abnormal  disease,  or  the  con- 
sought  home  and  pleasant  dreams.  sequence  of  a  pitiable  weakness. 

VL  Honesty  is  the  first  virtue  of  the 

greater  number ;  honor,  which  is  honesty 

CHAPTER  rX.  with  a  flower  added,  is  the  peculiar  virtue 

of  a  gentleman. 

ABTHUB  GETS  ON  IN  THE  WORLD.  VjjL  Gentlemen   are    honorable    and 

brave  ;  ladies  are  like  Shelley's  heroines. 

There  should  never  be  more  than  six  or  the  ladies  in  the  Idylls  of  the  King, 

at  a  dinner,  unless  there  are  fourteen.  VULL  The  chiefest  quality  of  human- 

You  can  have  your  dinner  either  a  par-  ity  is  love  ;  and  the  object  of  all  human 

lor  comedy  or  a  spectacular  play  :  but  endeavor  is  to  observe  and  avail  itself  of 

you  must  choose  which  you  will  have,  the  love  of  that  being  which  is  not  hu- 

Mrs.  Gk>wer  was  well  aware  of  this  ;  and  manity. 
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So  much  for  bis  ethios  ;  and,  as  we  of  that  ilk  who  kept  the  little  cigar-store 

have  said  Arthur  was  a  poet,  it  may  not  down  on  Chambers  Street ;  then  Arthur, 

come  amiss  to  add  an  approximation  of  on  Mr&  Gk>wer's  right ;  and  on  her  left 

his  theory  of  SBsthetics.     This  was,  in  Caryl  Wemyss  again,  a  modem  Boston 

brief :  Faust,  son  of  the  great  poet  who  was 

IX.  All  beauty  is  the  visible  eyidence  afterwards  minister  to  Austria ;  his  son, 

of  the  love  of  Gk>d ;  nature  is  a  divine  thus  bom  to  the  purple  of  diplomacy, 

manifestation  ;  and  literature,  art,  and  had  lived  in  Paris,  London,  and  Vienna, 

music  are  the  language  in  which  hu-  executed  plays,  poems,  criticisms,  music, 

manity  may  reply.     Thus,  in  particular,  and  painting,  and,  at  thirty-five,  had  dis- 

all  highest  poetry  is  but  this— the  dis-  covered  the  hoUowness  of  things,  having 

covery  of  the  love  of  God.  himself  become  perfect  in  all  of  them. 

Such  were  his  tenets,  the  standard  of  So  he  became  a  critic  of  civilization — and 

Arthur's  exalted  moments,  as  he  sup-  this  is  how  he  was  not  as  other  men — 

posed  them  then  to  be  of  others.    In  tiy-  for  it  was  the  era  of  the  decadence,  and 

ing  to  live  by  them,  he  knew  that  he  was  he  the  Cassandra  who  forese  w  it.     Mr& 

weak,  as  all  men  are.     Of  all  the  people  Gk>wer,   our    leading    lady,   made    the 

whom  he  knew,  Gracie  Holyoke  alone  sixth, 

seemed  always  to  observe  them.  From  being  the  lonely  Cinderella  of 

So  it  may  well  be  that  Arthur  did  not,  an    unexplored    fireside,    Flossie    had 

on  that  night,  justly  estimate  the  worth  grown  to  be  one  of  the  most  famed  and 

of  those  about  him.    He  had,  simply,  a  accomplished  hostesses  in  all  New  York, 

very  enjoyable  dinner  ;  he  was  inno-  She  had  the  tact  of  knowing  what  topics 

cently  pleased  with  the  glitter  of  the  would  touch  the  souls  of  &e  men  and 

glass,  the  sparkle  of  the  diamonds,  the  move  the  women's  hearts,  and  of  leading 

richness  of  the  china,  the  beauty  of  the  the  conversation  up  to  these  without 

women,  the  finish  of  their  talk ;  it  was  a  apparent  efiort  or    insolent  dictation, 

venial  sin  for  him  to  like  the  food  and  She  could  make  Strephon  talk  to  Chloe, 

wines, — but  there  was  perhaps  one  other  or  Marguerite  to  Faust,  without  taking 

ingredient  in  his  pleasure,  the  subtilest  the  awkward  pair  by  the  elbows  and 

of  all,  which  escaped  him.    Leaving  this,  knocking  their  heads  together.    And  all 

for  his  account,  let  us  speak  of  the  oth-  this  sweetly,  simply,  while  reserving  the 

ers.  preferred  rdle  to  herself,  as  a  carver 

And  here  we  may  save  space  and  the  justly  sets  aside  for  his  own  use  his  fa- 
wearied  reader's  attention  ;  for  they  had  vorite  bit  of  venison.  Ordinarily,  these 
no  ethics  and  no  aesthetics ;  and  their  six  people — ^f  our  of  them,  surely-^ would 
philosophy  of  life  was  simple.  Probably  have  talked  about  other  people  and  their 
their  sensual  sin  was  not  so  great  as  Ar-  possessions ;  but  Mrs.  Flossie  rightly 
thur's — for  terrapin  and  duck  were  a  fancied  that  Arthur,  knowing  little  of 
weariness  to  most  of  them — ^but  in  the  the  world,  could  only  talk  about  books, 
summum  bonum  they  all  agreed.  To  be  or  at  most,  about  the  world  in  the  ab- 
not  as  others  are,  and  have  those  others  stract  Taking  up  the  talk  where  it  was 
know  it — such  was  their  simple  creed,  left  at  the  opera,  an  early  speech  from 
Jimmy  De  Witt  was  on  the  whole  the  Arthur  to  the  effect  that  he  did  not  mean 
most  innocent;  his  being  yearned  for  to  go  much  into  society  gave  her  the 
horses  and  yachts,  even  if  they  were  not  necessary  opening, 
all  the  fastest ;  and  he  was  not  a  badfel-  ''You  must  not  do  so,"  said  she. 
low,  a  great  friend  of  Lucie  Gk)wer  him-  "  Society  is  as  important  to  a  young 
self,  and  so  sitting  in  loco  conjugis,  for  man  as  work.  Is  it  not,  Mr.  Wemyss?" 
the  husband  of  the  hostess  was  absent.  (One  of  the  charms  of  this  woman's 
To  him  came  next  Mrs.  Malgam,  who  cleverness  was  that  indefinable  quality 
was — ^but  all  the  world,  yea,  even  to  the  of  humor  which  consists  in  the  rdish  of 
uttermost  bounds  thereof  where  the  so-  incongruities ;  her  reference  to  Wemyss 
ciety  newspapers  do  permeate,  knows  all  for  the  uses  of  work,  for  instance.) 
about  Mrs.  Malgam,  Upon  De  Witt's  "  Society  is  sour  grapes  to  those  be- 
other  side,  convenient,  Miss  Duval —  yond  its  pale,"  said  Wemyss,  "  but  those 
Daisy  Duval,  grand-daughter  of  Antoine  who  can  value  it  press  from  it  the  wine 
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of  life."  (WemjBS  gave  a  little  laugh,  were  always  quasi-political;  parties  were 
to  indicate  that  he  did  not  mean  to  be  made  at  evening  parties,  and  ministries 
taken  as  a  prig.)  ''  Seriously,"  he  added,  were  entered  from  boudoirs ;  you  met 
*'  no  person  of  wide  intelligence  can  af-  the  Opposition  in  his  salon,  and  em- 
ford  to  ignore  the  best  society  of  a  na-  braced  a  minister's  ^inciples  with — " 
tion,  whatever  it  be,  for  it  represents  its  "Look  out,  Mr.  Wemyss,"  said  Mrs. 
essence  and    its    tendency.    It  is  the  Gt>wer,  playfully. 

liquid  glass  of  champagne  left  in  the  — ''  when  you  paid  a  compliment  to  his 

frozen  bottle,  and  has  more  flavor  than  wife.    But  here,  society  and  politics  are 

all  the  rest ;  it  is  the  flower,  which  is  at  worlds  mutually  exclusive ;  now  would 

once  the  present's  culmination  and  the  the  Gbvemor  of  the  State  appear  at  a 

future's  seed."  dinner-party?    Politically,  the  bc^t  peo- 

'*  Oh,  that  is  so  true ! "  cried  Daisy  pie  are  laid  on  the  shelf,  like  rare  china. 
DuvaL  Miss  Duval  would  have  made  Society's  only  recognized  function  is  to 
the  same  remark  had  Mr.  Wemyss  as-  bring  young  people  together;  when 
serted  that  abuse  of  stimulants  was  the  brought  together,  they  are  supposed  to 
secret  of  HegeL  The  others  stared  join  hands  and  step  aside ;  it  is  a  mar- 
rather  blankly.  Arthur  had  never  con-  riage-brokerage  board,  and  its  aim  is 
sidered  it  quite  so  seriously ;  and  to  merely  matrimony." 
Mrs.  Malgam  and  Jimmy  De  Witt,  in-  "  What  a  social  falLure  you  must  be, 
terpreting  it  esoterically,  society  needed  Mr.  Wemyss,"  said  Flossie, 
no  more  explanation  than  the  Ding  an  ''In  ionerica,"  retorted  Wemysa 
Sich.  "  But  even  a  man  who  has  not  married 

'*  Then  again,"  said  Wemyss,  "did  you  has  some  social  rights.    I  like  a  society 

ever  go  to  a  party  of  the  people?     I  of  men  and  women — ^not  of  Jacks  and 

don't  mean  at  Washington — there  they  Oills.    But  if  I  tell  Mrs.  Grundy  her 

get  a  little  rubbed  off — ^but  at  home,  gown  is  becoming,  likely  as  not  she'll 

Well,  I  went  to  one,  once — some  people  call  for  the  police,  in  this  country." 
who  had  lived  for  many  years  in  the        "  I  think  she'll  take  a  bit  more  than 

house  next  to  mine  on  Beacon  Street —  that  without  bolting,"  laughed  Jimmy 

and  I   do  assure    you,  it  was  triste  d  De  Witt. 

faire  peur;  they  thought  you  were  flij)-        "  The  fact  is,"  said  Wemyss,  who  felt 

pant  if  you  even  smiled,  and  took  of-  that  he  was  becoming  epigrammatic, 

fence,  like  awkward  boys  and  girls,  at  "all  worldly  pleasures,  from  tibe  original 

the  least  informaliiy.     One  longed  for  apple,  rest  on  the  taste  of  the  forbidden 

a  Lovelace,  si   ce  n'Uait  que  pour  les  fruit.     The  joys  of  war,  the  deU^hts  of 

chiffonner.    Now,   in  the  world,   one's  business,  the  pleasures  of  gossip,   the 

manners  are  simple,   easy ;    you  have  satisfaction  of  swearing, — they're  all  the 

some  liberty ;  people  don't  take  offence  fun  of  breaking  some  commandment. 

— il  n'y  a  jamais  de  mat  en  bonne  com-  Voltaire  never  would  have  put  pen  to 

pagnie.    But  the  trouble  with  society  in  paper  but  for  the  first ;  the  pleasure  of 

this  country  is,"  he  continued,  "  that  it  art  is  to  worship  graven  images  ;  the 

has  no  meaning.    Now  it  must  have  a  spice  of  newspapers  is  the  false  witness 

meaning  to  be  interesting ;  it  must  mean  that  they  bear  against  your  neighbor, 

either  love  or  politics.    In  France,  if  not  And  what  becomes  of  fashionable  life 

in  England,  it  has  both.    But  here,  all  without  the  tenth,  or  a  faint  and  ever- 

the  meaning  of  it  stops  when  one  is  present  memory  of  the  seventh?    Now 

married."  all  Americans    covet   their  neighbor's 

"Thank  you,"  said  Flossie.  bank-account;   but   they  are    &r  too 

"Madame,"  said  Wemyss,  "you  are  practical  to  covet  their  neighbor's  wife, 

one  of  the  three  sirens,  singing  in  the  l^ositively,  we  are  too  virtuous  to  be 

twilight  of  the  world.    But  in  ^lis  dark  happy  :  for  this  Arcadian  state  of  things 

night  about  you,  society  exists  only  to  makes    society  necessarily    dulL    Like 

make  all  young  men  get  married.    In  most  of  the  devil's  institutions,  it  re- 

the  old  time,  it  had  a  more  serious  rea-  quires  considerable  red  pepper." 
son  for  being.    In  courts  where  there        Arthur  stared  at  Wemyss,  much  as- 

was  a  social  element  in  politics,  intrigues  tonished  ;  but  all  three  ladies  seemed  to 


374  FIRST  HARl^ESTS. 

take  it  as  very  excellent  fooling  indeed.  Caryl  Wemyss*s  elegant  head.  CMliers 
Even  Jimmy  looked  as  if  he  didn't  had  had  that  mood  before  Arthur  ;  but 
wholly  understand  it,  but  knew  it  must  you  see  our  hero  is  by  no  means  an  ex- 
be  very  good.  ceptional   personage.    Being,  however, 

''But  it's  the  paradise  of  girls.    It  the  best  we  have  got,  we  feel  bound  to 
offers  every  opportunity  to  ardent  youth,  see  him  through.    StiU,  no  Loyola  would 
It  shows  its  prizes  in  a  glamour  of  light  have  chosen  that  dinner  to  be  the  time 
and  dress-niaking,   just  as  a  Parisian  and  place  to  reply  to  Wemyss  with  the 
shopkeeper  puts   gas-reflectors   before  propositions  we  have  stated  for  Arthur 
his  window.    Bright   eyes    and  white  at  the  beginning  of  this  chapter ;  and 
shoulders  are  garnished  in  extraordinary  the  young  ideaUst  had  wisely  held  his 
silks  and  satins  ;  a  blare  of  fiddles  and  peace, 
trumpets  fills  up  vacancies  in  their  in- 
tellect ;  and  thus,  with  aU  their  charms  CHAPTEB  X. 
enhanced,  they  are  dangled  before  the 

masculine  eye  when  his  discernment  has  in  which  abthur  meets  a  weabied  soul. 
been  previously  befuddled  with  cham- 
pagne ! "  Now  Mrs.  Levison  Gower,  like  Napo- 

"  Positively,"  laughed    Mra    Gbwer,  leon  after  Marengo  and  Austerlitz,  was 

''we  must  leave  you  to  your  cigars,  suffering  from  ennuL     This  malady  of 

There's  no  knowing  what  youll  be  say-  modem  times  executes  its  most  danger- 

ing  next — and  before  an  unmarried  lady,  ous  ravages,  like  the  gout,  only  among 

too.    Daisy,  my  dear,  go  out  first,  and  those  who  can  afford  it.    It  is  a  sort  of 

deliver  Mr.  Wemyss  from  temptation."  king's  evil,  privileged  to  the  nobility 

The  three  ladies  rose,  and  the  men  and  gentry ;  and  that  Flossie  Starbuck's 

drew  back  their  chairs.  healtiiy  constitution  ever  succumbed  to 

"  You    must    really    look    out,    Mr.  it  is  testimony — is  it  not  ? — to  her  ex- 

Wemyss,"  said  Mrs.  Malgam  ;  "  in  one  traordinary     natural    refinement :    for 

of  your  lyric  moments  youlL  forget  that  bom  to  it  she  certainly  was  not.     She 

some  girl  isn't  married,  and  be  engaged  was  a  woman  of  some  five-and-thirty 

before  you  know  iti"  summers  — ^let  us  rather  say,   of  some 

Wemyss  shuddered.     "Ah,  my  dear  fifteen  seasons,   as  being  both  politer 

lady,  I  wish  I  could  forget  that  you  were  and  more  closely  descriptive — ^but  with 

married — "  her  thick  blonde  hair  and  her  youthful 

"  Hush,    hush,"  cried    Mrs.   Gower,  figure,  round  and  lithe  as  any  girl's,  she 

rapping  Wemyss's  knuckles  with  her  was  divine  stiU  in  a  riding-habit  or  a 

fan, "  and  soyez  sage,  when  we  are  gone."  ball-dress,  and  could  face  &e  daylight 

But  when  left  to    themselves,    Mr.  of  a  north  window  without  flinching. 

Wemyss  said  little  besides  a  word  or  two  But  the  fact  was,  this  Marguerite  in  ap- 

about  literature  and  art    His  conversa-  pearance  had  been  out  fifteen  seasons ; 

tion  might  have  been  a  model  to  a  gov-  if  not  so  erudite  as  Faust,  she  was  even 

erness     fresh     from     boarding-schooL  more  hlasie  with  the  world  ;  kermessea 

Jimmy  De  Witt  told  a  few  stories,  and  had  become  stupid,  interesting  young 

Arthur  had  great  dificulty  in  talking  at  men  with  rapiers  and  mysterious  attend- 

alL    Mr.  Wemyss  snubbed  them  both,  ants    in   red    had    lost  their  interest, 

as  was  his  habit  with  intellectual  in-  even  jewels  had  ceased   to  make    her 

feriors ;  and  after  a  very  short  cigar,  heart  beat  as  of  yore :  Mephistopheles 

they  all  repaired  to  the  drawing-room,  alone  remained  eternal 

where  little  happened  that  Arthur  saw  ;  All  the  joys  of  her  girl's  ambition  she 

for,  as  all  the  company  save  Mrs.  Gower  had  tasted  to  the  full.    Every  social  emi- 

seemed  to  regard  him  as  an  interloping  nence  that  she  had  seen,  she  had  in  turn 

hobbledehoy,  to  be  tolerated  only  as  a  attained.    Each  one  of  the  diversions  of 

fantasy  of  M!rs.  Gt)wer's,  he  shorUy  and  a  woman  of  fashion,  she  had  pushed  to 

not  over-gracefully  took  his  leave.  its  ultimate — gayety  pure  and  simple. 

He  waU:ed  to  ilie  club,  and  smoked,  hatighty  and  costly  exdusiveness,  travel 

somewhat  nettled  with  things  in  general,  and  adventure,  the  patronage  of  litera- 

and  full  of  much  desire  to  punch  Mr.  turo  and  art,  even  religion  and  charity. 
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But  Mrs.  Gower  had  been  so  unfortu-  humble  it,  and  make  it  hers.  Secretly, 
nate  as  to  take  her  greatest  pleasure  at  Flossie  found  more  sympathy  in  her  new 
the  beginning  of  her  young  life.  Com-  friends  of  the  Duval  set  than  in  the  old- 
pared  with  that  triimiphal  moment  when  fashioned  Van  Kulls  and  Breviers  of  her 
first,  surrounded  by  ladies  with  names  husband's  family.  The  best  people  bored 
she  had  hitherto  known  only  in  the  news-  her.  But  the  Duvals  were  nothing  if  not 
papers,  she  had  taken  her  place  among  amusing,  and  had  a  truly  French  horror 
the  patronesses  of  the  F.  F.  Y.  Ball  as  of  the  ennuyeux, 

"  Mra.  Levison  Gower,  Jr." — what  were  But  she  was  a  leader  of  it ;  there  was 
all  the  second-hand  joys  of  the  imagina-  still  some  satisfaction  left  in  thai  Her 
tion,  of  looking  at  books  and  pictures,  even  leadership  was  unquestioned;  through 
the  more  solid  satisfactions  of  houses,  whatever  will-of-the-wisp  of  folly  ^e 
opera-boxes,  horses  and  liveries,  or  of  so-  chose  to  lead  the  dance,  the  many  (and 
cial  power  ?  The  life  of  the  world  was  these  the  richest,  newest,  and  most  prom- 
Mrs.  Gower's  book ;  she  made  her  own  inent)  would  follow.  Mrs.  Malgam 
drama ;  any  starvehiig  in  a  garret  could  alone  could  for  a  moment  contest  her 
have  the  other  kind.  But  that  earliest  prominence — ''Baby"  Malgam,  whose 
pleasure  was  indeed  divine.  She  had  fashionable  inanity  and  lazy  beauty 
met  the  enemy,  and  made  them  hers,  had  proved  almost  as  good  cards  as 
And  how  the  dowagers  had  scowled  at  Flossie's  cleverness.  And  the  further 
her,  at  first !  The  haughty  Vans,  the  *  she  went,  the  faster  would  her  people 
poor  and  lofty  matrons  of  the  old  mano-  follow  ;  for  the  Duvals  and  Einsteins 
rial  families  of  New  York,  exemplary,  were  wild  to  icraser,  by  ostentation  of 
unapproachable,  Presbyterian.  She  had  their  wealth,  all  those  whose  position 
routed  them  with  a  flirt  of  her  fan ;  she  rested  on  the  slightest  shadow  of  supe- 
had  dared  their  feudal  armor  with  her  riority  that  money  could  not  buy.  All 
bared  fair  breast.  Their  dowdy  daugh-  these  people,  Flossie  knew,  would  hail 
ters  had  been  snuffed  out  of  fai^on  hke  her  as  a  leader  and  grovel  at  her  feet ; 
candles  in  electric  light ;  a  spark  of  wit  she,  who  represented  an  older  style  than 
had  made  them  laughable,  a  glance  of  theirs,  if  she  would  be  with  them  and  of 
her  soft  eyes  had  brought  their  brothers  them.  And  the  old  style  of  things, 
to  her  feet.  Her  chic  had  won  the  day,  which  had  satisfied  her  for  fifteen  years, 
and  soon  they  all  began  to  copy  her.  was  just  now,  certainly,  beginning  to  bore 
Her  phaeton  and  her  ponies  replaced  the  her.  The  drama  oi  her  life  lacked  action, 
antiquated  family  rockaways  ;  her  style  Well :  whither  should  she  lead  ?  What 
made  up  for  breeding,  and  largely  it  was  next  ?  Charity,  intellect,  art,  and  danc- 
Flossie's  work  that  money  in  New  York  ing  had  been  worn  to  the  last  thread  ; 
became  the  all-in-all,  and  blood  an  anti-  hounds  and  horses  were  in,  just  now  ; 
quated  prejudice  to  jest  at.  And  all  the  and  society,  in  pink  coats  and  silk  jockey- 
Einsteins  and  the  Malgams  and  Duvals  caps,  was  making  nature's  acquaintance 
made  haste  to  cluster  under  Flossie's  on  Long  Island  and  in  Westchester 
standard,  wanting  such  a  leader ;  and  Couniy.  But  what  on  earth  or  in  the 
we  Americans  throw  up  our  hats  and  cry  waters  under  the  earth  was  to  come  after 
how  nice  and  democratic  is  the  change  this,  Mra  Gt)wer  did  not  yet  know. 
— do  we  not  ?  How  proud  was  simple  Still,  it  was  comforting  to  feel  that  when 
Lucie  Gk>wer  to  find  him  husband  to  a  she  did  know,  it  would  be  done  ;  this 
goddess !  How  natural  for  Caryl  Wemyss  was  certainly  a  pleasure  ;  perhaps  the 
to  worship  her,  the  spirit  of  his  favorite  only  real  one  left  to  poor  Flossie  in  her 
decadence  I  years  of  disillusion.  As  a  parvenue,  she 
But  stiU,  that  early  and  delightful  tri-  was  never  tired  of  having  her  will  over 
umph  had  been  the  climax  of  her  life,  as  those  who  had  been  bom  her  superiors ; 
it  now  seemed ;  all  other  pleasures  had  and  it  is  a  delightful  novelty  that  in 
proved  silly  or  insipid.  What  gratifica-  these  days  of  no  prejudices  a  parvenue 
tion  was  it  to  her  to  move  in  the  best  need  no  longer  climb  to  the  level  of  so- 
society  ?  The  whole  pleasure  lay  in  get-  ciety,  but  will  find  it  both  less  trouble- 
ting  there.  She  cared  nothing  for  the  some  and  more  tickling  to  the  vanity  to 
best  society,  except  in  so  far  as  she  could  pull  society  down  to  her. 
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The  free  iancj  of  Mra.  Oower^s  m*-  said  Wem jss  with  a  smile.     ^  And  so, 

iron  meditation  was  interrapted  by  the  if  yon  stand  long  enough  in  the  window 

entrance  of  a  deua  with  a  machina — ^in  of  the  clnb  there,  and  are  fortunate,  yon 

other  words,  by  a  footman  with  Mr.  may,  of  an  afternoon,  see  Mr&  Weston's 

Caryl  Wemyss's  visiting-card.  carriage  and  footmen  go  down  the  hill ; 

**  Is  Mrs.  Oower  at  home  ?  **  said  the  and  perhaps,  if  you  smoke  another  dgar 
footman ;  and  he  commanded  larger  and  wait,  you  may  be  so  happy  as  to 
wages  for  the  subtle  infusion  of  "her  see  Mrs.  Weston's  carriage  and  footmen 
ladyship  "  he  was  able  to  give  to  a  plain  going  up  the  hill  again.  The  rest  of 
American  patronymic  if  used  in  the  Boston  drive  in  carr^Jls." 
third  person.  He  also  had  calves  ;  and  Mrs.  Oower  laughed,  "l^ow  I  al- 
made  no  other  than  a  financial  objection  ways  thought  it  would  be  such  a  charm- 
to  silk  stockings,  if  required.  ing  place  to  live  in — so  many  celebrated 

"  Let  him  come  in,"  said  Flossie ;  and  people  have  been  there — so  many  asso- 

she  drew  a  footstool  to  her  and  disposed  ciations —  " 

herself  more  at  ease,  before  the  wide  "My  dear    lady,   it    is    consecrated 

wood-fire.  ground  if  you  like,"  said  Wemyss,  in- 

Wemyss    entered    perfectly.     There  terrupting.     "  And  a  very  proper  place 

were  two  manners  of  meetmg  ladies  to  be  buried  in.    But  I  tried  living 

most  in  vogue  at  this  time,  which  may  there  for  three  montha" 

perhaps  be  described  as  the  horsey  and  *     "  And  so,  now,  you  are  going  back  to 

the  cavalier.    Of  the  former,  which  was  Paris  ?  " 

perhaps  the  more  fashionable,  Jimmy  "I  came  on  with  that  intention." 

De  Witt  was  an  excellent  example  ;  he  "Why  don't  you  go  then  ?" 

would  have  come  in  with  a  boisterous  "I    am    afraid    it's  too    late,"  said 

bonhomie,   a    stable-boy's    story,   or    a  Wemyss,  looking  at  his  watch.     "My 

blunt  approval  of  Flossie's  pretty  ankle,  steamer  sails  at  four." 

which  was  being  warmed  before  the  Mr&  Gk>wer  made  a  little  ejaculation 

fire  ;  but  Wemyss  affected  the  old-fash-  of  surprise  ;  and  then  laughed  a  trill  or 

ioned,  and  was  pleased  to  be  conscious  two.     "  Mr.  Wemyss,  you  are  a  great 

that  his  manners  were,   as  he    would  humbug,"  said  she,  throwing  her  head 

have  said,  de  meUle  roche.    He  took  her  back  upon  the  pink  satin  cushion,  and 

hand  and  bowed  deeply  over  it,  as  if  he  looking  at  him  from  the  comers  of  her 

wanted  to  kiss  it,  but  did  not  dare ;  half-closed  eyes. 

then,  drawing  a  low  ottoman  in  front  of  "  We  have  to  be,"  said  Wemyss  with 

the  fire,  he  sat  down,  as  it  were,  at  her  a  sigh.     "  Now  there's  the  trouble  of 

feet.  Boston ;  they    can't  understand   that. 

"  Well,  Mr.  Wemyss,  how  did  you  find  And  the  six  or  eight  of  us  who  do,  grow 

Boston  ?"  said  Mrs.  Oower,  by  way  of  rusty  for  want  of  practice." 

beginning.  "  But  you  have  one  another  ?  " 

"  Boston,  my  dear  Mrs.  Qtjwer,  is  im-  "  We  know  one  another  down  to  the 

possible.     There  used  to  be  some  orig-  ground.     There  is    no    excitement    in 

inals,  but  now  there  are  only  left  their  that ;  it  is  playing  double-dummy  with- 

cotmtry  acquaintances,  or  their  self-im-  out  stakes."        « 

posed  biographers,  who  feebly  seek  to  "And  so  you  are  going  to  Paris?" 

shine  by  their  reflected  light.    Emerson  "  And  so  I  was  going  to  Paris." 

might  do,  for  the  provinces  ;  but  Emer-  "  But  your  steamer  leaves  at  four, 

son's    country   neighbors !     Their    so-  you  say  ?    What  are  you  tarrying  here 

ciety  is  one  of  ganaches  and  femmes  for?" 

predeuses — oh,  such  precious  women  ! —  "  Maia,  pour  vos  beaux  yeux —  " 

of  circles,  coteries,  and  clubs,  with  every  "  Mr.  'Olyoke,"  said  the  footman  from 

knowledge  but  the  8a uoir /aire  and  every  behind  the    heavy   curtains.    Wemyss 

science  but  the  savoir  vivre!"  struck  his  two  hands  together  in  mock 

"But,"  said  Mrs.  Oower,  "surely  I  desperation;  but  as  a  matter  of  fact, 

have  seen  some  very  civilised  Boston-  the  interruption  was  opportune,  for  he 

ians,  at  Newport,  in  the  summer?  "  did  not  in  the  least  know  what  to  do 

"  You  have — ^like  a  stage  procession,"  next    There  is  a  certain  point  in  talk 
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beyond  which  anything  not  final  is  an  fashionable  garb  as  an  armor  to  veil 

anti-cHmaz.  her  wounded  heart    It  is  despair  that 

''Say  you  are  not  at  home/' said  he,  makes  her  plunge  so  wildly  into  this 

eagerly.  whirl  of  company  and  show ;  the  loss 

But  Mrs.   Gk>wer  chose  to  be  very  forever  of  sometibing  she  once  longed 

gracious  to  Arthur.    She  gave  him  her  for,  that  drives  her  to  distraction  and 

hand  with  the  simple  cordiality  of  a  diversion.    Love  of  pleasure  it  is  surely 

schoolgirl     "  I  am  so  glad  you  have  not  not." 

foi^otten  our  drive/'  said  she.  Ah,  poor  Arthur,  no  doctor  ever  yet  of 

Arthur  had  quite  f  oi^otten  it ;  so  he  soul  or  body  but  gave  a  biassed  diagnosis 

filled  up  the  time  by  bowing  to  Mr.  of  a  pretty  woman's  souL    How  easy  it 

Wemyss  ;  a  salute  which  that  gentleman  is  to  weave  romances  over  soft  gold  hair  I 

received    with    some    sti&ess.      Mrs.  How  natural  to  read  poetry  and  lost 

Oower  made    a  very  suggestion  of  a  loves  in  the  light  of  lovely  eyes  that 

tinkle  in  a  bell  that  stood  at  her  elbow,  look  so  sweetly  now  in  yours  I   So  good 

"  Horridge,  are  the  ponies  ready  ?  "  Bishop  Berkdey  showed    us  that  we 

"  Mrs.  Gbwer's  carriage  his  hin  wait-  mortals  see  but  an  image  of  external 

ing,"  said  Horridge,  with  a  respectful  things,  an  inference  from  the  sensation 

gasp  or  two  before  tiie  vowels.  of  our  own  retina ;  and  we  silly  men,  like 

''  You  see,  Mr.  Wemyss,"  said  Flossie,  idolaters,  worship  but  the  image  we  our- 

''I   hope  you  have  not  missed    your  selves  create,    ^e  lily  of  the  field  still 

steamer.    I  must  not  keep  you  for  one  draws  us,  not  the  potato-flower,  worthy 

moment  longer."  vegetable.     And  we  fondly  assume  that 

"  I  see  I  shall  have  to  postpone  my  the  lily  cares  nothing  for  its  vestment ; 

trip,"  said  Wemyss.     ''  Madame  !  "  (this  that  it  toils  not,  nor  spins,  and  has  its 

widi  much  formality).  eye  upon  the  stars  alone. 

Monsieur!*^  (Mrs.  Gk)wer  quite  out-  Aruiur  now  really  felt  that  he  was  a 


(( 


did  Mr.  Wemyss  in  her  exaggeration  of  friend  of  Flossie  Gower's.    His  favorite 

a  long  curtesy.)  poems  were  all  hers,  and  she  quoted  from 

"Now,  Mr.  Holyoke,"  said  Flossie,  many  of  them,  with  sighs.     She  had 

when  the  cosmopolitan  had  departed,  shown  to  him  what  the  cynic  world  had 

''I  am  sure  you  will  give  me  vour  com-  never  seen,  the  regrets  and  longings  that 

pany  for  a  drive  in  the  park?  '  lay  beneath  t^e  pearls  and  laces  that 

If  there  is  no  Englishman  who  would  clothed  her  heart's  casement ;  the  true 
not  enjoy  walking  down  Pall  Mall  on  the  woman,  not  the  fashionable  figure  known 
arm  of  two  dukes,  there  is  surely  no  to  others.  How  pleasant  it  was,  to  have 
American  who  would  not  like  to  be  a  friend  like  her ;  one  whose  own  life 
whirled  through  the  world  at  the  side  wasover,  and  had  all  the  more  sympathy, 
of  Mrs.  Levison  Gbwer.  They  drove  for  that,  with  lives  of  others,  ^e  asked 
for  an  hour  in  the  park ;  and  Arthur  him  to  come  and  see  her  whenever  he 
had  the  pleasure  of  raising  his  hat  to  liked ;  and  Arthur  thought  how  com- 
Jimmy  De  Witt,  Miss  Daisy  Duval,  Mrs.  forting  it  would  be,  to  go  to  this  woman 
Jack  Malgam  and  Antoine  Duval  Jr.,  for  sympathy  and  advice,  so  much  older 
Killian  Van  Eull,  Charlie  Townley,  and  than  he,  and  yet  so  voung  at  heart  I 
many  others  imknown  to  him  who  bowed  So  seriously  did  Arthur  think  all  this, 
to  her.  She  talked  to  him  of  books  that  it  quite  jarred  upon  him  when 
and  poetry ;  of  Heine,  Bossetti  and  of  CharHe  met  him  on  his  return  and  bois- 
SheUey ;  and  the  tender  tones  of  her  terously  complimented  him.  *'  Well, 
voice  would  have  moved  an  older  man  old  man,  you  are  going  it,  and  no  mis- 
than  Arthur  to  sympathy  with  her.  "  I  take ! "  (ALrs.  Gbwer's  name  was  pro- 
had  thought  that  she  was  worldly,"  said  notmced  Ch-eVy  which  gave  opportunity 
Arthur  to  himself.  '^  There  must  be  for  endless  puns.)  "  I  say,  old  fellow, 
some  secret  in  her  life  I  have  not  yet  you  come  down  fresh  from  the  pastures 
discovered,"  (this  was  very  possible,  see-  like  what  -  d'ye  -  callem  —  Endymion  — 
ing  he  had  only  been  with  her  three  Adonis,  or  the  other  masher — and  sail 
hours)^"  some  great  suffering  or  re-  to  windward  of  the  whole  squadron ! " 
pression  which  makes    her  wear   this       Arthur  shook  Townley  off  a  Utile  im- 
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patiently,  and  refused  to  dine  at  the  pink  or  yellow ;  they  were  all  loTely,  but 
club,  as  he  requested.  But,  taking  din-  it  was  difficult  to  permanently  differen- 
ner  alone,  widi  the  other  boarders,  he  tiate  their  natures  in  one's  mind, 
could  not  but  say  to  himself  that  they  The  ball  was  a  very  brilliant  one,  and 
were  not  pleasing  to  him  ;  their  minds  the  rooms  were  full ;  many  of  the  ladies 
seemed  narrow  and  their  ways  uncouth,  were  pretty,  and  all  seemed  rich  and 
They  were  more  a&ble  than  on  the  first  well  educated.  But  there  was  an  inde- 
day,  perhaps  because  it  was  the  evening,  finable  spirit  of  unrest,  of  effort  at  shin- 
not  the  morning  ;  there  was  even  a  cer-  ing,  of  social  anxiety,  which  struck  Ar- 
tain  clumsy  attention  in  the  manner  of  thur  as  a  new  note  in  his  New  York 
one  or  two  of  the  younger  men,  as  if  they  social  experiences ;  and  Charlie  Townley's 
would  laugh  at  his  stories,  were  he  to  patronising  remarks  recurred  again  to 
tell  any.  After  dinner,  he  read  a  novel  him.  When  he  went  back  to  Miss  Far- 
in  his  study  with  a  cigar,  f eeUng  com-  num,  her  reception  duties  were  over ; 
paratively  comfortable  in  the  rooms,  they  had  a  waltz  together,  and  then  wan- 
which  already  seemed  less  strange  to  dered  into  a  conservatory  for  cool  and 
him  ;  and  at  eleven  o'clock  he  went  to  rest. 

Miss    Famum's    party.      (One    always  *'  How  different  it  all  seems  from  New 

spoke  of  Miss  Famum,  Miss  Famum's  Haven,"  was  Arthur's  first  remark  ;  and 

house.  Miss  Famum's  dinners — not  her  she  said  yes,  it  did ;  and  asked  him  if 

mother's.)    Townley,  true  to  his  inten-  he  were  really  living  in  New  York,  and 

tion    previously    e^ressed,    was    not  if  it  was  not  Mr.  Townley  with  whom 

there  ;  the  dressing-room  was  full  of  she  had  seen  him  walking  the  other  day. 

very  young  men,  pulling  on  gloves  and  "  Mr.  Townley  is   a  great  friend  of 

chattering  ;  one  older  gentleman  with  a  mine,  you  must  know ;  and  I  think  it  is 

fine  pair  of  shoulders  and  an  honest  &tce  too  bad  of  him  not  to  come  to-night, 

was  in  the  comer  next  Arthur,  and  at-  And,  by  the  way — whom  were  you  with 

tracted  the  latter  by  his  looks.      "I  in  the  park  this  afternoon ? " 

wonder  where  they  keep  their  brushes,"  "  With  Mrs.  Gbwer,"  said  Arthur, 

was  all  he  said ;  but  he  said  it  pleasantly ;  "  Mrs.  Gbwer  ?    Mrs.  Levison  Gt>wer  ? 

and  Arthur  and  he  walked  down  to-  Was  it  ?    I  didn't  see — "  and  no  one 

gether.  would  have  guessed  that  the  acquaint- 

Miss  Famum,  who  was  a  marvellously  ance  of  the  lady  mentioned  was  yet  an 

beautiful  young  woman,  met  them  al-  unrealised  dream  to  Miss  Famum.    She 

most  at  the  door.    *' Ah,  I  see  you  know  led  Arthur  off  soon  after,  and  presented 

one  another  already,"  said  she.  him  to  some  of   her  most  particular 

"  But  we  don't,"  said  the  stranger,  friends  ;  Arthur  was  so  fortunate  as  to 
smiling ;  and  Arthur  was  introduced  to  secure  one  of  these  young  ladies — ^Miss 
him  as  Mr.  Haviland.  Then  Miss  Far-  Marie  Yanderpool — for  the  german ;  and 
num  turned  to  present  Arthur  t^  her  thev  had  seats  very  near  the  head.  Alto- 
mother  ;  which  formality  over,  our  hero  gether,  Arthur  was  in  the  high  tide  of 
found  himself  very  much  alone  ;  and  he  social  favor ;  and  nearly  every  one  whom 
naturally  drifted  away  into  a  comer,  he  met  talked  to  him  of  Mrs.  Gk)wer,  and 
where  he  found  Mr.  Haviland  awaiting  he  marvelled  a  little  that  that  lady — who 
him.  It  was  pleasant  enough  to  stand  had  spoken  almost  tragically  to  him  of 
there  and  watch  the  influx  of  young  her  loneliness — should  have  so  many 
beauties;  girl  after  girl  came  in,  in  dear  and  admiring  friends.  When  he 
clouds  of  pink  or  white,  bowed  and  went  home,  it  was  with  three  or  four 
curtesied  at  the  door,  and  drifted  into  tinsel  orders  at  his  button-hole ;  and 
the  comparative  quiet  of  the  main  danc-  Haviland,  whose  coat-coUar  was  yet  un- 
ing-room,  where  they  eddied  around  by  decorated,  met  him  in  the  haJL 
twos  and  threes,  waiting  to  be  accosted  *'  Are  you  going  the  same  way?  '*'said 
by  simpering  youtL  Haviland  was  very  he  to  Arthur ;  and  when  it  turned  out 
civil  to  him,  and  introduced  him  to  many  that  they  were,  he  asked  him  to  drop  in 
of  them  ;  so  that  Arthur  found  himseft  and  have  a  cigar.  Haviland  knew  that 
walking  and  dancing  first  with  a  blonde  Arthur  was  a  stranger  in  the  city  ;  and 
in  blue  or  white,  next  vrith  a  hrune  in  it  soon  turned  out  that  they  had  one  or 
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two  acquaintances  in  common.  Then, 
as  is  the  way  of  men,  their  conversation 
drifted  to  the  last  pretty  face  they  had 
seen — ^Kitty  Famum.  "She  is  a  great 
friend  of  mine,  and  I  stayed  imtil  the  end 
on  her  account,"  said  Haviland ;  "  though 
I  don't  dance."  They  stopped  at  Havi- 
land's  house ;  and  entering,  Arthur  was 
inducted  into  the  most  ddightful  bach- 
elor rooms,  down  stairs,  filled  with 
books,  weapons,  and  implements  for 
smoking. 

"Yes,"  said  Haviland,  speaking  of 
Miss  Famiun ;  "  and  it's  a  great  pify  to 
see  her  going  as  she  is  now.  Why"  (he 
went  on,  in  answer  to  an  inquiring  look 
from  Arthur),  "  she  is  wild  upon  getting 
into  society,  as  she  calls  it,  or  her  mother 
is  for  her.  There  is  a  girl,  rich,  beauti- 
ful, refined,  well  educated,  and  she  posi- 
tively looks  up  to  a  set  of  people  the 
whole  of  whom  aren't  worth  her  little 
finger,  as  if  they  were  divinities." 

"  It  certainly  seems  very  funny,  if  it's 
true,"  said  Arthur. 

"  Funny?  "  fumed  Haviland,  "  I  assure 
you  they  are  as  much  her  inferiors  as 
they  would  have  her  theirs.     Fashion  is 


a  vulgar  word,  and  fashionable  people 
are  a  fast,  vulgar  set ;  fast,  because  they 
are  too  empty-headed  and  uncultivated 
to  enjoy  any  pleasure  of  taste  or  intellect, 
and  vulgar  because  they  are  too  stupid  to 
understand  any  other  superiority  than 
that  of  mere  dWlay." 

Haviland  spoke  almost  savagely,  in- 
temperately,  as  it  seemed  te  Arthur, 
about  such  a  trivial  thing.  "  Can  he  be 
in  love  with  her  ?  "  thought  he ;  and  he 
wondered  why  he  told  him  all  this. 

"  It's  her  mother,"  Haviland  went  on, 
"  she  has  brought  her  up  to  marry  some 
fine  Englishman,  and  wante  to  get  New 
York  at  her  feet  first." 

And  Arthur,  who  had  noticed  how  in- 
timate Haviland  had  seemed  with  Kitty 
Famum  that  evening,  thought  that  he 
had  discovered  his  secret.  Their  con- 
versation then  took  a  serious  turn,  to 
their  mutual  profit  and  pleasure;  and 
when  Arthur  finally  went  home,  the 
night  was  going  away,  and  the  business 
of  the  day  beginning.  He  liked  Havi- 
land better  than  any  man  he  had  met, 
thus  far,  in  New  York.  But  still,  his 
ideas  were  changing. 
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SONG. 

By  Charles  Edwin  Markbam. 

Oh,  the  fret  of  the  brain, 

And  the  woimds  and  the  worry ; 

Oh,  the  thought  of  love  and  the  thought  of  death — 

And  the  soul  in  ite  silent  hurry. 

But  the  stars  break  above, 

And  the  fields  flower  under ; 

And  the  tragical  life  of  man  goes  on, 

Surrounded  oy  beauty  and  wonder. 


BEGGARS. 

Bj)  Robert  Louis  Stevenson, 

L  quite  an  atheistical  work.    Scott,  sir,  is 

not  so  poetical  a  writer.    With  the  works 

a  pleasant,  airy,  of  Shakespeare  I  am    not   ho  well  ac- 

up-hill  oountiy,  quainted,  hut  he  was  a  fine  poet    Keata 

it  was  mj  fort-  — John  Keats,  sir — ^he  was  a  very  fine 

une  when  I  was  poet."    With  such  references,  such  triv- 

young  to  make  lal  criticism,  such  loving  parade  of  his 

the  acquaint-  own  knowledge,  he  would  beguile  the 

ance  of  a  certain  road',  striding  forward  up-hill,  his  staff 

beggar.     I  call  now  clapped  to  the  ribs  of  his  deep,  re- 

him  beggar,  sonant  chest,  now  swinging  in  the  air 

though     he  with  the  remembered  jauntiness  of  the 

usnally  allowed  his  coat  and  lus  shoes  private  soldier ;  and  all  the  while  his 

(which  were  open-mouthed,  indeed)  to  toes  looking  out  of  hia  boots,  and  his 

beg  for  him.     He  was  the  wreck  of  an  shirt  loold^   out  of  his   elbows,  and 

athletic  man,  tall,  gaunt  and  bronzed  ;  death  looking  out  of  his  smile,  and  his 

far  gone  in  cousumption,  with  that  dis-  big,  crazy  frame  shaken  by  accesses  of 

quieting  smile  of  the  mortally  stricken  cough. 

on  his  face  ;  but  still  active  afoot,  still  He  would  often  go  the  whole  way 
with  the  brisk  military  carriage,  the  home  with  me  ;  often  to  borrow  a  book, 
ready  militaiy  salute.  Three  ways  led  and  that  book  always  a  poet.  Off  he 
through  this  piece  of  country ;  and  as  I  would  march,  to  continue  his  mendicant 
was  inconstant  in  my  choice,  I  believe  rounds,  with  the  volume  slipped  into  the 
he  must  often  have  awaited  me  in  vain,  pocket  of  his  ragged  coat ;  and  although 
But  often  enough,  he  caught  me  ;  often  be  would  sometimes  keep  it  quite  a 
enough,  from  some  place  of  ambush  by  while,  yet  it  came  always  back  again  at 
the  roadside,  he  would  spring  suddenly  last,  not  much  the  worse  for  its  travels 
forth  in  the  regulation  attitude,  and  into  beggardom.  And  in  this  way, 
launching  at  once  into  Ms  inconsequen-  doubtless,  his  knowledge  grew  and  his 
tial  talk,  faU  into  step  with  me  upon  my  glib,  random  criticism  took  a  wider 
further  course.  "  A  fine  morning,  sir,  nuLge.  But  my  library  was  not  the  first 
though  perhaps  a  trifie  inclining  to  rain,  he  had  drawn  upon  :  at  our  first  encoun- 
I  hope  I  see  you  well,  sir.  Why,  no,  sir,  ter,  he  was  already  brimful  of  Shelley 
I  don't  feel  as  hearty  myself  as  I  could  and  the  atheistic^  Queen  Mab,  and 
wish,  but  I  am  keeping  about  my  ordi-  "  Keats — John  Keats,  sir."  And  I  have 
naiy.  I  am  pleased  to  meet  yon  on  the  often  wondered  how  he  came  by  these 
road,  sir.  I  assure  you  I  quite  look  for-  acquirements ;  just  as  I  often  wondered 
vrard  to  one  of  our  Httle  conversations."  how  he  fell  to  be  a  beggar.  He  had 
He  loved  the  sound  of  his  own  voice  in-  served  through  the  Mutiny — of  which 
ordinately,  and  though  (with  something  (like  so  many  people)  he  could  tell  prao- 
too  off-hand  to  call  servility)  he  would  ticaily  nothing  beyond  the  names  of 
always  hasten  to  agree  with  anything  places,  and  that  it  was  "  difficult  work, 
you  said,  yet  he  could  never  suffer  you  sir,"  and  very  hot,  or  that  so-and-so 
to  say  it  to  an  end.  By  what  transition  was  "  a  very  mie  commander,  sir."  He 
he  slid  to  his  favorite  subject  I  have  no  was  far  too  smart  a  man  to  have  re- 
memory  ;  but  we  had  never  been  long  mained  a  private ;  in  the  nature  of 
together  on  the  way  before  be  was  deal-  things,  he  must  have  won  his  stripes, 
ing,  in  a  very  militaiy  manner,  with  the  And  yet  here  he  was  withtfut  a  pension. 
English  poets.  "  Shelley  was  a  fine  When  I  touched  on  this  problem,  he 
loet,  sir,  though  a  trifie  atheistical  in  would  content  himself  with  diffidraitlj 
opinions.     His  Queen  Mab,  sir,  is  offering  me  adrice.     "  A  man  should  be 


poet,  su 
^^JU^  opin 
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Tery  careful  when  he  is  young,  sir.    If  my  place  instead  in  the  pit  at  the  Black- 

youll  excuse  me  saying  so,  a  spirited  fnars,  to  hear  the  actor  in  his  favorite 

young    gentleman    like    yourself,    sir,  part,  playing  up  to  Mr.  Burbage,  and 

should  be  very  oarefuL    I  was  perhaps  rolling  out-— as  I  seem  to  hear  him — 

a  trifle  inclined  to  atheistical  opinions  with  a  ponderous  gusto, 
myself."    For  (perhaps  with  a  deeper 

wiisdom  trhf^*"  we  are  inclined  in  these  Unhouserd,  diBappointed,  imanel*d. 

days  to  admit)  he  plainly  bracketted 

agnosticism  with  beer  and  skittles.  What  a  pleasant  chance,  if  we  could  go 
Keats — John  Keats,  sir — and  Shelley  there  in  a  party  t  and  what  a  surprise 
were  his  favorite  barda  I  cannot  re-  for  Mr.  Burbage,  when  the  ghost  re- 
member if  I  tried  him  with  Bossetti ;  ceived  the  honors  of  the  evening  ! 
but  I  know  his  taste  to  a  hair,  and  if  ever  As  for  my  old  soldier,  like  Mr.  Bur- 
I  did,  he  must  have  doted  on  that  au-  bage  and  Mr.  Shakespeare,  he  is  long 
thor.  What  took  him  was  a  richness  in  since  dead  ;  and  now  lies  buried,  I  sup^ 
the  speech ;  he  loved  the  exotic,  the  pose,  and  nameless  and  quite  forgotten, 
unexpected  word ;  the  moving  cadence  in  some  poor  city  graveyard. — But  not 
of  a  phrase ;  a  vague  sense  of  emotion  for  me,  you  brave  hearty  have  you  been 
(about  nothing)  in  the  very  letters  of  buried!  For  me,  you  are  stUl  afoot, 
the  alphabet :  uie  romance  of  language,  tasting  the  sun  and  air,  and  striding 
His  honest  head  was  very  nearly  empty,  southward.  By  the  groves  of  Comiston 
his  intellect  like  a  child's ;  and  when  he  and  beside  the  Hermitage  of  Braid,  by 
read  his  favorite  authors,  he  can  almost  the  Hunters'  Tryst,  and  where  the  cur- 
never  have  understood  what  he  was  lews  and  plovers  cry  around  Fairmile- 
reading.  Yet  the  taste  was  not  only  head,  I  see  and  hear  you,  stalwartly 
genuine,  it  was  exclusive ;  I  tried  in  vain  carrying  your  deadly  sickness,  cheer- 
to  offer  him  novels ;  he  would  none  of  fully  discoursing  of  uncomprehended 
them,  he  cared  for  nothing  but  romantic  poets, 
language  that  he  could  not  understand. 

The  case  may  be  commoner  than  we  suj)-  IL 

pose.    I  am  reminded  of  a  lad  who  was 

laid  in  the  next  cot  to  a  friend  of  mine  The  thought  of  the  old  soldier  recalls 
in  a  public  hospital,  and  who  was  no  soon-  that  of  ano&er  tramp,  his  counterpart, 
er  installed  than  he  sent  out  (perhaps  This  was  a  little,  lean  and  fiery  man, 
with  his  last  pence)  for  a  cheap  Shake-  with  the  eyes  of  a  dog  and  the  face  of 
speare.  My  Mend  pricked  up  his  ears ;  a  gypsy ;  whom  I  found  one  morning  en- 
fell  at  once  m  talk  with  his  new  neighbor,  camped  with  his  wife  and  children  and 
andwasready,  when  the  book  arrived,  to  his  grinder's  wheel,  beside  the  bum 
make  a  singular  discovery.  For  this  of  Kinnaird.  To  this  beloved  dell  I  went, 
lover  of  great  literature  understood  not  at  that  time,  daily ;  and  daily  the  knife- 
one  sentence  out  of  twelve,  and  his  fav-  grinder  and  I  (for  as  long  as  his  tent 
orite  part  was  that  of  which  he  under-  continued  pleasantly  to  interrupt  my 
stood  the  .least — ^the  inimitable,  mouth-  little  wilderness)  sat  on  two  stones,  and 
filling  rodomontade  of  the  ghost  in  Ham-  smoked,  and  plucked  grass,  and  talked 
let.  It  was  a  bright  day  in  hospital  to  the  tune  of  the  brown  water.  His 
when  my  friend  expounded  the  sense  of  children  were  mere  whelps,  they  fought 
this  beloved  jargon  :  a  task  for  which  I  aud  bit  among  the  fern  like  vermin, 
am  willing  to  bdieve  my  friend  was  very  His  wife  was  a  mere  squaw  ;  I  saw  her 
fit,  though  I  can  never  regard  it  as  an  gather  brush  and  tend  the  kettle,  but 
easy  one.  I  know  indeed  a  point  or  two,  ^e  never  ventured  to  address  her  lord 
on  which  I  would  gladly  question  Mr.  while  I  was  present.  The  tent  was  a 
Shakespeare,  that  lover  of  big  words,  mere  gypsy  hovel,  like  a  sty  for  pigs, 
could  he  revisit  the  glimpses  of  the  But  l£e  grinder  himself  had  the  &ie 
moon,  or  could  I  myself  climb  backward  self-sufficiency  and  grave  politeness  of 
to  the  spacious  days  of  Elizabeth.  But  the  hunter  and  the  savage  ;  he  did  me 
in  the  second  case,  I  should  most  likely  the  honors  of  this  dell,  which  had  been 
pretermit  these  questionings,  and  take  mine  but  the  day  before,  took  me  far 
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into  the  secrets  of  his  life,  and  used  me  the  assault ;  was  there,  perhaps,  where 

(I  am  proud  to  remember)  as  a  friend.  Nicholson  fell ;  was  there  when  the  at- 

like  my  old  soldier,  he  was  far  gone  tacking  column,  with  hell  upon  eyeij 

in  the  national  complaint     Unlike  him,  side,  found  the  soldier's  enemy — strong 

he  had  a  vulgar  taste  in  letters ;  scarce  drink,  and  the  lives  of  tens  of  thousands 

flying  higher   than  the  story  papers ;  trembled  in  the  scale,  and  the  fate  of 

probably  finding  no  difference,  certeinly  the  flag  of  England  si^gered.    And  of 

seeking  none,  between  Tannahill   and  all  this  he  had  no  more  to  say  than 

Bums  ;  his  noblest  thoughts,  whether  ''hot  work,  sir,"  or  "the  army  suffered 

of  poetry  or  music,  adequately  embodied  a  great  deal,  sir,"  or  "  I  brieve  Genend 

in  that  somewhat  obvious  ditty,  Wilson,  sir,  was  not  very  highly  thought 

^„.„              ,     .  of  in  the  papers."    His  life  was  naught 

Will  ye  gang,  lassie,  gang  x      v        fL        •   •  j                   t              • 

To  the  braes  o'  Balquidder :  ^  .^^"^   ^^  ^^^  Pag®8  O^  experience 

quite  blank :  in  words  his  pleasure  lay 

— which  is  indeed  apt  to  echo  in  the  ears  — melodious,    agitated  words — ^printed 

of  Scottish  children,  and  to  him,  in  view  words,  about  that  which  he  had  never 

of  his  experience,   must  have  found  a  seen  and  was  connatally  incapable  of 

special  directness  of  address.    But  if  he  comprehending.      We  have    here  two 

had  no  fine  sense  of  poetry  in  letters,  temperaments  face  to  face ;  both  un- 

he  felt  with  a  deep  joy  the  poetry  of  trained,  unsophisticated,  surprised  (we 

life.    You  should  have  heard  him  speak  may  say)  in  the  egg ;  both  boldly  char* 

of  what  he  loved;  of  the  tent  pitched  actered :— that  of  the  artist,  the  lover 

beside  the  talking  water ;  of  the  stars  and  artificer  of  woids ;    that    of   the 

overhead  at  night ;  of  the  blest  return  of  maker,  the  see6r,  the  lover  and  forger  of 

morning,  thepe^of  day  over  the  moors,  experience.    If  the  one  had  a  daughter 

the  awaldng  birds  among  the  birches  ;  and  the  other  a  son,  and  these  married, 

how  he  abhorred  the  long  winter  shut  in  might  not  some  illustrious  writer  count 

cities ;  and  with  what  delight,  at  the  re-  descend  from  the  beggar-soldier  and  the 

turn  of  the  spring,  he  once  more  pitched  needy  knife-grinder  ? 
his  camp  in  the  living  out-of-doors.    But 
we  were  a  pair  of  tiamps ;  and  to  you, 

who  are  doubtless  sedentary  and  a  con-  ILL 
sistent  first-class-passenger  in  life,  he 

would  scarce  have  laid  himself  so  open ;  Evebtonb  lives  by  selling  somethings 
— to  you,  he  might  have  been  content  whatever  be  his  right  to  it.  The  burg- 
to  tell  his  story  of  a  ghost — that  of  a  lar  sells  at  the  same  time  his  own  skill 
buccaneer  with  his  pistols  as  he  lived —  and  courage  and  my  silver  plate  (the 
whom  he  had  once  encountered  in  a  sea-  whole  at  the  most  moderate  figure)  to  a 
side  cave  near  Buckie ;  and  that  would  Jew  receiver.  The  bandit  sells  the  trav- 
have  been  enough,  for  that  would  have  eller  an  article  of  prime  necessity :  that 
shown  you  the  mettle  of  the  man.  Here  traveller's  life.  And  as  for  the  old  sol- 
was  a  piece  of  experience  solidly  and  dier,  who  stands  for  central  mark  to  my 
livingly  built  up  in  words,  here  was  a  capricious  figures  of  eight,  he  dealt  in  a 
story  created,  teres  atque  roiundus,  specialty ;  for  he  was  the  only  b^gar  in 
And  to  think  of  the  old  soldier,  that  the  world  who  ever  gave  me  pleasure  for 
lover  of  the  literary  bards  !  He  had  my  money.  He  had  learned  a  school  of 
visited  stranger  spots  than  any  seaside  manners  in  the  barracks  and  had  the 
cave  ;  encountered  men  more  terrible  sense  to  cling  to  it,  accosting  strangers 
than  any  spirit ;  done  and  dared  and  with  a  regimental  freedom,  thanking 
suffered  in  that  incredible,  imsung  epic  patrons  wi&  a  merely  regimental  defer- 
of  the  Mutiny  War ;  played  his  part  with  ence,  sparing  you  at  once  the  tragedy  of 
the  field  force  of  Delhi,  beleaguering  and  his  position  and  the  embarrassment  of 
beleaguered ;  shared  in  that  enduring,  yours.  There  was  not  one  hint  about 
savage  anger  and  contempt  of  death  and  him  of  the  beggar's  emphasis,  the  out- 
decency  i£at,  for  long  months  together,  burst  of  revolting  gratitude,  iie  rant 
bedevil'd  and  inspired  the  army;  was  and  cant,  the  "Gk^  bless  you,  Kind, 
hurled  to  and  fro  in  the  battle-smoke  of  Kiod    gentleman,"    which    insults   the 
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smallnesB  of  your  alms  by  dispropor-  gross  taste  in  the  public,  which  loves  the 
tional  vehemence,  which  is  so  notably  limelight  on  the  actor's  face,  and  the 
false,  which  would  be  so  unbearable  if  it  toes  out  of  the  beggar's  boots.  There 
were  true.  I  am  sometimes  tempted  to  is  a  true  poverty,  which  no  one  sees  :  a 
suppose  this  reading  of  the  beggar's  part,  false  and  merely  mimetic  poverty,  which 
a  survival  of  the  old  days  when  Shake-  usurps  its  place  and  dress,  and  lives,  and 
speare  was  intoned  upon  the  stage  and  above  all  drinks,  on  the  fruits  of  the 
mourners  keened  beside  the  death-bed  ;  usurpation.  The  true  poverty  does  not 
to  think  that  we  cannot  now  accept  these  go  into  the  streets  ;  the  banker  may  rest 
strong  emotions  unless  they  be  uttered  assured,  he  has  never  put  a  penny  in  its 
in  the  just  note  of  life ;  nor  (save  in  the  hand.  The  self-respecting  poor  beg  from 
pulpit)  endure  these  gross  conventions,  each  other ;  never  from  the  iic£u  To 
They  wound  us,  I  am  tempted  to  say,  live  in  the  frock-coated  ranks  of  life,  to 
like  mockery;  the  high  voice  of  keen-  hear  canting  scenes  of  gratitude  re- 
ing  (as  it  yet  lingers  on)  strikes  in  hearsed  for  twopence,  a  man  might  sup- 
the  face  of  sorrow  like  a  buffet ;  and  the  pose  that  giving  was  a  thing  gone  out  of 
rant  and  cant  of  the  staled  beggar  stirs  fashion ;  yet  it  goes  forward  on  a  scale 
in  us  a  shudder  of  disgust.  But  the  so  great  as  to  fiU  me  vnth  surprise.  In 
fact  disproves  these  amateur  opinions,  the  houses  of  the  working  class,  all  day 
The  beggar  lives  by  his  knowledge  of  long  there  will  be  a  foot  upon  the  stair ; 
the  average  man.  He  knovra  what  he  all  day  long  there  will  be  a  knocking  at 
is  about  when  he  bandages  his  head,  the  doors ;  beggars  come,  beggars  go, 
and  hires  and  drugs  a  babe,  and  poisons  without  stint,  hiurdly  ¥rith  intermission, 
life  veith  Poor  Mary  Ann  or  Long,  long  from  morning  till  night ;  and  mean- 
ago  ;  he  kno¥rs  what  he  is  about  when  while,  in  the  same  ciiy  and  but  a  few 
he  loads  the  critical  ear  and  sickens  the  streets  ofi^  the  castles  of  the  ridi  stand 
nice  conscience  veith  intolerable  thanks ;  unsummoned.  Get  the  tale  of  any  hon- 
they  know  what  they  are  about,  he  and  est  tramp,  you  will  find  it  viras  always 
his  crew,  when  they  pervade  the  slums  the  poor  who  helped  him  ;  get  the  truth 
of  cities,  ghastly  parodies  of  suffering,  from  any  workman  who  has  met  misfor- 
hateful  parodies  of  gratitude.  This  tunes,  it  vfba  always  next  door  that  he 
trade  can  scarce  be  called  an  imposi-  would  go  for  help,  or  only  with  such  ex- 
tion  ;  it  has  been  so  blown  upon  with  ceptions  as  are  said  to  prove  a  rule;  look 
exposures ;  it  flaunts  its  fraudulence  so  at  the  course  of  the  mimetic  beggar,  it 
nakedly.  We  pay  them  as  we  pay  those  is  through  the  poor  quarters  tiiat  he 
who  show  us,  in  huge  exaggeration,  the  trails  his  passage,  showing  his  bandages 
monsters  of  our  drinking-water ;  or  to  every  window,  piercing  even  to  the 
those  who  daily  predict  the  fall  of  Bri-  attics  with  his  nasal  song.  Here  is  a  re- 
tain. We  pay  them  for  the  pain  they  markable  state  of  things  in  our  Christian 
infiict,  pay  them,  and  wince,  and  hurry  commonwealths,  that  the  poor  only 
on.  And  truly  there  is  nothing  that  should  be  asked  to  give, 
can  shake  the  conscience  like  a  beggar's 
thanks ;  and  that  polity  in  which  such 

protestations  can  be  purchased  for  a  shil-  IV. 
ling,  seems  no  scene  for  an  honest  man. 

Are  there,  then,  we  may  be  asked,  no  There  is  a  pleasant  tale  of  some  worth- 
genuine  beggars  ?  And  the  answer  is.  Not  less,  phrasing  Frenchman,  who  was  taxed 
one.  My  old  soldier  was  a  humbug  like  vnth  ingratitude  :  *'llfaut  savoir  garder 
the  rest ;  his  ragged  boots  were,  in  the  Vindipendance  du  cceur"  cried  he.  I 
stage  phrase,  properties  ;  whole  boots  ovm  I  feel  vnth  him.  Gratitude  without 
were  given  him  again  and  again,  and  al-  familiarity,  gratitude  otherwise  than  as 
ways  gladly  accepted ;  and  the  next  day,  a  nameless  element  in  a  friendship,  is  a 
there  he  was  on  the  road  as  usual,  with  thing  so  near  to  hatred  that  I  do  not 
toes  exposed.  His  boots  were  his  method ;  care  to  split  the  difference.  Until  I  find 
they  were  the  man's  trade  ;  vnthout  his  a  man  who  is  pleased  to  receive  obliga- 
boots  he  would  have  starved ;  he  did  not  tions,  I  shall  continue  to  question  tiie 
live  by  charity,  but  by  appealing  to  a  tact  of  those  who  are  eager  to  confer 


them.     What  an  art  it  is,  to  give,  even  hired ;  aocietieH  f otmded,  with  secretarieB 

to  our  nearest  friends  1  and  vhat  a  test  paid  or  tonpaid :  the  hunt  of  the  Deserv- 

of    manneis,  to    receive!     Hov,   upon  ing  Poor  goes  merrily  forward.     I  think 

either  Bide,  we  smuggle  away  the  obliga-  it  will  tafae  more  than  a  merely  human 

tion,  blushing  for  each  other ;  how  hluff  secretary   to    disinter   that    character, 

and  dull  we  make  the  giver  ;  how  hasty,  What  I  a  claae  that  is  to  be  In  want  from 

how  falsely  cheerful,  the  receiver  I    And  no  fault  of  its   own,  and  yet  greedily 

yet  an  act  of  such  difficulty  and  distress  eager  to  receive  from  strangere ;  and  to 

between  near  friends,  it  is  supposed  we  be  quite  respectable,  and  at  the  same 

can  perform  to  a  total  stranger  and  leave  time  quite  devoid  of  self-respect ;  and 

the  man  transfixed  with  grateful  emo-  play  ute  most  delicate  part  of  ftieud- 

tions.     The  last  thing  you  can  do  to  a  ship,  and  yet  never  he  seen ;  and  wear 

man  is  to  burthen  him  with  an  obUga-  the  form  of  man,  and  yet  Sy  in  the  face 

tion,  and  it  is  what  we  propose  to  begin  of  all  the  laws  of  human  nature : — and 

with  I    But    let    us  not  be  deceived  :  all  this,  in  the  hope  of  getting  a  belly- 

unless  he  is  totally  degraded  to  his  trade,  god  Burgess  through  a  needle's  eye  I    O, 

anger  jars  in  his  inaide,  and  he  grates  let  hiTn  stick,  by  all  means ;  and  let  his 

his  toeth  at  our  gratuity,  polity  tumble  in  the  dust ;  and  let  his 

We  should  wipe  two  words  from  our  epitaph  and  all  his  literature  (of  which 

vocabulary  :  gratitude  and  charity.    In  my  own  works  begin  to  form  no  inconsid- 

real  life,  help  is  given  out  of  friendship,  erable  part)  be  abolished  even  from  the 

or  it  is  not  valued ;  it  is  received  from  history  of  man  !    For  a  fool  of  this  mon- 

the  hand  of  friendship,  or  it  is  resented,  strosit^  of  dulness,  there  can  be  no  sal- 

We  are  aU  too  proud  to  take  a  naked  vation :   and  the  fool  who   looked  for 

gift :  we  mnst  seem  to  pay  it,  if  in  noth-  the  elixir  of  life  was  an  angel  of  reason 

ing  else,  then  with  the  delights  of  our  to  the  fool  who  looks  for  ute  Deserving 

society.     Here,  then,  is  the  pitiful  fix  Poort 
of  the  rich  man ;  here  is  that  needle's 

eye  in  which  he  stock  already  in  the  Y. 
days  of  Christ,  and  still  sticks  to-day, 

firmer,  if  possible,  than  ever  :  that  he  And  yet  there  is  one  course  which  the 

has  the  money  and  lacks  the  love  which  unfortunate  gentleman  may  take.    He 

should  make  lus  money  acceptable.   Here  may  subscribe  to  pay  the  taxes.     There 

and  now,  just  as  of  old  in  Palestine,  he  were  the  true  charity,  impartial  and  im- 

has  the  rich  to  dinner,  it  is  with  the  ricii  personal,  cumbering  none  with  obliga- 

tbat  he  takes  his  pleasure  :  and  when  his  tion,  helping  all.    'Diere  were  a  destina- 

tum  comes  to  be  charitable,  he  looks  in  tion  for  loveless  gifts  ;  there  were  the 

vain  for  a  recipient.     His  friends  ars  not  way  to  reach  the  pocket  of  the  deserving 

poor,  they  do  not  want ;  thepoorarenot  poor,  and  yet  save  the  time  of  secre- 

his  friends,  they  will  not  take.    To  whom  taries  I     But,  alas  1  there  is  no  color  of 

is  he  to  give  ?     Where  to  find — note  this  romance  in  such  a  course  ;   and  people 

phraae— the  Deserving  Poor?   Charityis  nowhere   demand  the    picturesque   so 

(what  t^ey  call)  centralized ;  offices  are  much  as  in  their  virtuee. 
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hod  had  a  chief  of  staff  of  his  own,  and 
it  is  quite  possible  that  he  may  not  have 
been  suited  at  this  time  to  fill  this  par- 
ticular post.  Very  probably  a  younger 
man,  who  had  had  some  years'  esperience 
in  staff  duty,  would  have  done  better. 

Pajol,  however,  with  his  cavaliy,  went 

out  on  the  Namur  road,  and  captured 

some  prisoners   and   cannon.      On  his 

return,  it  was  inferred  at  headquarters, 

in  the  absence  of  all  other  information, 

that  the  Prussian  army  had  fallen  back 

towards  its  base.     Had  reconnoisBances 

been  sent  out  to  the  northward  as  soon 

as  it  was  daylight,  the  long  columns  of 

the  Prussians  must  have  been  seen  toil- 

-T^>   .  '     -  ing  through  the  lanes  of  Gentinnea  and 

"  ' '  Mont  Si  Guibert  in  the  direction  of 

h  iht  viiiiEt  of  wun.  Wavre.   But,  strange  and  unaccountable 

as  it  aeema,  nothing  was  really  known 

IT  will  easily  be  seen  that  information  of  the  Pruseians  at  Napoleon's  head- 
of  the  direction  of  the  Pi-ussian  re-  quarters  on  the  morning  of  the  17th  of 
treat  was  of  the  first  importance  to  June. 
Napoleon.  Yet  neither  be  nor  Soult  Left  without  accurate  information, 
took  the  necessary  steps  to  ascertain  therefore.  Napoleon  was  obliged  to  guess 
this  direction.  With  the  numerous  in  what  direction  the  Prussians  had  re- 
light cavalry  at  their  disposal,  this  neg-  tired ;  and  he  guessed  wrong.  He  sup- 
lect  is  simply  astonishing.  That  Na-  posed  they  had  gone  towards  their  base, 
poleon  himseU  was  greatly  fatigued  by  towards  Namur  or  Li^ge.  Hence  be  de- 
uis  day's  work  on  the  16th,  we  know,  termined  to  send  his  right  wing,  con- 
But  why  Boult,  on  whom,  as  chief  of  sisting,  as  we  have  seen,  of  the  Third 
ata^  the  acquisition  of  information  as  and  Fourth  Corps,  under  Grouchy,  to 
to  the  whereabouts  of  the  enemy  natu-  follow  them  up  and  find  out  their  inten- 
rally  fell,  should  have  failed  on   this    tions. 

occasion,  it  is  hard  to  telL  Soult  had  But  on  these  corps  had  fallen  the  brunt 
been,  it  must  be  recollected,  for  some  of  the  previous  day's  battle ;  and  he  de- 
years,  an  army  commander  himself,  and    cided  to  give  them  the  forenoon  to  get 
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patiently,  and  refused  to  dine  at  the  pink  or  yellow ;  they  were  all  lovely,  but 
club,  as  he  requested.  But,  taking  din-  it  was  difficult  to  permanently  differen- 
ner  alone,  wi^  the  other  boarders,  he  tiate  their  natures  in  one's  mind. 
could  not  but  say  to  himself  that  they  The  ball  was  a  very  brilliant  one,  and 
were  not  pleasing  to  him  ;  their  minds  the  rooms  were  full ;  many  of  the  ladies 
seemed  narrow  and  their  ways  uncouth,  were  pretty,  and  all  seemed  rich  and 
They  were  more  afiGa.ble  than  on  the  first  well  educated.  But  there  was  an  inde- 
day,  perhaps  because  it  was  the  evening,  finable  spirit  of  imrest,  of  effort  at  shin- 
not  the  morning  ;  there  was  even  a  cer-  ing,  of  social  anxiety,  which  struck  Ar- 
tain  clumsy  attention  in  the  manner  of  thur  as  a  new  note  in  his  New  York 
one  or  two  of  the  younger  men,  as  if  they  social  experiences ;  and  Charlie  Townley 's 
would  laugh  at  his  stories,  were  he  to  patronising  remarks  recurred  again  to 
tell  any.  After  dinner,  he  read  a  novel  him.  When  he  went  back  to  Miss  Far- 
in  his  study  with  a  cigar,  feeling  com-  num,  her  reception  duties  were  over ; 
paratively  comfortable  in  the  rooms,  they  had  a  waltz  together,  and  then  wan- 
which  already  seemed  less  strange  to  dered  into  a  conservatory  for  cool  and 
him  ;  and  at  eleven  o'clock  he  went  to  rest. 

Miss    Famum's    party.      (One    always  "  How  different  it  all  seems  from  New 

spoke  of  Miss  Famum,  Miss  Famum's  Haven,"  was  Arthur's  first  remark  ;  and 

house.  Miss  Famiun's  dinners — not  her  she  said  yes,  it  did ;  and  asked  him  if 

mother's.)    Townley,  true  to  his  inten-  he  were  really  living  in  New  York,  and 

tion    previously     expressed,    was    not  if  it  was  not  Mr.  Townley  with  whom 

there  ;  the  dressing-room  was  full  of  she  had  seen  him  walking  the  other  day. 

very  young  men,  pulling  on  gloves  and  "  Mr.  Townley  is   a   great  friend  of 

chattering  ;  one  older  gentleman  with  a  mine,  you  must  know  ;  and  I  think  it  is 

fine  x)air  of  shoulders  and  an  honest  face  too  bad  of  him  not  to  come  to-night, 

was  in  the  comer  next  Arthur,  and  at-  And,  by  the  way — whom  were  you  with 

tracted  the   latter  by  his  looks.      "I  in  the  park  this  afternoon ? " 

wonder  where  they  keep  their  brushes,"  "  With  Mrs.  Gower,"  said  Arthur, 

was  all  he  said ;  but  he  said  it  pleasantly ;  "  Mrs.  Gower  ?    Mrs.  Levison  Gower? 

and  Arthur  and  he  walked  down   to-  Was  it  ?    I  didn't  see — "  and  no   one 

gether.  would  have  guessed  that  the  acquaint- 

Miss  Famum,  who  was  a  marvellously  ance  of  the  lady  mentioned  was  yet  an 

beautiful  young  woman,  met  them  al-  unrealised  dream  to  Miss  Famum.    She 

most  at  the  door.    "  Ah,  I  see  you  know  led  Arthur  off  soon  after,  and  presented 

one  another  already,"  said  she.  him  to   some  of   her  most  particular 

"  But  we  don't,"  said  the  stranger,  friends  ;  Arthur  was  so  fortunate  as  to 
smiling ;  and  Arthur  was  introduced  to  secure  one  of  these  young  ladies — ^Miss 
hi-m  as  Mr.  Haviland.  Then  Miss  Far-  Marie  Vanderpool — for  the  german  ;  and 
num  turned  to  present  Arthur  t  d  her  they  had  seats  veiy  near  the  head.  Alto- 
mother  ;  which  formality  over,  our  hero  gether,  Arthur  was  in  the  high  tide  of 
found  himself  very  much  alone  ;  and  he  social  favor  ;  and  nearly  every  one  whom 
naturally  drifted  away  into  a  comer,  he  met  talked  to  him  of  Mrs.  Gower,  and 
where  he  found  Mr.  Haviland  awaiting  he  marvelled  a  little  that  that  lady — who 
him.  It  was  pleasant  enough  to  stand  had  spoken  almost  tragically  to  him  of 
there  and  watch  the  influx  of  young  her  loneliness — should  have  so  many 
beauties ;  girl  after  girl  came  in,  in  dear  and  admiring  friends.  When  he 
clouds  of  pink  or  white,  bowed  and  went  home,  it  was  with  three  or  four 
curtesied  at  the  door,  and  drifted  into  tinsel  orders  at  his  button-hole ;  and 
the  comparative  quiet  of  the  main  danc-  Haviland,  whose  coat-coUar  was  yet  un- 
ing-room,  where  they  eddied  around  by  decorated,  met  him  in  the  hall. 
twos  and  threes,  waiting  to  be  accosted  "  Are  you  going  the  same  way  ?  "  said 
by  simpeiing  youth.  Haviland  was  very  he  to  Arthur  ;  and  when  it  turned  out 
civil  to  nim,  and  introduced  him  to  many  that  they  were,  he  asked  him  to  drop  in 
of  them  ;  so  that  Arthur  found  himse&  and  have  a  cigar.  Haviland  knew  that 
walking  and  dancing  first  with  a  blonde  Arthur  was  a  stranger  in  the  city  ;  and 
in  blue  or  white>  next  with  a  hrune  in  it  soon  turned  out  that  they  had  one  or 
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miles  to  the  eastward  and  colore  the  at  Quatre  Bras  had  failed,  felt  that  he 
roads  in  the  direction  of  Namnr,  there  had  cause  to  be  faigry.  He  sent  no  re- 
is  this  remarkable  passage  :  port  of  his  doings,  and  the  first  news  the 
Emperor  received  of  him  was  from  one 
"  It  is  Important  to  flud  out  what  tha  enemy  of  lu8  own  staff-officerH.  In  the  letter 
ta  intending  to  do  ;  ''h^tlitr  he  U  Beparatiug     ^iji^h    Soult    wrote    on     receiying    this 


»  .u«.iuiuB  lu  «« .  -  ir..,ri  i.e  i»  H^.^iig  „ii,cli    Soult    WTote    OD    receivuig    tnifl 

himMif  from  the  Eaiflieh,  or  whether  they  are  i_   <.   -kt        i                           j 

intending  Hill  to  unite  to  corer  BrooeU  or  •  ''«^«'  ^^  ^^  "^^^^  Napoleon  supposed 

Liege  In  tryinR  tha  fate  o(  a  new  battle."  he  had  to  complain  of. 

—     ,.„,.,,,,.,,.              ...  "TheEmperorhaasoen  with  sorrow  that  von 

Fortined  with  this  letter,  containing  m  did  not  unite  your  diviaiona  /eaterday  ;   they 

the  sentence  cited  above   the  key  to  the  operated   eeparately  ;  lience   yon    experienced 

military  situation,  Marshal  Grouchy  set  l<«aeB.     If  the  corps  of  the  Counts  d'Erlon  and 

out  from  the  batUe-field  of  Ligny  about  «f  "l«  'j*^  ^7.  "S^'l'^c  T  '"  Englieliman 

,  .     1          J,           1     T  ^       11          11.   1  of  the  force  which  attacked  yon  would  have 

one  0  clodc,  and  reached  Gembloux  that  ^^^^^_     „  the  Count  d'Erlon  had  execnted 

evening  about  dark,  with  the  Third  and  Hie  movement  upon  St.  Amand  which  the  Bm- 

Fourth  Corps,  one  division  of  the  Sixth  peror  ordered  [lliat  by  llie  Namur  road  in  the 

Corps,  and  a  large  body  of  cavalrv,  some  '«»■■  "'  "'«  Prussian  poailion],  the  Prumian 

^R  tVKI  men  it,  nil  "  "™y  """'d  •!=*■«  **«"  'otal'y  destroyed,  and  we 
66.VW}  men  in  aU.  ^,^^,,l_j  1,  5,^^^  ,3^6,,  30.OOO  prisoners. 
It  IB  not  strange  that  both  Napoleon  xhe  corpa  of  Generals  Ourard  and  Vaudamme 
and  Ney  should  have  entirely  misunder-  niid  the  Imperial  Guard  have  always  been  unit- 
stood  the  events  of  the  previous  day,  and  ed  ;  one  iaenposed  to  reversesif  one  operales  by 
should  consequently  have  had  on  the  delaoliments.  The  Emperor  hopes  and  desires 
«  11  1  -t/i  1-  that  vour  seven  divisions  01  infantry  and  cav- 
morning  of  the  17th  each  a  grievance  ,i,y  ^n,  ^,  ,^n  „„i,^,j  ^j  f^^^d,  and  that, 
against  the  other.  Ney,  who  supposed  together,  they  shall  not  occupy  more  than  a 
that  the  Emperor  had  robbed  him  of  league  of  (rround,  that  you  may  have  them  well 
one  of  his  corps,  in  consequence  of  which  '"  ■'»"''  "'"'  ^^  able  to  employ  them  nt  need." 

his  best  endeavors  to  beat  the  English  01                     1                       ii    _ 

"  Surely  no  reproof  was  apparently  more 

■  ■niertiniiiBoriKfMiw.niiii  serni  luh.vobeeniimi^  dcserved,  aud  certainly  no  reproof  was 

Sllliwe'jiJSI^".''"  ""■  °™**''' '"''  ^'^  '^^'"^ '"  '"""  ever    more    considerately    and    kindly 
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given.     Look  at  the  matter  a  moment.    Amand  were  probably  tie  only  persons 
The  two  corps  composing  Marshal  Ney's    to  blame, — d'ii^rlon,  for  lack  of  prompt- 
wing  of  the  army  had  been  ordered  to    nesa  in  atarting,  and  the  etaff-oQicer  for 
unite  at  GoHselies  as  early  ae  the  after-    his  irregular  and  presumptuous  conduct, 
noon  of  the  Ifith  ;  lat«r  in  the  day  the        This  letter  to  Ney  was  written  about 
order  had  been  reiterated  to  the  Count    eight,   and  should  have   reached    him 
d'Erlon  ;  Ney  was  fully  aware  of  these    about  half  past  nine.     It  ordered  him 
orders;  early  in  the  morning  of  the  16th    to  take  position   at   Quatre    Bras,   as 
he  had  been  asked  if  the  B^rst  Corps  had    he  had  been  ordered  to  do  the  day  be- 
fore,— the  Emperor 
probably    thinking 
that  what    might 
hare  been  imposai* 
ble  for  Ney  to  ac- 
complish  the  after- 
noon   before   with 
the   Second   Corps 
alone,  might  be  feas- 
ible  enough   now 
that  he   had   both 
his  corps  together. 
But    if    he    should 
find    this   impossi- 
ble,  then    he    was 
ordered    to   report 
the  facts  in  detail 
at  once.     To   this 
despatch  Ney,   ap- 
parently out  of  tem- 
per, returned,  so  far 
as  we  know,  no  an- 
swer.      Another 
despatch,  dated  at 
noon,   directs    Ney 
to  attack  whatever 
is  in  front  of  him, 
stating   that   the 
Emperor  will  take 
position  at  Marbais, 
with  one  corps  uid 
the  Guard,  and  that 
he   awaits    his    re- 
ports   with    impa- 
M..tf..i  souit,  tience.  To  this  also, 

so  far  as  we  know, 
executed  the  movement  prescribed  the  Ney  vouchsafed  no  answer.  Had  Napo- 
day  before  ;  at  or  soon  after  10  a.m.,  he  leonbeen  ns  active  a  man  ns  be  once  was, 
had  received  the  order  to  take  both  corps  he  would  no  doubt  have  galloped  over  to 
to  Quatre  Bras  and  carry  the  position  ;  Quatre  Bms  himself  early  in  the  mom- 
yet,  at  half  past  five  in  the  afternoon  one  ing,  anil  seen  and  heard  for  himself  ; 
of  these  corps  is  seen  menacing  the  left  but  he  seems  to  have  been  slow  about 
of  the  main  army  while  it  is  attacking  undertaking  any  exertion  of  the  kind 
the  Prussians  at  Ligny  !  Yet,  while  these  that  could  be  avoided. 
facto  are  abundantly  suificient  to  ac-  Many  writers  have  blamed  Napoleon 
count  for  Napoleon's  censure,  the  tnith  for  not  attacking  the  English  at  Quatre 
is  that  d'Erlon  and  the  staff-officer  who  Bras  that  morning.  It  is  urged,  and 
turned  the  corps  off  the  ckaussee  to  St.    with  great  reason,  that,  the  FruaaianB 
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these  writers  are  correct ;  but  would  WeUington 

have  Btayed  and  accepted  battle  1    We  know  from  MOffling,  who  was  the  Prussian 
military  commissioner  at  Wellington's  headquarters,  that  the  Duke  never  thought 
of  receiving  battle  at  Quatre  Bras  ;  the  only  question  vrith  him  that  moruing  waa 
whether  he  should  retreat  at  once  to  Waterloo,  or  give  the  troops  time  to  break- 
fast and  rest     MtliSing  advised  the  latter  course,  telling  the  Duke  that  "  it  was 
always  Napoleon's  custom  in  Germany,''  after  a  battle,  "  to  allow  the  troops  first 
to  cook,  and  to  break  up  at  ten  the 
next  morning."    And  when  the  French 
advanced   that   afternoon,  Wellington 

Komptly  feU  back.  We  tiierefore  may 
permitted  to  doubt  whether  Napo- 
leon could  have  brought  the  EngUsh 
army  to  bay  on  the  17th,  unless,  of 
course,  the  two  armies  had  reached  the 
field  of  Waterloo  in  season  for  a  battle 
in  the  afternoon.  This,  perhaps,  might 
have  been  done  by  an  early  start  We 
have  already  seen  why  Napoleon  thought 
A  F.im  Gil.  n««.  wtmioo.  he  could  aflford  to  give  his  troops  a 

needed  rest  that  forenoon. 
Between  one  and  two  in  the  afternoon,  however.  Napoleon  ordered  Ney  for- 
ward, pushing  at  the  same  time  the  Sixth  Corps  and  the  Guard  over  the  Namur 
road  to  Qnatre  Bras.  The  English  retired  in  admirable  order.  The  Emperor, 
perhaps  irritated  with  Ney  for  his  apparent  remissDess,  and  possibly  feeling  also 
that  he  himself  hod  lost  some  hours  of  valuable  time,  rode  with  the  advance 
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giiard,  in  epite  of  tb«  rain  which  was  falling  in  torrents,  and  infnsed  an  unwont- 
ed energy  into  the  pursuit  D'Erlon  says  "  the  Emperor  did  not  quit  the  head  of 
the  column  of  the  advance  guard,  and  was  even  engaged  in  a  charge  of  cavalry  in 
debouching  from  Oenappe."  The  author  of  "  Napolt-on  i,  Waterloo,"  who  was 
an  artillery  officer  of  the  Guard,  says  : 

"One  ought  to  liave  lieen  &  ffitiiesi 
march  which  resembled  s,  steoplc-aliaB 

idi^a  of  the  activity  which  Napoleon  knew  now  lo  inipreES 
upon  his  troops  when  placed  under  liis  immediate  com- 
mand. Six  pieces  of  the  horse  artillerj  of  the  Quard,  sup- 
ported bj  the  headquarters  squadrons,  marched  in  the  lirst 
line,  and  vomited  forth  grape  upon  the  masses  of  the  ene- 
my's cavalry,  as  often  as,  profiting  by  some  accident  of 
ground,  they  endeavored  to  halt  to  take  position  and  retard 
our  pursuit.  The  Emperor,  mounted  on  B  smnll  and  very 
active  Arab  horse,  galloped  at  the  head  of  the  column ;  he 
was  constantly  near  the  pieces,  exciting  the  gunners  by  his 
presence  and  b;  his  words,  and  more  tlian  once  in  the 
midst  of  the  shells  and  bullets  which  the  enemy's  artillery 
showered  upon  us." 

Captain  Mercer  in  hia  journal,  before  referred 
to,  is  also  quite  sure  that  he  saw  Napoleon  on  this 
retreat. 

"  Lord  Uxbridge  was  yet  speaking,  when  a  single  horse-        ' 
man,  immediately  followed  by  several  others,  mounted  the  *  P«rt  ol  Hougamont 

plateau  1  had  left  at  a  gallop,  their  dark  figures,  thrown 

forward  in  strong  relief  from  the  illuminated  distance,  making  them  appear  much  nearer  to  ua 
than  they  really  were.  For  an  instant  they  pulled  up  and  regarded  us,  when,  several  squadrons 
coming  rapidly  on  the  plateau.  Lord  Uxbridge  cried  out  '  Fira  I  Fire  1  '  and,  giving  tliem  a 
general  discharge,  we  quickly  limbered  up  to  retire,  as  they  dashed  forward  supported  by  some 
horse  artillery  guns,  which  opened  upon  us  ere  we  could  complete  the  mandKuvre." 

The  concurrence  of  these  three  eye-witnesses  is  certainly  most  Interesting. 
Incidents  like  this,  and  the  one  which  happened  on  the  16th,  show  the  forcible 
and   resolute  character  of  the  man,  how, 
' '  when  his  blood  was  up,  he  cotild  take  hold 

as  vigorously  as  ever, — though  his  powers 
of  physical  endurance  might  be  less  than  in 
hie  younger  days. 

About  half  past  six  o'clock  the  advance  of 
the  French  army  ascertained  that  the  Eng- 
lish were  in  position  in  their  front.  The 
troops  then  bivouacked  for  the  night. 

About  midnight,  a  despatch  quito  reassur- 
ing in  its  character  arrived  from  Grouchy. 
He  had  been  ordered,  as  we  have  seen,  to 
find  out  whether  the  Prussiane  were  intend- 
ing to  separate  from  the  English  or  to  unite 
with  them  and  try  the  fate  of  another  battle. 
In  this  despatch  he  wroto  that  "if  he  found 
that  the  mass  of  the  Prussian  army  had  re- 
tired on  "Wavre,  he  should  follow  them  in 
that  direction  so  that  they  might  not  gain 
Brussels  and  to  separate  them  from  "Wel- 
■^~^.  hngton,  but  that  if  he  found  that  they  had 

Tha  souin  GMt  di  Houpimont.  gone  to  Ferwez    [a   town   on    the   road  to 

Li6ge],  he  should  pursue  them  by  that  place." 
This  despatoh,  it  is  true,  when  closely  examined,  did  not  show  a  thorough  grasp 
of  the  situation,  for  Grouchy  ought  to  have  known  that  nothing  that  he  could 


394  THE  CAMPAIGN  OF  iVATERLOO. 

do  could  avail  to  hinder  tbe  PniseiaiiB  ders  were  sent  to  liiTn  to  march  at  once 

from  retiring  on  Brusaels,  or  crossing  and  pursue  them  with  yigor, 
oTBrtothetumpikeandjoiningtheEng-       ,,„    .      ,        ,  .,,.«.. 

!■  L       oi-ii \,»  „t  Vt. !._>_         '  Havme  formed  an  enlirelr  different  opm- 

hsh.     Still,  any  movement  of  Grouchy  s  ,^^  ^^  (,_/  ^^^^^,^  movements  from  that  of 

intended  to  eflect  the  objects  mentioned  [hia  officer,"  d'Erlon  continues,  "  I  sent  my 

by  him  must  inevitably  bring  him  near  cliief  of  etaS  to  the  Emperor  to  tell  liim  that  I 

the    main    army    under    the    Emperor,  thought  that  the  enemy  w«a  making  Lis  disp*)- 

where  he  would  be  in  a  position  to  ren-  "«""»  t"  ^cept  battle.     The  Emperor  c«ne 

,  .   ,  'III  immeiiintely  to  the  adraiice  posts.      1  accom- 

der  such  assistance  as  might  be  requir-  p^^^^j  ^^i^     Having  dismouuted  to  get  near 

ed      Hence  Napoleon  felt  that  he  could  the  enemy's  vedettes,  and  examine  more  near- 

rely  on  Orouchy's  looking  out  for  the  ly  the  movements  of  the  English  army,  he  saw 

Prusaiana,  and,  if  need  be,   coming  to  ">»'  I  "»»  '*Gt't,  and  being  convinced  that  it 

....  was  takiug  up  Its  position,  be  said  to  me  :  'Or- 

■  ■  .   P'..,        ,  r     ■-,    r  Ai_  .  "Jer  'he  troops  to  make  their  goup  and  get  their 

What  Napoleon  was  afraid  of  was  tliat  ,r,„a  in  proper  condition ,  and  we  wil  1  see  further 

Welliogton  would  continue  his  retj-eat  abont  this  matter  towards  noon.'" 


According  to  his  own  account,  which  is  The  point  of  this  story,  it  wiU  be  ob- 
in  the  main  adopted  by  Gharras,  he  went  served,  is  not  at  all  to  show  that  tbe  Em- 
out  himself  on  foot  at  one  o'clock  in  the  peror  was  particularly  active  on  this  oo- 
moming  in  a  drenching  rain,  accompa-  casion,or  that  he  did  not  Bpare  himself 
nied  only  by  Bertrand,  to  the  picket  line,  the  trouble  and  risk  of  a  personal  recon- 
to  see  for  himself,  and  returned  between  noissance  on  tbe  picket  line,  but  mere- 
two  and  three,  satisfied  from  the  fires  ly  that  d'Erlon's  judgment  of  the  real 
which  everywhere  lit  up  the  northern  character  of  the  movement  made  by  the 
horizon  that  tbe  enemy  were  in  position.  English  army  was  the  correct  one,  and 
It  would  seem,  however,  that,  towards  was  found  to  be  so  by  the  Emperor  him- 
moming,  the  Emperor  was  led  to  beheve  self.  Hence,  as  illustrating  in  a  purely 
that  the  English  were  retreating.  D'Er-  incidental  way  the  still  remarkable  activ- 
lon  tells  us  that,  an  officer,  sent  by  the  ity  and  personal  energy  of  Napoleon,  it 
Emperor  early  in  the  morning  to  the  is  a  story  well  worth  preserving. 
advance  poets,  having  reported  that  the  Towards  morning  the  rain  ceased,  but 
enemy  were  continuing  their  retreat,  or-  the  ground,  much  of  which  was  arable 
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land,  was  in  a  very  bad  condition  for  the  stuff  the;  were  made  of.  Man;  of  his 
movemente  of  artiller;  and  cavalry.  No-  allied  troops  showed  also  a  firm  counte- 
poleon  always  made  great  use  of  these  nance.  Still  there  were  some  very  weak 
arms  in  all  his  battles.  After  some  con-  places  in  the  line.  With  great  care  then 
fereoce  n-itb  his  officers,  he  decided  to  did  the  Duke  distribute  his  steady  and 
defer  the  attack  till  after  eleven  o'clock,  tmstwortby  troops.  Pin  battle  was  to 
Meantime  the  troops  took  their  assigned  be  a  purely  defeDsive  one.  It  was  to  be 
positionB  amidst  the  music  of  innumera-  fought  merely  to  gain  time  for  the  Prus- 
ble  bands,  and  with  "  all  the  pomp  and  siana  to  arrive  to  his  aid.  By  strictly 
circumstance  of  glorious  war."  The  adhering  to  his  plan,  saving  his  men  as 
army  was  unquestionably  in  good  fight-  much  as  possible,  and  infusing  into  his 
ing  trim.  It  had  steadUy  marched  for-  army  his  own  fixed  and  unalterable  de- 
wwd,  always  a  good  thing  for  troops.  A  termination  to  hold  the  groimd,  the 
part  of  the  men  had  seen  the  Pn^sians  I>uke  of  Wellington  not  only  hoped  but 
defeated  the  day  but  one  before.  Apart  expected  to  b^e  Napoleon's  attacks, 
had  on  the  same  day  valiantly  attacked,  and,  ultimately,  with  tbe  assistance  of 
and  at  one  time  nearly  defeated,  a  por-  the  Prussians,  to  overwhelm  him  in  a 
tion  of  the  army  now  before  them,  and  combined  assault, 
though  not  successful  in  the  end,  could  The  two  armies  were  nearly  equal  in 
jofitly  claim  that  they  were  beaten  by  numbers,  that  of  Napoleon,  which  count- 
numbers  only.  The  troops  had  hod  ed  about  72,000  men,  being  the  larger 
time  enough  to  rest  and  get  their  break-  by  about  four  thousand.  It  was  also,  as 
feai  The  Emperor  was  in  command,  has  been  before  pointed  out,  much  the 
Everything  foreboded  success.  superior  in  point  of  quality.  The  French 
On  the  other  side  of  the  valley,  some  soldiers  were  decidedly  better  fighters 
half  or  three-fourths  of  a  mile  wide,  the  than  the  troops  from  Belgium,  Holland, 
Duke  of  Wellington  marshalled  his  ar-  Nassau,  and  Brunswick,  which  formed 
ray.  Of  his  British  troops,  those  who  nearly  two-fifths  of  Wellington's  army, 
had  been  engaged  at  Quatre  Bras  were  Many  of  these  were  raw  troops,  hardly 
Tooud  of  their  day's  work,  and  those  who  better  than  militia.  The  Hajioverians 
bad  not  been  so  fortunate  as  to  be  there  were  supposed  to  rank  higher  than  these, 
were  anxious  for  a  chance  to  show  what  but  the  Duke  really  trusted  only  to  his 
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British  troops  and  to  the  King's  German  lied  army  ;  but  the  English  infantry, 
Le^on,  of  whom  there  were  hardly  admirably  handled  by  Picton  and  Ma 
30,000  on  the  field.  lieutenantB,  were  perfectly  steady, — the 

Even  now,  the  Duke  was  so  afraid  of  fire  from  their  extended  lines  was  dead- 
his  right  being  turned  that  he  left  some  ly,  d'Erlon's  columns  found  themselves 
18,000  men  at  Tnbize  and  Hal,  some  brought  to  a  stand  and  unable  to  deploy, 
twelve  miles  of^  and  never  sent  for  them  and  their  discomfiture  was  completed 
during  the  day.  Had  he  been  beaten,  by  the  brilliant  charges  of  the  English 
more  would  have  been  said  about  this,  horse.  At  the  same  time,  the  allied  left 
The  battle  of  Waterloo  has  been  so  wing  suffered  severely ;  Picton  was 
often  described  that  it  would  be  a  use-  killed ;  the  English  cavahy,  having  in 
less  repetition  to  tell  the  story  over  again  their  excitement  gone  too  far,  were  1»dly 
in  any  detail  There  is  httle  dispute  as  cut  up  bv  the  French  cavalry  when  they 
to  its  leading  features.  Every  one  is  neared  the  main  French  position  -  and 
supposed  to  be  familiar  with  them.  We  the  Dutch-Belgian  infantry  were  a  good 
will  pass  tbem  rapidly  in  review.  deal  shaken. 

The  Emperor  began  the  battle  by  a  Shortly  before  this  attack  commenced, 
fierce  attack  made  by  the  Second  Coqjs,  the  Emperor  had  seen,  for  to  his  right, 
which  occupied  the  left  of  the  line,  on    Frussian  troops  coming  up  on  the  road 

from  Wavre,  and,  at 
the  close  of  the  at- 
tack, soon  aft«r  3 
o'clock,  the  Pru»- 
sians,  although  not 
yet  arrived,  appear- 
ed to  be  in  such 
force,  tbat  the  Sixth 
Corps  under  Lobau, 
instead  of  being  em- 
ployed, as  had  been 
intended,  in  a  fresh 
attack  against  the 
English  left,  was  de- 
tached to  make  head 
against  this  new  en- 
pin  of  th*  Ruint  oi  HouEDmoni.  emy.   Lobau  formed 

his  troops  across  the 
the  wood  and  chateau  of  Hougomont,  road  leading  from  Wavre  to  Planche- 
and  its  enclosures.  This  lasted  an  hour  nolt,  facing  nearly  east, 
or  more,  but  after  hard  fighting  and  On  the  left,  Beille's  corps  had  been  a 
great  loss  on  both  sides,  the  English  re-  good  deal  exhausted  by  its  unavailing 
tained  the  post.  attempt  to   get  possession  of  Hougo- 

Soon  after  one,  a  much  more  danger-  mont ;  and  Ney,  to  whom,  now  that  the 
ous  assault  under  the  direction  of  Mar-  advance  of  the  Prussians  on  the  right  of 
shal  Ney  was  made  on  the  allied  left  the  army  had  assumed  such  alarming 
and  centre.  Over  seventy  pieces  of  can-  proportions.  Napoleon  entrusted  the 
non  from  the  reserve  artillery  were  ad-  general  direction  of  the  attack  on  the 
vanced  to  a  ridge  running  parallel  with  Duke  of  Wellington's  army,  decided  to 
and  some  distance  in  front  of  the  right  renew  the  battle  with  cavalry.  This 
of  the  French  line,  which  was  occupied  time  he  proposed  to  assault  the  centre  of 
by  the  First  Corps  under  the  Count  the  Engbsh  position,  the  portion  lying 
d'Erlon.  After  a  heavy  fire  from  this  between  La  Haye  Sointe  and  Hougo- 
formidable  battery,  lasting  for  about  mont.  With  the  view  of  preparing  for 
half  an  hour,  the  First  Corps  advanced  the  eavaln'  charges,  the  French  artil- 
in  several  deep  columns.  They  crossed  lerj-  redoubled  their  fire  on  this  part 
the  valley,  and  broke  some  of  the  Bel-  of  the  line.  So  long  as  there  was  no 
gian  troops  in  the  first  line  of  the  al-    cavalry  in  sight,  the    allied   troops  lay 
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scant;  resources,  and  for  on  hour  or  more  the  Prus-  v-- '^.f'/g^ 

Bians  remained  in  a  menacing  attitude  without  get- 
ting to  close  quarters.     About  six  o'clock,  however,  ^    . 
heavy  reinforcements  arriving,  BlUcber  advanced,  out-     ^^   t    Cav^'j 
flanked  licbau,  and  compelled  Tijth  to  retire  towards  < 
the  turnpike.      The  Prussian  leftr-advance  was  directed 
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on  PlancheDoit,  a  village  Irmg  on  the  cher  outDumberedLobau  more  than  two 
right  and  rear  of  tlie  French  posi-  to  one.  Napoleon,  who  preserved  pei^ 
tion.  Their  intention  waa  apparent, —  fectly  his  courage  and  coolneas  in  this 
it  was  to  seize  the  line  of  communica-  emergency,  threw  the  eight  battalions  of 
tions  and  retreat  of  the  French  army,  the  Yoimg  Guard  into  the  village.  The 
The  blow  was  aimed  at  a  vital  part  place  was  taken  and  retaken.  The  Em- 
The  battle  which  was  being  fought  on  peror  was  obliged  to  send  battalion  after 
the  plateau  of  Mont  St  Jean,  important  battalion  of  the  Old  Guard,  four  in  all, 
as  it  was,  could  not  divide  Napoleon's    to  reinforce  the  Young  Guard.     Finally, 

after  a  very 
hard  fight  of 
more  than  an 
hour,  the  PruB- 
sians  were  driv- 
en back.  In 
these  combats, 
and  in  the  final 
stru^le  for  the 
village,  which 
took  place,  as 
we  shall  see,  at 

the  close  of  the 

Mcnt  St  j«r.  action,    they 

lost  7,000  men. 
attention  with  the  defence  of  Planche-  Left  then  to  himself,  Ney,  about  six 
noit.  The  attack  of  the  Prussians  must  o'clock,  made  a  vigorous  and  successful 
be  met  and  repelled,  or  the  whole  army  attack  with  the  infantry  of  the  First 
would  have  to  be  withdrawn  from  the  Corps  upon  the  farm  house  of  La  Haye 
field  of  battle.  By  his  movement  on  Sainte.  The  loss  of  this  post,  situated 
Planchenoit,  where  he  hoped  to  estab-  on  the  west  side  of  the  turnpike,  a  short 
lish  himself  firmly  until  the  Second  distance  in  front  of  the  English  line,  was 
Corps,  under  Pirch,  should  arrive,  BlQ-  a  serious  blow  to  the  allied  army.  It 
cher  was  virtually  attempting  to  throttle  was  not  only  because  it  was  the  loss  of  a 
the  French  army.  definite  position,  because  it  was  a  suc- 

Napoleon  had  ordered  Ney  to  recom-  cess  for  the  enemy  of  a  tangible  kind 
mence  the  attack  on  the  Fnglish  posi-  which  it  was  useless  to  deny,  and  which, 
tion,  but  he  was  not  now  able  to  give  occurring  as  it  did  near  the  close  of  the 
his  personal  direction  to  these  move-  afternoon,  had  perhaps  more  than  its 
ments,  still  less  to  reinforce  the  troops  due  weight,  but  also  because  it  enabled 
with  which  Ney  was  proposing  to  carry  the  French  to  place  their  guns  under 
the  plateau.  The  fight  in  and  around  shelter  of  the  bank  and  under  cover  of 
Hanchenoit,  which  was  not  a  fight  for  the  house  in  a  position  to  rake  the  Eng- 
victory  but  rather  for  safety,  claimed  all  lish  line  from  east  to  west.  The  effect 
his  attention.  English  writers,  natu-  was  frightful  Mercer's  battery,  for  in- 
rally  absorbed  in  the  struggle  of  their  stance,  as  he  tells  us,  was  well  nigh  de- 
own  army,  have  paid  no  heed  to  this  etroyed  by  this  fire.  At  the  same  time, 
circumstance;  manyofthem, and, strange  French  skirmishers  from  Douzelot's  and 
to  say,  some  of  the  most  careful,  not  Allix's  divisions  of  the  First  Corps  lined 
hesitating  to  accuse  Napoleon  of  culpa-  the  slope,  taking  deliberate  aim  at  the 
ble  and  unaccountable  neglect,  in  not  officers  and  soldiers  in  the  squaroS)  in 
having  devoted  himself  to  the  battle  which,  for  fear  of  further  charges  of 
vrith  Wellington's  army  during  this  hour  cavalry,  their  opponents  were  obliged  to 
and  a  half,  in  which  it  is  certain  that  stand,  an  easy  mark  for  both  artillery 
bis  whole  attentiou  must  have  been  and  musketry.  From  time  to  time  a 
engrossed  by  the  pressing  danger  of  the  regiment  would  deploy  to  get  an  ex- 
FruBsian  advance  towards  the  turnpike,  tended  fire  and  drive  off  the  French 
In  the  action  near  Planchenoit,  Bin-    tirailleurs,  only  to  be  ridden  down  by 
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the  French  cavalry,  bodies  of  which,  anx-    talions  of  the  Old  Guard  remained  near 
ious  for  reprisals,  were  lurking  near  the    the  turnpike  ;  all  therefore  that  were 
enclosures  of  La  Haye  Sainte  or  in  the    available  for  this  attack  on  the  English 
TBlley  between  the  two  armies.    Under    army  were  the  two  remaining  battalions 
these  circumstances  the  infantry  on  the    of  the  Old  Guard,  and  the  eight  battal- 
centre  of  the  allied  line  suffered  terri-    ions  of  the  Middle  Guard.      Of  these, 
bly.      In    some    regiments    there   were    according  to  the  French  contemporary 
hardly  men  enough  left  to  form  square,    accounts,  with  which  several  early  Eng- 
Most  of  the  guns  on  this  part  of  the  line    lish  authorities  agree,  foiir  battalions  of 
had  been  dismounted  or  otherwise  ren-    the  Middle  Guard, ^chasseurs,  as  they 
dered  unserviceable.     The  patience  as    were  termed, — were  formed  in  column, 
well  as  strength  of  the  Dutch-Belgians,    and  led  forward  by  Xej  and  Friant ;  the 
of  the  Bnms wickers,  of  the  Naseauers,    two  battalions  of  the  Old  Guard  followed 
of  the  Hanoverians,  was  fast  giving  out.    closely  in  support.     The  other  four  bat- 
The  English  regiments  still  held  their    taUoneof  the  Middle  Guard  seem  to  have 
ground,  but  in  mmabers  they  were  fear-    remained  in  or  near  their  original  posi- 
fully  reduced.  The  principal  genei'al  offi-    tion.     Nearly  all  the  modem  ;&iglishhia- 
cers  commanding  in  this  part  of  the  field,    torians,  on  the  contrary,  say  there  were 
the  Prince  of  Orange,  Alten,  Ompteda,    two  columns  of  the  Guard,  and  two  at- 
were  killed  or  wounded.    It  was  the  orit-    tacks,  an  interval  of  some  fifteen  minutes 
ical  period  for 
Wellington  ; 
and  it  required 
all  bis  coolness 
and  courage  to 
oppose   to   the 
persistent,  and 
now    more    or 
less  successful, 
assaults   of 
d'Erlon's    men 
even     a     sem- 
blance of  a  con- 
nected line  of 
battle.     The 
French    were 
gaining  groun  d 
perceptibly  and 
rapidly;  the 
Duke's  position 

was   extremely  on  u»  Rud  lo  BtuH*ii  irom  w>uri«i. 

perilous  ;    it 

was  well  for  him  that  the  Emperor's  at-  occurring  between  them.  We  have  not 
tention  at  this  juncture  was  necessarily  room  here  to  discuss  the  evidence  ;  after 
concentrated  on  the  task  of  repulsing  much  consideration,  we  are  inclined  to 
the  attacks  of  the  Prussians  at  the  other  accept  the  contemporary  French  ac- 
end  of  the  field  of  battle.  counts.     We  think  it  probable  that  there 

The  movements  of  the  Prussians  hav-   was  but  one  column,  one  attack,  and  one 
ing  been,  however,  aa  we  have  seen,  for   repulse  or  rout. 

the  time  being,  at  least,  suspended,  the  This  column,  then,  composed  of  four 
Emperor  detemiined  to  throw  that  por-  battalions  of  the  Middle  and  two  of  the 
tion  of  the  Imperial  Guard  which  could  Old  Guard,  consisted  of  about  3,300 
be  spared  from  the  defence  of  Flanche-  men.  Ite  approach  was  known  to  the 
noit  against  the  English  centre.  The  skirmishers  of  d'Erlon's  corps,  who  were 
eight  battalions  of  the  Young  Guard  well  aware  they  were  preparing  the  way 
and  four  of  the  Old  Guard  were  still  for  what  was  to  be  the  final  stroke.  Ney 
at  or  near  Planchenoit ;  two  more  bat-    had  in  fact  done  all  that  man  could  do 
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to  nuke  this  the  decisive  blow.     Heliad  had  no  enemy  to  fear  except  in  front. 

rallied  the  two  corps  of  Reille  and  d'Er-  As  it  wbb,  the  column,  luovinff  on  the 

Ion.      The    right    dirision    of    Heille'a  right  of  the  enclosures  of  HouRoniont, 

corps,    Bachelu's    and    Donzelot's    and  approached  the  allied  position  under  a 

Allix's  divisions  of  d'Erlon's  corps,  were  heavy  tire  in  front  and  on  itH  left  flank. 

pnBsing  hard  upon  the  exhausted  and  Preceded  by  a  numerous  body  of  skir- 

aepleted  re)];imenta  of  the  Anglo-allied  miehers,  it  nearly  reached  the  top  of  the 

army.     As   the   Guard    was   adrnncing,  hill,    where    Wellington    had    utationed 

Friant  was  wounded   and   obli<{ed   to  liiniHelf  behind  Maitiand's  brigatle  of  the 

leave  the  field.     He  reported  to  the  Eiu-  EngliHh  Guards,  which  was  lying  dow-n. 

peror  that  all  was  going  well  on  the  pla-  The  troops  rose  and  fired  on  tlie  skir- 

teau.  mishers,     scattered     them,    and     then 

For  some  reason  or   other,  ?tlarshal  cliarged  do^'n  the  slope  upon  the  mass, 

Ney  directe<l   the  column  towards  tlie  creating   more   or  less  confusion  in  it    ' 

Ct  where  the  right  of  the  English  and  causing  it  to  fall  bock  iu  some  dis- 

toroed  to  the  south  towards  the  chji-  order.     On  an  alarm  of  cavalry,  however, 

teau    and    enclosures    of   Hougomont.  the  English  Guards  retreated  to  their 

Had  it,  instead,  been  directed  towards  former  position  at  the  top  of  the  hill, 

ttmt  part  of  the  Hue  which  was  nearer  and  the  column  of  the  Iiii]>erial  Guai-d 

to  La  Haye  Saiute,  where  the  guns  were  resumed  its  advance.     But  in  a  veri"  few 

diamounted,    where    the    English    regi-  moments,  Sir  John  Colbome,  au  offit^r 

ments  were  reduced  to  skeletons,  where  of  great  dash   and  excellent  judgment, 

the  allied  infantry   were   in    many   iu-  couimandiug  the  62d  British  regiment, 

stances  kept  on  the  ground  oidy  with  a   crack  Peninsular   corps,    moved  his 

tba  greatest  difficulty,  it  would  not  only  regiment  from  its  position  near  the  an- 

i^w  titnick  the  weakest  place  in  'Wei-  gle  of  the  English  hne,  on  Slaitland's 

liXigtoD~'j  line  of  battle,  but  it  would  have  right,  down  the  slope  until  it  came  op- 
VoL.  IIL— ito 
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poeite  the  liead  of  tiie  ctkarging  column  ;  had  come,  thi-ew  in  two  fresh  brigades 

then,  executing  a  partial  left  wheel,  his  of  cavalry,  those  of  Vivian  and  Vande- 

regiment,  in  Une,  flanked  the  French  leur,  and  then  ordered  the  whole  line  to 

column,  utd  poured  into  it  at  very  short  advance.    The  rout  of  the  French  was 

range  a  deadly  fire.     The  column  halted  sudden  and  complete.     Only  the  battal- 

and  faced  so  as  in  some  measure  to  re-  ions  of  the  Guard  which  had  not  partici- 

tum  the  fire,  and  the  action  continued  pated  in  the  Lite  attack  showed  a  firm 

some  minutes ;  other  regiments  partici-  countenance.     These  were  thrown  into 


pating.    Finally  the  62d  charged   the  squares,   and,   slowly    retreating    from 

column  with  the  bayonet.     The   four  place  to  place,  repnJaed  for  a  while  all 

leading  battalions  broke  and  fled, — the  attacks  against  them.     Napoleon  exert- 

twD  rear  battalions,  those  of  the  Old  ed  himself  to  the  utmost  to  rally  the 

Guard,  not  being  opposite  the  52d,  re-  army.    He  galloped  from  point  to  point, 

tired  down  the  dope  in  good  order.  He  threw  his  headquarters  guard  of  cav- 

The  rout  of  this  column  of  the  Im-  eixy  against  the  English  horse ;  he  per- 

perial  Guard  demoralized  those  French  sonally  directed  the  disposition  of  the 

troops  who  were  witnesses  of  it.     More-  few  remaining  battahons  of  the  Guard  ; 

over,  at  this  moment  the  French  right  but  it  was  of  no  avail.     He  was  forced 

had  been  turned  and   thrown  back  in  to  seek  shelter  in  one  of  the  squares 

confusion  and  dismay.     Ziethen's  corps  himself,  and  finally,  when  it  was  evident 

had  arrived  on  the  Eaglish  left  just  be-  that  nothing  could  save  the  army,  he 

fore  the  attack  of  the  Guard,  and  it  was  was  obliged  to  take  refuge  in  flight, 
now  advancing  with  resistless  force  upon        About  the  same  time,  BlUcher,  whose 

the  right  divisions  of   dlirlon's  Corps,  forces  had  been  nearly  doubled  by  the 

driving    them    back    in    disorder,    and  arrival  of  the  corps  of  Pirch,  after  a  gal- 

spreading  a  panic  throughout  the  French  lant   and  obstinate    resistance,    carried 

anny.    Wellington,  seeing  the  moment  Flonchenoit     The  whole  French  army 
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was  now  in  full  retreat,  ptirsued  by  the  without  doubt  have  been  much  better 
Prussians,  to  whom  Wellington  gladly  fought  by  him.  But,  had  there  been  no 
left  the  task  of  following  the  defeated  Pnmsians,  and  had  the  whole  72,000  men 
enemy.  of  which  his  army  consisted  been  em- 

Such,  in  briet  was  the  famous  battle    ployed  without  any  interference  or  dis- 
of  Waterloo.    A  more  complete  over-    traction  against  the  miscellaneous  force 

which  Wellington 
commanded,  it  is 
easy  to  see  what 
would  have  been  the 
result. 

Napoleon's  calcu- 
lations were,   then, 
perfectly  correct  as 
to    the    relative 
strength  of  the  two 
armies,  his  and  Wel- 
lington's ;  his  error 
lay    in    supposing 
that  he  would  not 
be   attacked   by 
Blttcher.     This 
brings  us  at  once  to 
the  consideration,  in 
the  first  place,  of  the 
steps    which   he 
adopted  for  dealing 
with  the  army  of  Bltt- 
cher after  the  battle 
of  ligny,  and,  sec- 
ondly, of  the  manner 
in  which  his  orders 
were  earned  out 
His  great  mistake,  as  we  have  pointed 
out,  was  in  not  ascertaining  the  direction 
of  the  Prussian  retreat  a£ber  the  battle 
of  Ligny.    His  erroneous  conjecture  as 
to  the  direction  of  their  retreat  led  him 
to  divide  his  army,  to  send  33,000  men 
after  them  under  Marshal  Grouchy,  and, 
supposing,  $s  he  did,  that  they  had  gone 
towards  their  base,  he  saw  nothing  to  be 
gained  by  a  very  prompt  pursuit.    He 
did,   however,   as  we  have  seen,  warn 
Grouchy  of  the  possibility  of  their  effect- 
ing a  junction  with  the  EngHsh  and 
fighting  a  battle  for  the  defence  of  Biiis- 
sds,  and  Grouchy  had  said  that  if  he 
found  they  had  retreated  on  Wavre,  he 
would  endeavor  to  separate  them  from 
Wellington.     On  receiving    this  word 
from  Grouchy,   Napoleon    felt  secure. 
Grouchy,  he  tiiought,  must,  if  he  ma- 
ncBuvres  for  this  object,  approach  us, 
he  will  probably  cross  the  Dyle  during 
the  forenoon,  and  operate  on  my   ex- 
treme right  flank. 


throw  never  overtook  an  army.  No  won- 
der, then,  that  the  world  has  recurred 
again  and  again  to  the  study  of  this  cam- 
paign to  see,  if  possible,  how  it  came 
about  that  such  a  crushing  defeat  was 
suffered  by  the  great  master  of  modem 
warfare.  Let  us  try  to  account  for  it,  if 
we  can. 

It  must,  we  think,  be  fully  admitted 
that,  but  for  the  assistance  of  the  Prus- 
sians, the  army  under  the  Duke  of  Wel- 
lington would  have  been  beaten.  Not 
only  did  the  advent  of  the  Prussians  di- 
minish by  about  16,000  men  the  force 
available  for  attacking  the  English  posi- 
tion, but  it  interfered  in  every  possible 
way  with  the  employment  by  Napoleon 
of  the  troops  which  were  available  for 
this  purpose.  It  compelled  him  to  fight 
two  battles  at  the  same  time.  Had  there 
been  no  Prussians,  but  had  the  army 
with  which  the  Emperor  was  about  to 
engage  Wellington  simply  been  dimin- 
ished by  16,000  men,  the  battle  would 
VojL  IIL-40 
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Marflhal  Ghronchy  ascertained  before  rectlj  with  Napoleon,  and  his  two  coips 

8  A.M.  of  the  18th  that  the  Prussians  had  would  have  operated  on  the  right  of  the 

retired  on  Wavre,  and  so  wrote  to  the  main  army.     This  would  have  relieved 

Emperor.      Their  object  in  so  doing  Napoleon  from  the  necessity  of  detach- 

could  be  nothi]^  else  than  to  unite  with  ing  the  Sixth  Corps  and  the  Young 

the  English.    His  rdle  then  was  a  plain  Guard  to  resist  BOlow,  and  would  have 

one, — to  unite  with  the  main  army  under  enabled  him  to  employ  his  whole  force 

Napoleon,  and  prevent  his  being  over-  against   the   army    under   Wellington, 

whelmed    by  both   the  allied   armies.  — and   the    result    of    this    would,   as 

Nothing  that  he  could  possibly  do,  even  we  have  seen,  have  been  in  all  human 

if  he  should  leave  G^mbloux  at  daylight,  probability  a  decisive  victory  for  Na^ 

could  hinder  the  Prussians  from  contmu-  poleon. 

ing  their  retreat  from  Wavre  to  Brussels,  What  Grouchy  did  was  to  march  in 
or  from  marching  from  Wavre  towards  pursuit  of  the  Prussians  by  way  of  Sart- 
Wellington.  The  only  thing  for  him  to  ^Walhain.  It  never  seems  to  have  oc- 
do  was  to  march  as  soon  and  as  fast  as  curred  to  him  that  there  was  more  than 
he  could  towards  the  main  army,  and  one  way  of  moving  on  Wavre,  that,  while 
await  further  orders.  Had  he  left  G^m-  it  was  possible  to  operate,  as  he  was  do- 
bloux  at  or  before  sunrise,  say  at  four  ing,  in  such  a  way  as  to  have  the  Prus- 
o'clock,  crossing  the  Dyle  at  the  bridge  sians  between  himself  and  Napoleon,  it 
of  Mousiy,  a  distance  of  ten  miles,  he  was  also  possible  and  far  preferable  to 
would  have  put  himself  in  communica-  operate  in  such  a  way  as  to  be  nearer 
tion  with  Napoleon  before  12  or  1  o'clock,  to  Napoleon  than  they  were.  At  Sart- 
making  allowance  for  the  muddy  country  ^Wamain  he  heard  the  sound  of  the 
roads.  His  numerous  cavalry  would  cannon  of  Waterloo,  but  nothing  could 
have  informed  him  of  the  Prussian  march  induce  him  to  change  his  plan;  the 
from  Wavre  to  Planchenoit,  and  his  cotdb  Prussians  were  at  Wavre,  he  must  attack 
might  havb  reached  the  defiles  of  St  them  there ;  nothing  that  Gerard  could 
Lambert,  by  2  or  3  o'clock.  That  he  urge  had  the  slightest  effect  on  his 
would  have  met  any  serious  resistance  in  mind.  To  Wavre  then  he  went,  by  the 
such  a  movement  seems  very  improbable,  outside  route,  so  to  speak ;  he  occupied 
The  Prussian  army  was  sJl  full  of  the  the  afternoon  in  driving  the  corps  of 
idea  of  joining  Wellington.  Their  lead-  Thielemann  in  the  direction  of  the  turn- 
ing divisions  were  across  the  Dyle  at  pike ;  when  the  catastrophe  took  place, 
Wavre  at  daybreak,  at  the  moment  when  Grouchy  was  ten  miles  away,  and  the 
Grouchy  should  have  started  from  G«m-  whole  Prussian  army  was  between  him 
bloux.     That  Bltlcher  would  have  re-  and  his  master. 

nounced  his  plan,  would  have  gone  back        Whether,  if  he  had  taken  Gerard's 

on  his  word  given  to  Wellington,  his  advice,  he  could  have  arrived  in  time  to 

promise  that  he  would  march  to  his  re-  be  of  any  service,  is  not  easy  to  say ;  it 

Hef  with  his  whole  army,  that  Bltlcher,  is  eighteen  miles  from  Sart4-Waihain 

instead  of  this,  would  have  taken  his  to  Pknchenoit ;  his  inarch  lay  through 

army,  or  sent  any  part  of  it,  towards  bad  roads;    but    he    would    have  en- 

Gembloux  to  fight  Ghx>uchy,  is  not  to  countered  no    opposition ;    the  whole 

be  believed  for  a  moment.    What  set-  Prussian  army  was  on  the  other  side  of 

ties  the  matter  is  that  Thielemann,  who  the  Dyle  and  marching  as  hard  as  they 

commanded  the    last  of  the  Prussian  could  on  roads  just  as  bad ;  they  would 

corps,  had  orders  to  follow  the  others  in  not  have  turned  back  and  interfered 

case  no  enemy  appeared  at  Wavre,  and  with  him.    He  might  have  got  up  in 

was  preparing  to  do  so  when  Grouchy's  season  to  have  checked  the  final  attack 

advance  guard  appeared.   There  is  there-  on  Planchenoit,  and  prevented  the  rout, 

fore  no  good  reason  to  suppose  that  But  to  have  been  of  any  great  use  to 

Grouchy  would  have  been  opposed  by  Napoleon  he  should  have  started  to  re- 

any  force  of  the  Prussians,  ouier  per-  join  him  the  instant  he  was  satisfied 

haps  than  cavalry,  before  reaching  the  that  Bltlcher  had  retreated  north  so  as 

bridge  of  Mousty,  and,  once  across  that  to  join  Wellington, 
bridge,  he  would  have  communicated  di-        Lito  the  questions  that  have  been 
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raised  conceming  the  disp&tohes  sent  to  Ligny.  TMb  waa  N&poleon's  only  mis- 
Ctroucfay,  we  have  not  time  to  enter  take  of  any  great  coneequence  in  the 
now.     At  any  rate,  they  were  received    campaign  ;  hut  this  woe  a  most  serious 


by  him  too  late  to  affect  his  action  ;  omiseton,  which  nothing  but  the  greatest 

when  be  took  bis  courae,  they  had  not  actiyity  combined  with  a  quick  and  cor- 

arriyed.    No  doubt  Qrouch;  tried  to  do  rect  military  judgment  on  tbe  part  of 

his  best ;  but  this  was  bis  first  experi-  the  officer  in  command  of  the  detached 

ence  in  an  independent  command,  and  force  could  binder  from  being  a  fatal 

he  seems  to  have  been  by  no  means  a  omission ;  and  these  rare  qualities  were 

clear-headed  man.     Had  Napoleon  had  certainly   not    possessed    by    Marshal 

Davout  in  his  place,  as  he  might  and  Qroucby.     On  Uie  other  hand,  it  is  not 

ought  to  haye  had,  it  is  not  likely  that  true  to  say  that  Napoleon  did  not  in 

tbe  catastrophe  of  Waterloo  would  haye  the  least  take  into  account  the  possi- 

occurred.     And  it  must  also  be  remem-  bility  of  the  Prussian  army's  joining  the 

bered  that  Grouchy  would  neyer  have  English  ;  he  did  take  it  into  account,  and 

been  sent  away  from  the  main  army  to  warned  Grouchy  against  it.  But  it  must 

pursue  the  Prussians,  if  Napoleon  and  be  confessed  that  no  warnings  against 

Marshal  Sonlt  bad  not,  between  them,  a  possible  danger  can  take  the  place  of 

neglected  to  ascertain  the  direction  of  intelligent  action  founded  upon  ascer- 

the  FruBsiau  retreat  after  the  battle  of  toined  facta 


"THE  SNOWING  OF  THE   PINES." 
By  Thomas  fVetttwortb  Higginson. 

Softer  than  silence,  stiller  than  still  air, 

Float  down  from  high  pine  boughs  the  slender  leayes. 

The  forest  floor  its  annual  boon  receives 

That  comes  like  snowfall,  tireless,  tranquil,  ^r. 
Gently  they  glide,  gently  they  clothe  the  li^re 

Old  rocks  with  grace,     ^eir  fall  a  mantle  weaves 

Of  paler  yellow  than  autumnal  sheaves 

Or  those  strange  blossoms  the  witch-bazels  wear. 
Athwart  long  aides  the  sunbeams  pierce  their  way ; 

High  np,  tbe  crows  are  gathering  for  the  night; 

The  debcate  needles  fill  the  air;  the  jay 
Takes  through  their  golden  mist  his  radiant  flight ; 

They  fall  and  fall,  till  at  November's  dose 

The  snow-flakes  drop  as  lightly — snows  on  snows. 


THE  CENTRE  OF  THE   REPUBLIC 

By  James  Baldwin. 

FIEST  PAPER. 

L  and  development  of  the  Territory  North- 
west of  the  Biver  Ohio.    No  meaauxe  of 

T  is  jost  one  hundred  legialation  since  the  declaration  of  the 

years    since    the    old  nation's  independence  has  produced  re- 

CoDgresa  of  the  Con-  suits  more  wonderful  or  more  enduring 

federation  was  holding  than  this  last  supreme  etCbrt  of  the  dying 

its  last  feeble  sessions  old  Congress.     "  Never  probably  in  the 

in    the    city  of   New  history  of  the  world,"  says  Chief^ustice 

York,   and    making  Chaae,  "has  any  law  so  accurately  ful- 

ready  for  that  change  filled,  and  yet  so  mightily  exceeded,  the 

of   government  which  anticipations  of  the  law-making  power 

was  to  come  in  with  the  adoption  of  the  which  framed  ii" 

Constitution.  That  legislative  body  had  The  Territory  Northwest  of  the  River 
had  a  fluctuating  existence  of  a  little  Ohio  embraced,  as  every  reader  of  his- 
more  than  a  dozen  years.  It  had  begun  tory  knows,  that  portion  of  the  country 
its  work  by  inaugurating  tiie  war  with  now  included  wiUun  the  boundaries  of 
the  mother-country  and  by  declaring  Ohio,  Indiana;,  Illinois,  Michigan,  and 
the  Independence  of  the  colonies;  it  had  Wisconsin,  and  that  part  of  Minnesota 
been  the  chief  law-making  and  executive  lying  east  of  the  MissisaippL  This  re- 
power  of  the  States  during  the  long  and  gion  had  lately  been  ceded  to  the  gen- 
trying  struggle  which  followed ;  it  bad  end  government  by  Virginia  and  other 
been  instrumental,  in  no  small  degree.  States  which  had  claimed  it,  or  portions 
in  securing  the  blessings  of  peace  and  of  it,  by  reason  of  their  charters  from 
liberty  to  the  American  people.  But  the  mother-country,  or  on  account  of 
now  its  work  was  thought  to  have  been  certain  treaties  made  vnth  Indian  tribes, 
finished ;  that  it  was  capable  of  perform-  With  the  exception  of  a  few  trading 
ing  any  further  great  act  of  legislation  posts  and  milit^y  stations,  it  was  an  un- 
seemed  to  be  impossible.  With  barely  broken,  almost  unexplored,  wilderness, 
a  quorum  in  attendance,  hampered  by  The  entire  nnmber  of  white  inhabitants 
many  restrictions,  having  litUe  more  did  not  probably  exceed  two  thousand, 
than  the  shadow  of  authority,  and  pos-  and  of  these  many,  especially  in  the 
sessing  neither  the  confidence  nor  the  north  and  west,  were  of  French  extrac- 
respect  of  the  country,  there  was  really  tion. 

little  that  could  be  expected  of  it  save  The   motives    which    prompted    the 

quietly  to  abdicate  in  favor  of  the  new  passage  of  the   Ordinance    respecting 

order  of  things.  this  Territory  were  not  altogetiier  un- 

Nevertheless,  at  the  very  moment  that  selfish  or  patriotic.     At  the  bottom  of 

all  men's  eyes  were  turned  toward  Phil-  the  movement    there   was    on    foot   a 

adelphia  and  the  convention  of  delegates  money-making  scheme — a  private  spec- 

tbat  was  tiiere  framing  a  new  Gonatitu-  ulation  in  land— in  which,  as  one  of  its 

tion  for  the  young  republic,  the  old  Con-  promot«r8  acknowledged,  many  of  the 

gress  quietly  crovmed  the  work  of  its  principal  characters  of  America  were 

^ort  existence  by  an  act  of  the  highest  concerned.     It  was  proposed  by  a  com- 

importance,  not  only  to  the  future  pros-  pany  of  capitalists,  mostly  New  Eng- 

perity  of  the  count^,  but  to  the  contin-  landers,  to  purchase  some  three  and  a 

uance  of  the  Union.     It  is  needless  to  half  millions  of  acres  in  the  Yalley  of  the 

say  that  this  act  was  the  passage  (d  the  Ohio,  paying  therefor  in  public  securities, 

now  memorable  Ordinance  of  1787,  pro-  at  the  nominal  rate  of  about  seventy-five 

viding  for  the  settlement,  government,  centa    per   acre.      They  believed  that 
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should  a  good  form  of  govemment  be  the  leading  statesmen  of  the  time — Ham- 
secured  to  this  Territory  the  time  would  ilton,  Madison,  Eandolph,  Franklin, 
soon  come  when  the  land  could  be  sold  Washington,  and  many  others.  Yet  it 
to  settlers  or  others  at  a  handsome  ad-  is  worthy  of  note  that  their  vision  into 
vance,  and  thus  large  profits  be  realized,  the  future  was  far  more  limited  than 
There  were  many  persons,  doubtless,  that  of  the  eighteen  men,  unknown  to 
who  ridiculed  this  scheme,  and  who  re-  fame,  who  yot^  upon  the  passage  of  the 
garded  its  promoters  as  -visionaries  Ordinance.  They  had  lii^e  knowledge 
dreaming  of  an  impossible  great  empire  of  the  hidden  resources  of  the  West ; 
in  the  wilds  beyond  the  Alleghanies ;  but  they  had  less  faith  in  the  possible  future 
these  capitalists  had  faith  in  the  underel-  of  that  section.  The  country  for  which 
oped  resources  of  the  Ohio  Valley,  and  they  were  framing  a  fundamental  code 
were  willing  to  risk  the  investment  of  of  laws  was,  so  far  as  their  knowledge 
their  funds  if  the  Congress  would  only  extended,  only  that  comparatively  nar- 
guarantee  a  form  of  govemment  whicn  row  extent  of  territoiy  embraced  be- 
would  encourage  immigration  to  the  tween  the  mountains  and  the  sea,  and 
Territory.  On  tiie  other  hand,  Congress  bounded  on  the  north  by  the  St.  Croix 
was  anxious  to  sell  the  land,  and  by  do-  Biver  and  on  the  south  by  Florida, 
ing  so  diminish  the  nation^  debt ;  and  There  were,  of  course,  in  that  conven- 
thus,  while  the  public  attention  was  tion  a  few  men,  more  far-seeing  and  more 
directed  elsewhere  it  was  easy  for  an  enthusiastic  than  the  rest,  who  fancied 
arrangement  to  be  effected  highly  satis-  that  at  some  dim,  distant  period  great 
factory  to  both  parties  and  absolutely  commonwealths  might  be  founded  be- 
wonderful  in  its  tmforeseen  results  yond  the  mountains,  and  new  stars  be 
"  Every  man  that  had  a  share  in  the  added  to  the  galaxy  of  the  States.  But 
passage  of  this  act,"  says  Bancroft,  by  most  of  the  delegates  there  assem- 
*'seemedto  be  led  by  an  invisible  hand  to  bled  any  marked  extension  of  civiliza- 
do  just  what  was  wanted  of  him ;  all  that  tion  westward  was  deemed  a  possibility 
was  wrongfully  undertaken  fell  to  the  too  remote  to  be  seriously  considered, 
groimd  to  wither  by  the  wayside ;  what-  Colonies  would  probably  be  established 
ever  was  needed  for  the  happy  comple-  in  the  Ohio  Valley,  but  for  many  gener- 
tion  of  the  mighty  work  arrived  oppor-  ations  to  come  these  would  be  but  little 
tunely,  and  just  at  the  right  moment  more  than  mere  "barrier  settlements" — 
moved  into  its  place."  a  species  of  outposts  between  the  States 

The  sagacity,  indeed,  with  which  the  of  the  Union  and  the  domains  of  barbar- 
makers  of  this  Ordinance  provided  for  ism.  The  Constitution  of  the  United 
the  future  interests  of  the  '*  Northwest,"  States  was,  therefore,  intended  primari- 
and  thereby  for  the  welfare  and  per-  ly  to  meet  the  wants  of  that  part  of  the 
petuity  of  tiie  Union,  seems  to  us  little  country  east  of  the  Alleghanies,  and  not 
short  of  miraculous;  nowhere  has  it  any  to  provide  for  the  possible  needs  of  a 
parallel  save  in  the  matchless  wisdom  western  empire.  Had  the  men  of  the 
displayed  by  the  framers  of  the  national  convention  possessed  that  faith  in  the 
Constitution.  The  Ordinance  and  the  future  of  the  West  which  animated  some 
Constitution,  although  originating  inde-  of  the  members  of  the  old  Federal  Con- 
pendently  and  from  motives  entirely  gress,  it  is  impossible  to  say  to  what  ex- 
different,  were  equally  necessary  to  the  tent  of  folly  they  might  have  carried 
establishment  and  preservation  of  the  their  schemes  of  legislation.  But  a 
union  of  the  States :  each  was  the  com-  wise  Providence,  while  hiding  from  their  ' 
plement  of  the  other — ^in  the  absence  of  eyes  the  magnitude  of  their  work,  di- 
either,  the  other  would  have  failed  to  rected  their  coimsels  and  enabled  them, 
accomplish  its  full  measure  of  good.  in  establishing  a  form  of  govemment 

The  convention  which  was  sitting  at  for  the  East,  to  provide  with  equal  sa- 

the  same  time  in  Philadelphia  and  debat-  gacity  and  satisfaction  for  the  future, 

ing  the  adoption  of  a  new  Constitution  undreamed-of  demands  of  the  West, 
was  a  body  greatiy    superior  both  in       Three  years  passed.     The  old  transi- 

numbers  and  influence  to  the  Congress  tional  govemment  of  the  Confederation 

at  New  York.    Among  its  members  were  of  States  had  been  dissolved.     The  new 


410  THE  CENTRE  OF  THE  REPUBLIC. 

goyemment  of  and  for  the  people  of  a  affected  the  welfare  of  the  States.    That 

great  nation,  as  established  and  provid-  it  would  ever  proye  to  be  much  more 

ed  for  by  the  Constitution,  had  been  in-  than  a  sort  of  ^ublesome  appanage  to 

augurated.    The  first  Congress  of  the  the  nation  seems  scarcely  to  have  been 

United  States  had  assumed  fiie  functions  reckoned  among  the  possibilities, 
delegated  to  it,  and  with  new  blood  in 
its  veins  and  new  power  in  its  hands,  it 

was  laying  firm  and  broad  the  founda-  IL 
tions  of  the  national  republia     Among 

the  first  duties  of  this  Congress  was  that  But  the  centre  of  population  was  at 
of  selecting  a  site  for  the  permanent  lo-  that  very  moment  changing  its  location  ; 
cation  of  the  nation's  capital  The  seat  and,  contrary  to  the  opinions  of  the  wisest 
of  government,  it  was  argued,  ought  not  statesmen,  it  was  moving  westward.  To 
to  be  far  from  the  centre  of  the  inhabited  us,  living  a  century  later  and  looking 
portion  of  the  country.  Where  was  that  backward  instead  of  forward,  it  is  a 
centre  ?  The  first  census  had  shown  that  matter  of  surprise  that  our  first  national 
the  population  of  the  States  was  nearly  legislators  should  have  been  so  blind  to 
eveidy  distributed  in  all  directions  about  the  promises  and  possibilities  of  the  fut- 
a  point  some  twenty-three  miles  east  of  ure.  That  their  predecessors  of  the  Con- 
Baltimore.  That  point,  then,  was  prac-  tinental  Congress  had,  by  the  Ordinance 
tically  the  centre  of  the  republic.  As  of  1787,  opened  vnde  the  way  and  in- 
the  population  should  continue  to  in-  vited  immigration  into  the  W^tem  Ter- 
crease,  what  would  be  the  result?  ritory,  appears  to  have  been  a  fact  unno- 
Would  the  location  of  the  centre  be  ticed  by  them,  or  at  any  rate  to  have  been 
changed?  If  so,  in  what  direction  would  regarded  as  a  matter  of  no  importance 
it  move  ?  whiaitever.    They  seem  not  to  have  been 

Not  for  several  ages,  argued  some  of  aware  that  the  passes  of  the  AUeghanies 
the  members,  would  the  centre  of  popu-  were  abready  teeming  vdth  pioneers  eag- 
lation  depart  from  its  present  position  erly  making  their  way  westward  toward 
near  the  city  of  Baltimore,  and  never  the  back-pasture  of  the  republic ;  that 
would  it  move  westward.  The  cities  the  great  forests  of  the  Ohio  Valley  were 
and  towns  of  the  Atlantic  coast  were  in-  being  rapidly  felled,  and  that  innumer- 
creasing  rapidly  in  wealth  and  impor-  able  broad  farms  were  being  opened  in 
tance  ;  if  the  focal  point  of  the  coimtry  the  rich  bottom-lands  along  the  water- 
should  change  its  location  at  all,  its  courses ;  that  villages  and  towns  were 
course  would  be  eastward,  towuxl  the  being  founded  which  erelong  would  be- 
sea.  Not  one  of  the  men  in  that  First  come  the  centres  of  trade  and  a  busy 
Congress  seemed  to  have  any  faith  in  Western  commerce;  and  that,  beyond 
the  growth  and  future  importance  of  the  mountains,  men  were  beginning  to 
the  West.  ''  Not  for  at  least  a  hundred  talk  of  the  organization  of  new  States  in 
years,"  said  Fisher  Ames,  "vnll  that  part  the  territory  so  lately  an  unexplored  vnl- 
of  the  country's  population  beyond  the  demesa  Does  it  appear  strange  that 
AUeghanies  be  sufficient  to  merit  serious  men,  with  these  evidences  in  existence 
attention."  of  the  westward  march  of  empire,  should 

To    these    legislators,    the    trackless  fail  to  perceive  them,  and  ^ould  hon- 

woods    and    boimdless    prairies    lying  estly  believe  and  assert  that  the  centre 

between  the  Ohio  Biver  and  the  Gkreat  of  population  and  influence  in  this  coun- 

Lakes  were  scarcely  of  enough  impor-  try  would  never  pass  beyond  the  ridge 

tance  to  be  looked  upon  as  actually  a  of  the  AUeghanies?    How  much  more 

part  of  the  new  republic.    That  region  strange  is  it  that  at  this  very  day  there 

was  indeed  within  tne  boundaries  of  the  are  numbers  of  otherwise  weU-informed 

national  domain,  and  as  such  should  be  people  living  in  the  States  of  the  Atlan- 

provided  for  and  protected  ;  yet  it  was  tic  slope,  who  hug  the  same  delusion  and 

to  be  regarded  rather  as  a  kind  of  back-  look  upon  the  "  West "  as  stiU  a  sort  of 

pasture  to  the  original  homestead — a  uncultivated  tract  of  forest  and  prairie, 

kind    of    dependency    whose  interests  inhabited  by  iUiterate  and  uncultured 

should  be  considered  only  so  far  as  they  country-folks  I 
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Within  ten  years  from  the  passage  of  not  for  many  years  will  the  nucleus  of 
the  Ordinance  regarding  the  North-  the  coimtr/s  population  pass  beyond  or 
west  Territory  the  population  of  that  even  reach  the  Mississippi  Biver. 
region  had  increased  to  nearly  fifty  Indeed,  it  requires  but  little  boldness 
thousand  persons.  Within  thirty  years  of  assertion  to  predict  that  within  the 
it  was  almost  a  million.  Long  before  limits  of  the  Territory  Northwest  of  the 
the  taking  of  the  fifth  census,  Ohio  Biver  Ohio — that  territory  so  grandly 
ranked  as  the  fourth  State  in  the  Union,  provided  for  in  the  Ordinance  of  1787 — 
In  1880  the  population  of  the  five  States  the  westward  march  of  the  centre  of 
originally  embraced  in  the  Northwest  population  will  find,  for  a  long  time,  its 
Territory  was  more  than  eleven  null-  umii  That  region  is  no  longer  a  barrier- 
ions — nearly  one-fourth  that  of  the  en-  land  on  the  outskirts  of  civilization ; 
tire  country.  To-day  it  cannot  fall  short  it  is  the  centre  of  a  civilization  the  most 
of  fourteen  millions.  progressive  on  the  globe.   It  is  no  longer 

For  one  himdred    years    the  point  a  sort  of  back-pasture  to  the  original 

which  represents  the  centre  of  the  re-  national  domain ;  it  is  one  of  the  ridiest 

public  has  been  steadily  moving  due  and  most  prosperous  portions  of  the 

westward  along  the  thirty-ninth  parallel  republic.   It  is  no  longer  the  Northwest, 

of  north  latitude.     Its  average  rate  of  nor  even  the  West;*  the  States  which 

progress  has  been  about  five  miles  per  are  embraced  within  its  limits  are  now 

year.    In  1800  its  location  was  eighteen  the  Central  States  of  the  XJi^on. 

miles  west  of  Baltimore ;  in  1810  it  had  To  be  merely  the  focal  point  aroimd 

crossed  the  Potomac ;  in  1820  it  was  which  sixty  millions  of  people  are  dis- 

well  on  the  western  side  of  the  Shen-  tributed,is  in  itself  a  matter  of  but  little 

andoah  Valley  ;  in  1830  it  had  reached  consequence.     The  central  location  of 

the  highest  ridge  of  the  Appalachians ;  the  States  north  of  the  Ohio  affords 

in  1850  it  had  passed  the  moimtain-bar-  them  many  natural  advantages  ;  yet  the 

riers  and  was  following  the  course  of  the  benefits  arising  from  these  advantages 

little  Kanawha  through  West  Virginia ;  would  deserve  no  mention,  did  not  the 

within  the  next  ten  years  it  had,  by  a  wealth,  intelligence,  and  moral  influence 

rapid  march  of  more  than  eighty  miles,  of  that  section  of  the  Union  harmonize 

reached  a  point  over  half-way  across  the  with  its  position.    Nowhere  within  this 

State  of  Ohio ;  in  1870  it  was  within  coimtry  has  progress  in  material  afiGsurs 

fifty  miles  of  Cincinnati ;  in  1880  it  had  been  more  rapid  or  more  substantial ; 

entered  the  valley  of  the  Miami ;  in  1890  nowhere  have  social  culture  and  intel- 

it  will  probably  be  foimd  well  within  lectual  enlightenment  shown   a   more 

the  boundaries  of  Indiana.  wonderful  development  than  has  been 

That  sooner  or  later  this  central  point  exhibited  in  these   States  within  the 

which  represents  the  westward  "  course  memory  of  the  present  generation.    It 

of  empire  "  in  the  United  States  vnll  is  the  purpose  of  the  remaining  portions 

,  cease  to  advance,  or  otherwise  vdll  reach  of  this  paper  to  call  attention  to  some  of 

a  turning  place,  is  absolutely  certain,  the  causes  and  phenomena  leading  to. 

Should  its  progress  continue  for  another  and  attendant  upon,  this  development, 
century  as  during  the  past  hundred 
years,  it  would  at  the  end  of  that  time 

be  more  than  half-way  across  the  State  HL 
of  Missouri    But  this  is  not  likely  to  be 

the  case.  Each  succeeding  census  for  Thb  American  citizen  who  had  crossed 
several  coming  decades  will  doubtless  the  AUeghanies  and  had  hewn  out  for 
show  a  slacking  up  in  the  rate  of  ad-  himself  a  farm  in  the  woods  of  the  great 
vancement  westward,  and  finally  the  di-  Northwest  could  not  fail  to  realize  in  a 
rect  forward  movement  must  cease,  striking  sense  the  immensity  of  his  coim- 
Bearing  in  mind  the  narrow  vision  and  try.  Its  possibilities  were  not  confined 
the  mistaken  forecasts  of  our  early  leg-  between  Ihe  moimtains  and  the  sea,  but 
islators,  it  seems  hazardous  to  conjec- 
ture with  recrard  to  future  probabilities.  •  ^^  tne  nke  of  convenience,  however,  I  ihAU  oontinne 
•»*...  .^  J,  xi_i>  xi^xiii  ^^  paper  to  nae  the  term  West,  as  the  most  common 
1  et  there  is  good  reason  to    believe  tnat  designation  of  that  secUon  ot  oar  coontry. 
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were  as  broad  as  the  continent  and  as  nu-  the  Congress  of  1787  had  enacted  for 

merous  as  the  water-courses  which  feed  the   government   of  the   Territory   of 

the  flood  of  the  Mississippi    Its  bounda-  which  he  was  a  citizen, 

ries — if,  indeed,  there  were  boundaries —  By  the  first  Article  of  compact  in  that 

were  not  indudedwithin  any  visible  hori-  Ordinance  he  was  granted  &ie  right  of 

zon.  Here  there  was  room  to  grow,  to  ex-  freedom  in  matters  of  religious  opinion  : 

pand,  to  feel  and  to  know  true  freedom,  *'  No   person   demeaning  himself  in  a 

to  originate  projects,  and  to  carry  them  peaceable  and  orderly  manner  shall  ever 

to  successful  issues.    Influenced  by  im-  be  molested  on  account  of  his  mode  of 

pressions  such  as  these,  the  Western  worship  or  religious  sentiments." 

pioneer  developed  a  kind  of  self-reliant  By  Uie  second  Article  he  was  assured 

patriotism  of  the  true  old  Boman  type,  that  no  law  should  ever  be  enacted  which 

New  aspirations  began  to  fill  his  breast,  would  interfere  with  or  afifect  private 

new  ideas  and  opinions  found  lodgement  contracts.    He  was  also  guaranteed  the 

in  his  brain.    In  the  untrammelled  free-  right  of  trial  by  jury,  the  writ  of  habeas 

dom  of  the  forest,  and  beneath  the  lim-  corpus^  and  the  privileges  of  the  com- 

itless  skies  of  the  Western  plains,  old  mon  law — rights  for  which  Englishmen 

traditions  were  forgotten ;  the  conserva-  had  contended  for  centuries,  and  in  the 

tism  bred  of  years  of  dependence  upon  possession  of  which  they  were  scarcely 

the  mother-country  became  a  thing  of  yet  secure.   These  rights,  it  is  true,  were 

the  past ;  a  new  meaning  was  added  to  also  affirmed  in  the  Constitution  of  the 

the    idea    of  independence  —  the  true  United  States,  but  not  until  after  their 

American  spirit  of  seU-govemment  had  recognition  in  the  Ordinance  of  '87. 

then  and  there  its  birth.   Every  man  was  By  the  third  Article,  and  the  necessary 

a  free  man — free  not  only  in  a  political  enactments  which  followed,  the  educa- 

sense,  but  in  every  sense.    The  beaten  tion  of  the  pioneer's  children  was  as- 

roads  and  ruts  of  servile  imitation  were  sured,  and  the  diffusion  of  general  intel- 

abandoned  ;  originality  in  thought  and  ligence  was  made  obligatory :  "  Beligion, 

action  became  common,  as  a  matter  of  morali^,  and  knowledge  being  necessary 

both  necessity  and  choice ;  instead  of  a  to  good  government  and  the  happiness 

meek  dependence  upon  the  leadership  of  mankind,  schools  and  the  means  of 

of  others,  every  man  acquired  a  kind  of  education  shall  forever  be  encouraged." 

hardy  self-reliance  and  a  faith  in  his  own  By  the  fourth  Article  the  Territory, 

opinions  and  abilities  which  made  him  and  the  States  which  might ''  be  formed 

imder  all  circumstances  his  own  master ;  therein,"  were  declared  to  be  forever  a 

the  ordinary  class  distinctions  were  ig-  part  of  the  United  States  and  subject  to 

nored,  and  the  equality  of  men,  not  only  the  laws  thereof — thus  assuring  to  the 

before  the  law,  but  in  the  relationships  pioneer  the  right  of  national  citizenship 

of  life,  was  generally  not  more  a  precept  and  protection,  while  at  the  same  time 

than  a  practical  realiiy.  discouraging  till  attempts  toward  inde- 

For  the  acquisition  of  these  qualities  pendent  sovereignty  and  an  undue  as- 

of  character  and  these  opinions  the  pio-  sumption  of  State  righta 

neer  citizen  of  the  Norfchwest  was  in-  By  the  fifth  Article  it  was  provided 

debted  to  a  variety  of  circumstances  that  the  States — not  fewer  than  three 

and  influences.     He  was  indebted  not  nor  more  than  five — which  might  be 

more  to  the  vastness  of  his  surroimd-  formed  within  the  Territory  should  be 

ings  than  to  the  peculiar  difficulties  and  admitted  into  the  Union  ''  on  an  equal 

dfi^gers  which  they  presented.    He  was  footing  with  the  original  States  in  all 

indebted  not  more  to  the  great  natural  respects  whatever," — thus  encouraging 

resources   and  advantages  which  were  on  the  part  of  the  pioneer  an  interest  in 

waiting  to  be  developed  and  utilized,  local  and  sectional  as  well  as  in  national 

than  to  the  necessities  of  his  position,  politics.    In  accordance  with  the  pro- 

which  obliged  hiTn  to  make  the  best  of  visions  of  this  Article,  Ohio  became  a 

whatever  came  to  his  hand.    He  was  in-  State  in  1802,  Indiana  in  1816,  Illinois 

debted  not  more  to  any  of  these  things  in  1818,  Michigan  in  1837,  and  Wiscon- 

and  circumstances  than  to  the  wise  pro-  sin  in  1848. 

visions  embodied  in  the  Ordinance  which  By  the  sixth  and  last  Article  freedom 
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was  assured  to  every  inhabitant,  irre-  slow  and  laborious  process  of  clearing 
spective  of  race  or  social  condition  :  theground  of  underbrush  and  trees. 
''  There  shall  be  neither  slayery  nor  in-  mth  the  exception  of  a  few  of  the 
voluntary  servitude  in  the  said  territory  better  dass  of  Virginians,  and  perhaps 
otherwise  than  in  the  punishment  of  also  of  the  Quakers  from  North  Caro- 
crimes  whereof  the  party  shall  have  lina,  the  pioneer  squatters  from  the 
been  duly  convicted."  Southern  States  were  not  an  enterpris- 
Through  such  conditions  and  causes  ing  nor,  indeed,  a  well-to-do  class  of 
— and  moulded  by  their  environments,  citizens.  The  impress  made  upon  them 
natural  and  political — the  men  of  the  and  their  ancestors  by  two  centuries' 
West  became  thinkers  and  doers  of  a  contact  with  slavery  was  not  readily  re- 
type distinctively  Western.  The  States  moved  or  forgott^.  With  many  of 
of  the  Ohio  Valley  became  the  nursery  them  there  long  remained  a  lingering 
of  new  and  progressive  ideas ;  the  ral-  respect  for  the  institution  which  had 
lying  point  of  radical  movements  in  made  life  in  the  South  undesirable  to 
politics ;  the  birthplace  of  innumerable  them ;  with  others  there  was  engen- 
absurd  theories,  vnld  projects,  and  im-  dered  a  growing  antagonism,  which  in 
practicable  "isms;"  out,  withal,  the  the  course  of  time  developed  into  rank 
ereat  centre  of  influence  whence  has  abolitionism.  With  scarcely  an  excep- 
issued  a  mighty  leaven  shaping  public  tion,  these  early  settiers  were  hospitable, 
thought,  dieting  public  action,  and  large-hearted — generous  even  to  a  fault : 
lendmg  robust  strength  to  the  national  yet  their  aspirations  were  exceedingly 
character.  limited,  and  the  provision  which  they 

made  for  future  necessities  was  as  in- 

significant  as  their  knowledge  of  the 

™'  morrow    was    indefinite.      Tliey  were 

happy  in  that  they  were  contented  with 

In  the  setttement  of  the  States  north  but  littie ;  hence,  they  were  opposed  to 

of  the  Ohio  River  there    occurred  a  innovations,  and  were  ignorant  of  the 

peculiar  blending  of  diverse  elements,  true  meaning  of  progress.    They  had  a 

From  the  New  England  States,  from  kind  of  adimration  for  superiority  of 

New  York  and  Pennsylvania,  there  came  intellect^  and  at  the  same  tune  they  re- 

a  dass  of  hardy,  industrious,  enterpris-  garded  mere  book-learning  with  apecul- 

ing  immigrants  who  sought  new  homes  iar  indifference  amoimting   almost  to 

in  the  W^  because  of  the  grand  possi-  contempt.    Scrupulously  honest,  simple- 

bilities  which  they  believed  to  eust  in  minded,  chivalric — ^they  were  withal  im- 

that  section.     From  the  Carolinas  and  couth  in   manners,   indolent,    careless 

from  the  moimtain  region  of  Virginia  of   personal    appearance,    inclined    to 

there  came  a  very  different  class — a  dass  boastfulness.     Their   language  was  a 

of    poor  men  who,   imable  to  obtain  jargon  the  like  of  which  has  ceased  to 

recognition  or  acquire  a  foothold  in  exist,  but  which  certain  critics  on  the 

communities  where  all  labor  was  per-  Atlantic  coast  still  imagine  to  be  the 

formed  by  slaves,  were  attracted  thither  distinguishing    trait  of    the    "  typical 

by  the  abundance  of  game  in  the  for-  Hoosier."  One  may  perh^s  find  to-day 

ests,  the  cheapness  of  the  land,  and  the  in    the   mountains    of   West   Virginia 

comparative  ease  with  which  a  humble  and  Tennessee  a  state  of  society  similar 

livelihood  might  be  obtained.     These  to  that  which  existed  forty  years  ago 

latter  were  generally  content  to  settie  among  the  Southern  pioneers  in  Indiana 

among  the  hills  in  the  less  fertile  south-  and  Ohio ;  but  the  Hoosier,  as  he  is 

em    portions    of    Ohio    and    Indiana,  commonly  represented  in  the  popular 

Some  of  them  penetrated  as  far  as  to  romance,   or  as  he  is  pictured  in  the 

the  rich  plains  of  Illinois ;  but,  strange  lively  imagination  of  his  Yankee  kinsman 

to  say,  instead  of  making  their  homes  who  has  never  seen  the  western  slope  of 

on  the  prairies,  where  the  land  was  the  Alleghanies — ^the  Hoosier  of  pioneer 

ready  for  and  inviting  cultivation,  they  days  has  long  ago  disappeared  from  the 

preferred  the  woodland  and  farms  which  West   If  the  t^^ical  countryman  of  the 

could  be  made  productive  only  after  the  Wabash  Valley  to-day  differs  materially 
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from  the  i^pical  countryman  of  Pennsyl-  ble  forest,  who  will  tell  you  of  their 

vania  or  Connecticut,  the  odds  are  rather  straggles  with  the  silent  yet  powerful 

in  his  favor.  forces    of    Nature   in    the   wilderness. 

Very  many  causes  have  contributed  to  Poor  in  this  world's  goods  and  depend- 
the  enlightenment  and  social  elevation  ent  upon  their  own  brawn  and  muscle 
of  the  descendants  of  these  early  pioneers  for  the  very  necessities  of  existence,  they 
from  the  South ;  but  none  have  had  had  no  time  to  cultivate  things  purely 
greater  influence  than  their  contact  with  SBsthetical  or  to  enjoy  the  amenities  of 
that  other  element  of  Western  society —  life.  And  yet,  although  labor  with  its 
the  enterprising  stock  of  New  England  prosaic  routine  claimed  their  entire  at- 
extraction.  Indeed,  the  partial  fusion  tention,  we  have  no  reason  to  suppose 
of  these  two  elements,  like  that  of  the  that  they  lacked  appreciation  of  the 
Norman  and  Saxon  in  old  England,  has  beautiful  and  the  true,  or  disregarded 
resulted  in  the  production  of  a  type  of  the  improvement  of  the  intellectual  fac- 
manhood  different  from  that  found  in  ulties.  They  were  not  men  of  broad 
either  and  yet  possessing  the  nobler  culture  or  of  deep  learning;  yet  as  a 
qualities  of  both.  It  is  a  fact  worthy  of  rule  they  were  not  illiterate,  and  they 
remembrance,  however,  that  the  lines  of  had  the  keenest  ^predation  of  the  value 
demarcation  which  once  so  sharply  sep-  of  knowledge.  Their  poverty  was  not 
arated  the  Southern  from  the  Eastern  to  them  a  source  of  discouragement ;  it 
tide  of  immigration  have  not  yet  been  was  their  birthright  which  they  had 
wholly  obliterated.  A  careful  study  of  brought  with  them  from  beyond  the 
counl^  and  village  life  as  one  passes  mountains,  and  it  was  an  ever-present 
leisurely  from  the  Lakes  to  the  Ohio  spur  and  incentive  to  perseverance. 
River,  cannot  fail  to  reveal,  a  gradual  l^iey  had  come  into  the  wilderness  know- 
change  in  the  social  customs,  the  indus-  ing  that  they  would  encounter  discom- 
trial  spirit,  and  the  political  preferences  forts  and  many  sore  trials ;  and  these 
of  the  people.  Yet  the  leaven  of  enter-  they  met,  endured,  and  surmounted, 
prise  introduced  by  the  Eastern  element  plucking  up  new  courage  with  the  ap- 
of  immigration  has  permeated  the  whole  pearance  of  each  additional  difficulty, 
mass,  and  the  time  is  not  far  distant  and  content  in  the  hope  that  their  chil- 
when  these  differences  will  have  van-  dren,  at  least,  should  reap  rich  benefits 
ished.  from  their  labor.     There  was  in  their 

That  the  pioneer  from  the  East  should  minds  little  thought  of  failure;  for  it 
thus  exercise  a  predominating  influence  was  not  in  the  nature  of  things  that  men 
upon  the  character  of  the  people  of  the  with  strong  arms  and  a  woruiy  purpose 
West,  is  a  fact  worthy  of  more  than  should  be  defeated, 
passing  notice.  What  sort  of  man  was  The  story  of  one  of  these  pioneers  ia 
this  New  England  settler  in  the  valley  a  fair  illustration  of  the  expeiience  of 
of  the  Maumee  or  of  the  Wabash  that  very  many.  I  tell  it  briefly  and  without 
the  weight  of  his  example  and  the  pow-  exaggeration,  in  almost  the  exact  words 
ers  of  lus  genius  should  accomplish  re-  in  which  he  himself  related  it  to  me.  A 
suits  so  important  ?  The  stoiy  of  his  little  more  than  half  a  century  ago — late 
life  has  not  yet  been  written,  save  in  in  the  spring  of  1832 — he  began  his  clear- 
caricature  by  the  novelist  or  the  so-called  ing  in  the  dense,  almost  impenetrable 
''dialect  poet."  The  history  of  his  strug-  woods  of  Central  Indiana.  Ia  a  single 
gles  and  sacrifices  is  paralleled  only  per-  small  wagon  he  had  transported  his  fa^- 
haps  by  the  story  of  his  Puritan  ances-  ily  and  his  household  goods  by  a  long 
tors  in  the  early  settlement  of  the  North  and  toilsome  journey  from  the  older  set- 
Atlantic  States.  To  find  materials  for  Uements  farther  east  The  roads  for 
such  a  history  it  is  unnecessary  to  go  hundreds  of  miles  were  scarcely  more 
back  more  than  half  a  century  from  tne  than  paths ;  over  a  part  of  the  course  he 
date  of  this  magazine,  when  &e  tide  of  had  been  obliged  to  cut  his  own  way 
immigration  into  that  section  was  at  among  the  trees  and  thick  underbrush, 
its  height  There  are  men  still  living  on  He  had  invested  all  his  money  in  the 
the  farms  which  they  won  with  axe  and  purchase  of  government  land,  and  when 
grubbing-hoe  from  an  almost  impenetra-  he  arrived  at  his  possessions  he  had  not 
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a  dollar  in  his  pocket  nor,  indeed,  any  im-  delayed  in  their  coming.  For  seYeral 
mediate  means  of  obtaining  ona  With  years  all  the  clothing  of  the  family  was 
the  help  of  his  fellow  pioneer  and  near-  homespun— tow-doth  and  linen,  from  flax 
est  neighbor  he  felled  trees,  cut  them  raised  upon  the  farm;  jeans  and  linsey- 
into  proper  lengths,  and  of  the  roimd  woolsey,  of  flaxen  threads  interwoven 
logs  constructed  the  walls  of  a  cabin;  with  wool  from  the  farmer's  own  sheep, 
he  hewed  rough  puncheons  for  the  Nobody  was  idle.  Wife  and  daughters 
floor ;  he  rived  long  boards  for  the  roof ;  were  busy  from  daylight  till  dark,  caring 
he  made  a  great  fireplace  of  clay  and  for  the  cows  and  the  poultry  and  the  gar- 
sticks  :  within  six  days  from  the  begin-  den,  carding  the  wool,  turning  the  spin- 
ning, he  had  erected  and  made  habita-  ning-wheel,.mending  garments,  knitting, 
ble  the  building  which  for  several  years  sewing,  churning ;  and,  if  need  required, 
to  come  was  to  be  his  home.  Not  a  nail  they  were  neither  afraid  nor  ashamed  to 
nor  a  brick  was  used  in  the  construe-  do  a  day's  work  £n  the  fields — it  was  all 
tion  of  that  house  ;  nails  and  bricks  a  part  of  the  family  economy.  Even  the 
were  luxuries  which  the  onward  march  small  boy  was  a  manful  helper  of  his 
of  civilization  would  by  and  by  bring  father,  knowing  quite  early  the  meaning 
into  that  region — ^but  the  time  had  not  of  labor.  The  fanner  himself  vras  a  jack- 
yet  come  for  luxuries  of  any  sort  For  of-all-trades,  and  good  at  more  than  one. 
weeks,  during  that  first  spring  in  the  He  manufactured  his  own  chairs  and 
wilderness,  ti^e  doorway  of  the  cabin  tables ;  he  tanned  his  own  leather ;  he 
was  closed  simply  by  hanging  a  bed-  made  his  children's  shoes  and  hats ;  he 
quilt  loosely  from  the  top,  like  a  kind  wove  jeans  and  tow-doth  for  his  own 
of  rude  curtain.  The  wolves  howled  clothing  and  that  of  his  boys ;  he  was 
around  the  cabin  at  night ;  the  pioneer  an  adept  at  coopering  and  hamess-mak- 
was  not  disturbed  by  such  sounds — the  ing  ;  he  could  make  a  spinning-wheel, 
hunger-wolf  was  more  to  be  dreaded  and  knew  how  to  tinker  docks  ;  he  built 
than  the  gray  beast  which  skulked  in  the  bams  and  houses  for  his  neighbors ;  and 
thickets.  Until  his  first  small  crop  of  in  the  long  winter  evenings,  by  the  light 
com  ripened  he  was  by  no  means  sure  of  the  blaong  fire  in  the  great  chimney, 
of  food  for  the  winter.  He  carried  his  he  tied  brooms  and  taught  his  boys  and 
grain  ten  miles  to  mill,  and  waited  for  it  girls  how  to  read  and  dpher.  Was  there, 
to  be  ground,  in  order  that  he  might  not  even  in  the  days  of  republican  Bome, 
disappoint  his  expectant  family,  eagerly  nobler  nurture  and  tramiAg  than  that 
waiting  for  the  much-needed  grist  of  which  fell  to  the  lot  of  these  sons  and 
oom-meaL  The  first  twdve  monms  were  daughters  ?  Such  bnnging-up  would 
months  of  sore  trial ;  but  the  end  of  the  nowadays  be  regarded  as  fraught  with 
year  found  him  firmly  established  in  his  unendurable  hardships,  imrelieved  by 
new  home  and  out  of  the  reach  of  want  any  redeeming  features ;  but  in  the 
Even  in  the  very  darkest  moments,  he  West,  as  it  had  done  before  in  other 
saw  in  imagination  the  wilderness  giv-  coimtries  and  communities,  it  produced 
ing  place  to  fields  of  yellow  grain  and  men  and  women  of  a  type  that  was  able 
orchards  of  over-laden  trees ;  and  these  to  influence  humanity,  and  in  a  measure 
thoughts  gave  him  fresh  courage  and  shape  the  national  character, 
strength  for  further  conquests.  When,  in  time,  the  farm  produced 
Little  by  little  the  great  trees  and  the  more  grain  than  the  &mily  and  the  live- 
thick  underwoods  were  cut  down  and  stock  needed  for  food,  the  farmer  turned 
cleared  away ;  evenr  year  there  were  new  his  thoughts  to  the  best  methods  of  dis- 
"deadenings"  in  the  forest  and  broader  posing  of  the  surplus.  During  the  first 
patches  of  com  and  wheat  and  flax  in  few  years,  the  nearest  market  was  more 
the  openings ;  herds  and  flocks  in-  than  fifty  miles  distant ;  but  that  was 
creased  and  flourished  in  the  woodland  only  a  tnfle  of  two  or  three  days'  jour- 
pastures  without  expense  and  without  ney,  and  the  entire  trip,  both  to  and 
especial  care ;  and,  sooner  than  he  had  from,  might  be  accomplished  in  less 
diured  hope,  the  pioneer  began  to  see  the  than  a  week.  Over  roads  by  no  means 
realization  of  his  dreams.  Yet  the  ordi-  the  best,  a  few  bushels  of  wheat,  and 
nary  comforts  of  dvilized  life  were  long  perhaps  some  vegetables  or  a  pail  of 
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batter,  were  ''hauled"  to  that  distant  his.  His  health  had  been  enfeebled  bj 
market.  It  was  rather  a  holiday  jaunt  exposure  to  the  malarial  atmosphere  of 
than  anything  more  serious ;  the  mrmers  the  woods  and  marshes  ;  his  face  had 
of  the  neighborhood  usually  went  to-  been  bronzed  by  the  scorching  heat  of 
gether  in  caravan  style,  camping  by  the  many  summers  and  wrinkled  by  the  bit- 
roadside  at  night,  and  withal  makmg  a  ter  cold  of  many  winters ;  his  head  had 
right  merry  &ne  of  it.  The  produce  been  whitened  by  many  sad  experiences, 
was  exchanged  for  salt,  and  some  other  and  his  hand  had  lost  its  former  strength 
indispensable  household  commodity ;  and  cunning.  More  than  all  this,  the 
and  now  and  then  a  few  yards  of  calico  habits  of  the  backwoodsman,  insensibly 
or  some  ribbons  were  carried  home  to  acquired,  dung  to  him ;  he  was  a  stranger 
the  good  wife  or  the  grown-up  daugh-  to  the  modes  of  thought  and  the  refine- 
ters.  There  was  no  hardship  in  all  this,  ments  of  polished  society  ;  his  language 
The  long  journey  once  or  twice  a  year  was  a  mixture  of  localisms  and  inaccura- 
relieved  the  monotony  of  pioneer  life,  des ;  he  could  ill  adapt  himself  to  the 
and — the  markets  would  certainly  be  changed  order  of  things  which  the 
nearer  some  time.  schools,  the  railroads,  and  the  devel- 

And  little  by  little  the  markets  did  opment  of  the  natural  wealth  of  the 
draw  nearer ;  and  there  were  not  only  coimtry  had  brought  about.  Yet,  as  a 
larger  crops,  but  the  price  of  grain  was  compensation  for  all  his  losses  and  fail- 
hi^er,  and  the  farmer  began  to  know,  ure%  he  had  this  knowledge  to  console 
by  actually  seeing  and  ViftTirtling  it,  what  him :  He  was  one  of  ten  thousand  veter- 
was  the  color  and  shape  of  money.  One  ans  who  had  made  conquest  of  a  mighty 
comfort  after  another  came  to  lighten  empire,  made  its  wonderful  resources 
the  labors  of  the  household.  The  bu£fy  aviulable,  and  bequeathed  it — an  incon- 
noise  of  the  steam  saw-miU,  and  soon  ceivably  rich  heritage — ^to  coming  gener- 
the  whistle  of  the  locomotive  became  ations.  No  hero  of  history,  no  warrior- 
familiar  sounda  The  farmer's  boys  and  patriot,  had  ever  served  his  country  bet- 
girls  gradually  discarded  homespun  and  ter,  or  earned  laurels  more  nobly.  For 
clothed  themselves,  especially  on  Sun-  what  he  had  su£fered  and  for  what  he 
days,  in  ''  store  goods  ;  and  the  farmer  had  accomplished,  he  was  conscious  that 
himself  indulged  more  and  more  fre-  no  one  ought  to  deny  to  him  the  lasting 
quently  in  some  inexpensive  luxury  of  gratitude  and  remembrance  which  pos- 
which  he  had  long  been  obliged  to  deny  terity  owes  to  the  nation's  benefactors, 
himself.  One  after  the  other  he  put  And  what  of  the  sons  and  daughters 
aside  his  weaving,  and  tanning,  and  shoe-  bom  and  bred  in  the  midst  of  the  trying 
making,  and  carpentering;  and  finally  he  influences  of  poverty  and  deprived  of 
had  nothing  to  do  but  to  ivan  his  whole  what  are  popularly  called  ''advantages 
attention  to  his  farm  and  his  stock.  A  and  opportunities  ? "  It  is  not  an  un- 
neat  "  frame-house  "  was  built  nearer  common  thing  to  suppose  that  they  were 
the  roadside,  and  the  old  log  cabin,  the  illiterate,  coarse,  unambitious  ;  that  even 
scene  of  many  joys  as  well  as  sorrows,  after  they  had  acquired  competence  and 
was  deserted^  Comfort  and  plenty  wealth,  thev  retained  the  boorish  man* 
abounded  on  every  himd.  The  bless-  ners  of  the  backwoods ;  that  their 
ings  of  civilization,  following  in  the  knowledge  of  the  world  was  limited  to 
widce  of  honest  labor,  had  come  at  last ;  the  horizon  of  their  own  neighborhood ; 
and  our  pioneer,  who  had  hardly  hoped  and  that  their  aspirations  for  mental  and 
to  enjoy  them  himself,  but  rather  to  win  social  culture  remained  undefined  and 
them  for  his  children,  deserved  his  full  extremely  feeble.  Such  suppositions, 
share  of  them.  For  had  he  not  earned  although  correct  in  some  cases,  are  far 
them  by  the  sweat  of  his  brow,  by  cheer-  from  correct  as  regards  the  majority  of 
ful  perseverance,  by  long  and  hard  those  who  composcniwhat  may  be  termed 
wrestling  with  poverty  and  the  savagery  the  first  generation  of  native&  The  pri- 
of  the  backwoods  ?  vations  which  had  been  theirs,  the  neoes- 

But  after  his  life  of  privation  and  toil  sarilv  stem  discipline  imder  which  they 

the  pioneer  was  not  the  man  that  he  had  been  brought  up,  the  very  lack  of 

might  have  been  had  another  lot  been  ready-made  opportunities — all  tended  to 


THE  CENTRE  OF  THE  REPUBLIC.                          417 

foster  self-reliance,  to  kindle  ambition,  an  expanse  of  wild  prairie,  stands  Chica- 
and  to  encourage  invention  and  the  go— doubtless  to-day  the  third  city  in  ilie 
acquisition  of  knowledge.  Were  schools  ITnion.  Cincinnati,  Cleveland,  Detroit, 
esiablished  ?  The  slender  opportunities  Indianapolis,  Milwaukee,  and  scores  of 
which  they  offered  were  seized  upon  and  other  cities  and  towns—smaller,  and  yet 
made  the  most  of.  Were  railways  con-  the  centres  of  great  industries — ^attost 
structed?  They  not  only  brought  the  the  marvellous  wealth  and  unrestrain- 
markets  nearer,  but  they  destroyed  the  able  energies  of  the  West  The  facili- 
isolation  of  communities  and  made  one  ties  of  that  section  for  commerce  by 
neighborhood  of  the  whole  world.  Were  water  or  by  land  are  imexcelled  and 
libraries  foimded?  They  were  eagerly  unlimited.  Its  manufactures,  already 
patronized,  and  the  wealth  of  knowledge  extensive  and  profitable,  are  increasing 
which  they  contained  became  a  source  in  number  and  importance.  On  every 
of  inspiration  to  many  a  hard-working  hand  are  the  evidences  of  thrift  and  of 
farmer's  boy.  Was  leisure  won  after  successful  enterprise, 
years  of  slavish  toil  ?  It  was  not  unf re-  These  facts  and  many  others  relative 
quently  given  to  mental  improvement  to  the  progress  and  natural  resoiuxses  of 
and  to  moral  and  social  cultura  And  the  West  are  known  to  every  school- 
thus  from  among  the  sons  of  the  Western  boy  in  the  land,  and  no  comment  upon 
pioneers,  men  have  come  who  have  stood  them  is  necessary.  It  is  the  purpose  of 
m  the  foremost  ranks  of  every  depart-  these  papers  to  trace  the  social  and  inte^ 
ment  of  private  or  public  life.  Scholars,  lectual  phases  of  development  through 
teachers,  inventors,  statesmen,  divines,  which  the  people  of  the  West  have  ad- 
— the  most  celebrated  thinkers  and  vanced,  ra&er  than  to  dilate  upon  the 
doers  in  the  nation — have  been  among  imexampled  material  prosperity  of  that 
those  whose  lives  were  shaped  and  section.  And  yet  no  dear  conception  can 
whose  characters  were  moulded  through  be  had  of  the  influences  through  which 
these  influences  of  poverty  and  stem  this  development  has  taken  place  with- 
discipline.  out  some  consideration  of  these  facts. 

Its  geographical  position — ^boimded,  as 

,                V.  it  is,  by  two  large  rivers  and  the  Great 

Lakes,  and  being  the  natural  passage- 
WiTHiN  the  life  of  a  single  generation  way  through  which  the  trade  between 
the  States  which  were  originally  com-  the  East  and  the  States  beyond  the  Mis- 
prised within  the  Territory  Northwest  of  sissippi  must  necessarily  pass — this,  to- 
the  Biver  Ohio  have  advanced  to  the  gether  with  the  fertility  of  its  soil,  and 
dignity  and  condition  of  powerful  com-  its  inexhaustible  resoiirces,  is  alone  suffi- 
mon wealths.    As  regards  wealth,  enter-  cient  to  mark  that  section  as  the  natu- 
prise,  and  future  prospects,  that  section  ral  and  ultimate  centre  of  the  Bepublic. 
of  our  coimtry  is  now  the  worthy  rival 
of  the  older  States  between  the  Allegha- 
nies  and  the  Atlantic    That  territory,  YL 
which  a  century  ago  was  regarded  as 

the  profitless  back-pasture  of  l£e  nation,  A  beview,  in  this  connection,  of  the 

produces  annually  more  than  one-third  of  political  history  of  the  West  would  be 

all  the  com,  and  nearly  one-half  of  all  the  not  only  interesting,  but  in  a  certain 

wheat  that  is  raised  in  the  United  States,  measure  instructive ;  and  yet,  save  with 

The  value  of  its  farm  products  for  a  single  reference  to  one  or  two  subjects  of  na- 

year  amounts  to  more  than  seven  hun-  tional  importance,  such  a  review  falls 

dred  millions  of  dollars.     As  to  mineral  scarcely  within  the  scope  of  this  paper, 

wealth,  it  takes  foremost  rank,  producing  The  pioneer,  from  whatever  part  of  the 

more  than  four-fifths  of  all  the  copper.  Union  he  may  have  come,  was  a  patriot 

nearly  one-third  of  all  the  iron,  and  more  of  the  truest  tvpe  ;  and  yet,  when  once 

than  one-third  of  all  the  bituminous  coal  he  had  taken  tne  measure  of  the  situa- 

mined  in  this  coimtry.   The  growth  of  its  tion,  he  was  not  more  a  patriot  than 

cities  has  had  no  paralleL     On  the  spot  partisan.    In  his  humble  cabin  on  the 

where  sixty  years  ago  was  naught  but  very  outskirts  of  civilization,  he  felt  that 
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he  was  persunally  responsible  for  the  slavery  in  the  United  States.     Of  the 
proper  management   of    governmental  later  effort,  in  1823,  to  introduce  slavery 
afiGEiurs.     The  ballot  to  which  he  was  en-  into  the  State  of  Illinois ;  of  the  steady 
titled  was  a  sacred  trust  of  which  he  growth   thereafter  of  the   anti-slavery 
was  bound  to  give  a  good  account ;  and  sentiment ;  of  the  opposition  to  the  fu^- 
yet,  in  the  exercise  of  his  rights  as  an  itive  slave  law  ;  of  the  aggressive  move- 
American    citizen,   there  was    nothing  ments  of  the  AboUtionists;  of  the  famous 
which  forbade  hhn  to  consult,  in  any  '' imderground  railroad  "  from  the  Ohio 
honorable  way,  his  own  personal  inter-  Eiver  to  Canada,  it  is  unnecessary  to 
ests — ^indeed,  he  believed  that  his  own  speak  in  detail    The  fact  of  x>aramoant 
welfare  was  his  country's  welfare,  and  cast  importance  in  this  connection  is  that 
his  vote  in  accordance  with  that  belief,  it  was  by  and  through  the  Ordinance  of 
The  first  disturbing  element  in  the  1787  that  slavery  received  the  first  blov?^ 
politics  of  the  West — strange  as  it  may  in  the  conflict  which  finally  resulted  in 
seem — was    the    question    of    slavery,  the  emancipation  proclamation  of  1863  ; 
There  were  many  of  the  settlers,  as  well  and  that  although  the  first  settlers  of 
from  the  East  as  from  the  South,  who  the  Northwest  Territoiy  were  made  par- 
were  dissatisfied  with  the  anti-slaveiy  ties  to  this  action,  they  are  deserving  of 
clause  in  the  Ordinance  of  1787,  which  but  little  commendation  for  their  orig- 
declared  that  there  should  be  neither  inal  attitude  toward  slavery.    The  in- 
slavery  nor  involimtary  servitude  with-  fluence  of  the  sixth  Article  of  the  Ordi- 
in  the  Territory.    Indeied,  notwithstand-  nance  upon  the  character  and  acts  of  the 
ing  this  prohibition,  many  of  the  immi-  people  of  the  Northwest,  and  the  effects 
grants  had  brought  slaves  with  them  of  its  provisions  in  determining  the  ul- 
from  their  old  homes,  and  were  loath  to  timate  destiny  of  the  nation  itseli^  have 
give  them  up  ;  and  as  slavery  was  per-  scarcely  yet  been  sufficiently  recognized 
mitted  at  that  time  in  nearly  all  the  or  imderstood. 

States  of  the  Union,  they  could  not  It  was  in  the  West,  also,  during  the 
imderstand  why  it  should  be  prohibited  pioneer  period,  that  what  is  popularly 
in  the  Territory  Northwest  of  the  Ohio,  known  as  wild-cat  banking  had  its  ori- 
Soon  after  the  admission  of  the  State  of  gin.  This  has  been  described  as  an 
Ohio  into  the  Union,  the  people  of  the  ''attempt  to  break  up  an  'odious  monop- 
remaining  portion — ^known  then  as  hi-  oly '  in  banking  by  making  everybody 
diana  TfrStory-petitioned  Congress  a  Wer.  and\>  Create  pLpe^ty  bj 
for  at  least  a  temporary  suspension  of  unlinuted  issues  of  paper  currency." 
the  anti-slavery  section  of  the  Ordi-  The  result  was  much  embarrassment 
nance.  But  the  committee  to  which  the  and  financial  distress — to  many,  indeed, 
matter  was  referred,  and  of  which  John  it  was  bankruptcy  and  ruin.  "  But  the 
Randolph  of  Virginia  was  chairman,  lessons  it  taught,"  says  Judge  Coolej, 
reported  that  it  deemed  it  "  highly  in-  "  needed  to  be  learned  at  some  time, 
expedient  to  impair  a  provision  wisely  and  were  not  likely  to  be  learned  except 
calculated  to  promote  the  happiness  and  with  experience  as  a  teacher.  One  of 
prosperity  of  the  Northwestern  country,  its  lessons  was  that  neither  real  estate 
and  to  give  strength  and  security  to  nor  anything  else  not  immediately  con- 
that  extensive  frontier."  Notwithstand-  vertible  into  money  can  support  the 
ing  this  rebuff  the  people  of  the  Terri-  credit  of  bank  currency.  But  for  the 
tory  continued  to  petition  Congress  for  experience  of  the  several  States  in  bank- 
a  suspension  or  abrogation  of  the  ob-  ing,  in  the  years  1837-39,  who  shall  say 
noxious  article— the  fifth  and  last  ap-  that  the  national  currency  act,  when  it 
peal,  signed  by  Governor  Harrison  him-  came  to  be  passed,  might  not  have  been 
self,  being  presented  and  refused  in  the  as  little  guarded  against  dangerous 
winter  of  1807,  twenty  years  after  the  schemes  as  some  of  its  State  predeces- 
adoption  of  the  Ordinance.     The  final  sors?" 

submission  of  the  people  of  Indiana  Ter-  A  further  review  of  the  political  his- 

ritory  to  the  prohibition  of  involimtary  tory  of  the  West  would  serve  only  to 

servitude  within  their  boundaries  marks  illustrate  and  reaffirm  what  has  already 

the  turning  point   in    the  history  of  been  said  regarding  the  traits  of  char- 
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acter  which  distdngtdsh  the  people  of 
that  section.  We  should  find  many 
thin^  to  condemn  because  of  their  cor- 
rupting influences  and  dangerous  ten- 
dencies; many  things  to  condone  be- 
cause, although  they  were  conceived  in 
weakness  and  failed  to  produce  the  in- 
tended results,  they  were  nevertheless 
prompted  by  worthy  and  patriotic  mo- 
tives ;  many  things  to  commend  because 
of  the  noble  ends  which  they  accom- 


plished, or  the  good  which  they  are 
still  accomplishing.  But  we  must  rest 
content  without  further  specification. 
It  is  pertinent  in  this  connection  simply 
to  call  attention  to  the  fact  that  at  the 
present  time  no  other  section  of  the 
Union  exerts  a  more  powerful  influence 
upon  national  politics  and  national  legis- 
lation than  do  the  five  States  which  have 
been  formed  from  the  Territory  North- 
west of  the  Biver  Ohio. 


[Ck>QGluding  Paper  in  the  May  Mmnber.] 


THE  GREEK  VASE. 

"By  William  P.  P.  Longfellow. 


IT  was  a  happy  thing 
for  the  lovers  of  clas- 
sical study  that  just 
when  the  battle  of  educa- 
tion seemed  to  be  turn- 
ing against  them,  a  new 
interest  in  Greek  art  came 
in  to  strengthen  their 
cause.  In  this  phase  the 
study  has  become  a  fash- 
ion— mainly,  perhaps,  be- 
cause it  haa  busied  itself 

Fig.  l.-From  Ce-     ^^    ^^    g^^    ^^^^    ^^ 

which  the  educated  and 
the  fashionable  worlds  have  of  late  been 
much  enamored.  It  is  curious  that 
study  of  Greece  should  have  been  kept 
up  among  the  learned  for  many  gen- 
erations with  hardly  a  serious  thought 
for  her  art,  when  yet  half  her  wonder- 
ful influence  in  later  ages  has  been  in 
this  art.  Hardly  anything  is  more 
pervasive  in  modem  civilization  than 
its  lesser  forms.  You  cannot,  to  this 
day,  go  through  an  American  village 
without  seeing  in  the  houses,  inside  and 
out,  as  many^  traces  of  these  forms  as 
you  will  hear*  roots  from  the  Greek  vo- 
cabulary in  the  spoken  tongue,  though 
the  forms  and  the  roots  are  alike  im- 
recognized  to  the  common  eye  and  ear, 
and — ^if  I  may  say  it — alike  bedevilled. 
Now  that  Americans  have  heartily  taken 
up  the  arts  of  design  we  have  still  as 
much  to  learn  from  these  incomparable 


forerunners  by  conscious  study  as  by  un- 
conscious imitation. 

For  the  side  on  which  we  are  weakest 
is  precisely  that  on  which  the  Greeks 
were  strong — stronger  than  any  other 
people  have  been — ^the  knowledge  of  ioxm 
and  sense  of  design.  This  str^^bK, 
nourished  chiefly  by  study  of  the  human 
figure  (a  study  which  we  almost  wholly 
neglect),  showed  itself  pre-eminently  in 
their  sculpture.  All  artists  bow  before 
their  power  over  the  finer  and  nobler 
qualities  of  form,  as  it  appears  in  their 
sculpture  and  their  architecture.  But 
the  same  power,  the  same  exquisite 
sense  for  refinement  and  nobility  of  form 
are  embodied  in  their  lesser  decorative 
arts.  In  the  little  figurines  which  have 
of  late  years  been  found  abundantly  at 
Tanagra,  at  Athens,  at  Myrina,  and  many 
other  placeS)  in  their  architectural  carv- 
ing, in  their  sarcophagi,  stelsB  and  cippi, 
in  their  ornamental  bronzes  and  vases, 
the  Greeks  show  a  skill  in  the  use  of 
form  which  is  so  far  outside  our  ordinary 
range  that  we  may  easily  overlook  it. 
No  work  of  theirs  has  come  down  to  us 
which  has  not  its  artistic  aspect:  the 
smallest  household  utensil  that  we  find 
among  their  ruins  has  some  decorative 
intention.  I  have  lately  read  in  a  news- 
paper that  the  Americans  are  the  Greeks 
of  the  modem  world.  Whatever  we  may 
say  to  that,  we  are  in  one  respect  their 
analogue,  for  we  are  now  in  a  fever  of 
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decoration.  Eyerything  we  use  must 
be  ornamented,  and  we  must  have  a 
thousand  ornaments  that  we  never  use. 
The  shops  in  which  many  of  us  spend 


Fig.  2. 

most  of  our  money  are  those  that  deal 
in  ornamental  wares.  Half  our  young 
women  are  busy  doing  one  kind  or  an- 
other of  decorative  work  ;  and  when  the 
work  is  done  they  have  no  notion  of 
confining  it,  like  their  grandmothers' 
samplers,  to  their  own  chaonbers  or  par- 
lors. Painters  and  other  artists  forsake 
what  would  once  have  been  their  legiti- 


with  astonishing  rapidity:    they  have 

fown  luxurious  if  possible  faster  stilL 
wise  Mend  once  said  to  me  that  art 
was  the  natural  corrective  for  luxury. 
Interest  in  it  is  bred  of  wealth  and  leis- 
ure. People  who  would  otherwise  care 
nothing  for  the  arts  are  attracted  to  them 
in  their  decorative  form.  That  so  much 
money  should  be  spent  in  ornament  is 
perhaps  not  to  be  deprecated  ;  for  this 
might  not  be  otherwise  better  spent. 
The  time  and  attention  given  to  it  are 
more  important :  it  is  much  to  be  desired 
that  they  should  not  be  given  to  a  mere 
chase  after  finery,  that  me  zeal  for  bric- 
a-brac  and  handsome  furnishings  should 
lead  up  to,  and  not  away  from,  apprecia- 
tion of  the  qualities  of  higher  ait.  It  is 
only  in  the  work  of  half-civihzed  nations 
that  we  find  color  and  splendor  devel- 
oped to  the  neglect  of  form ;  and  it  is  to 
Turkish,  Persian,  Indian  and  other  un- 
civilized races  that  we  are  fond  of  look- 
ing for  our  examples.  I  will  not  tiy  to 
hold  the  balance  between  the  two  kinds 
of  exceUence,  nor  to  place  the  Japanese 
and  Chinese  in  the  scale  of  civilization  ; 
but  it  is  safe  to  say  that  every  cultivated 
people,  according  to  our  standard  of  cul- 
tivation, has  based  its  ornamental  design 
on  the  careful  study  of  form,  and  it  is 
certain  that  no  art  is  completely  good 


Fig.  3. — 1 ,  Cadacchio ;  2,  S«linut ;  3,  Th«Mum. 


mate  callings  to  lead  the  way  in  various  which  neglects  it    Among  such  culti- 

decorative  experiments.    All  this  has  its  vated  peoples  Ghreece  has  confessedly 

bright  side.    Our  homes  are  much  more  held  fiirst  place  for  her  perception  of 

cheerful  and  attractive,  our  cities  the  the  finer  qualities  of  all  art    ^  Greek 

finer  for  it.    Americans  have  grown  rich  work  pre-eminently,  the  qualities  of  the 
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greater  arts  are  reflected  in  the  lesser 
ones,  and  in  none  of  it  are  they  more 
simply  and  gracefully  evident  than  in 
the  vases. 

It  is  hard  to  realize  to-day  the  imjpor- 
tance  of  vases,  as  we  call  them,  in  ancient 
life.  They  seem,  in  the  first  place,  to 
have  been  the  universal  receptacles,  serv- 
ing the  Greeks  and  other  ancient  peoples 
for  casks,  boxes,  drawers,  cupboards, 
clothes-presses,  bottles,  jugs,  cups.  They 
were  used  for  storage,  for  shipping,  for 
cooking,  for  drinking.  Necessarily  they 
were  of  all  shapes  and  sizes,  from  the 
diminutive  AryhdUus,  carried  bv  the 
bather  and  the  athlete  for  the  oil  that 
anointed  their  bodies,  to  the  PithoB^  a 
huge,  round  clay  vase,  as  high  as  a  man, 
and  sometimes  used  for  his  coffin.  The 
so-called  tub  of  Diogenes  was  really  a 


this  day,  as  the  name  of  the  Tuileries  has 
preserved  till  lately  the  recollection  of 
the  tile-works  displaced  by  Catherine  de' 
MedicL  The  potters  who  made  the 
china  vases  and  the  painters  who  deco- 
rated them  wrote  their  names  upon  them. 
Their  foims  show  that  the  refinement 
which  distinguished  the  Greek  sculp- 
tors reached  to  the  workmen  of  lower  de- 
gree. Their  painted  decoration  has  been 
a  store-house  of  beautiful  ornamental 
forms  to  later  ages.  The  pictures  on 
them  are  the  only  things  we  have  left  to 
indicate  the  quahties  of  Greek  painting  ; 
our  illustrated  compendiums  of  mythol- 
ogy ;  our  documents  for  many  ffMcts  of 
history  and  chronology — reflecting  the 
manner,  the  creations,  and  sometimes 
directly  imitating  the  works  of  the  great 
painters.    These  vases  were  cherished 


F.g  4. 


pithoe.  Juvenal,  in  one  of  his  Satires,  con- 
gratulates him,  that  if  his  house  breaks 
down  he  can  easily  have  it  mended  with 
lead  rivets,  or  get  a  new  one ;  and  there 
are  in  existence  reliefs  that  show  him 
crawling  from  it  to  warn  Alexander  out 
of  his  sunshine.  For  these  homely  uses 
pottery  was  made  everywhere.  But  va- 
ses were  also  the  household  ornaments, 
furniture,  treasures,  brio-a-brac  of  an- 
cient times.  For  such  purposes  they 
were  made  with  the  greatest  care  and 
elaborately  ornamented.  Corinth,  Sicy- 
on,  afterward  Athens  and  Samos,  were 
famous  for  the  beauty  of  their  vases,  and 
sent  them  all  over  the  civilized  world. 
There  were  two  large  districts  in  Athens, 
one  within  the  walls  and  one  without, 
called  Ceramicus,  and  given  up  to  the 
manufacture  and  sale  of  pottery.  The 
name  and  the  industry  survive  there  to 
Vol.  in.— 41 


by  the  ancients  in  their  homes  ;  were 
buried  beside  them  in  their  tombs,  as 
have  been  the  personal  belongings  of 
nearly  all  peoples  of  primitive  habita 
If  bodies  were  burned,  the  ashes  were 
buried  in  cinerary  urns.  It  is  from  tombs 
that  almost  all  our  collections  have  been 
made. 

The  first  were  made  from  tombs  in 
Etruria,  and  the  vases  were  at  first 
therefore  called  Etruscan.  Now  it  is  be- 
lieved that  though  they  were  ultimately 
made  in  many  places  where  Greek  colo- 
nies or  manners  were  planted,  their  in-, 
spiration  and  fashions  came  from  Greece, 
and  also  that  wherever  they  were  used 
very  many  of  them,  perhaps  most  of  the 
finer  ones,  came  from  Greece  proper, 
and  especially  from  Athens,  whose  ex- 
port trade  in  them  was  enormous.  Those 
that  make  the  great  modem  collections 
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are  naturally  of  the  finer  kinds,  which  were  worthy  to  be  preserved  in  the 
tombs  of  their  owners.  That  they  were  very  highly  valued  in  their  day  is  evi- 
dent   Some  of  them  which  have  been  found  in  tombs  were  carefully  mended 


THE  GREEK  ^ASE.  428 

with  damps  or  rivets  of  lead  or  bronze,  tiie  vase  itaelf  and  became  its  foot  The 
ConnoisseuTShip  in  them  seema  to  have  vaaes  giveD  for  prizes  at  the  FanBthe- 
been  rife  in  the  old  day,  as  in  ours,    uaio  gomes  were  ampborse ;  with  them 

was  given  oilfrom  the  sacred 
olive-tree  on  the  Acropolis. 
Many  of  these  vases,  or  sim- 
ilar commemorative  vases, 
have  been  preserved  and  are 
to  be  seen  in  our  museums. 
Fig.  10  is  one  of  them.  Bem- 
iniBceoces  of  its  shape  are  to 
be  seen  in  the  heavy  rims  and 
the  bodies  attenuated  dovm- 
words  of  many  other  forms 
of  voee  (Figs.  6, 13,  and  11). 
Pindar  describes  the  vases  which  were  A  small  vase  used  for  canying  oil  and 
given  as  prizes  at  the  Panathenwc  games  unguents,  which  we  may  call  a  cruet,  was 
of  Athene,  and  some  of  them  are  still  the  Lekythue,  in  its  best  form  narrow, 
preserved  to  na  There  is  evidence  that  upright,  with  tall,  slender  neck,  and  em- 
famouspottersof  Athensgrewvery  rich,  phatic  rim  apparently  copied  from  the 
At  Mount  Eolias,  near  Fhalerum,  one  of  amphora.  A  kind  of  l^ythus  called 
the  porta  of  AtheuH,  was  a  pit  of  peculiar-  the  white  lekythus  from  the  color  of 
ly  fiie  clay  from  which  were  made  vases  the  ground  laid  for  the  picture  on  it, 
of  high  repute ;  and  it  is  recorded  by  Fin-  was  peculiar  to  Attica  and  was  used  aa  a 
torch  that  a  certain  dainty  connoisseur  funeral  vase.  It  has 
who  had  been  poisoned  refused  to  take  been  found  abundant- 
an  uitidoto  until  he  could  have  it  from  ly  in  the  tombs  about 
a  cup  made  of  this  clay.  Athens. 

Amost  all  the  study  that  has  been  The  Hydria,  or 
given  to  these  vases  has  been  in  the  way  water~JBr,  was  a  finely 
of  historical  and  mythological  exegesis,  shaped  vaae  (Fig.  9). 
chiefly  in  archfeological  studies  of  the  It  had  three  handles,  a 
vBse  paintings,  whose  style  and  subjects  high  one  to  hold  and 
are  determinants  in  problems  of  cbro-  pour  by,  and  two  small 
nology  and  history.  Into  their  arclue-  ones  on  the  shoulders 
ology  I  do  not  propose  to  enter,  only  to  lift  and  steady  it. 
mentioning  here  for  convenience  the  The  picture  on  the  one 
names  and  shapes  of  a  few  of  the  most  here  illustrated  shows 
common  types.  Let  us  examine  instead  women  at  a  fonnttun — 
the  things  for  the  sake  of  which  they  one  balancing  an  emp- 
were  made  and  for  which  the  Greeks  ty  hydria  on  her  head, 
treasured  them— their  qualities  of  de-  anomer  lifting  one  ap-  Fig.  t— Fiom  Mowi. 
sign,  their  form  and  decoration — and  if    poreutly  fulL 

possible  the  secrete  of  their  beauty.  The  OencK;Aa!,orvrine-iug  (Fig.  11), was 

The  commonest  kind  and  most  per-  for  pouring  wine.  It  had  a  single  han- 
vading  type,  for  both  practical  and  or-  die,  like  what  Americane  caU  a  pitcher, 
namental  uses,  was  the  Amphora  (Fig.  1).  and  a  mouth  or  lip  which  was  often  tre- 
It  was  of  medium  size,  with  ovat  body,  foiled  (clover-shaped).  The  vessel  for 
tapering  dovrawards,  two  handles  set  mixing  or  serving  wine  was  called  a 
high  on  the  shouldeis,  a  rather  long  neck  Craler.  It  had  a  variety  of  shapes,  but 
and  a  weU-marked  rim.  They  were  used  was  alvrays  a  largish  vase,  vritti  wide 
to  store  wine  and  oil,  often  other  things,  open  mouth  (Figs.  8,  11,  and  15),  from 
and  for  this  purpose  were  pointod  at  which  the  wine  could  be  ladled  out  with 
the  bottom,  that  they  might  be  set  up-  a  mug  called  Cyathtu.*  Some  were  like 
right  in  the  earthen  floor  of  a  cellar.  .  u  hu  be  «i  m-t  i  gi™  ih«.  nu™.  m  their  i-tm 
Sometimes  they  were  set  into  a  clay    lom.  somot  tiui[B»«»i«niiiiKiii  iiiiit.4iu«ttatit 

1    .         . -L  -  ^     -  a  .    *«     would  anm  uarrnmutAt  not  to  keen  It  hen,  nnd  lor  pa- 

ring ;  later  this  nng  was  made  part  of    aauj.  wnm  i  kiw«  ■  utin  tDrm  t«  ii»  ooioi  i  dm  St. 
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a  widely  opened  amphora  (Fig.  13);  some  pore  lines  and  fair  surfaces  does  not 
were  bell-shaped  (Fig.  12).  Some  were  Know  the  qnaUty  of  Greek  vases, 
of  a  nondescript  form,  sometimes  called  But  pure  lines  and  fair  surfaces  hare 
Oxybaphon  (Fig.  14).  Of  drinking-cups  fallen  into  neglect  nowadays,  our  pres- 
ihere  was  a  great  yariety.  The  finest  ent  fancy  b^g  for  rude  lines,  and 
type  is  the  Calyx  (Eyliz),  a  broad  shal-  for  wrinkled  or  blotchy  surfaces,  on 
low  vase,  usually  with  prominent  foot  which  fine  modelling  is  either  impossi- 
and  two  spreading  handles  (Fig.  16) — a  ble  or  invisible.  lUns  comes  of  a  feel- 
form  often  spoken  of  among  us  by  the  ing  which  we  consider  artistic,  a  revolt 
Italian  name  tazta.  Others  were  shap-  against  what  we  think  stiffiiess  and  con- 
ed Uke  horns,  or  like  heads  of  men  ventionality.  In  the  passion  of  this  re- 
and  animals,  and  so  made  that  they  volt  we  incline  to  call  every  line  stiff 
must  be  emptied  before  they  were  set  that  is  clean  and  firm,  every  form  artis- 
down.  tic  that  is  ragged.    We  are  influenced 

There  were  very  many  other  shapes,  in  this  very  much,  I  believe,  by  the  mod- 

whose  innumerable  names  are  preserved  em  habit  of  painting  landscape.     There 

to  us,  and  are  identified  with  more  or  is  a  eharm  m  the  freedom  of  natural 

less  of  certainty  or  probability.     The  lines,  which  easily  leads  us  to  think  that 

types  run  into  one  another,  and  many  all  lines  must  be  like  them.    There  is, 

shapes  may  be  classed  indifferently  un-  for  instance,  an  unsurpassable  nobility 

der  one  or  another  name.    The  vases  in  the  broken  outlines  of  moimtains, 

were  all  turned  on  the  wheel,  except  the  which  are  usually  as  to  as  possible  from 

moulded  shapes,  which  did  not  suit  that  any  look  of  mechanical  smoothness  ;  but 

manufacture,  and  the  pithos,  which  was  these  lines  are  of  a  kind  for  pictures, 

too  big  and  was  proverbially  difficult  to  and  not  for  decorative  use.    And  yet 

make.     This  way  of  making  them  gives  even  these  are  very  dear  and  decided, 

them  their  distinctive  character  of  form :  in  themselves  hard  and  abrupt,  and  only 

they  are  all  what  geometers  call  solids  softened    by  distance  into  gentlenesa 

of  revolution,  of  which  balls,  columns.  The  beautiful  long  lines  of  snowfield  and 

vases  and  balusters  are  our  commonest  glacier  which  swing  down  Alpine  slopes 

examplea     They  are  circular  in  plan,  are  as  uncompromisingly  clear-cut  as  the 

and  m  every  horizontal    section,  and  sculptor  could  carve  from  marble.    It  is 

rigidly  symmetrical  about  a  vertical  axis,  not  the  firmness  of  a  line  in  drawing  or 

This  condition  makes  them  a  class  of  sculpture  that  makes  it  forbidding ;  it 

forms  by  themselves,  and  while  it  al-  is  the  stiffiiess  or  poor  quality  of  its 

lows  of  endless  variety  of  shapes,  by  its  modulation.     Looseness  of  handling  is 

restriction  it  exacts  the  greatest  nicety  the  dust  that  the  weak  designer  raises, 

in  their  design,  and  simplifies  them  for  either  in  mere  clumsiness,  or  to  obscure 

pim>oses  of  study.  the  traces  of  his  ignorance. 

The  form  of  a  vase,  so  manufactured,  The  beauty  of  a  vase  then  depends  on 
depends  entirely  on  its  vertical  outline  the  beauty  of  its  outline  :  let  us  look  for 
or  profile.  The  double  curvature  re-  a  moment  at  the  elements  out  of  which 
quires  pure  and  simple  forms  ;  the  pro-  the  designer  constructs  this  outline, 
cess  of  manufacture  condemns  or  op-  The  circle  and  straight  line  are  both  op- 
poses convolutions  and  deep  indentation  posed  to  freedom  and  to  accentuation — 
of  outline.  We  may  notice,  too,  at  the  to  freedom,  because  they  must  follow 
outset  that  the  sculpturesque  quality  in  unswerving  law  ;  to  accent,  because  the 
modelling,  the  wayward  play  of  light  and  movement  of  each  is  unvarying  in  all 
shade  which  comes  of  surfaces  undulat-  its  parts :  but  feeling  cannot  show  itself 
ing  in  all  directions,  is  out  of  court,  and  without  freedom,  and  by  its  nature  it 
is  replaced  by  simpler  modelling,  fair  seeks  an  accented  utterance  and  shuns 
sur^ce,  delicate  gradation  of  light,  and  monotony.  We  may  dismiss  the  straight 
carefully  fixed  contrast  of  shade.  The  line  as  unsuited  to  the  potter^s  use. 
characteristics  of  sculptured  ornament  The  circle  is  necessarily  the  horizontal 
are  to  be  added  only  in  carved  decora-  outline  of  his  vase.  It  has  its  kind  of 
tion  and  considered  as  sculpture.  The  beauty  and  its  value  as  a  foil  to  the  free- 
artist,  or  the  amateur,  who  does  not  love  dom  of  the  other  lines,  and  in  marking 
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the  axis  of  syronietrr.     AforeoTer,  as  we  We  used  to  have  given  as  for  Uie 

look  at  the  vase  we  almost  inT&riably  type  of  beauty  in  line  the  wave,  or  re- 

see    the   circles   flattened    into    ellipses  versed  curve,  sometimes  called  Hogarth's 

by  foreshortening.     This  natural  use  of  line  of  beauty.     But  oval  curves  have 
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the  circle  is  sufficient.  For  his  profile  more  power  :  they  are  more  natural  to 
the  potter  prefers  the  free  curve  which  vases,  and  in  them,  at  least,  finer.  Such 
the  unemlimrrassed  movement  of  bis  a  curve  is  the  ovolo  of  Greek  architect- 
hands  gives  to  the  clay.  Attempt  to  ure,  the  echinuH  of  the  Doric  capital, 
outline  a  lekythus,  for  instance,  with  Here  ore  (Fig.  3)  three  examples  in  out- 
arcs  of  a  circle  (Fig.  2,' )  and  all  tiie  life  line,  showing  different  forms  of  the 
of  the  form  is  gone.  Varying  curves,  echinus.  They  illustrate  the  gradual 
on  the  other  hand,  ore  sensitive  and  chuige  from  round  fulness  in  the  earli- 
espressive,  capable  of  infinite  adjust-  est  I>oric  to  flatness  and  severity  in  the 
ment  and  combination.  The  full  curves  late.  There  was  an  analogous  change, 
are  more  robust ;  the  gentler  are  more  though  much  less  marked,  in  the  vases, 
re&ned  and  delicate  ;  but  a  flat  curve  It  is  worth  notice  that  the  degree  of 
may  have  an  elastic  spring  which  gives  straightness  which  fits  the  line  for  duty 
it  as  much  vigor  as  a  full  one,  and  the  in  a  capital  unfits  it  for  the  outline  of  a 
full  curve  may  be  swollen  and  vulgar,  vase  ;  In  Fig.  1,'  the  fuller  curve  from 
In  Fig.  15  the  full  curve  is  a  fine  one  :  in  Selinus  might  make  a  tolerable  cup,  but 
Fig.  18  it  is  cheap  and  ordinary.  Tlie  the  line  from  the  Theseum  is  an  obvious 
curve  in  Fig.  11  has  more  vigor,  in  virtue  failure.     (Fig.  4,'.) 

of  its  elasticity,  than  the  more  robust  It  will  be  seen  in  studying  all  fine  lines 

lines  of  Fig.  17,  and  there  is  nothing  that  curvature  is  concentrated  in  places 

finer  in  its  way  than  the  upward  spring  and  spared  in  others  ;  geneiaUy  the  flat- 

of  the  delicate  outline  of  Uie  best  Attic  ter  part  of  the  line  predominates,  and 

lekythi.     (Fig.  25.)  the  sti-ong  curvature  is  carefullj'  reserved 
Vol.  hi.— « 
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for  a  Bmaller  space.  This  Records  with  a  law  that  holds  in  ever;  bind  of  com- 
poeitioa, — the  concentration  of  strong  effects,  as  when  the  musician  restrains 
his  richest  bursts  of  harmony  within  small  compass,  or  the  painter  paints  the 
most  of  his  picture  in  half  tints,  reserving  bis  highest  coloring  or  strongest  light 
and  shade  for  a  small  area.  Compare  the  late  amphora  (Fig.  19),  or  the  lek^lii 
(Pig.  25),  with  the  Dodwell  vase  (Fig.  18)  and  note  how  much  stronger  as  well  as 
finer  their  modulated  curves  are  than  the  monotonous  fulness  of  the  other.  Or 
set  the  bydria  (Fig.  9)  or  Fig.  11  beside  the  other  amphora  (Fig.  10).  It  is  quite 
possible  to  fall — as  some  designera  have  done  in  an  austere  struggle  for  purity 
of  line — into  dryness  and  hardness  by  too  much  reserve  of  curvature  and  too 
sharp  contrast  (Fig.  4,').  But  a  commoner  fault  is  the  vulgarity  that  comes  of 
excessive  curvat\ire,  as  we  may  see  in  Fig.  21 — or  in  Fig.  23,  which  cleverly  ex- 
emplifies both  foults  at  once. 

There  is  in  all  good  profiles  a  leading  line,  a  principal  part,  to  which  the  others 
are  adjusted  as  subordinate.  This  in  a  vase  is  naturally  the  line  of  the  body, 
the  member  which  dominates,  and  for  which  the 
others  esist.  Perhaps  it  was  to  shun  the  fault  I 
have  last  mentioned,  perhaps  because  oval  curves 
have  more  decision  and  force,  or  because  the  natu- 
ral office  of  a  vase  suggested  them,  probably  from 
all  these  motives,  that  &e  old  potters  did  not  use 
a  reversed  curve  for  their  leading  line,   except 

where  for  the  sake  of 

simplicity  they    cast 

the    neck  and   body 

into  one  sweep,  con- 

tinuous  or  nearly  so. 

And  here  let  me  no- 
tice a  technical  device 

which   seems  a  triHe 

and  yet  is  one  of  the 

secrets  of  good  profil- 
ing— the  interruption 

of  tangent  curves  by 

a  little  thread  or  fillet 

which   is  enough   to 

break  their  almolute 

continuity  and  define 

their    limit    without 

disturbing  their  flow.  fg.  lo— riom  liu. 

A  glance  at  Fig.  2,' 

shows  how  it  may  give  life  to  a  profile  whose  grace 

would  otherwise  be  insipid.     It  keeps  up  the  mov^ 
Tig,  B— Fwm  iju.  ment  of  the  outline,  which  may  thus  reconcile  the 

successive  parts  into  one  broad  sweep  without  sacri- 
ficing their  individuality.  It  charms  like  a  pebble  in  a  running  brook,  or  the 
ripple  in  the  third  and  fourth  lines  of  each  stanza  in  Tennyson's  poem  of  "The 
Daisy,"  thus ; 

O  Lovi?,  what  hours  were  thine  and  miiio 
In  UudHof  piilm  and  Bouthsni  pine, 

lu  lands  of  palm  and  orange  blossom, 
Of  ulive,  aloe,  and  mnizo  and  vine. 

The  Greeks  used  this  device  viith  the  utmost  delicacy  and  refinement  It  is 
as  serviceable  in  breaking  an  angle  that  might  without  it  be  abrupt  (see  Fig. 
16,-)  08  in  accenting  a  union  that  is  too  tame.  In  truth  the  junctions  of  the  dif- 
ferent members  are  critical  points  in  the  design,  and  need  to  be  carefully  ar- 
ticulated.    It  is  easiest  to  round  over  the  junction,  and  melt  the  lines  into  one 
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— an  example,  out  of  many,  where  tech-  the  other  Tasea.     Here  the  fine  energy 
nical  processes  conflict  with  the  demande  of  the  curve  below  carries  it  off  well.    It 
of  design^and   it   required    a   special  ia  likely  that  the  use  of  the  vase  dictated 
effort  of  the  potters  to  mark  the  sepa-  this  form  for  the  safe  canning  about  of 
ration  decisiTely.    But  a  vaee,  of  any  fluids  :  it  prevents  slopping,  but  on  the 
other  design,  that  has  no  articulations  other  hand  makes  it  hud  to  pour.     Or 
is  like   the  caterpillar  among  animals,  they  may  meet  in  what  is  called  the  cusp 
well  enough  in  its  (Fig.  2,'),  the  most  energetic  and  pi- 
way  perhaps,  but  quant  kuid  of  junction.    This  gives  great 
uninteresting    to  animation  to  a  composition,  and  is  a  con- 
the  eye.     Such  a  stant  resource  of  decoratore.    The  salient 
vase    OS  Fig.    4,'  cusp  is  not  often  seen  in  vase  profiles, 
may  have  a  grace-  for  it  implies  hollow  lines  and  fragile 
ful   outUne — this  edges,  but  the  reentrant  cusp  comes  in 
one    is  Japanese  with  spirited  eflect  at  this  junction  of 
— but  we  should  the  foot  in  many  round-bodied  vases,  aa 
soon  tire  of  such  in  the  florid  crater  (Fig.  15)  and  also  in 
forms,  and  ask  to  the  narrow  lekythi  (Fig.  25).     It  will  be 
have  character  seen  that  this  cusped  junction  displays 
given    them    by  the  qualities  of  the  curves  at  their  meet- 
color  or  decora-  ing  most  conspicuously :  therefoi-e  it  ia 
tion.     Many   old  not    easy    to 
vases  have  what  bring   curves 
we  may  call  con-  together  in 
Fig.ii.                   fluent   necks,  thiswaywith 
some    amphoree  good     effect, 
for  instance,  where  the  passage  to  the  Let    the    un- 
body  is  quite  unmarked  in  the  shape,  trained  read- 
In  these  it  is  sure  to  be  clearly  marked  er  try  the  ex- 
in  the  decoration,  and  usually  ofbet  by  periment     in 
a  vigorous  articulation  at  the  foot  (Fig.  corpore     vitt, 
19).     In  the  lekytho-amphora,  if  I  may  by  drawing 
call  it  so,  of  Fig.  20  the  parts  are  ah  the  curves  of 

confluent,  and  in  spite  of  the  vigor  of    a  Roman  cap-  ^ 

its  ontline,  the  want  of  articulation  in-  ital  B   on  a 

fecta  it  witii  indecision.    Even  in  the  ex-  large   scale,             Fig.  i  a— From  liu. 

^uisitely  outlined  calyx  (Fig.  6),  which  and   he    will 

is  saved  from  over  smoothness  of  out-  be  likely  to  find  it  somewhat  difScult, 

line  by  the  little  break  in  the  splay  of  even  in  this  humble  instance,  to  bring 

the  foot,  we  c^i  the  lines  together  without  bunching  them 

hardly   help  awkwardly  at  the  junction  or  else  mak- 

wishing  that  the  ing  them  lean  and  stifC     It  ia  one  of  the 

junction  of  the  nice  points  in  the  joining  of  lines  that 

foot    with     the  they  shall    show  their  sensitiveness  to 

bowl  were  mark-  each  other  at  uniting  by  yielding  a  little, 

ed  by  a  slight  to  give  way  if  they  are  opposed,  or  to 

ripple,  as  it  is  follow  each  other  if  they  are  consonant. 

in   many  of  its  We  can  see  in  Fig.  15  how  the  convex 

kind.    In  other  turn  of  the  foot  is  quickened,  that  it  may 

vases  —  in    the  display  the  sweep  of  the  body. 

hydria    and  We  see  alike  thing  in  the  ovolo  of  the 

cenochoS,     for  capital  of  the  Theseum  (Fig.  3,').    The 

instance    (Figs,  upper   turn,    if  the  curve  stood   alone, 

F.(.  13.— From  udhi.          9  and  11)-— Uie  would  seem  hard  and  dry,  but  turning 

curves  join  at  a  as  it  does  to   receive  the  line  of  the 

sudden  angle  which  substitutes  the  bold-  abacaa  above,  it  is  altogether  aatiafactory. 

est  contraat  for  ttie  fluent  smoothness  of  We  notice  also  in  these  cases  the  eflect 
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of  the  small  dividing  fiUet  which  ve  have  praised  be- 
fore, here  sunk  in  the  recess  between  impinging 
curves,  but  just  as  valuable  in  giving  clearness  and 
vivacity  to  tbe  articulatioQ. 

Id  most  Oreek  vases  the  foot  is  very  subordinate, 
and  after  the  earliest  periodB  aa  sharply  marked  off 
from  the  body  as  practicable.     This  subordination 
and  detaching  of  the  foot  had  its  justification  in  two 
Eurtistic  puiposes — to  give  predominance  to  the  body, 
on  which  the  potter  and  the 
decorator  expended  their  chief 
art,  and  to  keep  its  curves  as 
unbroken    as    possible.     We 
Fi(.  u.— Ffom  Mowi.  iiRve  just  Seen  bow,  where  the 

foot  has  a  profile  of  any  im- 
portance, the  line  is  carefully  led  away  from  that  of  the 
i>ody.  In  the  monumental  florid  vases  of  late  period 
(Figs.  16  and  24)  the  base  takes  on  added  height,  and  the 
carved  marble  vases  (Fig.  12)  that  succeeded  them  make 
the  foot  «a  elaborate  and  importaut  pari  of  the  composi- 
tion. In  the  charmingly  outlined  oenochoS  (Fig.  7)  of 
rather  late  style,  this  enlarged  foot  is  gracefully  added. 
On  the  other  hand,  the  straight  lekythus,  most  upright  of 
vases,  stands  like  a  sentinel  on  a  perfectly  plain  flat  disc. 
The  broad,  shallow  calyx  rests  on  a  foot  that  grows  higher 
as  the  bowl  grows  broader  and  shallower.     In  these  two 

extreme  and  opposite  types  the  principle  of  contrast,  dear  Fig.  is.— From  Momi. 

to  designers,  is  the  key  to  the  treatment.     In  the  calyx 

the  foot  is  lengthened  as  the  body  becomes  shallow,  and  both  grow  slender 
together  (Figa.  16  and  6).  Here,  in  this  perhaps  most  dehcately  graceful  of  all 
the  Greek  forms,  we  have  concord  and  contrast  most  felicitously  combined. 
The  curves  are  alike  in  kind  but  opposed  in  direction.  The  han«£es  bear  out 
the  contour  of  the  bowl  in  a  delicate  undulation.  The  composition  is  graceful 
and  yet  spirited,  entirely  simple  and  perfectly  refined. 

This  brings  us  to  consider  the  general  composition  of  vases,  from  which,  per- 
haps, we  have  been  kept  too  long.  Their  precision  of  symmetry  in  one  direction 
makes  it  very  desirable,  in  order  to  give  the  form  animation,  that  it  should  not 
be  symmetrical  in  another.    A  spherical  vase  has  an  uninteresting  form.     The 


different  exigences  of  neck  and  foot  make  it  difficult  to  shape  them  alike,  but  to 
make  even  the  body  symmetrical  above  and  below  the  middle  line  will  give  a 
dull  outline,  and  we  shall  not  find  it  in  any  but  the  straight-bodied  Greek  vases, 
which  are  late  and  inferior,  as  for  instance  Fig.  23.  A  natural  consequence  is 
the  taper  of  the  vases,  upward  or  downward,  to  which  we  have  alluded.  The 
upward  taper  tends  to  s&bility  ;  but  an  upright  expansion  suggests  elasticity, 
nerve,  growth  as  it  were,  and  so  gives  more  spirit  and  effect  to  the  outlines  of 
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small  objects  like  yases.  Sometimes  they  expand  boldly  to  the  top,  and  even  the 
clumsy  oxybaphoD  (Fig.  14)  gets  some  character  from  tiie  uncompromising  way  in 
which  it  spreads  at  the  mouth.  The  calyx  contracts 
its  high  stem  for  a  moment,  and  then  suddenly  opens 
out  Iwe  a  flower.  Tbe  stately  Apulian  cTBter  (Fig. 
24)  spreads  gradually  to  its  full  shoulders,  and  as 
the  neck  is  drawn  in  continues  the  expansion  in 
the  handles.  The  tall  lekytbus  owes  its  fine  elan 
mostly  to  the  way  in  which  the  upright  lines  of  the 
body  are  stopped  before  they  begin  to  deflect  in- 
ward, and  the  upward  movement,  caught  and  con- 
tinued by  the  hollow  curves  which  lead  into  the 
columnar  neck,  is  again  renewed  at  the  veiy  termi- 
nation in  the  expanding  rim.  This  ends  the  vase 
with  an  echo  of  the  form  of  the  body,  as  a  painter 
takes  care  to  support  his  principal  mass  of  strong 
color  by  repeating  it  in  his  picture.  This  treatment 
of  the  rim  is  one  of  the  characteristic  points  in  the 
composition.     It  closes  with  an  accent  like  that  of 

the  masculine  rhyme  at  the  end  of  a  line  of  poetiy.  ''  "■—'""  '-•''■ 

In  point  of  fact,  the  rim  is  important  in  the  com- 

position  of  every  vase,  though  it  may  seem  triviaL  An  ornamental  composition, 
if  it  is  not  circumscribed  like  a  panel  or  a  picture,  needs  a  well-marked  termina- 
tion, as  every  piece  of  music  exacts  its  closing  cadence  ;  and  many  decorators  en- 
feeble their  designs  in  not  remembering  this. 

The  right  proportioning  of  the  members  in  a  vase  is  of  the  first  importance, 
though  it  is  difficult  to  analyze  satidactorily.    Fine  proportion,  like  beauty  of 
line,  is  a  thing  to  I>e  felt,  and  reasoning  takes  us  but  a 
Httle  way  to  it.     There  are,  it  is  true,  certain  ratios  of 
dimension   that  are  usually  agreeable ;  we  know  that 
Egyptians,  Oreeks,  Romans,  Hindus,  mediseval  artists, 
have  had  great  deference  for  numerical  ratios  and  ge- 
ometric framework.     Yet  the  truth  is  that  numerical 
proportions  are  so  obscured,  and  belied,  and  modified  to 
the  eye  by  difierences  of  treatment 
in  other  respects,  and  by  necessary 
obliquities  of  view,  that  outside  a 
narrow  range  of  applicability  they 
are  inoperative.     They  may  do  for 
roughing  in,  but  the  eye,  not  the 
scale,  is  the  final  judge  of  propor- 
tion.    The  sense  for   it   ia  incom- 
municable, like  the  sense  for  color ; 
and  comes  only  by  birthright  or  of 
Flo  la  — Th«  ooriwiii  va»  irom      '""S  training.     Many  people,  I  be- 
Mo»r  lieve,  feel  it  when  their  attention  is 

called  to   it  who  go  through  life 
mostly  without  enjoying  it  because  they  do  not  look  for  it. 
Fig.  6  will  in  some  sort  indicate  how  wide  is  the  range  of 
variation  in  proportioning  the  members  of  a  vase,  and  what 
diversity  of  types  tbe  Greeks  found  in  tbe  different  adjust- 
ment of  these  simple  members,  the  body,  neck,  and  foot.    Tliese       Fig,  is.— F™m  m«*i. 
are  but  a  few  out  of  an  enormous  number  of  forma.     The  vari- 
ations of  proportion  are  endless,  and  there  are  beautiful  examples  of  each  i^pe. 
A  thing  that  we  can  never  afford  to  overlook  in  a  vase  is  its  general  contour. 
The  eye  quickly  descries  an  enclosing  line,  an  oval  of  some  sort,  which  mainly 
follows  the  principal  curve  and  bounds  the  subordinate  members.    Unless  this 
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Fie.  10.— Fiom  th*  Engldigid  Collicuon. 

contour  IB  good  the  composition  has  the  ori^al  type,  through  all  the  changes 

oot  succeeded.    It  need  not  be  aa  pre-  of  form,  so  long  as  even  a  segment  of 

else  as  the  profile  of  the  vase  itself ;  it  it  remains.      Even  in  the  bdl-sfaaped 

may  be   truisgressed  with  picturesque  craters   (Pig.   6),   where   the   neck    baa 

effect  b;  a  salient  point — tbe  edge  of  monopolized  the  vase  and  tbe  bowl  has 

the  rim  for  instance,  or  the  spur  of  a  dwindled  to  a  m  ere  survival,  the  handles 

handle — and  the  foot  generally  lies  out-  cling  to  the  body  with  more  than  filial 

side  it.     In  most  vases  the  decorative  fidelity,  though  this  makes  them  useless 

office  of  the  handles  is  to  maiutais  it  for  carrying   the  vessel.      The   artistic 

and  carry  it  over  into  the  neck,  where  reason  for  this  is  clearly  that  here  is 

the   body  withdraws    from  it.      It  is  where  they  can  best  continue  the  flow 

curious  to  notice  how  persistently  the  of  the  line  of  the  body,  atone,  as  it  were, 

Greek  potters  affixed  these  handles  to  for  its  compression,  and  divert  the  con- 

the  curve  which  represents  the  body  in  tour  line  toward  the  upper  part  of  the 
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neck.    In  most  of  the  finer  forms,  especi&IlT  in  the  amphone  and  lekythi,  the 
handles  bridge  across  from  the  shoulder  to  the  neck.    In  the  beautiful  am|^ora 
(Fig.  8,')  we  feel  the  bomiding  line  which  leavea 
the  body  at  the  shoulder,  and  catching  the  upper 
turn  of  the  handles  bends  inward  till  it  is  tan- 
gent to  the  rim.     The  handsome  lek}'tho-amphora 
(Fig.  22)  is  marred  in  contour  by  the  excess  of 
the  rim.    If  this  were  cut  off  in  the  middle,  the 
rim  would  fall  in  with  the  contour  of  the  handles, 
rad  the  change  of  proportion  would  add  a  new 
charm  to  it.    In  some  smooth,  fat  vases,  on  the 
other  hand,  the  handles  simply  make  a  break  in 
uie  outline,  which,  like 
the  ears  that  protrude 
under  a  boy's  close  cap, 
may  be  regarded  as  or- 
namental or  not,   ac- 
cording to  our  taste, 
When  the  contour  of 
the  vase  is  cut  off  by 
a  horizontal  line  at  the 

top,  as  in  the  calyxes  Fig.ai.— From  ijm. 

(FigB.  16  and  6),  or  the 
bell  mouthed  vases,  the 

handles  simply  set  off  the  shape  of  the  bowl  with  a 
graceful  allied  cur\e,  but  in  the  heavy-rimmed  crater 
(Pig.  13)  they  emphasize  the  squareness  of  the  ter- 
mination into  harshness.     In  the  wide-mouthed  fiorid 
craters,  on  the  other  hand  (Figs.  15  and  24),  they 
soften  the  abruptness  of 
the  outline  by  the  way 
they  rise  above  the  rim. 
In  the  beautiful  oenochofi 
(Fig.  11)  the  handle  and 
Fig.  33.-Ffom  E»gi.ii.id,  the    mouth   are    so    bal- 

anced that  they  complet« 
the  outline  by  suggesting 
the  full  closed  oval.  In  the  later  oenocboe  (Fig.  7)  the 
excess  of  the  handle  which  wilfully  projects  beyond 
the  oval  is  skilfully  balanced  by  the  enlargement  of 
the  foot. 

The  foot,  as  I  have  said,  is  usually  outside  the  effec- 
tive contour  of  the  vase,  forming  a  base  for  it,  and 
some  of  the  charm  of  outline  is  lost  if  the  eye  does 
not  seem  to  trace  the  line  of  the  body  unbroken 
through  the  foot.  In  the  most  beautiful  vases  we  al- 
ways see  this  :  it  will  be  noticed  in  many  of  our  illus- 
trations. In  this  respect  the  amphorte  are  apt  to  be 
less  satisfactory'  than  many  others,  halting,  as  it  were, 
between  two  opinions — between  the  pointed  end  made 
to  stick  in  the  ground  and  the  ring  which  became  ng.  u.-Fiom  liu. 

affixed  to  it.     When,  in  the  drinking-cupB,  and  in  the 
later  ornamental  vases — the  florid  Apulion  craters  and 

the  still  later  Grteco-Eoman  can'ed  vases — the  foot  became  much  more  promi- 
nent, it  was  a  nice  matter  to  proportion  it  well.  In  the  elaborate  bell-shaped 
marble  vases  the  temptation  was.  I  think,  to  make  the  foot  too  large  (Fig. 
12)  and  too  detached.     In   the   delicate    lekythus,  on    the   contrary',   the    sharp 
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fig.  14.— From  Ml.  TKiMiu  B.  Cliika'i  Colltctlon. 

cincture  oi^J  emphastzes  its  elastic  up-  probablj  of  Italian  manufacture.    There 

rightneas.    (Fig,  26.)  are  touches  of  grace  here  and  there  in 

I  am  far  tcoia  issiBting  that  all  Greek  the  outline,  but  it  sins  at  most  points. 

TttseB  are  beautiful     To  admire  simply  The  coatour  is  feeble,  the  equal  diviBions 

because  they  are  called  Greek  argues  the  of  height  unpleasant ;  its  neck  is  too  lon^, 

same  insensibility  as  to  fail  to  see  their  its  mouth  too  big,  its  body  meagre — 

beauty.     They  are  of  all  degrees,  beau-  that  or  the  sprawLmg  handles,  one  or  all, 

tiful,  commonplace,  and  ugly.     But  it  is  might  b&  turned  upside  down  without 

not  often  that  those  lack  charm  which  making  any  difference.    This  soimdslike 

were  really  made  in  Greece,  and  in  the  harsh  criticism,  and  would  npt  be  wortii 

period  of  fine  work.     Here  is  one,  Fig.  making  if  it  did  not  emphasize  by  con- 

23,  which  is  made  attractive  by  its  rich  trast  the  excellence  of  the  fine  vases, 

ornamentation,    and    to   which    the  re-  Nice    proportioning,    subordination    of 

duced  engraving  lends  a  delicacy  that  is  parts,  flow  and  modulation  of  outline, 

not  its  own— a  late  fiorid  incense-vase,  the  harmony  of  consonant  hues,  and  the 
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Tivacity  of  contrast  are  their  virtues  ;  and  ful  self-restraint  and  repose — qualities 
arethemeanSiSofarasformisconcemed,  of  which  our  own  ever-struggling  art 
b;  which  the  designers  of  all  fine  work  is  for  the  present  bereft,  and  which 
have  gained  their  eSects.  More  than  have  their  ^est  expiession  in  the  ar- 
this,  the  serene  grace,  the  absence  of  ef-  ohit«cture  and  sculpture  of  Greece- 
fort,  result  of  a  harmony  in  which  every  have  their  Boffident  echo  in  these  lesser 
part  is  attuned  to  one  effect^  the  delight-  forms  of  her  art. 


THE  SHADOW  CHASER. 

By  Henrietta  Christian  IVrigbi. 

WiTB  ontatretched  hands  he  saw  his  child  joys  See, 

Aud  vanish  with  the  passing  of  the  day, 
Like  ships  that  keep  their  course  far  out  at  sea. 

Nor  heed  the  longing  watchers  in  the  bay. 
And  glad  youth  found  him  following  ardent«yed 

The  fleeting  phantom  that  he  ever  lost. 
And  all  his  eager  manhood  was  denied 

The  sweet  reward  such  weary  searching  cost. 

Then  came  at  last  Life's  lord,  sweet  Death,  and  said, 
"Oh,  loyal  heart,  well  done,  behold  thy  wage." 

And  lo ! — with  fodeless  beauty  overspread — 
The  shadow  of  his  childhood,  youUi  and  age. 
Vol.  ni.-4S 
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By  Thomas  A.  Janvier. 

m 

O  fall  are  they  of  fonso:  and  so  on  through  the  saintlj 

meaning  and  of  calendar. 

music  that,  at  least  Don  Jos^  had  known  better  days  ;  at 
to  stranger  hearts  least  days  which  would  seem  better, 
and  ears,  there  is  a  when  judged  by  the  every-day  standard 
great  charm  about  of  the  working  world.  Once  he  had  been 
tiie  names  of  the  rich.  Now  he  was  poor.  Yet  his  riches 
towns  which  the  good  Fathers  long  ago  had  not  brought  him  happiness,  only- 
founded  in  this  old  country  of  New  vexation  of  spirit  and  of  body ;  and  now, 
Spain.  That  in  which  Don  Jos6  dwelt  in  his  poverty,  he  had  found  contentment 
was  called  La  Villa  de  los  Santos  Ninos  and  peace.  To  be  sure,  at  times  his 
— ^The  Town  of  the  Holy  Children :  and  thoughts  would  go  back  longingly  to 
it  was  so  small,  and  so  pervaded  by  the  the  days  when  me  great  hacienda  in 
spirit  of  peace  and  restfulness,  that  its  Chihuahua  was  his ;  when  five  hundred 
gracious  name  seemed  to  have  cast  over  peonea  were  his  also ;  when  in  the  midst 
it  a  lasting  spelL  of  his  great  possessions  he  reigned  su- 
it was  a  very  little  town :  only  a  dus-  preme — as  reigned  the  patriarchs  of  old. 
ter  of  five  or  six  adobe  houses,  built  not  And  he  would  contrast  somewhat  bit- 
around  a  plaza,  as  the  usual  custom  is,  terly  this  kingdom  of  his  youth  with  the 
but  bunched  together  anyhow,  beside  a  petty  principality  that  remained  to  him 
tiny  church  at  the  end  of  a  narrow  now  that  he  was  grown  old:  his  thousand 
lane.  The  lane  went  crookedly  across  or  so  acres  of  lalid^  only  x>&irtly  cultivat- 
the  fields — ^following  closely  the  water-  ed ;  his  subjects  only  old  Paquita  and  old 
channels,  that  as  much  as  possible  the  Pedro— who  managed  the  one  the  work 
irrigable  land  might  be  spared — ^for  a  of  the  house  and  tiie  other  the  work  of 
mile  or  more,  and  then  opened  out  upon  the  fields. 

the  highway  that  led,   far  across  the  But  when  Don  Josh's  thoughts  went 

waves   of   sand-hills    dad  with  cedar-  thus  sorrowfully  astray,  Juanita  had  a 

brush,  to  the  great  city  of  Santa  ¥k  way  of  stepping  up  softly  and  kissing 

Along  this  lane  was  the  one  line  of  him  upon  a  partictuar  little  spot  upon 

communication  between    the  Town  of  his  cheek,  just  below  the  cheek-bone, 

the  Holy    Children    and    the    outside  where  his  gray  whiskers  grew  thinly — 

world ;  and  the  travellers  by  way  of  it  a  little  spot  tlmt  she  herself  had  discov- 

were  few.     Save  the  Padre  and  Don  ered,  and  that  was  all  her  own.    And 

Job6,  only  old  M&ximo,  the  Padre's  sac-  then  the  wrinkles  would  disappear  from 

ristan  and  servant,  and  old  Pedro,  who  his  forehead,  the  look  of  longmg  would 

was  at  once  Don  Josh's  factotum  and  fade  from  his  eyes,  and  he  would  say, 

humble  friend,  ever  had  journeyed  to  the  cheerily :  "  Si,  Juanita ;  'sta  'ueno,  mi  du- 

capital ;  and,  having  visited  a  place  so  quita  " — ^Yes,  Juanita ;  it's  all  right,  my 

far  away  and  so  mi^nificent — wherein  a  little  one — and  his  care,  with  its  cause. 

Bishop  dwdt,  and  cJso  a  General — ^M4x-  would  be  buried  once  more  in  the  P^^ 

imo  and  Pedro  were  accorded  by  their  Juanita,  who  shared  Don  Josh's  Uttle 

fellows  a  well-deserved  reverence  that  had  kingdom  with  him,  and  thus  exorcised 

an  enlarging  effect  upon  their  souls.  The  sorrow  from  it,  was  his  daughter :  and 

joumeyings  of  the  rest  of  the  townsfolk  a  fairer,  more  lovable  Crown  Princess 

were  confined  to  jaimts  to  the  other  never  reigned ! 
little  towns  lying  roundabout  in  cosy 

nooks  among  the  mountains,  or  basking  Don  J0S&  had  lived  in  the  Town  of  the 

in  the  plentiful  sunshine  of  the  broad  Holy  Children  for  a  long  time.    Juanir 

Rio  Grande  valley — Santa  Clara,   San  ta — ^who  looked  upon  herself  as  being 

Pedro,  San  C&rlos,  San  Juan,  San  Ylde-  quite  an  dderly  sort  of  a  person  because 
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at  the  next  feast  of  San  Juan  she  would  in  the  rainy  time.    AJU  the  green  things, 

be  seventeen  years  old — said  that  he  which  try  so  hard,  but  so  vainly,  through 

had  lived  there  always.     As  far  back  as  the  dry  season,  to  grow  upon  their  arid 

she  remembered  anything,  she  remem-  flanks,  rejoice  as  the  loving  rain  comes 

bered  only  the  surroundings  of  this  vil-  down  to  comfort  them  after  their  nine 

lage  home.    Nor  could  she  see  that  her  months'  battle  with  the  sun ;   to  give 

father  in  this  time  had  changed  in  any  them  strength  to  live  again  through  the 

way.    As  a  little  child  she  remembered  nine  months  of  sunshine  that  surely  will 

him  as  she  still  knew  him :  his  tall  form  come  when  the  rain  is  at  an  end.     And 

bent  a  little  by  age,  his  kindly  face  the  red  mountains  grow  redder,  even  to 

framed  in  a  mass  of  tumbled,  curly  hair  purple,  as  their  crests  and  sides  are 

and  shaggy  beard,  which  also,  being  griz-  bathed  by  the  many  showers  sent  down 

zled  and  streaked  with  gray,  showed  the  upon  them  by  the  kindly  douda    No 

touch  of  Time.      Pedro,   seeing  more  wonder  is  it  that  the  Spaniards  of  old, 

clearly  with  his  old  eyes  than  Juanita  reverently  seeing  Gk>d  in  all  His  works, 

saw  with  her  young  ones,  perceived  that  gave  to  these  i^  mountains,  so  nobly 

Don  Jos^  in  truUi  had   grown  older,  beautiful,  the  name  of  J^5an^&<2&  CHa^o 

There  was  more  of  gray  in  his  tumbled,  — The  Blood  of  Chrisi 

curly  hair,  his  shaggy  beard  was  shag-  Much  of  the  love  that  was  in  Juanita's 

gier  and  grayer,  too,  and  his  tall  form  heart  went  forth  to  these  great  masses 

still  more  was  bowed — as  though  the  of  everlasting  stone  which  girded  in  her 

burden  of  the  years  had  grown  heavier  home.    For  the  peaks  and  canons  and 

to  bear.  beetling  cli£&  she  had  special  love-names 

And  Pedro  could  see  a  much  greater  of  her  own  ;  for  they  were  her  dose  and 
change  by  going  back  yet  a  little  farther  dear  friends.  She  made  stories  about 
— ^beyona  tiie  sad  time  when  theSenora's  them  for  herself,  peopling  their  purple 
life  ended  on  the  very  day  that  Juanita's  heights  with  saints  and  heroes  of  the 
life  began.  He  scarcely  could  believe  Church,  of  whom  the  Padre  had  told  her 
that  the  Don  Jos^,  bowed  and  gray,  brave  stories — saints  and  heroes  too 
whom  he  served  now,  was  the  Don  Jo6<§,  good  for  the  lower  levels  of  the  earth, 
erect  and  stiU  young  in  his  vigorous  Chief  among  these  strange  loves  of  hers 
middle  age,  whom  he  served  before  that  was  the  mountain  of  San  xldef onso,  that» 
great  sorrow  came.  But  he  k^t  such  ten  miles  away  to  the  westward,  rose 
tiioughts  as  these  to  himself,  ^us  far  sharply  from  the  very  centre  of  the  val- 
Juanita  had  known  no  sorrows ;  and  old  ley  and  outlined  its  square,  battlement- 
Pedro  loved  her  too  well  to  cast  upon  ed  crest  in  pale  gray-blue  against  the 
the  bright  morning  of  her  life  the  shad-  deep  turquoise-blue  of  the  sky.  In  this 
ow  of  a  dark  day  dead  and  gone.  noble  castle,  for  so  she  called  it — and 

Save  this  change  in  Don  Jos^,  that  so,  indeed,  it  seemed  to  be,  so  regular 
somewhat  early  had  made  him  an  old  and  so  symmetrical  was  its  shape- 
man,  and  the  lesser  changes  wrought  by  dwelt  her  bravest  soldiers  and  her  best- 
the  flight  of  time  in  those  around  him,  loved  saints.  She  never  tired  of  looking 
no  chimge  at  all  had  come  to  anything  at  this  mountain  down  the  vista  of  the 
within  the  Town  of  the  Holy  Children  fair  valley ;  of  fancying  that  the  Bio 
in  the  nearly  seventeen  years  of  Juani-  Grande,  glittering  in  the  sunlight  be- 
ta's little  lifetime.  The  days  drifted  by  tween  its  green  banks,  while  tiie  red 
pleasantly.  With  them  came  no  burden  mountains  of  the  blood  of  Christ  towered 
of  care,  and  with  them  went  no  burden  above,  was  the  golden  pathway  that  led 
of  regret — ^for  other  days  as  fresh,  as  to  its  stately  gates;  of  fancying  that 
beautiful,  as  full  of  quiet  happiness,  down  this  pathway  rode  ever  noble 
ever  were  ready  to  take  the  place  of  knights  to  the  waiting  saints  who,  with- 
those  which  were  gone.  in  die  castle,  would  reward  them  fitly 

Juanita  found  great  joy  in  the  glad  for  their  gallant  deeds, 
air  and  friendly  sunshine.   And,  in  their  Juanita  had  time  and  to  spare  where- 
due  season,  she  found  not  less  pleasure  in  to  weave  her  fancies.     In  gentle  old 
in  the  friendly  rains.     The  red  moun-  New  Spain  there  is  none  of  Uie  bustle 
tains  of  New  Mexico  are  very  beautiful  and  toil  and  vexation  of  spirit  by  which 
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the  dwellers  in  less  favored  portions  of  Americanos  was  altogether  devilish  and 
the  world  are  wearied  in  body  and  cast  abounding  in  danger  to  Christian  souls, 
down  in  heart ;  and  fancies  are  very  real  Presenflj  the  vanguard  of  the  anny  of 
in  this  land  where  life,  no  longer  a  bur-  invasion  arrived.  After  all,  it  viras  not  a 
den,  seems  more  than  half  a  pleasant  very  formidable  army :  only  a  half-doz- 
dream.  Nor  in  all  New  Spain  was  there  en  engineers  for  cavalry  ;  an  axe-man,  a 
a  place  where  fancies  wove  themselves  cook,  and  a  couple  of  teamsters  for  in- 
more  readily  or  in  more  airy  forms  than  fantry ;  while  the  nearest  approach  to  an 
here  id  this  Httle  Town  of  the  Holy  artiUeiy  train  was  a  Studebaker  wagon. 
Children — ^where  trouble  never  came,  in  which  certain  venturesome  invest^gat- 
where  all  was  placid  happiness  and  ors  discovered  a  few  Winchester  rifles, 
peace.  stacked  handily  upon  a  loading  of  general 

stores.    To  be  sure,  besides  the  Winches- 

Yet  at  last  there  did  come,  one  day,  ters,  the  army  was  weU  provided  with 

into  La  Villa  de  los  Santos  Nifios  a  thrlU  formidable  revolvers  ;  but  these  reposed 

of  surprise.    The  Padre,  returning  from  quietly  in  their  holsters,  and  their  wear- 

the  great  festival  of  the  Corpus,  in  Santa  ers,  so  far  from  manifesting  a  vmrlike 

F6,  brought  with  him  a  stiange  rumor,  difi^>osition,  were  friendly  to  a  degree, 

that  the  Americanos  were  coming  down  Indeed,  the  party  was  made  up  of  brisk, 

again  once  more  from  the  Nor& — ^not  merry  young  fellows,  bent  folly  as  much 

as  they  had  come  long  years  before,  as  upon  having  a  good  time  as  upon  mak- 

conquering  soldiers,but  as  railroad-build-  ing  siirveys,  and  apparently  quite  de- 

ers ;  though  what  a  railroad  was,  not  termined  to  make  tnemselves  as  agree- 

a  single  man,  woman,  or  child  in  the  able  to  the  Mexicans  as  possible.     Had 

Town  of  the  Holy  Children,  save  the  they  not  been  Americanos,  their  laudable 

Padre  himself  and  Don  Jos6,  at  all  could  endeavor  to  establish  themselves  upon  a 

telL    The  phrase  ferro^arril — a  rut,  a  friendly  footing  in  the  land  certainly 

roadway,  of  iron — ^was  uncouth,  strange,  would  have  been   successful ;  but  the 

incomprehensible.     Doubtless,  being  an  conditions  of  the  case  were  against  them, 

invention  of  the  Americanos,  this  ferro-  and  their  endeavor  failed.     The  memory 

carril  was  also  an  invention  of  the  deviL  of  the  siege  of  Taos,  of  the  battle  and 

As  everybody  knew,  between  the  devil  sack  of  Santa  Cruz,  of  the  wreck  of  their 

and  the  Americanos  the  relations  were  of  own  tiny  town,  of  the  isSH  of  Santa  F^ 

the  closest.  all  this  stDl  was  green  in  the  memory  of 

After  much  pondering  upon  the  mat-  the  dwellers  in  the  Town  of  the  Holy 
ter,  in  conference  with  his  friend  M4x-  Children — far  too  green  to  permit  them, 
imo,  this  popular  view  of  the  matter  being  good  Mexicans,  to  make  friends 
was  presented  by  Pedro  to  Don  Jos6  for  of  these  Americanos,  who,  for  all  they 
confirmation.  Nor  did  the  explanation  knew  to  the  contraiy,  were  the  very 
that  Don  Jos6  gave  at  all  tend  to  shake  sons  of  their  old-time  foes, 
his  faith  in  the  satanic  genesis  of  the  For  a  time  Don  Jos6  shared  this  pop- 
threatened  invasion.  On  the  contrary,  ular  sentiment  and  had  little  to  do  with 
the  explanation  only  bred  in  his  mind  a  the  railroad  men.  He  had  borne  his 
hazy  concept  of  a  great  howling  demon,  part  bravely  in  that  long-past,  troublous 
fed  on  fire  and  boiling  water,  that  tore  time.  High  up  on  his  forehead,  just 
across  the  land  at  a  speed  greater  than  under  the  edge  of  his  tumbled,  curly 
that  of  a  runaway  hurro ;  greater  than  hair,  was  a  gallant  scar — the  mark  of  a 
that  attainable  by  anything  earthly — in  Texan  sabre,  got  as  he  stood  firmly  in 
a  word,  of  a  more  prodigious  devil  than  the  breach  of  the  church  wall  at  Taos, 
his  imagination  well  could  lay  hold  As  a  good  soldier,  he  bore  no  ill-vrill  to 
upon.  Therefore  he  went  back  to  M&xi-  the  soldier  who  had  struck  him  down  ; 
mo  in  fear  and  trembling,  ci*ossing  him-  but  it  was  not  in  human  nature  that 
self  vigorously,  and  fervently  praying  he  should  feel  kindly  toward  the  nation 
that  the  devastating  horror  whidi  men-  to  which  that  soldier  belonged  ;  toward 
aced  the  Town  of  the  Holy  Children  the  people  that  had  conquered  his 
might  be  starred.  After  this,  no  one  people,  and  that  had  left  his  land  be- 
doubted  that  the  ferro^arril    of   the  reft  and  desolate.    And  therefore  it  was 
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that  while,  as  became  a  Mexican  gentle-  earnestly  was  his  mind  engaged  with  the 

man,  he  was  courteous  in  his  dealings  bright  future  that  had  opened  out  before 

with  these  railroad-building  Americanos  him  at  the  magic  spell  of  their  hopeful 

who  had  come  down  across  the  moun-  words. 

tains  from  the  North,  he  made  his  deal-  Don  Jos6  rode  slowly  through  the  foi*d, 

ings  with  them  few,  and  treated  them  as  slowly  along  the  Santa  F6  road  to  the 

strangers,  not  as  friends.  SP^^  where  the  lane    leading  to  the 

Yet  presently,  to  the  horror  of  old  Town  of  the  Holy  Children  branched  off 
Pedro,  his  manner  toward  the  invaders  from  it,  and  slowly  down  this  lane  to  his 
changed.  It  was  Don  Josh's  fortune —  home.  Outside  tiie  little  town  he  met 
his  fate,  perhaps — as  he  rode  homeward  the  Padre,  setting  forth  upon  a  mission 
one  day,  down  the  valley,  to  fall  in  wii^  a  of  mercy  to  one  lying  sick  unto  death, 
couple  of  the  American  engineers.  The  whose  soul  was  to  be  purged  of  the  sins 
young  men,  full  of  enthusiasm  in  their  of  the  world  that  it  was  about  to  leave  ; 
work,  and  thoroughly  convinced  that  it  but  Don  Jos4  rode  on,  his  head  bowed 
was  destined  to  regenerate  the  benighted  upon  his  breast,  and  made  no  answering 
land  in  which  they  were  carrying  it  on,  sign  of  reverence  to  the  Padre's  salute, 
and  also  charmed  vrith  this  delightful  old  At  the  gate  of  the  corral  he  threw  the 
fellow,  whose  manner  and  whose  speech  end  of  tiie  lariat  to  old  Pedro  without  a 
were  so  pervaded  by  a  courtly  elegance,  word — ^though  Pedro  could  not  remem- 
told  in  uncertain  Spanish,  but  vrith  an  ber  a  time  when  the  like  of  this  had 
earnest  energy,  of  i^e  many  benefits  to  happened  before.  Yexy  dose  friends 
the  people  and  to  the  country  which  the  were  old  Pedro  and  his  master — ^much 
building  of  the  railroad  surely  would  closer  than  master  and  man  of  the  Saxon 
bring.  They  believed  heartily  what  they  race,  howsoever  steadfast  their  good  feel- 
said,  and  their  faith  was  infectious.  At  ing  toward  each  other,  ever  could  hope 
first  Don  Jos6  listened  only  for  polite-  to  be.  Pedro,  too,  had  been  in  the 
nees*  sake  to  their  glowing  description  fight  at  Taos ;  and  in  the  darkness  of 
of  the  coming  season  of  revival,  of  uni-  night— daring  death — ^he  had  stolen  into 
versal  comfort,  of  the  fortunate  few  who  the  church,  and  thence  had  brought  Don 
certainly  would  acquire  great  wealth.  Jos4  from  among  the  dead,  and  had 
But  as  they  rode  on  and  on,  along  the  nursed  him  bade  to  life.  Don  Jos6 
dusty  road  by  the  river-side,  he  grew  never  had  forgotten  this — ^until  to-day. 
more  and  more  interested  in  their  talk ;  But  to-day  Don  Josh's  nature  seemed  to 
and  presently  his  dark  eyes  began  to  be  entirely  changed.  He  even  chid  old 
sparMe  with  an  eager  ligh^  such  as  had  Paquita — ^who  never  before  had  heard 
not  shone  in  them  for  years  ;  not  since  from  his  lips  an  unkind  word — because 
the  time  in  his  early  manhood  when  he  by  some  mischance  in  the  cooking  she 
began  the  grand  speculations  that  were  had  suffered  the  frijoles  to  be  burned, 
to  make  him  the  richest  proprietario  in  And,  strangest  of  aU,  Juanita's  kiss  for 
all  Mexico — ^and  that  ended  in  leaving  the  first  tune  failed  to  drive  the  care- 
him  owner  of  but  one  little,  poor  scrap  wrinkles  from  his  forehead  and  to  bring 
of  land.  a  gentle  light  into  his  brown  eye& 

Again  he  grew  inattentive  to  their  And  so  bc^an  Don  Joel's  new  pros- 
talk  ;  but  now  not  because  it  did  not  in-  perity. 
terest  him,  but  because  the  i^irit  of  it 

had  entered  into  the  depths  of  his  being  Fbom  this  day  onward,  instead  of  shun- 

and  was  working  great  commotion  there,  ning  the  Americanos,   Don  Jos6  paid 

The  stray  phrases  which  penetrated  to  court  to  them.    He  spent  much  time 

his  mind — rich  farms,  successful  vine-  with  them  in  their  camp ;  he  rode  out 

yards,  sales  of  land,  new  towns,  great  with  them  while  they  ran  their  lines 

fortunes,  and  the  like — gave  strength  to  and  staked  off  for  construction ;  he  even 

the  flights  of  his  own  fervid  fancy,  and  made  them  welcome  guests  at  his  own 

filled  with  a  greater  eagerness  his  eager  home.     The  engineers  were  rather  flat- 

souL     When  their  roads  separated — at  tered    by    this    unexpected    tender  of 

the  ford  at  Chamita — he  scansely  roused  friendship  ;  and  as  it  took  a  practical 

himself  to  bid  the  engineers  farewell,  so  turn  they  were  well  pleased  with  ii 
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Presents  of  fresh    com,   of  toothsome  chances  there  were  for  investments  in 

joints  of  kid,  of  melons  and  fruit,  came  the  land  that  the  railroad  so  soon  was  to 

across  to  their  camp  on  old  Pedro's  un-  make  rich  by  opening  it  to  the  world, 

willing  shoulders,  and  were  very  wel-  His  anticipations  of  coming  benefits  were 

come  there.     And  after  the  rigors  of  broader  and  more  sanguine,  even,  than 

camp  food,  the  meals  which  Don  Jos6  those  entertained  by  the  engineers,  and, 

gave  them,   of  old  Paquita's  cooking,  therefore,  much  better  suited  to  Don 

were  veritable  feasts — though,  had  they  Josh's  needs.    Don  Jos^  had  found  the 

known  how  heartily  Paquita  hoped  that  engineers  rather  lacking  in  enthusiasm, 

each  mouthful  would  choke  them,  it  is  latterly.    He  had  no  cause  for  complain- 

possible  that  these  feasts  would  have  lost  ing  of  lack  of  enthusiasm  on  the  part 

a  little  of  their  relish.  of  this  new  ally — ^whose  flights  of  hope- 

The  standing  topic  of  conversation  on  ful  fancy  more  than  matched  his  own. 
all  these  occasions  was  the  grand  season  Where  the  Mexican  saw  a  promise  only 
of  prosperity  that  would  come  when  the  of  hundreds,  the  American  saw  thou- 
railroad  should  be  finished  and  the  en-  sands ;  and  when  Don  Jos^  ventured, 
terprising  people  of  the  North  should  doubtfully,  to  speak  of  thousands,  Senor 
pour  down  into  the  land.  Don  Jos6  Bichards  firmly  and  positively  spoke  of 
never  tired  of  hearing  how  the  railroads  milliona  Indeed,  there  was  no  end  to 
of  the  Americanos  were  pushed  out  into  the  wealth  and  prosperity  that  he  fore- 
desert  wastes — only  to  make  the  wastes  told. 

gardens  and  the  deserts  populous.  If  a  Nor  were  his  forecasts  vague  or  illu- 
railroad  thus  could  make  a  barren  coun-  sive.  They  were  precise  and  practical 
try  rich,  how  mucli  richer  then,  he  ar-  A  land  improvement  company ;  a  oom- 
gued,  must  it  make  a  coimtiy  that  al-  pany  for  the  sale  of  town  lots ;  a  corn- 
ready  was  peopled  and  needed  only  a  pany  that  would  dig  a  great  irrigating 
market  in  order  to  develop  abundantly  canal,  and  so  bring  under  ditch  thousands 
its  latent  wealth.  And  the  bright  vision  of  acres  of  arid  land;  a  company  that 
of  his  little  possessions,  fabulously  in-  would  plant  vineyards  and  manu&cture 
creased  in  value  and  sold  at  a  price  that  wine— these  were  the  more  notable  of 
would  enable  him  again  to  own  the  great  the  plans  which  were  to  make  Don  Josh's 
hacienda  down  in  Chihuahua^  ever  was  level  lands  in  the  valley  and  ragged 
before  his  eyes.  stretches  of  hill-side  turn  at  last  into 

He  tried,  one  day;  to  make  all  this  gold.    Don  Josh's  brain  was  in  a  whirl 

plain  to  old  Pedro.    !But  for  once  Pedro's  with  all  these  fine  projects.    He  could 

opinions  were  very  much  at  variance  not  at  all  take  in  their  details,  and  much 

with  those  of  his  master.     The  upshot  of  their  general  purpose  was  more  than 

of  their  talk  was  that  Pedro  said,  very  he  could  understand ;  but  their  grand 

sturdily,  that  it  was  better  to  be  poor  result  was  dear  enough  to  him,  and  con- 

than  to  take  the  devil's  money.     And,  templation  of  it  made  him  glad  at  heart, 

in  answer  to  the  objection  that  the  devil  Moreover,  he  already  held  in  hand  an 

had  nothing  to  do  with  the  matter  in  earnest  of  his  richea     The  sum  of  money 

hand,  he  expressed  his  emphatic  belief  paid  him  by  the  railroad  company  for 

that  the  league  which  exist  .>d,  and  which  the  right  of  way  across  his  lands  seemed 

always  had  existed,  between  the  devil  to  him  in  itself  enormous — ^for  in  this 

and  the  Americanos  made  devil's  money  blessed  region  all  the  things  which  make 

and  Americanos'  money  one  and  the  life  comfortable  were  to  be  had  in  plenty, 

same  thing.    Pedro's  opinions  were  not  and  money,  with  which  comes  sorrow, 

many,  but  such  as  he  had  were  positive  scarcely  was  known  at  alL    But  Don 

and  strong.  Jos4  did  not  by  any  means  look  upon  his 

About  this  time  Don  Jos6  fell  in  with  money  as  the  seed  of  unhappiness  ;  on 

a  new  acquaintance  who  pleased  him  the  contrary,  he  believed  that  with  its 

mightily.      This  was  a  certain    Senor  possession  happiness  had  come  to  him 

Bichards — an  Americano,   of    course —  such  as  he  had  not  known  for  many  long 

who  had  drifted  down  into  New  Mex-  years.    In  truth,  he  looked  .back  now 

ico  for  no  particular  reason,  he  said,  but  with  something  like  contempt  upon  the 

for  the  general  purpose  of  seeing  what  placid  life  that  had  been  his  in  uie  past 
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To  be  sure,  in  this  past  time— since  the  household,  save  Don  Jos^  himself,  who 

Senora's  death — ^he  had  known  no  real  regarded  complacently  this  addition  to 

sorrows.     He  had  lived  in  quiet  con-  the  household's    membership.     Of  late 

tentment,  drawing  from  his  Kttle  herd  her  life  had  been  a  lonely  one.    En- 

and  from  his  few  fields  all  that  he  needed  grossed  by  his  many  plans  for  getting 

to  supply  his  bodily  wants,  with  enough  rich  again,  Don  Jose  had  spared  no  time 

of  overplus  to  help  his  humble  neighbors  for  the  pleasant,  idle  talk  with  Juanita — 

in  times  of  deartii^ — and  being  thus  lib-  about  her  heroes  and  saints  in  the  cas- 

eral  with  the  goods  which  Gk>d  had  given  tie  of  San  Yldef onso,  about  her  friends 

him,  and  being  also  gentle  and  kindly  in  the    mountains,   about  her  goats  and 

his  dealings  with  those  about  him,  he  sheep  and  the  burro,  and  smch  like  small 

had  many  friends.     But  now,  in  contrast  matters — ^in  which  iJiey  both  had  f otmd 

with  the  life  of  magnificence  that  so  soon  much  simple  happiness  in  the  time  that 

would  be  his,  this  simple  life  that  he  had  was  gone.    And  being  thus  cut  ofif  from 

been  for  so  long  contentedly  leading  the  companionship  that  had  become, 

seemed  worthless  and  mean.  though  sne  knew  it  not,  a  necessary  part 

By  this    time    Senor  Bichards  had  of  her  life,  Juanita  was  more  than  resAy 

shifted  his  position  from  that  of  a  con-  to  welcome  to  her  home  this  stranger, 

stant  visitor  to  that  of  a  permanent  in-  whose  presence  promised  to  afford  her 

mate  of  Don  Josh's  home.    The  two  had  at  least  the    pleasure    and  excitement 

so  much  to  talk  about,  so  many  brilliant  which  come  with  change.    From  what 

schemes  to  plan  and  shape,  that  they  her  father  had  told  her — ^lacking  any- 

oould  not  afford  the  time  lost  in  riding  body  else  to  tell  it  to,  for  Pedro  steadily 

backward  and  forward  between  the  Town  refused  to  have  part  or  parcel  with  the 

of  the  Holy  Children    and  En>afiola,  new  order  of  things — she  was  greatly 

where  Sefior  Bichards  had  found  quar-  impressed  by  the  wonderful  power  that 

ters.     So,  quite  naturally,  the  American  this  Americano    possessed    of  making 

was  induced,  as  a  favor  to  his  Mexican  their  poverty  turn  into  wealth.    To  be 

friend,  to  change  his  abode.     Old  Pe-  sure,  she  never  had  known — imtil  Don 

dro's  patience  was  tried  sorely  by  this  Jos6  now  told  her — ^that  she  was  poor ; 

new  move,  for  he  hated  the  Sefior  Bich-  and    wealth    was    a    word    altogether 

ards  most  cordially ;  but  he  had  found  strange  to  her.    But  it  was  only  natu- 

by  this  time  that  remonstrance  with  his  ral  that  the  promise  of  wealth  should 

master  was  useless,  and  so,  moodily,  he  seem  very  good  to  her  when  she  found 

held  his  peace.    With  old  Paquita  the  that  its  possession  meant  for  her  many 

case  was  different.     She  was  not  in  the  new  gowns  and  real  jewels,  much  finer 

habit  of  setting  a  guard  upon  her  lips  at  than  the  sham  ones  worn  by  Our  Lady 

any  time ;  and  at  a  time  like  this  least  at  Santa  Cruz  on  the  day  of  her  festival, 

of  alL    In  a  fine  rage  she  presented  her-  and  visits  to  the  capital  every  year,  for 

self  to  Don  Joe6,  and  freed  her  mind  the  Corpus  and  the  other  great  feasts  of 

completely  of  the  burden  that  rested  the  Church.    Hundreds  of  times  she 

upon  it---of  anger  that  an  Americano  had  sat  upon  old  M&ximo's  knee  and 

should  be  thus  received ;  of  conviction  listened — ^with  an    eager  longing  that 

that  he  would  repay  his  debt  of  hospi-  she  herself  might  see  it  all  wifii  her 

taliiy  by  some  hurtful,  evil  deed.     Pa-  own  eyes — ^to  his  descriptions  of  the 

quita  did  not  specify  what  particular  Corpus  and  of  the  many  splendors  of 

evildeedshelookedfor;  but  the  thought  Santa  F^.    No  wonder,  then,  that  she 

of  Juanita,  young,  beautiful,  motherless,  looked  with  a  reverent  admiration  upon 

was  in  her  heart     Yet  Don  Jos6  was  not  this  Americano,  who  was  to  work  the 

moved — save  to  unwonted  anger — ^by  this  change  in  their  fortunes  that  would  put 

outbreak  of  rebellion  on  Paquita's  part  these    wondrous    and    much-hoped-for 

Nor  did  it  in  anywise  affect  the  result  delights  within  her  grasp.    Nor  did  her 

Precisely  as  had  been  arranged,  the  Se-  admiration    of    the  potent    Americano 

nor  Bichards  came  with  his  few  belong-  suffer  any    decrease    because    he    was 

ings  to  the  house  in  the  Town  of  the  yoimg    and  handsome — not  handsome 

Holy  Children  and  made  it  his  homa  as  were  her  own  countrymen,  but  with  a 

Juanita  was  the  only  member  of  the  fair  beauty  that  was  altogether  strange 
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to  her,  and  the  more  attractive  because  had  been  paid  him  for  his  own  land, 
it  was  thus  strange.  Presently,  in  Jua-  and,  under  the  guidance  of  the  Senor 
nita's  day-dreams,  the  bravest  knights  Richards,  he  added  to  his  little  fortune 
in  her  castle  of  San  Yldef onso  also  were  largely.  The  two  made  expeditions  to- 
fair,  geuier  down  the  valley,  in  advance  of 

While  Don  Jose  and  his  friend,  the  tiie  railway  workings,  and  bargained  for 

Senor  Richards,  talked  over  their  many  the  land  over  which  the  railway  was  to 

fine  projects  for   fortune-making,  and  pass  ;  and  presently  sold  what  they  had 

while  Juanita's  day-dreams  took  a  shape  bought  to  the  railway  company  at  a 

and  color  ihat  they  never  before  had  goodly  advance ;  for  the  valley  folk  had 

known,  the  work  of  building  the  rail-  faith  in  Don  Jos6 — because  of  the  name 

way  went  on  with  a  rapidity  that,  to  for  kindliness  and  goodness  that  he  had 

the  easy-going  Mexicans,  seemed  noth-  borne  among  them  for  so  long  a  time— 

ing  short  of  miraculous.    Although  they  and  did  not  question  the  fairness  of  the 

themselves  did  the  digging  and  ti^e  cart-  prices  which  he  offered  them  ;  and  the 

ing  of  the  earth,  the  celerity  with  which  less,  because  these  prices  were  highei 

the  embankments  grew,  and  with  which  than  ever  had  been  paid  in  the  valley  for 

the  cuts  through  the  hills  were  com-  land  before. 

pleted,  was  so  prodigious — ^knowing,  as  Senor  Biohards  stated  the  case  to  the 
they  did,  how  a  whole  summer  scarcely  right-of-way  agent  of  the  railroad  corn- 
had  sufficed  them  when  they  dug  the  i)any  in  these  terse  terms :  "  We  pay  'em 
great  aciquia  that  watered  the  hill-side  a  d— d  sight  more  for  their  land  than 
above  San  Pedro— that  they  were  more  it's  worth  to  them^  and  we  take  all  the 
than  ever  sure  of  the  existence  of  the  trouble  of  dickering  for  it  and  squaring 
league  between  the  Americanos  and  the  the  titles ;   and  then  we  sell  it  for  a 

deviL    Nor  were  they  well  pleased  with    d d  sight  less  than  it's  worth  to  you, 

their  work  in  some  other  respecta    The    It's  what  I  call  a  d d  fair  and  square 

fields  which  they  loved,   having  tilled    transaction  all    around.     And,  d ^n 

them  all  their  lives  long,  and  Imowing  it  all,  Tm  not  here  for  my  health,  any- 

that  in  the  past  their  others  had  tilled  way." 

them  for  centuries,  were  laid  waste  as  In  language  less  vigorous,  and  more  in 

the  earthworks  grew  ;  and  everywhere  harmony  wiUi  the  sedate  forms  of  Span- 

their  cherished  water-courses  were  di-  ish  speech,  Senor  Bichards  made  this 

vided.    Yet,  with  the  tendency  of  their  same  presentment  of  the  case  to  Don 

race  to  make  life  a  holiday,  they  found  Jos£ ;   and  urged,  besides,  that  if  the 

solace  for  what  they  deemed  their  mis-  great  plans  which  they  had  in  mind 

fortunes  in  the  seemingly  vast  sums  of  were  to  be  realized,  it  was  necessaiy  that 

money  paid  them  by  the  railroad  com-  they  thus  should  accumulate  a  working 

pany  for  their  labor  and  for  their  wasted  capital    The  business  that  they  had  in 

fields.     The  possession  of  money  was  ha^d  was  a  legitimate  business,  he  said, 

new  to  them,  and  they  found  tnat  it  one  in  which  any  honorable  gentleman 

brought  them    many  pleasant  thinga  honorably  might  engage.                   ^ 

The  traders  who  came  down  with  wagon-  At  first  Don  Josl  certainly  did  not 

loads  of  beautiful  wares  and  stufb  £x)m  take  kindly  to  this  'legitimate  business," 

the  North  did  a  brisk  business  ;  and  but  gradually  he  suffered  himself  to  be 

every  night  there  was  a  dance,  and  every  convinced  by  the  arguments  of  the  "  hon- 

Sunday  a  fiesta,  in  one  or  another  of  orable  genlleman "  with  whom  he  was 

the  little  towns.     Nor  did  these  simple  associated.    And  a  still  stronger  argu- 

prodigals  stop  in  their  meny-making  to  ment  tending  to  his  conviction  was  his 

consider  that  as  their  money  was  going  growing  love  for  the  growing  mass  of 

as  fast  as  it  came,  and  going  oidy  to  silver  dollars  which  he  had  in  store, 

secure  them  passing  enjoyment,  nothing  He  had  made  a  hiding-place  for  his 

would  remain  in  the  end  to  compensate  treasure  in  the  day  fioor  of  his  sleeping- 

them  for  the  injury  done  to  their  farms  room,  and  at  night  he  would  dig  away 

— that  would  remain  an  injury  alwaya  the  clay  that  covered  it  and  would  sit 

Don  Jos4  was  the  one  exception  to  for  hours  contemplating  it  in  a  dreamy 

this  improvident  rule.    He  held  what  ecstasy,  as  he  pictured  to  himself  the  de- 
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lights  which  soon  now  were  to  be  his :  his  plans  should  be  accomplished ;  and 

how  he  would  be  the  owner  again  of  the  so  sought  to  justify  his  acts  in  his  ser- 

great  hacienda  in  Chihuahua ;  how  he  vant's  eyes.    But  Pedro   listened  but 

would  live  again  the  free,  careless  life  of  coldly,   and  refused  to  be  convinced, 

his  you£h  ;  how  once  more  he  would  re-  So  the  end  of  their  talk  was  that  Don 

ceive  the  respect  and  honor  that  is  the  Jos6  bade  him  begone  for  a  stupid  old 

due  of  him  who  owns  broad  lands.   And,  fooL    And  Pedro,  shouldering  his  clumsy 

thus  richly  fancying,  he  would  grow  hoe,  went  down  sadly  and  wearily  to  his 

pitiful  of  himself  as  he  thought  of  the  labor  in  the  fields,  wondering  the  while 

many  years  that  he  had  lost,  here  in  this  if  Don  Jos6  had  thought  him  so  stupid 

miserable  Town  of  the  Holy  Children,  in  that  night,  long  ago,  when  he  crept  in 

a  meaningless  and  ignoble  life.  between  the  camp-fires  of  the  Americanos 

And  yet,  though  he  tried  to  smother  to  the  church  at  Taos  and  saved  his 
it  in  the  depths  of  his  heart,  the  thought  master's  life  at  the  risk  of  his  own. 
would  force  itself  upon  him,  now  and  And  much  this  same  thought  came 
then,  that  his  wealth  was  being  bought  into  Don  Josh's  own  mind  as,  his  anger 
at  the  cost  of  certain  precious  things  cooling,  he  watched  old  Pedro  slowly 
which  wealth,  in  turn,  could  never  buy.  and  sorrowfully  shambling  away.  For 
Already  his  land  transactions  had  a  long  time  he  sat  with  his  head  bowed 
brought  him  the  ill-feeling  of  the  valley  down,  while  his  face  grew  more  and 
folk — who,  in  past  times,  had  known  more  thoughtful  and  sad.  It  is  a  dreary 
him  only  by  his  kindly  deeds,  and  who  thing  suddenly  to  realize  that  the  friend- 
had  felt  for  him  only  respect  and  love,  ship  of  more  than  half  a  lifetime  is 
Those  whose  land  he  had  bought  for  broken — though  the  friendship  thus 
little  and  sold  for  much,  as  they  gradu-  riven  be  only  that  of  master  and  man, 
ally  came  to  understand  the  loss  that  and  the  friend  lost  only  a  clumsy  old 
th^  had  suffered,  were  wroth  with  him ;  fellow  with  no  ideas  in  his  thick  head 
and  as  they  told,  up  and  down  the  vaUey,  save  those  of  duty  and  love.  And  Don 
of  the  wrong  that  he  had  done  them,  a  Jos^  as  the  thought  came  full  upon  him 
sentiment  of  ill-will  against  Don  Jos6  that  Pedro — who  had  saved  his  life,  and 
arose  thatwidened  and  gathered  strength  who  for  so  many  years  had  served  him 
from  day  to  day.  In  &e  course  of  his  with  a  loving  loyalty — ^now  no  longer 
rides  abroad  he  no  longer  encountered  was  his  friend,  was  very  sad  at  heart 
smiling  faces  and  greetmgs  which  came  While  he  sat  thus  mournfully  musing, 
warmly  from  the  heart ;  uie  Padre,  too,  Paquita  crossed  the  patio ;  and  he  no- 
bis tried  and  trusted  friend  through  ticed,  being  in  the  mood  to  perceive  the 
many  year%  had  drawn  away  from  him ;  omissions,  that  she  did  not  turn,  as  for 
and  even  in  his  own  home  there  was  a  so  many  years  had  been  her  wont  when 
chilling  change.  But  Don  Jos6,  filling  she  came  near  her  master,  to  interchange 
his  mind  with  thoughts  of  his  great  with  him  the  friendly  smile  that  was 
store  of  dollars,  and  of  the  joys  which  sure  to  be  the  prelude  to  a  little  friendly 
these  dollars  would  buy  for  him,  was  talk.  Here,  then,  v?as  another  &uthful 
able  for  a  long  while  to  hide  from  him-  friend  estranged. 

self  the  dismid  truth  that,  in  going  out  He  heard  Juanita's  step  in  the  house 

into  his  new  life  in  search  of  riches,  he  and  called  to  her ;  but  when  she  came 

had  left  the  love  and  friendship — pre-  out  to  him  her  face  v^as  grave  and,  stop- 

cious  above  all  riches — of  his  old  life  be-  ping  a  little  space  from  where  he  sat, 

hind.    Yet  at  last  the  time  came  when  she  asked  what  he  would  have  her  da 

his  mind  no  longer  could  keep  this  se-  She  did  not  come  running  to  him  with 

cret  from  his  heaxt  a  laugh  and  kiss  him  upon  the  cheek ; 

and  he  knew  of  a  sudden  that  a  long. 

One  day,  the  Senor  Bichards  being  long  while  had  passed  since  she  had 

away  on  an  expedition  down  the  valley,  given  him  this  sweet  caress, 

concerning  some  land  that  they  pur-  ''Dost  thou  not  love  me,  little  one?" 

posed  buying,  Don  Jos£  tried  to  xnake  he  asked  ;  and  his  heart  grew  colder  and 

clear  to  old  Pedro  the  excellent  things  sadder  still  as,  instead  of  the  loving  an- 

which  were  in  store  for  them  all  when  swer  that  she  would  have  given  a  year 
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before,   she  said,  simplj,  "  Si,  Sefior,"  of  the  many  placid,  happy  years  which 

but  made  no  motion  to  come  to  his  half-  he  had  passed  here  in  the  Town  of  the 

extended  arms.    And  then,  waiting  a  Holy  Children  came  over  him  and  filled 

moment  or  two  respectfully,  to  know  if  him  with  a  quiet  joy  in  which  there  was 

he  had  any  commands  to  lay  upon  her,  rest  and  thankfulness  ;  and  at  the  same 

and  fiTidingr  that  he  remamed   silent,  time  the  firm   determination  that — ^by 

Juanita  walked  quietly  away.  the  sweet  Children's  aid,  and  by  the 

As  he  looked  after  her,  longingly,  he  Blessed  Virgin's  grace — ^this  life  again 

marked  with  surprise  how  much  with-  should  be  his  fiilled  and  gladdened  his 

in  the  year  she  nad  changed.     She  no  souL    And  so,  at  last,  he  arose  from 

longer  was  a  sHm  slip  of  a  girl,  and  in-  before  the  altar  and  went  forth  once 

stead  of  her  light,  quick  step  she  walked  more  into  the  sunlight ;  and  in  his  heart 

heavily.     In  the  doorway  she  paused  was  happiness. 

and  half  turned,  as  thougn  irresolute  to  Don  Jos^,  a  sinner,  forgot  that  sin^ — 

go  or  stay,  and  he  saw  that  her  face  was  though  through  God's  great  goodness 

flushed  with  a  deep  red.    For  a  moment  and  mercy  it  may  be  forgiven — ^is  a 

her  eyes  met  his,  and  the  old-time  love-  deadly  stam  that  even  true  repentance 

light  seemed  again  to  shine  in  them —  cannot  efi&kce ;    forgot  that,  while  evil 

but  it  was  strangely  blended  with  an  ex-  may  be  stopped  at  its  source,  the  oonse- 

pression,  half  of  doubt,  half  of  fear.  Yet,  quences  of  evil  done  must  go  on  and  on 

oefore  he  had  time  fully  to  perceive  all  until  through  bitter  sorrow  is  acoom- 

this,   still  less  to  comprehend  it,   she  pUshed  the  expiation  that  Fate  inexora- 

tumed  again,  hastily,  and  was  gone.  bly  demands 

And  thus  it  was  that  Don  Jos^  came 

to  know  clearly  that  the  money  which  Thb  Sefior  Bichards,  having,  with  some 

he  had  gained  had  cost  him  all  the  love  little  trouble,  satisfactorily  arranged  a 

that  was  his  in  the  world.  very  promising  deal  down  the  valley, 

For  awhile  he  again  sat  silent  and  came  back  late  in  the  afternoon  to  the 

sorrowful ;    and    then    he    arose    and  Town  of  the  Holy  Children,  to  report  the 

walked,  with  something  of  eagerness,  out  transaction  to  his  partner,  and  to  lay  out 

from  the  patio  and  across  the  road  into  plans  for  continuing  their  highly  profit- 

the  little  chapeL    Although  living  at  able  camraign.     For  private  reasons  of 

the  very  door  of  this  chapel,  Don  Jos^  his  own,  Senor  Richards  did  not  intend 

but  rarely  entered  it.    In  common  with  to  cany  on  this  campaign  much  longer, 

the  men  of  his  race  generally,  he  was  and  he  already  had  partly  mapped  out  a 

content  that  the  services  of  the  Church  bold  stroke  vdth  which  he  intended  to 

should  be  discharged  for  him  by  his  bring  it  to  an  end.     But  that  Don  Jos^ 

womenkind.    But  now  he  turned  to  the  shoidd  desire  to  end  it  was  a  possibility 

chapel  in   earnest  need,  as  the  one  fit  that  had  not  occurred  to  him.  jllierefore, 

place  wherein  his  sorrow  for  the  past  he  was  not  a  little  surprised  when — ^in 

might  be  lost  in  prayer,  and  wherein,  the  after-glow  of  sunset,  as  the  two  sat 

through  the  answer  to  his  prayer,  might  together  in  the  patio  smoking  their  cigar^ 

come  hope  for  a  better  future.    The  rUoa,  while  the  cool  vnnd  poured  down 

duskiness  of  the  little  church,  as  he  en-  from  the  mountains  and  brought  with  it 

tered  it  and  left  behind  him  the  glare  of  a  delicious  refreshment  after  the  long 

sunlight,  was  comforting  to  him — sooth-  heat  of  the  day — ^Don  Jos^  told  him  of 

ing  lum  as  he  would  have  been  soothed  his  changed  intentions  in  regard  to  the 

by  a  soft,  cool  hand  laid  upon  his  hot  execution  of  their  plans.   Don  Jos6  spoke 

forehead.      There  was  no  one  in  the  nervously,  almost  timidly,  for  his  in- 

chapel — ^he  was  glad  of  that — and  he  stinct  told  him  that  the  Seflor  Richards 

sank  down  upon  Hs  knees  before  the  lit-  could  not  in  the  smallest  degree  com- 

tle  altar,  res^Pully,  as  a  wanderer  finding  prehend   the   motives   which    actuated 

welcome  in  a  home  from  which  he  has  him  in  renouncing  the  fair  certainty  of 

gone  far  astray.   As  he  prayed  there,  less  wealth  ;  and  he  felt  that  this  friend,  who 

in  words  than  in  thoughts,  peace  seemed  had  helped  him  so  well,  so  disinterest- 

to  come  back  to  him,  and  love  entered  edly,  had  a  just  right  for  complaint  in 

once  more  into  his  heart     The  memory  a  sudden  stoppage  of  their  joint  work 
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while  its  profits  yet  remained  all  on  one  joint  undertaking,  he  would  leave  im- 

side — ^for,  thoogn  the  money  abeadj  in  mediately — in  fact,   by  the  train  that 

hand    might    be     divided,    the    great  passed  Chamita  a  little  after  midnight 

schemes  for  fortune-making,  of  which  — ^for  the  States.    In  anyone  else,  Don 

this  money  was  the  substeoitial  basis,  Job&  would  have  deemed  strange  such 

stiU  remained  in  the  air.  exceedingly  prompt  action ;  but  in  the 

For  a  little  space,  while  he  unfolded  case  of  this  Americano  he  had  come  to 

his  intentions  in  the  slow  speech  that  know  that  intention  and  action  usually 

was  habitual  with  him,  the  angry  light  went  hand-in-hand, 

that  he  expected  to  see  in  the  eyes  of  Juanita  had  been  sitting  near  them 

the  Sefior  Bichards  indeed  was  there,  while  they  talked,  but  neitiier  of  them 

But  as  he  talked  on  this  light  died  out,  had  spoken  to  her — ^her  father  had  not 

and  when  he  had  made  an  end  of  his  eventnoughtofher.    Women  are  looked 

discourse  the  Americano's  face  wore  a  upon  as  useful  creatures  in  this  part  of 

smile— not  a  pleasant  smile,  it  is  true ;  the  world,  but  they  have  no  part  in  the 

nor  one  easy  for  a  simple-minded  man  serious  affiurs  of  men.    Now  she  arose 

like  Don  Jos6  to  understand.    However,  from  the  bench  by  the  doorway,  and, 

it  seemed  to  be  well  meant,  for  the  Se-  with  a  sob  that  startled  them  botii,  went 

fior  Bichards  raised  no  objections  to  the  into  the  house  hurriedly, 

dissolution    of    their    partnership.    It  "Ah !    the    poor   little    one  I      She 

made  no  difference  to  him,   he    said,  mourns  the  loss  of  the  Corpus,  and  the 

whether  or  not  their  plans  were  ex-  beautiful  gowns,  and  all  the  fine  things 

ecuted.     Other  land-owners  on  the  line  which  I  have  promised  her,"  said  Don 

of  the  railroad,  no  doubt,  would  accept  Jos4.     The  Sefior  Bichards  made  no  an- 

gladly  the  chance  that  Don  Jos6  chose  swer  in  words,  but  again  there  appeared 

to  throw  away ;  and  if  they  would  not,  upon  his  face  that  curious,  not  pleasant, 

he  did  not  greatly  care.     On  many  ac-  smile. 

counts,  he  added,  he  was  disposed  to  The  two  men  went  into  the  house  to 

return  to  the  States ;  this  was  but  a  Don  Josh's  sleeping-room,  and  Don  Jos4 

slow  country  for  an  American  to  make  —discovering  now  for  the  first  time  its 

money  in ;  after  all,  these  plans  which  hiding-place  to  his  friend— dug  up  from 

they  had  formed    for   f orhme-making  the  ckiy  floor  his  hoard  of  silver  dollars 

were  quite  as  likely  to  fail  as  they  were  and  made  a  fair  division  of  them.    He 

to  succeed.  was  strongly  tempted — ^little  liking  the 

Don  Jos6,  thinking  only  of  his  desire  way  that  he  had  come  by  them — ^to  give 

to  retreat  from  his  position,  did  not  them  all  to   the    American;    but  the 

notice  the  wide  difference  between  his  thought    of    Juanita    restrained    him. 

friend's  views  now  and  those  which  he  With  such  a  sum  as  still  was  left  to  him 

had  expressed  that  very  morning — ^when  he  could  give  her  a  marriage  portion 

he  had  repeated  with  emphasis  his  fre-  that  would  assure  her  a  worthy  husband ; 

quently-urged  belief  that  the  very  plans  he  felt  that  he  was  old  now,  and  his 

which  he  now  dismissed  so  airily  would  heart's  desire  was  to  see  Juanite,  the  one 

assure  to  them  both  the  speedy  acquisi-  true  treasure  of  his  old  age,  well  settled 

tion  of  fabulous  wealth.    Had  Don  Jos4  in  life  before  he  died.     Therefore  he 

perceived    this    change    of  front,    the  checked  his   impulse,    and,  when   the 

thought  might  have  occurred  to  him,  SeSor  Bichards  had  verified  his  count, 

ignorant  though  he  was  of  the  darker  he  returned  his  own  half  of  the  money 

side  of  human  nature,  that  the  honora-  to  its  hiding-place  in    the  day  floor, 

ble  gentleman  his  partner,  for  some  rea-  Senor  Bichards  stood  by  and  watched 

son  that  might  not  bear  examination,  him — ^the  unpleasant  snule  again  upon 

had  been  aiding  him  and  urging  him  to  his  face,  though  this  time  it  was  unseen 

build  a  house  of  cards.  by  Don  Jos6— while  he  filled  in  the  hole 

The  proposition  that  the  money  should  and  carefully  levelled  over  it  the  clay, 

be  divided  was  accepted  by  the  Senor  When  the  two  men  separated — for  the 

Bichards  briskly.     It  had  better  be  done  few  hours  of  sleep  which  could  be  caught 

at  once,  that  very  night,  he  said ;  since  before  the  Senor  Bichards  would  nde 

Don  Jos6  had  decided  to  abandon  their  away  to  take  the  north-bound  train — 
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Don  Jos4  returned  acroBS  the  dark  paHo.  ble  of  hers  would  be  cured  by  time,  and 

As  he  passed  the  door  of  Juanita's  sleep-  that  the  life  which  he  had  chosen  for 

ing-room  he  heard,  through  the  dark-  her  was  far  more  likely  to  bring  her 

ness,  the  sound  of  bitter  sobs.    Pushing  happiness  than  the  life  which  he  had 

aside  the  partly  open  door,  he  went  to  rejected ;  yet  it  troubled  him  to  think 

where  his  daughter  lay  sorrowing.     Very  that  any  act  of  his — ^no  matter  how  tem- 

tenderly,  for  his  own  heart  felt  a  name-  porary  her  pain,  nor  how  greatly  for  her 

less  sorrow  that  entered  into  and  was  a  good  the  eyentual  result— should  make 

part  of  his  great  love  for  his  child,  he  in  her  tender  soul  so  harsh  a  wound, 

asked:  And    underlying    all    these    troubling 

''  Doth  thy  little  heart  suffer,  my  little  thoughts,  now  that  his  mind  was  awak- 

one,  now  that  aU  I  foolishly  promised  ened  to  the  change  that  a  year  had 

thee  is  lost  ?  "  wrought,  was  a  haunting  fear  that  with 

But  Juanita  answered  only  with  a  the  coming  of  the  Americanos  the  rest- 
moan,  and  in  the  darkness  she  clasped  fulness  and  peace  of  the  Town  of  the 
eagerly  her  father's  hand.  Holy  Children  had  departed,  never  to  re- 

For  a  long  while,  stroking  her  hands  turn.    When  at  last  he  slept,  his  sleep 

soothingly,  he  sat  beside  her.     But  she  was  dreamful  and  unsoimd. 

would  not  be  comforted,  and  her  quiv-  Don  Jos^  was  awakened  less  by  a 

ering   sobs   wrung   cruedly   his  loving  noise  than  by  a  presence-— by  an  instmo- 

heari    At  last  she  said,  with  such  hoi-  tive  feeling  that  he  was  not  alone,  and 

low  tones  of  grief  in  her  voice  as  made  that  deadly  peril  was  near.    The  room, 

it  seem  the  voice  of  a  tormented  soul  without  windows,  was    densely  dark  ; 

speaking  from  amidst  the  agonies  of  only  a  faint  suggestion  of  dim,  reflected 

hell:  "Not  now,   my  father,  not  now.  light  came  in  through  the  open  door 

I  must  tell  thee  my  sorrow — ^but  wait  from  the  star-Ht  patio.    Through  this 

yet  a  little  time.    Leave  me  for  this  one  slightly  luminous  Cfpace,   as  he  gazed 

night  longer  with  thy  dear  love,  that  I  intently,  a  figure  seemed  to  move  ;  and 

had  thought  already  was  lost  to  me ;  a  moment  later  he  heard  a  very  slight^ 

leave  me,  and  let  me  make  to  the  Mother  soft  sound,  as  though  a  hand  were  mov- 

of  Sorrows  my  prayer."  ing  over  the  surface  of  the  day  floor. 

And  Don  Jos^,  half  smiling  that  so  The  sound  came  from  that  side  of  the 

small  a  grief  thus  should  stir  to  its  very  room  where  his  treasure  lay  buried,  and, 

depths  Juanita's  heart,  yet  sorrowing  be-  as  his  light  sleep  wholly  left  him,   he 

cause  his  own  folly  hsA  brought  this  knew  that  he  was  being  robbed.     Some 

grief  upon  her,  kissed  gently  and  lov-  one  of  the  many  loose  characters  with 

ingly  her  little  tear-wet  cheek,  and  left  which  the  valley  had  been  infested  since 

her  alone  in  the  darkness  to  pray.  the  coming  of  the  railway  must  have 

guessed  that  he  had  money  by  him,  and 

Sleep  came  to  Don  Jos6  slowly.  This  so  had  planned  this  daring  theft  In 
had  been  a  day  of  great  exdt^ent  to  the  excitement  of  the  moment^  and  in 
him,  and  his  mind  was  charged  with  the  confusion  of  a  mind  aroused  from 
many  and  conflicting  thoughts.  He  had  sleep,  it  did  not  occur  to  Don  Jos^  that 
taken  a  decisive  step  that  shaped  posi-  a  robber  of  this  sort  would  not  have  the 
tively  his  future  life.  As  he  believed,  precise  knowledge  of  the  interior  of  his 
he  had  relinquished  wealth  that  was  house,  nor  of  the  exact  spot  where  the 
within  his  grasp  ;  as  he  certainly  knew,  money  lay  hidden,  that  this  robber  mani- 
he  had  accepted  comparative  poverty  as  festly  was  in  possession  ol  Indeed,  he 
his  portion  for  the  remainder  of  his  ^d  not  pause  to  think  about  the  matter 
days.  Both  his  conscience  and  his  heart  at  alL  Over  his  head,  hangin^upon  the 
approved  what  he  had  done  ;  yet  it  was  wall,  within  easy  readi  of  his  nand,  was 
not  in  human  nature  that,  after  making  the  sword  iJiat  he  had  carried  so  gallant- 
such  a  choice,  he  should  not  feel  some  ly  through  the  long-past  war — the  sword 
twinges  of  regret.  And  a  real  poignancy  iliat  had  Mien  beside  him,  when  he  was 
was  given  to  his  sorrow  by  the  grief  that  struck  down  in  the  church  at  Taos,  and 
his  choice  had  caused  his  duld.  He  that  Pedro  had  brought  away,  in  that 
felt  sure,  of  course,  that  this  little  trou-  dismal  night-time,  to  keep  as  a  precious 
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relic,  Bhoald  his  brave  master  die.     It  ed  coilj  for  on  instani     The  revolver 

vras  a  good  sword,  and  Doa  Josh's  blood  cracked  H^n,  and  Pedro  fell  dead  by 

coursed  hotly  through  his  veins  as  be  the  side  of  Don  Jose.    In  the  war-time 

felt,  although  he  was  an  old  man  now,  of  old,   often  had  Pedro  prayed  that 

that  he  still  could  use  it  weU.    With  a  should  his  master  isiSl,  battling  fairly 

cry  he   seized   it,    sprang   to  his   feet,  with  an  honorable  foe,  he  might  thus 

croased  the  room,  and  made  a  fierce  faU  beside  him.    But  what  bitter  irony 

lunge  in  the  darkness.     But  his  thrust  of  that  prayer  it  was  that  they  should 

went  into  the  empty  airland  before  die  together  in  such  a  dastard  fight  as 

he  could  recover   nifrnwlf  a  hand  had  t.hJB  I 

clutched  his  throat.  For  the  instant  that  the  light  lasted 

"  Hold  yoor  noise,  you  d        d  old  Juanita'e  eyes  met  those  of  her  father's 

fool !    I  don't  want  to  murder  you.    I  murderer ;  and  even  the  SeBor  Bichards, 

only  want  the  money.    Keep  qmet,  and  who  was  blessed  vrith  a  commendable 

youll  be  all  right.     Mf^e  another  sound,  coolness    under    trying    circumstances, 

and  111  choke  you  !  "  trembled,  with  chilled  blood,  before  that 

Don  JoBa   did   not  understand  this  wild  look  in  which  was  mingled  deadly 

speech,  for  the  words  were  English  ;  but  horror  and  desolate  despair.    Then  Pe- 

he  recognized    the  voice,   strained  by  dro's  life  and  the  light  went  oat  together, 

passion  though  it  was,  as  the  voice  of  and  went  out,  also,  all  light  from  Juani- 

the  SeBor  Bichards.    But  had  he  fully  ta's  forever-darkened  soul 

understood  what  was  said  to  him,  and  In  the  darkness  the  two  women  heard 

no  matter  who  the  robber  had  been,  he  the  murderer  move  the  bodies  upon  the 

would  not  haye  yielded.     His  old  sol-  floor ;  heard,  a  little  later,  the  clink  of 

dierly  spirit,  long  at  rest,  was  aroused  sUver^he  was  not  the  man  to  lose  the 

again ;  and  it  was  fiercely  strengthened  fruit    of    his    work  ;    heard    bjin   pass 

by  the  sense  of  the  cruel  wrong  that  was  through  the  door,  close  beside  them,  and 

being  done  him  by  this  Americano,  whom  so  across  the  patio  to  the  corral,  where 

he  wA  sheltered  in  his  own  home,  and  his  horse,  ready  saddled,  stood  tethered  ; 

whom  he  had  made  his  friend.     He  cried  heard  him  mount,  and  heard  the  sound, 

oat  as  loudly  as  he  could  for  the  grip  ever  lessening,  of  his  horse's  hoofs  as  he 

upon  his  throat,  and  he  gave  one  thrust,  galloped  \xmaxA  the  ford  in  the  river, 

at  least,  with  his  sword  that  told.     And  guided  by  the  clear,  pale  light  of  the 

the  cry  and  the  sword-thrust  sealed  his  stars.     So  still  was  the  night  that  they 

fate.     A  revolver  cracked,  throwing  out  even  heard  the  splashing  of  water  as  he 

for  an  instant  a  glare  of  red  light  into  crossed   the  ford   at  Ghamita.     At  the 

the  darkness,  and  Don  Jose  fell  back  same  moment  sounded  shrilly  tiie  whis- 

upon  the  little  heap  of  upturned  clay  be-  tie  of  the  approaching    trson  for  the 

Bide  his  treasure — <lead.  North  ;  and  they  knew  that  to  arouse 

As  he  fell,  a  gleam  of  light  shone  out  pursuit  was  useless — for  the  devil  had 

aide  the  doorway  in  the  patio,  and  then  saved  his  own. 
— carrying  a  lantern,  and  armed  with  no 

better  weapon  than  his  big  hoe — Pedro  Thus  cruel  death  and  yet  more  cruel 

rushed  into  the  room  ;  behind  him  came  des^ir  came  together  into  the  Town  of 

Paquita,  and   with  her,   wild  eyed  and  the  Holy  Children,  and  broke  forever  the 

fear-«trioken,  Juanita.     The  light  last-  sweet  spell  of  its  gentle,  gracious  name. 


A   DREAM. 
By  Ellen  Burroughs. 

Last  night,  what  time  drefuns  wander  east  and  west, 
What  time  a  dream  may  linger,  I  lay  dead. 
With  flare  of  tapers  pale  above  my  head. 

With  weight  of  drifted  rosea  on  my  breast ; 

And  they,  who  noiseless  came  to  watch  my  rest, 
Loo^d  kindly  down  and  gentle  sentence  said. 

One  sighed  "She  was  bot  young  to  go  to-day ;" 

And  one  "How  fiercely  life  with  death  bad  striven 
Ere  God  set  free  her  spirit,  soirow-sbriven ! " 

One  said  "  The  children  gneve  for  her  at  play ; " 

And  one,  who  bent  to  take  a  rose  away. 

Whispered  "Dear  love,  would  that  we  had  foi^ven." 


GIBRALTAR. 

By  Henry  M.  Field. 


HEARD  the  last  gun 
of  the  Old  Tear 
fired  from  the  top 
of  the  Bock,  and  the 
first  gun  of  the  New. 
The  bugles  that 
Bounded  at  night 
sounded  again  at 
morning.  Scarcely 
I  caught  the  last  echoes,  that, 
growing  fainter  and  fainter,  seemed  to 
be  wailing  for  the  dying  year,  before  a 
piercing  blast  announced  his  Buccessor. 
The  king  is  dead !  Long  live  the  king  1 

It  was  a  notable  day,  even  in  a  life  of 
travel,  when  I  entered  the  Straits  of 
Gibraltar.  Coming  from  Cadiz,  and 
touching  at  Tangier,  the  port  of  Mo- 
rocco, Biter  a  few  hours  we  glided  be- 
tween the  two  continents,  which  here 


come  within  hailing  distance  of  each 
other  (only  nine  nules  separating  the 
most  Boutbem  point  of  Europe  from 
the  most  northern  point  of  Africa),  and 
ore  at  once  in  sight  of  the  Bock,  which 
looms  up  grandly  before  ns.  Although 
it  was  but  the  middle  of  the  afternoon, 
the  winter  sun  hung  low,  and  striking 
across  the  bay,  outlined  against  the  sky 
the  figure  of  a  lion  couchant— a  true 
British  lion,  not  very  unlike  those  in 
Trafalgar  Square,  in  IJondon,  only  that 
the  bronze  is  changed  to  stone,  and  cut 
out  of  a  mountain.  But  the  figare  is 
there,  with  the  kingly  head  turned  to- 
ward Spain,  aa  if  in  defiance  of  ito  for- 
mer master,  every  feature  bearing  the 
same  character  of  leonine  majesty  and 
power.     That  is  Gibraltar ! 

saying  that  "  some  men 


GIBRALTAR.  447 

achieve  greatness,  and  some  have  great-  ing  in  beauty.     Gibraltar  is  not  a  bar- 

ness  thrust  upon  them."    The  same  may  ren  cliff;  its  very   crags  are  mantled 

be  said  of  places ;  but  here  is  one  to  with  vegetation,  and  wild  flowers  spring 

which  both  descriptions  may  be  applied  up  almost  as  in  Palestine.     Those  who 

— ^which  has  had  greatness  thrust  upon  it  have  made  a  study  of  its  flora  tell  us 

by  nature,  and  has  achieved  it  in  history,  that  it  has  no  less  than  five  hiftidred 

Tliere  is  not  a  more  picturesque  spot  in  species  of  flowering  plants  and  ferns,  of 

Europe.    Imagine  a  rock  fourteen  hun-  which  but  one-ten^  have  been  brought 

dred  feet  high-— more  than  three  times  ^m  abroad ;  all  the  rest  are  native, 

as  high  as  Edinburgh  Castle,  and  not  The  sunshine  of  AMca  rests  in  the  clefts 

like  that  firm-set  upon  the  solid  groimd,  of  the  rocks ;  in  every  sheltered  spot  the 

but  rising  out  of  Uie  seas — and  girdled  vine  and  the  fig-tree  flourish,  the  al- 

with  the  strongest  fortifications  in  the  mond-tree  and  Uie  myrtle ;  you  inhale 

world.  Such  greatness  has  nature  thrust  the  fragrance  of  the  locust  and  the  or- 

upon  Gibraltar.    And  few  places  have  ange  blossoms  ;  while  the  clematis  hangs 

seen  more  history,  as  few  have  been  out  its  white  tassels,  and  the  red  gera- 

fought  over  more  times  than  this  in  the  nium  lights  up  the  cold  gray  stone  with 

long  wars    of  the   Spaniard  and   the  rich  masses  of  color. 

Moor ;  for  here  the  Moor  first  set  foot  Thus  loitering  by  the  way,  you  come 

in  Europe,  and  gave  name  to  the  place  at  last  to  the  top  of  the  Kock,  where  a 

(Gibraltar  being  merely  Gebel-el-Tank,  scene  bursts  upon  you  hardly  to  be 

the  mountain  of  Tarik,  the  Moorish  in-  found  elsewhere  in  the  world,  since  you 

vader),  and  here  departed  from  it,  after  are  literally  pinnacled  in  air,  with  a  ho- 

a  conflict  of  nearly  eight  himdred  years,  rizon  that  takes  in  two  seas  and  two 

The  steamer  anchors  in  the  bay,  half  continenta    You  are  standing  on  the 

a  mile  from  shore,  and  a  boat  takes  us  veiy  top  of  one  of  the  Pillars  of  Her- 

off  to  the  quay,  where,  after  being  duly  cules,   die  ancient  Calpe,   and  in  full 

registered  by  the  police,  we  are  permit-  view  of  the  other  on  the  African  coast, 

ted  to  pass  imder  the  massive  arches,  where,  above  the  present  town  of  Ceuta, 

and  through  the   heavy  gates  of  the  whose  white  walls  glisten  in  the  sun, 

double  line  of  fortifications,  and  enter  rises  the  ancient  Abyla,  the  Mount  of 

Waterx>ort  Street,  the  one  and  almost  God.     These  are  the  two  Pillars  which, 

only  street  of  Gibraltar,  where  we  find  to  the  ancient  geographers,  set  bounds 

qu^i;ers  in  that  most  comfortable  refuge  to  the  habitable  world 

of  the  traveller,  the  Boyal  Hotel,  which  On  this  point  is  the  signal  station, 

is  to  be  our  home  for  a  week.  from  which  a  constant  watch  is  kept  for 

It  was  a  bright  New  Year's  morning,  ships  entering  the  straita  It  is  an  an- 
that  first  day  of  1887,  and  how  could  cient  watch-tower,  for  here  the  Cartha- 
we  begin  the  year  better  than  by  climb-  ginians  watched  the  Boman  ships.  The 
ing  to  the  top  of  tlie  Bock,  to  get  the  Spaniards  called  it  "  El  Hacho,"  the 
outlook  over  land  and  sea  ?  The  ascent  Torch,  because  here  beacon  fires  were 
is  not  difficult,  for  though  the  Bock  is  lighted  to  give  warning  in  time  of  dan- 
steep  as  well  as  high,  a  zigzag  path  ger.  A  littiie  house  furnishes  a  shelter 
winds  up  its  side,  which  to  a  good  pe-  for  the  officer  on  duty,  who  from  its  flat 
destrian  is  only  a  bracing  walk,  while  a  roof  with  his  field-glass  sweeps  the  whole 
lady  can  moimt  a  little  donkey  and  be  horizon,  north  and  south,  from  the  Sierra 
carried  to  the  very  top.  If  you  have  to  TTevada  in  Spain,  to  the  long  chain  of 
go  slowly,  so  much  uie  better,  for  you  the  Atlas  Mountidns  in  Africa.  Looking 
will  be  glad  to  linger  by  the  way.  As  down,  the  Mediterranean  is  at  his  feet, 
you  mount  higher  and  higher,  the  view  There  go  the  ships,  with  boats  from 
spreads  out  wider  and  wider.  Below,  either  shore  which  dip  their  long  lateen- 
t^ie  bay  is  placid  as  an  inland  lake,  on  sails  as  sea-gulls  dip  their  wings,  and 
which  ships  of  war  are  riding  at  anchor,  sometimes  fly  over  tiie  waves  as  a  bird 
*'  resting  on  their  shadows,"  while  ves-  flies  through  the  air ;  even  while  large 
sels  that  have  brought  supplies  for  the  ships  labor  against  the  wind.  As  a  cur- 
garrison  are  unlading  at  the  New  Mole,  rent  from  the  Atlantic  flows  steadily  into 
Nor  is  the  side  of  the  Bock  itself  want-  the  Mediterranean,  to  supply  the  loss 
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by  evaporation,  if  perohance  the  wind  up  the  side  of  the  Bock,  so  that  there  is 

should  blow  from  the  same  quarter,  it  is  not  a  spot  on  which  an  assailant  can  set 

not  an  easy  matter  to  get  out  of  the  his  foot  which  is  not  imder  the  fire  of 

straita     A  friend  of  mine  once  came  guna 

from  Smyrna  in  a  sailing  ship  and  was  The  northern  side  is  pierced  by  the 
detained  in  the  bay  of  Gibraltar  six  great  Galleries  cut  in  the  rock,  which 
loeekaf  At  that  time,  thirty  years  ago,  are  the  imique  feature  of  GKbraltar,  that 
it  was  not  so  common  as  now  to  have  distinguishes  it  above  all  the  other  for- 
steam-tugs  to  tow  ships  to  sea.  Every  tresses  of  the  world.  These  were  be- 
day  the  number  of  west-boimd  ships  gun  more  than  a  hundred  years  ago, 
grew  greater  till  there  were  hundreds  during  the  Great  Siege,  which  lasted 
of  vessels,  large  and  small,  waiting  for  a  nearly  four  years,  when  the  inhabitants 
wind.  At  last  it  came,  and  in  an  hour  had  no  rest  day  nor  night.  For,  though 
every  barque  had  spread  its  wings,  and,  the  French  and  Spanish  besiegers  had 
said  my  friend,  '*  the  most  beautiM  sight  not  rifled  guns,  nor  any  of  the  improved 
I  ever  saw  was  that  fleet  as  it  moved  off  artillery  of  modem  times,  yet  even  with 
together  from  the  Mediterranean  into  their  smooth-bore  cannon  and  mortars 
the  Atlantic"  they  managed  to  reach  eveiy  part  of 
But  to-day  the  wind  scarcely  ripples  the  Bock.  Bombs  and  shells  were  al- 
the  sea,  and  the  boats  glide  gently  ways  flying  over  the  town,  now  bursting 
whither  they  will ;  while  here  and  there  in  the  air,  and  now  falling  with  terrible 
a  great  steamer  from  England,  bound  destruction.  So  high  did  these  missiles 
for  Naples,  or  Malta,  or  ^dia,  appears  reach,  that  even  the  Bock-gun,  on  the 
on  the  horizon,  marking  its  course  by  very  pinnacle  of  Gibraltar,  was  twice 
the  long  line  of  smoke  trailing  behind  it.  dismounted.  Thus  pursued  to  the  very 
To  this  wonderful  combioation  of  land  eagle's  nest  of  their  citadel,  and  finding 
and  sea  nothing  can  be  added  except  by  no  rest  above  ground,  the  besieged  felt 
the  changing  light  which  falls  upon  it.  that  their  only  shelter  must  be  in  the 
For  the  fuUest  effect  you  must  wait  till  bowels  of  the  earth,  and  gangs  of  con- 
sunset,  when  the  evening  gun  has  been  victs  were  set  to  work  to  blast  out  these 
fired,  to  signal  the  departing  day,  and  long  galleries,  which  we  are  now  to 
its  heavy  boom  is  dying  away  in  the  dis-  visit 

tance,  As  it  is  a  two  miles'  walk  through 

them,  we  may  save  our  steps  by  riding 

•'Swinging  low  with  sullen  roar."  as  f ar  as  the  entrance.    It  is  an  easy 

drive  up  to  the  Moorish  Castle,  built  by 
Then  the  sky  is  aflame  where  the  sun  the  A^can  invader  who  crossed  the 
has  gone  down  in  the  Atlantic ;  and  as  straits  in  711,  and  finding  the  south  of 
the  last  light  from  the  west  streams  Spain  an  easy  conquest,  resolved  to  es- 
through  the  straits,  they  shine  as  if  they  tablish  himself  in  the  country,  and  a  few 
were  tiie  very  gates  of  gold  that  open  years  later  built  this  Castle  on  a  shoul- 
into  a  fairer  world  than  ours.  der  of  the  hill,  where  it  has  stood,  frown- 
But,  of  course,  the  great  sight  of  Gab-  ing  over  land  and  sea,  for  nearly  twelve 
raltar  is  the  Fortifications,  which  are  centuries. 

on  an  immense  scale,  as  the  whole  cir-  Here  we  present  an  order  from  the 
cuit  of  the  Bock  is  seven  miles.  But  Military  Secretary,  and  the  officer  in 
not  all  this  requires  to  be  defended,  for  charge  details  a  gunner  to  conduct  us 
on  the  eastern  side  the  diff  is  so  tre-  through  the  galleriea  The  gate  is 
mendous  that  there  is  no  possibility  of  opened,  and  we  plunge  in  at  once,  be- 
scaUng  it.  It  is  fearful  to  stand  on  the  ginning  on  the  lower  level  The  exca- 
brow,  and  look  down  to  where  the  waves  vation  is  just  like  that  of  a  railway  tun- 
are  dashing  more  than  a  thousand  feet  nel,  except  that  no  arches  are  required, 
below.  The  only  approach  must  be  by  as  it  is  for  the  whole  distance  hewn 
land  from  the  north,  or  from  the  sea  on  through  the  solid  rock,  which  is  self- 
the  western  or  southern  side.     The  two  supporting. 

latter  are  defended  by  a  succession  of  But  it  is  not  a  gloomy  cavern  that  we 

batteries  carried  along  the  sea-waU,  and  are  to  explore,  through  which  we  can 


make  our  way  only  by 
the  light  of  torches,  for 
at  everj'  dozen  yards 
there  is  a  large  port- 
hole, by  which  light  is 
admitted  from  without, 
at  all  of  which  heavy 
gims  are  mounted  on 
carriages,  by  which  they 
can  be  ewung  round  io 
any  quarter. 

After  we  have  passed 
through  one  tier,  per- 
haps a  mile  in  length,  we 
mount  to  a  second,  which 
rises  above  the  other 
like  the  upper  deck  of 
on  enormous  Une-of-bat- 
tte  ship.  Enormous  in- 
deed it  must  be,  if  we 
can  imagine  a  double- 
decker  a  mile  long  t 

As  we  tramped  past 
these  endless  rows  of 
cannon,  it  occurred  to 
me  that  their  simultane- 
ous discharge  must  be 
verj-  trj-ing  to  the  nerves 
of  the  artillerj'man  (if 
he  has  any  nerves),  as 
the  concussion  against 
the  walls  of  rock  is  much 
greater  than  if  they  were 
fired  in  the  open  air, 
and  I  asked  my  guide  if 
he  did  not  dread  it? 
He  confessed  that  he 
did,  but  added,  like  the 
plucky  soldier  that  he 
was :  "  We've  got  to 
stand  up  to  it!" 

These  galleries  are  all 
on  the  northern  side  of 
the  Rock,  which,  as  it  is 
very  precipitous,  hardly 
needs  such  a  defence. 
But  it  is  the  side  which 
looks  toward  Spain,  and 
is  intended  to  command 
any  advance  against  the 
fortress  from  the  land. 
Keeping  in  mind  the 
general  shape  of  the 
Rock  as  that  of  a  lion, 
this  is  the  lion's  head, 
and  as  I  looked  op  at  it 
afterward  from  the  Neu- 
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tral  Ground,  I  could  but  imagine  these  than  twenty-five  years  before  Nelaon  fell 

open  port-holes  with  the  savage-looking  Gibraltar  was  iu  the  midst  of  one  of  the 

guns  peering  out  of  them,  to  be  the  most  memorable  sieges  recorded  in  his- 

lion's  teeth,  and  thought  what  terror  tory:  when  France  and  Spain  joined 

would  be  thrown  into  a  camp  of  be-  their  forces  to  wrest  the  Bock  from 

siegers  if  the  monster  should  once  open  England  ;  and  the  greatest  day  that  it 

those  ponderous  jaws,  and  shake  the  ever  saw  was  that  which  finally  defeated 

hills  with  his  tremendous  roar.  the  most  jxiwerful  armament  since  the 

Following  the  galleries  to  the  very  Spanisb  Armada.     A  brief  reference  to 

end,  we  find  them  enlarged  to  an  open  tnia  chapter  of  history  will  show  how 

space,  called  the  Hall  of  St.  George,  in  Gibraltar  has  "  achieved  greatness "  aa 

which  Nelson  was   once  fSted  by  the  well  as  had  "  greatness  thrust  upon  it" 
ofScers  of  the  garrison.    It  must  have        There  is  one  sure  way  to  take  a  for- 

lieen  a  proud  moment  when  the  defend-  tress— by  starving  out  the  garrison.  But 

ers  of  the  Great  Fortress  paid  homage  for  this  it  munt  bo  shut  up  tight  enough, 

to  the  Conqueror  of  the  sea.    As  they  and  kept  shut  long  enough.     The  be- 

drank  to  the  health  of  the  hero  of  the  siegers  set  themselves  to  "seal  up  "the 

Battle  of  the  Nile,  tiiey  could  hardly  Bock  both  by  land  and   sea.      Great 

have  dreamed  that  a  greater  victory  was  works  were  built  across  the  isthmus, 

yet  to  come ;  and  still  less,  that  it  would  supported  by  a  large  army,  so  that  not 

be    a   victory   followed    by    mourning,  a  human  being  could  get  out ;    while 

when  all  the  flags  in  Gibraltar  would  1^  French    and    Spanish    ships    guarded 

hung  at  half  mast,  as  the  flagship  of  against  every  other  approach. 
Nelson  anchored  in  the  bay,  with  only       But  for  all  that  it  is  hard  to  make  a 

his  body  on  board,  one  week  after  the  blockade  perfect  when  there  are  hun- 

battle  of  Trafalgar.  dreds  of  eyes  looking  out  from  the  land. 

The  name  of  Nelson  recalls  the  great  answered  by  hundreds  of  watchers  from 

events  which  took  place  in  these  waters  the  sea.     (hi  a  dark  night  a  boat  with 

near  the  close  of  the  last  century.     Less  muffled  oars  could  steal  up  to  the  land, 


to  cheer  the  garrison  with  hope  of  re-  with  shot  and  sbelL    But  still  the  un- 

lief.     Once  or  twice  indeed  an  English  conquerable  English  would  not  Burren- 

fleet  broke  through  the  blockade,  and  der. 

brought  in  supplies.  But  as  booh  as  it  The  siege  had  now  lasted  nearly  three 
retired  (for  England,  which  was  waging  years,  and  fixed  the  attention  of  the  whole 
war  in  two  hemispheres,  had  battles  to  civilized  world.  Made  desperate  by  their 
fight  in  other  ptuia  of  the  globe)  the  r^>eateddefeBts,tbe  allies  redoubled  their 
IVench  and  Spaniards  closed  round  efforts.  As  so  many  attempts  had  failed, 
again.  The  Qovemor  had  sent  away  all  they  determined  on  one  that  could  not  fail 
destitute  famihes,  to  reduce  the  number  A^nousFrenchengineerwassummoned 
of  hungry  mouths,  but  still  the  food  was  to  prepare  an  armament  more  formidable 
all  too  little  for  those  that  were  left.  A  than  had  ever  been  known  in  naval  war- 
goose  was  worth  a  guinea,  and  a  bushel  fare.  Taking  ten  large  ships,  he  cut  them 
of  potatoes  seemed  a  priceless  posses-  down  to  make  of  them  floating  batteriea 
aion.  As  the  pinch  came  closer,  the  They  were  heavily  "plated,"  not  with 
soldiers  had  often  to  feel  the  pangs  of  iron  on  the  outside,  like  a  modem  iron* 
hunger,  and  might  have  been  stirred  to  clad,  but  with  ribs  of  oak  within.  In- 
mutiny  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  bluff  side  their  enormous  hulls  was  a  triple 
old  Ctovemor,  who  made  light  of  famine,  thickness  of  beams,  braced  against  uie 
and  showed  his  men  how  he  could  bear  sides.  Next  to  this  was  a  layer  of  sand, 
the  starving  process  by  hving  for  a  week  in  which  it  was  supposed  a  cannon-ball 
on  four  ounces  of  rice  a  day  !  would  bury  itself  as  in  the  earth.  To 
And  not  content  with  starving  the  this  sand  bank,  resting  against  its  oaken 
garrison,  the  besiegers  tried  to  bombard  "backing,"  there  was  still  an  inner  Un- 
it into  enbmission.  At  one  time  they  ing  in  a  thick  wall  of  cork,  which,  yield- 
opened  a  fire  from  170  cannon  and  80  ing  like  india-rubber,  would  offer  the 
mortars,  and  kept  it  up  six  weeks,  till  b^  resistance  to  the  penetration  of 
the  town  was  almost  destroyed.     Hard-  shot. 

ly  a  house  was  left  standing ;  if  here  and  Having  thus  protected  the  hulls,  it 

there  one  stood  half  erect,  it  was  riddled  was  only  necessaiy  to  protect  the  crews 
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while  working  the  guns.     For  thie  the  ed  with  the  heaviest  ordnance,  stretched 

decks  were  roofed  with  heavy  timbers,  along  the  shore. 

which  were  covered  with  ropes,  and  next  Against  this   mighty  armament,   the 

with  hides,  aSter  the  manner  of  the  an-  English    commander,    mustering    every 

cient  Romans.   Thus  shielded  aboTO  and  gun  and  every  man,  could  oppose  only 

below — from  the  deck  to  the  keel — these  ninety-six  pieces  of  artillerj-,  manned  by 

novel  ships  of  war  were  in  truth  floating  seven  thousand  soldiers  and  sailors, 

fortresses,  and  it  was  hardly  presumptu-  Such  was  the  position  on  the  morning 
ous  in  their  constructor  to  say  that 


coma  not  Dutoomire  tne 
Windmill  Hill,  0'H.i.'.  To*..,  ■nd  Eun:f>>  Poini.  Order  in  which  they  took 

up  their  positions.  So 
confident  was  the  Span- 
had  been  reinforced  till  there  were  in  the  ieh  admiral  that  hia  ships  were  diot- 
harbor  not  less  than  fifty  line  of  battle  proof  and  bomb-proof,  that  he  took  no 
ships,  with  innumerable  smaller  vessels,  pains  to  keep  at  long  range,  but  ad- 
Bupported  on  land  by  an  army  of  forty  vanced  boldly  and  moored  within  half 
thousand  men,  whose  batteries,  mount-    gunshot,  with  large  boats  full  of  men. 


ready  to  land  as  soon  as  tlie  batteriee  on  parently  the  fire  of  the  garriBon  pro- 
shore  were  silenced.  To  both  eidea  it  duced  as  little  impreBsion  on  the  ^ipa 
was  evident  that  the  decisive  day  had  as  the  fire  of  the  ships  produced  on  the 
come.  rocks  of  Gibraltar. 

While  this  manceuvring  was  going  on.  The  disparity  of  forces  was  so  great 

the  English  stood  at  their  guns  in  si-  that  the  ^ies  might  have  carried  the 

lence  till  "Old  Sliott "  took  his  stand  on  day,  if  tiiat  inequality  had  not  been  bal- 

the  King's  Bastion,  and  gave  the  signal  anced  by  one  advantage  of  the  besieged, 

for  the  roar  of  earth  and  hell  to  begin.  They    had    one   means    of  destruction 

Instantly  the  floating  batteries  answered  which  could   not  be    so   easily   turned 

from  the  whole  line,  and  their  fire  was  against  land  defences — in    the  use  of 

taken  up  along  the  shores  of  the  bay,  hot  shot.     By  the  side  of  each  battery 

till  there  were  four  hundred  guns  play-  stood  a  furnace,  kept  at  white  heat,  into 

ing  on  the  devoted  town.     No  thunder-  which  the   heavy  balls    were    dropped 

storm  in  the  tropics  ever  shot  out  such  till  they  glowed  like  molten  iron,  and 

lightnings   and    thunderings.      As    the  then   were   carefully   lifted  and   rolled 

hflla  echoed  the  tremendous  reverbera-  into   the   cannon's  mouth,   from  which 

tions,  it  seemed  as  if  the  solid  globe  was  they  were  instantly  hurled  at  the  foe. 

reeling  under  the  shock  of  an  earth-  But  even  these  did  not  at  first  make 

quake.  much  impression.    The  French  engineer 

For  hours  the  battle  raged  with  doubt-  had  guarded  against  them  by  having 
ful  issue.  Though  the  English  fired  at  pumps  constantly  pouring  water  into 
such  short  range,  they  did  not  produce  the  layer  of  sand  betow,  where  a  red- 
much  effect.  Their  thirty-two  pound  hot  cannon-ball  would  soon  be  rendered 
shot  could  not  pierce  the  thick-ribbed  harmless.  In  fact,  a  number  of  times 
Bides  of  the  battering  ships,  while  their  during  the  day  smoke  was  seen  to  issue 
heaviest  shells  were  seen  to  rebound  from  the  floating  batteries,  showing  that 
from  the  roofs,  as  the  shots  of  the  Con-  the  hot  shot  had  taken  effect,  but  the 
gress  and  the  Cumberland  rebounded  flames  were  promptly  estinguished.  It 
from  the  roof  of  the  Menimac.    Ap-  was  not  till  late  in  the  afternoon  that 


thej  began  to  burst  out,  and  it  was  seen  with  wrecks.    The  battle  was  over,  and 

that  the  odmiral'a  Bbijp  was  on  fire.     As  although  the  siege  was  Dominally  con- 

the  night  drew  on  the  flames  became  more  tinned  for  some  months  loiiger  till  peace 

visible,  showing  the  exact  position  of  was  declared,  the  struggle  was  ended, 

the  Spanish  line,  and  fumishmg  a  mark  and  from  that  day  to  this — more  than 

for  the  English    guns.     At  midnight  a  hundred  years — the  red  cross  of  Eng- 

nine  out  of  the  ten  battering  ships  were  iBJid  has  floated  from  the  Rock  of  Qib- 

on  fire.     The  scene  at  this  moment  was  raltar. 

awful  beyond  description,  as  the  flames  Such  a  defence  was  worthy  of  the 
mounted  higher  and  higher  till  they  priceless  jewel  to  be  kepi  Never  was  a 
lighted  up  the  whole  bay  and  the  sur-  place  more  strongly  fortified  or  more 
rounding  shores.  When  it  became  evi-  bravely  defended.  Since  the  Great  Siegs 
dent  that  the  ships  could  not  be  saved,  it  has  been  deemed  impregnable,  and 
there  was  a  panic  on  board;  all  disci-  the  most  daring  foes  haye  kept  aloof; 
pline  was  lost  in  the  eagerness  to  escape  but  it  is  always  in  a  state  of  preparation. 
from  the  burning  decks  ;  sailors  and  Everything  goes  by  militarj-  nile :  the 
gunners  threw  themselves  into  the  sea.  gates  are  opened  at  sunrise  and  closed 
Boats  from  the  fleet  picked  up  hun-  at  sunset,  after  which  no  one,  except  by 
dreds,  and  still  there  were  hundreds  special  order,  can  pass  out  or  in.  Within 
more  who  were  perishing.  Then  it  was  these  walls  are  kept  at  all  times  five  or  six 
that  the  English  showed  that  their  cour-  thousand  men,  chiefly  regiments  brought 
age  was  equalled  by  their  humanity,  home  from  foreign  service,  that  are  sto- 
aa  the  very  men  that  had  fought  lul  tioned  here  for  a  time,  not  merely  to 
day  at  the  guns  pushed  off  in  boats  to  perform  garrison  duty,  but  as  a  place  of 
save  their  foes  from  drowning.  Nearly  rest  to  recover  strength  for  fresh  cam- 
four  hundred  were  thus  saved  by  Eng-  paigns,  and  from  which  they  can  be  or- 
lish  hands.  dered  to  any  part  of  the  Mediterranean 
The  next  morning  saw  the  bay  strewn  or  to  India.     While  here  they  are  kept 


under  constant  drill,  for  which  they  have  ment,  a  thouaand  atroog,  was  drawn  up 
for  their  parades  the  only  level  piece  of  in  line,  its  burnished  arms  glistening  as 
ground  in  Gibraltar,  the  Alameda,  which  if  those  ^vho  bore  them  had  never  been 
ia  large  enough  for  a  regiment  to  go  ia  the  heat  of  battle.  In  front  of  the  line 
through  it«  evolutions.  I  had  an  op-  were  the  officers  mounted.  As  the  Gov- 
portunity  to  see  the  splendid  bearing  of  emor,  with  General  Walker  at  his  side, 
theee  trained  soldiers  on  the  occasion  an  old  officer  whose  breast  v/aa  covered 
of  presenting  colors  to  the  South  Staf-  with  decorations,  rode  on  the  ground, 
fordshire  regiment,  one  of  the  oldest  the  band  struck  up  "God  save  the 
regiments  in  the  British  army,  formed  Queen,"  and  immediately  the  regiment 
in  the  reign  of  Queen  Anne,  when  the  began  a  series  of  evolutions,  in  which 
great  Marlborough  led  her  troops  to  the  soldiers  moved  with  firm  and  even 
foreign  wars.  Of  the  184  years  of  its  tread  as  if  they  had  but  one  body  and 
existence,  it  had  spent  134  (all  but  fifty)  one  soul,  at  the  close  of  which  they 
in  foreign  service,  in  which  it  had  fought  formed  in  a  hollow  eq^uare,  and  the  regi- 
in  thirty-eight  battles.  Its  last  service  mental  choir  sang  with  mighty  voices, 
was  in  the  Soudan,  where  it  had  left  the  and  the  Bishop  of  Gibraltar  read  a 
bones  of  many  to  whiten  the  deserL  Its  prayer  in  which  he  implored  the  bless- 
commanding  officer  was  killed  at  Abu  ing  of  Almighty  God  upon  the  arms  of 
Klea.  Now  its  old  battle-flags,  which  England,  "ftieo  came  the  supreme  mo- 
had  floated  on  so  many  fields,  worn  by  ment.  Drums  had  been  piled  together 
time  and  torn  by  shot  and  shell,  were  to  to  makea  kind  of  altar,  and  here  the  two 
be  surrendered  to  be  taken  back  to  Eng-  youngest  officers  of  the  regiment,  kneel- 
lond,  and  hnng  in  the  oldest  church  in  ing  on  one  knee,  received  from  the 
Staffordshire  as  the  proud  memorials  of  hands  of  the  Governor  tlie  colors,  which 
its  glory,  while  it  was  to  receive  new  they  were  to  bear  without  a  stain !  Be- 
colors,  to  be  carried  in  future  wars,  mounting  his  horse,  the  Governor  ad- 
The  scene  was  a  brilliant  one.    The  regi-  dressed  the  regiment  in  stirring  words. 
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to   which  the  commanding  ofBcer  re-    to  listen  till  the  last  note  had  died  awav 

plied,  that  in  «ay  future  conflicts,  as  in    in  the  tnurmuring  sea ;  and  then,  as  I 

the    past,   these    soldiers    of   England    went  on  over  the  hill,  kept  i-epeating, 

"  would  do  or  die  "  for  the  honor  of  their    as  if  it  were  a  spell  to  call  them  bock 

sovereign  and  their  country  :  after  which    again  : 

the  Governor  and  his  staff  galloped  off 

the  ground,  and  the  bands  strikmg  up  "Blow,  bugles,  blow, 

one  of  the  national  airs,  the  regiment  Set  the  wild  echoes  flying  1 " 

marched  proudly  away. 

The  presence  of  so  large  a  body  of  Nothing  shows  the  English  character  of 
troops  in  Gibraltar  gives  a  constant  Gibraltar  more  than  the  perfect  quiet  of 
animation  to  its  streets,  which  are  alive  thedayofrest.  Religious  worship  seems 
with  i-ed-coats  and  blue-coats,  the  latter  to  be  a  part  of  the  militai^-  discipline, 
being  the  uniform  of  the  artillery,  Al-  On  Sunday  morning  I  heard  the  fauiil- 
most  everj-  hour  a  company  passes  up  the  iar  soimd  of  music,  followed  by  the  sol- 
street,  and  never  do  I  hear  the  "  tramp,  diers'  tramp,  and  steppingto  the  balcony 
tramp,"  ke«)ing  time  to  the  fife  and  again,  found  a  regiment  on  the  mai'ch, 
drum,  that  Ido  not  rush  to  the  balcony  not  to  parade,  but  to  church.  Probably 
to  see  the  sight,  and  hear  the  sounds  the  soldiers  generally  follow  the  example 
which  stir  even  my  peaceful  breast.  of  their  officers  in  attending  the  service 

There  is  nothing  that  stirs  me  quite  of  the  Church  of  England.  But  they  are 
80  much  as  the  bugle.  Twice  a  day  it  not  compelled  to  this  against  their  own 
startles  us  with  its  piercing  blast,  as  it  preferences.  The  Irish  can  go  to  mass, 
follows  instantly  the  gun-fire,  at  sun-  and  the  Scotch  to  their  simpler  worship. 
rise  and  sunset.  But  this  does  not  In  all  the  churches  there  is  a  large  dis- 
thrill  me  as  when  I  hear  it  blown  play   of  uniforms, 

on  some  far-off  heiirht  And   dv-  nor    could    the 

in|  ''      preachers   address 

or  ,  -^  more     orderly    or 

a   ;  more  attentive  lis- 

po:  '_'.  teners.      The   pas- 

tai  ''■  tor  of  the   Scotch 

mc  ^  church  telle  me 

wa  ^'  that  he  is  always 

in£  .*  glad  when  a  Scotch 

regiment  is  order- 
ed   to    Gibraltar, 
for  then  he  is  sure  of  a 
lai-ge  array  of  stalwart  Cam- 
eronians,  among  whom  are 
B  some  who  have  the  "gift  of 
r,"  and  know  how  to  sing  the 
imesof  Dawvid."  Tbesebrave 
Scots  go   through  with  their  re- 
Mowiih  Cull..  ligious  exercises  almost  with  the 

stride  of  grenadiers,  for  they  are 
walk  to  Europa  Point,  and  as  the  path  in  dead  earnest  in  whatever  they  under- 
leads  upward,  I  came  upon  several  squads  take,  whether  it  be  praying  or  fighting; 
of  buglers  (I  counted  a  dozen  men  in  one  and  these  are  the  men  on  whom  a  great 
of  them)  practising  their  "  calls."  They  commander  would  rely  to  lead  a  forlorn 
were  stationed  at  different  points  on  the  hope  into  the  deadly  breach ;  or,  as  an 
side  of  the  Bock,  so  that  when  one  com-  English  writer  has  said,  "  to  march  first 
panyhad  given  the  signal,  it  was  repeat-  and  foremost  if  a  city  is  to  be  taken  by 
ed  by  another  from  a  distance,  bugle  storm ! " 
answering  to  bugle,  precisely  like  the 

echoes  in  the  Alps,  to  which  every  trav-        But  aside  from  the  military  life  of 
eUer  stops  to  listen.     So  here  I  stopped    Gibraltar,   one   who    has  been    accuft- 


tomed  to  tlunk  of  it  as  only  a  Fortrese,  pioiis,"withAfrican8blaokerthanMoor8, 
is  surprised  to  find  it  a  town  of  twenty  who  have  perbapB  crossed  the  desert, 
thousand  inhabitants,  beHidcs  the  gar-  and  hail  from  Timbuctoo.  All  these 
rison,  with  as  motley  a  population  as  make  a  Babel  of  races  and  l&nguagea, 
can  be  found  in  any  city  on  tlie  Medi-  as  they  jostle  each  other  in  these  nar- 
terranean.  Indeed  it  is  one  of  the  row  and  crowded  streets,  and  bargain 
most  cosmopolitan  places  in  the  world,  with  each  other,  and  I  am  afraid  some- 
It  is  a  great  resort  of  political  refugees,  times  swear  at  each  other,  in  all  the  lan- 
who  seek  protection  under  the  £nglisb  guages  of  the  East, 
fl^.  As  it  is  so  close  to  Spain,  it  is  These  pictures  of  Qibialtar  would 
the  first  refuge  of  Spanish  conspirators,  not  be  complete  if  I  did  not  add  that 
who,  failing  in  their  attempts  at  revo-  it  has  one  more  charm  which  sweetens 
lution,  flee  across  the  lines.  Misery  all  the  rest  An  American  Tiaitor  who 
makes  strange  bedfellows.  It  must  be  can  remain  long  enough  to  see  a  little  of 
strange  indeed  for  those  to  meet  here,  its  social  life  will  find  it  very  delightful. 
who  in  their  own  land  have  conspired  He  will  miss  the  society  of  his  country- 
with,  or  it  may  be  (gainst,  each  other.  men,  for  there  ia  but  one  American  tara- 
Apart  from  these,  there  is  a  singular  ily,  that  of  the  consul ;  but  since  he  is 
mixture  of  characters  and  countries,  of  our  only  representative,  it  is  well  that 
races  and  religions.  One  who  is  curious  he  is  one  who  commands  universal  re- 
in the  study  of  peoples  and  costumes,  spect  for  himself  and  for  his  countrj'. 
or  an  artist  in  search  of  the  picturesque,  Mr.  Horatio  J.  Sprague  is  the  oldest 
may  find  it  in  suflicient  variety  without  consul  in  the  American  service,  hating 
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been  here  forty  years,  T^here  Ms  father  year,  makes  the  rocks  echo  with  a  deaf- 
was  consul  before  him.  I  wish  America  ening  sound.  I  hate  noise — and  espe- 
were  as  well  represented  everywhere  else,  cially  the  noise  of  sharp  explosions.  I 
And  be  is  so  Mnd  that  all  Americans  feel  have  always  been  of  Falstans  opinion, 
at  home  under  his  ho^itable  roof.  that 

But  aside  from  this  courtesy,  which 
an  American  may  perhaps  espect  be-    "Bat  for  those  vile  guns  i  would  be  a  soldier." 
cause  of  his  count^,  one  who  comes 

with  letters  to  those  in  authority,  will        But  here  the  "vile  guns  "are  every- 
find  them  all,  from  the  Governor  through    where^along  the  sea,  and  on  the  hiil- 
the    officifds,    side,  so  that  as  you  climb  the  Bock,  it 
'  "      '     ■'  "  '-"  '    'o  bristle  with  guns.     You 

o  the  right  or  left  without 
peo-mouthedmonsteis.and 
their  murderous  throats, 
ud  that  at  one  time  there 
jand  cannon  mounted  on 
it  since  the  modem  im- 
n  artillery,  the  military  en- 
advised  to  diminish  the 
[ncreaae  the  calibre.  Two 
indred  tons  each  have  re- 
nounted  on  the  sea  wall,  a 
om  which,  planted  squarely 
3uld  sink  tae  greatest  ship 
9  seas. 

lese  guns  around  me,  I  was 
the  quietness  of  Gibraltar. 
I  had  been  there  a 
week,  and  yet  I  had 
not  heard  a  single 
gnn,  except  at  sun- 
rise and  sunset,  and 
at  half-past  nine 
o'clock  for  the  sol- 
diers to  return  to 
their  barracks. 
There  had  not  been 
\  even  a  salute,  for, 

'  >  although  there  was 
"  on  the  Alameda  a 
'    '    saluting  battery, 

. composed  of  Bus- 

larly  indebted   to  the  Colonial  '  sian     guns    taken 

Secretary,  Lord  Gifford,  to  whom  in  the  Crimean 

I  had  a  letter  from  the  British  Min-  war,  yet  it  was  less  often  used  than 
ister  at  Madrid.  These,  with  the  lovely  might  be  supposed,  for  the  ships  of  war 
English  ladies,  make  a  society  into  which  that  come  here  are  for  the  most  part 
I  felt  it  a  privilege  to  enter  and  from  English  (the  French  and  Spaniw^ 
which  I  was  reluctant  to  deport  would  hardly  find   the   associations  of 

With  such  attractions  of  place  and  Gibraltar  agreeable),  and  these  are  not 
people,  Gibraltar  might  be  a  most  agree-  saluted  since  they  are  at  home,  as  much 
able  place  of  residence.  But  to  me  it  as  if  they  were  entering  Portsmouth, 
has  one  drawback  which  I  have  to  con-  For  these  reasons  my  week  in  Gibral- 
fesfl,  even  though  it  may  move  the  mirth  tar  was  so  quiet,  that  I  was  beginning 
of  my  American  friends.  It  is  the  can-  to  tbink  it  a  dull  old  Spanish  town, 
nonading  which,  at  certain  times  of  the    fit  for  a  retreat,  if  not  for  monks,  at 


least  for  travel- 
lers and  scholars 
irheQ  tLe  Colo 
nial  Secretary  dis- 
pelled tbe  illusion 
by  saying  Yes 
it  IS  very  quiet 
just  no-w  but 
wait  a  few  weeks 
and  you  will  have 
enough  of  li  As 
the  spring  comes 
on,  the  artillery 
men  begin  their 
practice  The 
guns  in  the  gal 
lenefl  are  not 
used,  but  all  the 
batteries  along 
the    sea,   and   at  v 

different  points 
on  the  side  of  the 

Bock,  some  of  which  are  mounted  with 
tbe  heaviest  modem  artillery,  are  let 
loose  upon  the  town. 

But  this  is  not  done  without  due  notice. 
The  order  is  published  in  the  Chronicle,  a 
little  sheet  wnichappearsevery  morning, 
and  lest  it  might  not  reach  the  eyes  of  all, 
messengers  are  sent  to  every  house,  to 
give  due  warning,  so  that  nervous  people 
can  get  out  of  the  way — but  the  inhabi- 
tants generally,  being  used  to  it,  take  no 
other  precaution  than  to  open  their  win- 
dows, which  might  otherwise  be  broken 
by  the  violence  of  the  concussion.  Lord 
CKSbrd,  soldier  as  he  is,  said,  "  It  is  aw- 
ful," pointing  to  the  ceiling  over  Ms  head, 
which  had  been  cracked  in  many  places 
BO  as  to  be  in  danger  of  falling,  by  the 
tremendous  jar.  He  told  me  how  one 
house  had  been  so  knocked  to  pieces 
that  a  piece  of  timber  had  fallen,  nearly 
killing  an  officer.  Bnt  custom  creates 
indifference  to  any  exposure.  As  the 
house  of  General  Walker  stands  near  the 
sea,  heavy  guns  are  moimted  on  tbe  ram- 
part before  his  very  door  ;  while  but  a 
few  rods  off  is  one  of  tbe  pet  bundred- 
ton  guns.  And  yet  tbe  ladies  of  his 
family  said  that  they  "  did  not  mind  it." 
They  took  good  care,  however,  to  take 
down  their  mirrors,  and  to  lay  away  their 
glass  and  china,  lest  they  should  be  shst^ 
tered  in  pieces.  Then  they  threw  open 
their  windows,  and  let  the  explosion 
come.     For  me  this  would  be  a  tnfle  too 


near,  and  with  all  my  love  for  Gibral- 
tar, I  do  not  think  I  should  choose  a 


But  the  week  of  my  stay  was  coming 
to  a  close,  and  I  had  taken  my  passage 
for  Oran  on  the  Barbary  coast,  when 
the  Colonial  Secretary,  kmd  to  the  last, 
proposed  to  send  me  off  to  tbe  ship  in  a 
government  launch,  an  ofier  which  my 
modesty  compelled  me  to  decline.  But 
he  insisted  (for  these  Englishmen,  when 
they  do  a  thing,  must  do  it  buidsomely) 
till  I  bad  to  submit.  It  was  a  beautiful 
night.  The  moon  was  up,  though  half 
hidden  with  clouds,  from  which  now  and 
then  she  burst  forth,  covering  the  bay 
with  a  flood  of  light. 

Once  on  tbe  deck  the  whole  broad- 
side of  the  Bock  was  before  us,  with  the 
lights  glimmering  far  up  and  down  the 
heights.  At  half-past  nine  the  last  gun 
was  fired,  and  in  another  half  hour  the 
lights  in  the  barracks  were  put  out,  and 
all  was  dark  and  stilL 

It  was  midnight  when  tiie  st«amer 
began  to  move.  The  moon  had  now 
flung  off  ber  misty  veil,  and  risen  to  the 
zenith,  wbei-e  she  bung  over  the  very 
crest  of  the  Rock,  ber  soft  light  falling 
on  every  projecting  crag.  The  ship  it- 
self seemed  to  feel  tbe  holy  stillness  of 
the  night,  and  gUded  like  a  pbantom- 
ship,  almost  wiihout  a  sound,  over  the 
unruffled  sea.     As  we  crept  past  the 


lone  line  of  batteriee,  the  Great  FortresB,  our  last  gllmpBe  of  Gibraltar  vas  a  via- 

with  its  bundredB  of  guns,  was  silent ;  ion  not  of  War  but  of  Peace,  as  we 

the  Lion  was  sleeping,  with  all  hiHtbuQ-  rounded  Europa    Point  and   set    our 

ders  mufQed  in  his  rockj  breast.    Thus  faces  toward  Africa. 
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old  Marieabad.     Her  marriage  was  the  only 
.nd,  thing  about  which  we  ever  disagreed  ; 
lore,  but  all  my  remonBtraaces  were  in  vain 
who  — remonstrances  generally  are  in  such 
a  bit  cases — and    married    they    were ;   and 
ithe  since  that    time    my  poor  sister   has 
gid-  paseed  the  greater  pui  of  her  life  in 
alL  preparing   muatard    plasters    for    Wil- 
e   it  helm's  attacks  of  gout,  which,  I  have  no- 
ittle  ticed,  invariably  come  on  after  he  has 
]ine,  been  eating  too  much  of  his  beloved 
ver  sauer-traut.     Only  once  since  the  sum- 
t  of  mer  of  her  mai-riage  have  I  seen  my  sis- 
telling  you  of  my  ter,  and  that  was  seven  or  eight  years 
summer  in  the  Bernese  Oberland  ;  for,  ago,  when  she  was  veiy  ill,  poor  deal*, 
although  Cornelia— dear  soul — is  one  of  and  I  left  my  quiet,  pretty  home  on  the 
the  best  of  women,  I  cannot  fancy  that  outskirts  of  Boston,  to  cross  the  ocean 
she  would  be  particularly  interestmg  in  and  take  care  of  her.     They  were  living 
a  story.  in  Berlin  then,  but  upon  her  recovery 
From   my  earliest   childhood  I   had  left   that  city  for   Munich,  where  they 
looked  up  to  Cornelia  in  half-awed  ad-  spent  four  years,  after  which — Heaven 
miration,  both  on  account  of  her  very  knows  why — they  moved  to  Seme.     It 
superior   intellect  and   because  of   her  may  have  been  that  Herr  von  Albrecht, 
rare  strength  of  character.     From  this  ba^'ing  spent  some   time  there  in  his 
yon  will  gather  that  I  am  but  a  poor-  youth  as  Secretary  of  the  Prussian  Le- 
spirited  creature  myself,  and  you  will  gation,  had  retained  pleasant  recollec- 
not  be  far  from  the  truth.     But  since  tions  of  the   quaint  old  town  ;  or  per- 
ber  marriage  all  that  has  changed,  and  haps  he  fancied  that  the  mountain  air 
I  often   find  myself  wondering  how  it  would    admit    of    his    indulging    with 
is  that  these  women  who  seem  to  rule  greater  impunity  in  his  favorite  dish ; 
eveiTone  about  them  with  rods  of  iron  but  whatever  the  reason  of  their  going 
will  bend  Uke  veriest  reeds  in  submission  there  may  have  been,  certain  it  is  that 
to  men  who,  I  would  be  willing  to  wa-  my  sister  found  her  life  in  the  Swiss 
ger,  have  not  one  tithe  of  their  good,  capital  a  dreary  one.    I  had  thought  as 
sound  common-sense.  much  for  some  time  past ;  but  when,  one 
Cornelia  is  my  sister — one  of  my  sis-  bright  morning  in   May,  I  received  a 
ters,  I  should  say  ;  for  there  ore  mx  of  most  imploring  letter,  entreating  me — 
us,  married  and  single,  and  all  of  ^es  aa  the  member  whose  absence  could  be 
that  are  usually  denominated  as  "  rafber  best  supported  by  the  family — to  come 
uncertain."    To    ourselves,    alas  I   they  and  spend  the  summer  in  Berne,  I  felt 
are  most  hopelessly  "  certain."  certain  that  my  surmises  had  been  cor- 
Of  Cornelia  I  am  especially  fond,  and  rect     The  knowledge,  however,  did  not 
for  her  sake  I  try  to  like  her  husband,  a  prevent  me  from  giving  many  little  ex- 
phlegmatic  old  German,  whom  she  mst  clomations  of  pleasure  and  delight  aa, 
and  married  some  fifteen  years  ago  at  in  the  gayest  of  spirits,  I  packed  my 
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modeet  trunk  for  the  voyage.  Do  not  fully,  and  as  we  reached  the  gates  of 
be  alarmed,  I  am  not  going  to  tell  you  "La  RoBifere,"  and  caught  sight  of  Wil- 
about  that;  though  I  frtwlily  confess  helm  awaiting  us  upon  the  broad  piazza, 
that  it  was  with  a  great  feeling  of  relief  I  felt  strongly  tempted  to  compliment 
I  recognized  Cornelia's  dear,  nearsight-  him  on  his  generally  improved  appear- 
ed eyes  peering  into  the  carriage-win-  ance,  but  fortunately  restrained  myself, 
dowa  as  the  train  steamed  slowly  into  and  managed  to  call  to  my  face  a  proper- 
the  station  at  Berne  ;  and,  dusty,  ner-  ly  sympathetic  espression,  as  I  inquired, 
vous,  and  tired,  I  leaned  back  on  the  with  sisterly  interest,  after  Ms  health, 
hard  cushions  of  my  brother-in-law's  car-  One  morning  about  a  week  after  my 
riage  as  though  they  had  been  softest  arrival,  as  my  sister  and  I  were  filling 
down.  How  you  would  have  laughed,  the  different  vases  in  her  pretty  salon 
could  you  but  have  seen  us  then  ;  two  with  great,  richly-tinted  roses,  the  maid 

Erosaic  Boston   women,    sitting   there,  announced  a  visitor;  and  I,  hearing  the 

olding  each  other  by  the  tmid,  and  rustle  of  a  gown  in  the  ball,  hurried 

talking  as  fast  and  unintelligibly  as  any  through  the  open  glass  door  on  to  the 

two  school-girls  could  have  done.  terrace,  ^ying  no  heed  to  Cornelia's 

As  we  finally  started    of^  Cornelia  call  of  "Ellen,  Ellen,"  as  I  went  toward 

made  some  slight  excuse  for  her  bus-  my  favorite  seat  in  the  dear,  old-fashr 

band's  non-appearance  at  the  station,  ioned  rose-garden.    It  was  well  out  of 

and  I — devouUy  thankful  that  he  had  sight,  that  bench,  being  hidden   from 

seen  fit  to  remam  at  home — commenced  the  house  by  a  great  thicket  of  ros^ 

to  rattle  oS,   as  quickly  as  my  poor  trees — while  before  it,  on  the  right,  the 

tongue  was  able,  all  the  family  news  and  ground  sloped  gradually  down,  down, 

gossip,  pausing  only  to  give  a  little  cry  down,    until    it   reached   the    winding, 

of  debght  as  we  crossed  a  high  bridge,  rushing  Aar.     On  the  left  lay  the  val- 

and  I  saw — far  below  us — the  Aar,  toss-  ley,   its  laughing  green   fields   bright 

ing  and  tumbling  along,  and  throwing  now  with  innumerable  wild  Sowers,  and 

myriad  sparkling  little  jets  of  Ught  into  beyond — ^looking  in   this  clear  air  M 

the  air.     How  lovely  and  bright  it  all  though  an  hours  walk  would  take  one 

was  !    My  spirits  were  reviving  wonder-  to  their  very  feet — towered  the  Wetter- 
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horn,  the  Eiger,  the  Moeuch,  and  the  siBter.     Come  and  tell  me  all  about 

glittering,  beautifiil  Jungfrau.     As  I  eat  youreelf."     A^ain  that  bright  blush,  ac- 

there  with  my  bands  folded,  drinking  in  companied  this  time  by  a  low,  silvery 

all  this  loveliness,   and   congratulating  laugh.     I  have  never  heard  any  laugh 

myself  on   having   successfully   eluded  just  like  that  one,  so  clear  and  soft  and 

Cornelia's  morning  caller,  I  was  startled  mueical !    I  think  it  must  be  because  I 

by  hearing  a  half-stifled  cough  close  be-  have  rather  a  harsh  voice  myself  that  I 

dde  me.     I  dare  say  I  screamed — I  am  have  always  admired   bo  extravagantly 

one  of  those  nervous  women  who  usuaUy  that  peculiar  softness  of  tone  wMdi,  un- 

do  scream — for  the  nest  moment  a  low,  fortunately,  is  so   rarely  heard  among 

soft  laugh  told  me  the  direction  from  New  England  women, 

which  the  cough  had  come  ;  and  turning  But  even   as  she    laughed   she    bad 

quickly  about,  I  caught  sight  of  a  pretty  turned  away,  and  just  as  I  was  wonder- 

hcB  smiling  merrily  at  me  from  across  ing  whether  I  should  see  her  again,  a 

the  thick  hedge  which  separated  the  heavy  branch  of  the  rose-tree  behind  me 

Albrechts'  place  from  that  of  their  next  was  lifted,  and  my  bUthe  vision  stood 

neighbors.     Forgetting  that  I  was  in  a  by  my  side.    TaU  she  was  not,  though 

countiT   where   my  own   plain  Boston  rather  above  the  medium  height.     And 

Engliuk  was  not  understood,  I  called  out  where  could  she  be   from?     For  that 

"Oood-moming,"and was  astonished  to  surely  was  no  Bernese  type  of  beauty! 

see  a  bright  glow  overspread  the  chUd'a  The  rich  olive  skin,  under  which  the  red 

face — child  she  appeared  to  me,  though  blood  ebbed  and  flowed  like  the  tides 

I  discovered  afterwards  she  was  seven-  on  our  New  England  shores,  belonged 

teen  years  old — as  she  stammered  forth,  rather  to  the  sun-kissed  children  of  Italy 

with  the  most  bewitching  little  accent :  than  to  the  denizens  of  a  land  guarded 

"  Oh !  I  beg  so  much  your  pardon,  by  eternal  snows. 
madame,  I  thought  it  was  Madame  von  Now  she  seated  herself  on  the  bench 
Albrecht."  But  that  winning  face  had  beside  me,  and  striving  hard  to  bring 
thoroughlycaptivatedme,  and,  true  Yan-  a  repentant  look  into  those  laughing 
kee  that  I  am,  I  commenced  immediately  black  eyes,  apologized  for  having  inter- 
asking  questions.  rupted  me.    (In  my  occupation  of  twist- 

"  Where  in  the  world  did  you  spring  ing  my  thumbs,  I  suppose  I)    But  hav- 

from,  mydear?  Why  have  I  not  seen  you  ing  no  idea  of  making  my  idleness  a 

before?    I  am  Madame  von  Albrecht's  generally  known  fact,  I  abstained  from 
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any  comment  on  her  remark,  and  re-  I  don't  know  liow  I  happened  to  aay 

commenced  my  questioniu^.  bucL  a  thing,  but  it  sUi>pe(l  out  in  spite 

"What    is    your    name?     And    why  of  me  ;  and  she  turned  a  puzzled,  ansioua 

haven't  I  seen  you  before  ?  "  glance  in  my  direction,  just  as  though  I 

Neither  very  polite  nor  verj'  brilliant,  bad  told  her  she  was  n  chimpanzee,  or 

but  she  answered,  quickly :  something  of  that  sort.     Certainly  she 

"  Because  I  have  been  with  my  grand-  did  not  understand  the  speech  in  the 

mother  in  Fribourg."  light  in  which  it  had  been  made,  and  I 

"  Ah !  "    (This  with  a  sigh  of  rehef.)  did  not  think  it  necessarj-  to  explain. 

"  Then  you  are  not  Bernese?  "  How  long  we  sat  there  talking,  I  can- 

"Oh,  no  !"  she  replied  hastily.     "My  not  say,  but  Comeha's  voice  reccdled  me 

mother  is  from  the  South  of  France,  and  suddenly  to  a  sense  of  the  flight  of  time 

my  father" — here  the  voice  took  sudden-  by  the  words:  "Ellen,  are  you  never 

ly  a  graver  tone — "was  a  Fribourgeoin."  coming  to  breakfast?" 

"  Ah !     That  accounts  for  your  looks.  And  a  moment  later  my  sister  herself 

then."  appeared,  her  kindly  face  drawn  into 
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its  moat  seyere  expression,  by  way  of  and  on  these  warm  summer  afternoons 

showing  her  disapproval  of  my  precipi-  would  lie  in  her  cJiaise  tongue  on  the 

tate  escape    from    the    drawing-room,  shaded  terrace  before  her  pretty  chalet ; 

But  no  sooner  had  she  caught  sight  of  sometimes  reading,  but  oftener  listening 

my  companion,  than  the  look  changed  to  the  merry  chatter  of  the  bright  young 

to  one  of  gladness,  and  giving  a  little  being  whom  she  seemed  never  to  tire  of 

cry  of  joy,  she  caught  the  young  girl  in  watching.     There  Cornelia  and  I  would 

her  arms,  saving  :  join  them,  and  then — ah,  well !  the  moth- 

"  Why,  Hel^e,  my  darling  child,  when  er  was  not  the  only  person  whose  glances 

did  you  return  ?    And  was  the  cousin  would  linger  with  fond  admiration  upon 

all  you  expected  to  find  him  ?  "  H^l^ne's  sunny  countenance.     To  tell 

" N'en  parlous  pas,   ch^e  Madame'*  the  truth,  I  had  come  to  love  the  child 

she  said  quickly,  adding  immediately  as  though  she  had  been  my  very  own. 

afterwards,  "  If  you  allow  me,  I  will  ac-  It  was  indeed  a  pretty  picture  to  see  her 

company  you  to  the  house,  as  I  must  say  lying  there  on  the  grassy  slope  beyond 

bomour  to  Monsieur  d'Albrechi"  the  terrace,  in  the  shade  of  that  great 

After  that  morning  not  a  day  passed  spreading  marronnier,  her  arms  crossed 
without  our  seeing  H^^e  de  Tavel,  and  behind  her  head,  and  her  eager  face  up- 
it  was  not  long  before  I  had  heard  the  turned,  as  she  told  us  struige  stories 
details  of  that  visit  to  Fribourg.  She  and  legends  of  the  old  chateaux  we  had 
had  gone  there  to  meet  a  cousin  of  her  passed  diuing  our  morning  drives, 
father^s  whom — as  she  calmly  announced  Blood-curdling  tales  many  of  them  were, 
— she  one  day  expected  to  marry.  "  It  making  me — even  in  this  bright  sun- 
was  always  my  dear  father's  wish  that  I  light-Hsihiver,  and  look  fearfully  about^ 
should  marry  my  cousin  Vincent,  and —  as  though  I  heard  already  the  clank  of 
though  as  children  we  never  got  along  heavy  armor,  or  expected  to  see  the  life- 
well  together — I  doubt  not  but  that  less  body  of  the  Count  d'Erlach  stretched 
we  shall  be  most  excellent  friends  now.  on  the  ground  beside  me,  as  it  had  lain 
He  is  seven  years  older  than  I  am,  and  on  the  stone  flooring  of  the  great  hall 
has  been  about,  and  seen  much  of  the  in  his  old  chateau  of  Beichenbach,  near- 
world  ;  still,  my  mother  insists  thai  our  ly  four  hundred  years  ago. 
fian^iUes  shall  not  be — how  would  you  "  Who  told  you  all  these  things,  and 
say  it  ? — un  fait  accompli — until  I  have  how  is  it  possible  for  you  to  remem- 
reached  my  eighteenth  birthday — and  ber  them  so  well?"  I  asked,  rather  ner- 
fortunately  there  are  still  two  months  vously,  one  day. 

before  that  will  be  here,"  she  finished  Then  she  informed  me  that  her  father 

with  a  queer,  mirthless  little  laugh.  — M.  de  Tavel  had  died  some  eighteen 

"Does  she  love  this  cousin  of  hers,  months  before — ha4  had  a  great  fond- 

or  does  she  not?    I  can't  make  her  out,"  ness  for  collecting  old  manuscripts,  and 

I  said  to  Cornelia  one  day.  had  owned  many  containing  very  curi- 

"Love  him  I    How  can  you  suppose  ous  histories  and  legends  of  the  country ; 

such  a  thing ! "  came  the  answer.     "  The  and  that  these  it  had  always  been  her 

child  scarcely  knows  him  as  yet  I    He  greatest  delight  to  be  allowed  to  read, 

has  been  brought  up  in  Paris,  and  she  But,  in  addition  to  this,  their  house  was 

has  passed  her  life  between  Berne  and  filled  from  garret  to  cellar  with  treas- 

Fribourg.     She  will  love  him,  of  course,  ures  in  the  form  of  rare  old  china,  an- 

when  he  is  her  husband,  and  that  is  all  tique  furniture,  and  costly  tapestries ; 

that  is  necessary."  and  I  could  not  wonder  that — ^living  in 

Was  this  really  Cornelia  speaking?  such  an  interior — H£L^e's   mind  had 

I  could  hardly  bdieve  my  ears,  and  I  become  impregnated  with  these  stories, 

was  certainly  very  far  from  being  con-  just  as  a  dainty  bit  of  old  lace  shut  in  a 

vinced  of  the  wisdom  of  her  words.    You  box  of  violet-wood  would  gradually  be- 

see,  I  am  rather  an  old-fashioned  body,  come  permeated  with  the  delicate  aroma 

and  do  not  like  to  give  up  my  belief  in  of  the  receptacle  in  which  it  lay. 
the  existence  of  love-lorn  Eomeos  and 

Juliets  just  yet  awhile.'  One  very  hot  July  morning — driving 

Madame  de  Tavel  was  a  great  invalid,  was  absolutely  out  of  the  question  that 
Vol.  in.— 45. 
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day — Cornelia  and  I  were  sitting  to-  remembered,  jolly  laugh  he  oaught  me 

gether  in  the  garden ;  she,  bus^,  as  usual,  up  in  his  arms  as  though  I  had  been  a 

with  some  knitting,  and  I — ^fnyolous  old  doll,  gave  me  two  resounding  kisses, 

body  that  I  am — ^idly  watching  her  fin-  and  then  turned  to  treat  Cornelia  in  the 

gers  and  wishing  for  some  excitement  same  manner. 

to  yary  the  even  tenor  of  our  existence.  But  my  sister  is  naturally  much  more 

Suddenly  I  saw  Cornelia's  eyes  open  stately  and  dignified  than  I  am,  besides 

very  wide,  in  a  wondering,  startled  man-  which  Uncle  Wilhelm  then  stood  by  her 

ner.     Quickly  following  the  direction  of  side,  so,  moderating  his  transports,  Beg- 

her  gaze,   I    saw,   coming  toward  the  gie  bent  his  tall  head  and  kissed  her  in 

house,  a  man  with  a  telegram  in  his  a  much  more  respectful  and  ceremoni- 

hand.    Immediately  a  vision  of  our  nu-  ous  fashion  than  that  in  which  he  had 

merous  family  in  Boston  rose  before  thought  fit  to  treat  me. 
me,  and  I  ran — as  fast  as  my  rather 
rheumatic   knees  would  allow   of    my 

doing — to  meet  the  bearer  of  that  yel-  IL 
low  envelope.    In  a  moment  I  had  torn 

the  despatch  open,  and  then,  with  a  great  Ok  the  morning  following  Beggie's 
sigh  of  relief  said,  "Oh I  it  is  only  arrival,  as  I  was  standing  before  the 
Beggie  who  is  coming  to  see  us."  Now,  glass  in  my  room  tying  my  bonnet- 
by  wat  I  meant  no  slight  to  my  hand-  strings — ^that  is  always  a  very  long  and 
some  nephew,  who,  by  the  way,  was  particular  operation  with  me,  yet  on  my 
generally  considered  to  have  lowered  return  from  walking  or  driving  I  invari- 
himself  very  much  in  the  world  by  ably  find  my  hat  perched  at  some  im- 
having  left  his  intensely  correct  home  possible  angle  over  one  ear — well,  as  I 
to  go  and  live  as  an  artist  in  Bome.  was  saying,  I  was  tying  my  boimet- 
Gertain  it  is  that  none  of  his  family  strings,  when  a  clear,  sweet  voice  from 
thought  much  of  his  talent  for  paintmg,  the  hall  below  called  out,  "  Aunt  EUen, 
and  his  efforts  in  that  line  were  all  in-  are  you  ready?  "  And  the  next  moment 
duded  in  the  general  term  of  "daubs."  a  light  step  ran  quickly  up  the  stairs. 
Even  when  it  became  known  that  he  and  my  beautiful  darling  stood  in  the 
was  really  making  money,  and  that  peo-  doorway.  I  had  forgotten  to  tell  you 
pie  were  both  buying  ms  pictures  and  that  I  had  insisted  upon  her  calling 
haffdng  their  portraits  painted  by  him,  me  "Aunt,"  for  I  could  not  bear  the 
his  father  and  mother  seemed  to  think  formal  "  Miss  Thayer."  Still,  I  must 
he  was  disgracing  himself,  and  that  it  say  that  when  I  told  the  child  to  call  me 
was  utterly  impossible  for  anyone  real-  "  Aimt  EUen  "  I  had  had  no  e^)ectations 
ly  to  admire  those  indistinct,  sketchy  of  Beggie's  arrival;  yet  here  he  was, 
things  he  was  so  fond  of  making.  But  and  now — well  I  I  ^ould  have  to  allow 
a  special  pet  of  his  "  Aunt  Ndl's "  he  things  to  take  their  course,  for  I  never 
had  always  been,  and  now  I  was  de-  could  explain  aU  this  to  my  pet. 
lighted  to  hear  of  his  coming,  and  our  "  You  have  not  forgotten  the  walk  we 
day  was  no  longer  objectless,  for  we  wereto  take  this  morning,  Aunt  Ellen?" 
were  planning  and  arranging  how  we  "  No,  dear,  don't  you  see  I  am  putting 
should  contrive  to  amuse  him  and  pre-  on  my  bonnet  ?  Aiid  your  picnic  yes- 
vent  his  being  too  much  bored  by  the  terday  I  Was  it  a  great  success  ?  We 
society  of  his  tiresome  old  aimta  missed  you  very  much,  and  if  it  had  not 

Ghreat  was  my  astonishment  that  even-    been  for " 

ing    at  beholding  the  serious-looking,  "  Oh  I  I  was  so  sorry  you  were  not 

broad-shouldered  man  with  the  square-  with  us,"  she  interrupted,  "  it  was  aU  so 

cut  golden  beard  and  long  mustaohios,  lovely.    But  we  only  reached  home  at 

who,  after  getting  out  of  the  carriage  eleven  o'clock.    Are  you  ready?    Well, 

and  handing  his  bag  to  the  servant  who  then,  we  may  as  weU  start" 

stood  at  the  door,  hurried  toward  the  Surely  it  was  high  tide  this  morning, 

terrace,  where  we  were  awaiting  him.  for  a  brilliant  color  glowed  upon  her 

As  he  came  to  meet  us,  all  the  gravity  face. 

left  his  face,  and  with  his  old,  well-  She  wore  a  dark  blue  cambric  em- 
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broidered  in  red — one  of  those  pretty  appealed  to  H^l^ne  for  the  names  of  the 

St.  Gall  dresses — and  her  hat,  of  straw  different  animals,  she  answered  coldly 

to  match  the  dress,  had  on  it  a  bunch  that  she  knew  "  nothing  whatever  about 

of  rich  red  roses.     As  she  stood  there  them."    Here  indeed  was  a  fine  begin- 

at  the  door,  laughing  at  my  efforts  to  ning  for  what  I  had  hoped  would  be 

S)t  my  plain  brown  straw  head-gear  such  a  pleasant  morning.  On  we  went, 
raight — for  I  had  recommenced  tug-  through  the  arcades,  up  into  the  town  ; 
ging  at  the  strings— her  black  eyes  but  what  had  become  of  my  bright 
dancing  with  amusement,  I  could  not  young  companion,  with  her  fund  of 
help  it,  I  had  to  run  over  and  kiss  her.  quaint  anecdotes,  which  I — romantic 
Then  we  started  down-stairs,  and  I  be-  old  goose  that  I  am — always  listened  to 
gan  lamely  enough:  "Tou  will  not  so  eagerly?  As  I  was  cudgelling  my 
mind,  dear,  if  we  have  a  third  person  brains  in  a  wild  effort  to  devise  some 
with  us  this  morning.  My  nephew  ar-  scheme  by  which  I  could  thaw  this 
rived  last  night,  and  I  think  he  would  yoimg  iceberg,  a  happy  inspiration  in- 
like  to  go."  duced  Eeggie  to  say  :  "  Why  don't  we 
But  she  answered  with  an  indifference  go  toward  the  Cathedral  ?  I  think  the 
which  at  first  rather  amazed  me :  *'  On  view  from  the  terrace  alongside  is  by 
the  contrary,  we  shall  be  much  gayer !  far  the  finest  of  any  about  here.  At 
I  did  not  know  you  were  expecting  any-  least,  I  remember  that  such  was  my  im- 
one,  but  I  always  get  on  very  weU  with  pression  when  I  was  here  two  years 
boys.  Papa  used  to  call  me  his  tomboy,  ago."  As  he  said  this  I  saw  H^l^ne  cast 
you  know."  a  quick  sidelong  glance  at  him,  show- 
Boys  !  Did  my  ears  deceive  me,  or  ing  that  she  now  heard  for  the  first  time 
did  I  hear  someone  making  a  hasty  re-  of  his  previous  visit ;  and  Cornelia  af- 
treat  through  the  drawing-room  toward  terwards  told  me  that  that  summer, 
the  terrace,  striving  in  vain  to  suppress  which  had  been  the  last  one  of  M.  de 
a  laugh  ?  But  no  !  as  we  passed  the  Tavel's  life,  his  family  had  spent  in  Fri- 
open  folding-doors  there  was  no  one  to  bourg. 

be  seen  save  Herr  von  Albrecht,  who,  in  Fortunately,  that  morning  there  was 

his  favorite  seat  on  the  terrace  outside,  no  music  on  the  terrace,  so  we  had  the 

was  calmly  reading  his  papers.    And  as  lovely  spot  quite  to  ourselves.    Passing 

we  went  down  the  front  steps  we  saw  beneath   the    dose-growing   elms    and 

Rex  sauntering  up  the  drive,  evidently  '  chestnut-trees,  and  out  from  their  cool 

just  returning  from  a  stroU,  so  I  must,  shade  to  the  parapet  in  front,  we  stood 

of  course,  have  been  mistaken  about  that  lost  in  admiration  of  the  exquisite  view 

laugh.    I  did  not  dare  look  at  H^l^ne's  that  met  our  eyes.     One  himdred  and 

face  as  I  said :  **  This  is  my  nephew,  forty  feet  below  us  stretched  the  lower 

Mr.  Thayer,"  but  I  felt  the  glance  of  in-  town,  consisting,  just  here,  of  a  row  of 

dignation  ^e  cast  upon  me.     After  aU,  houses    and  one    street,   alongside    of 

it  was  not  my  fault !  I  had  never  spoken  which  raced,  with  breathless  speed,  the 

of  him  as  a  boy.     Reggie  bowed  ceremo-  river,  hurrying  impatienUy  toward  the 

niously,  though  I  saw  lam  look  furtively,  broad,  low  iSl  which  we  could  see  a 

with  a  curious,  wondering  expression  at  short  distance  beyond.     Before  us,  on 

my  pretty  friend.  the  opposite  side  of  the  Aar,  lay  the 

But  she,  after  a  frigid  littie  bow,  had  valley,  looking  like  a  vast  and  beautiful 

walked  off  ahead,  talmig  a  narrow  foot-  sea  as  the  ripening  grain  rose  and  fell 

path  leading  down  the  hiU-side  to  the  with  each  passing  breeze.     The  lights 

bridge  by  which  we  were  to  cross  the  and  shadows  on  the  niountains  beyond 

Aar.      In    solemn    silence    we  walked  were  most  perfect,-  and,  as  we  stood 

along,  in  what  the  boys  used  to  call  there,  I  saw  a  slight  thaw  coming  over  a 

"  Indian  file  " — the  path  would  not  ad-  certain  fair  young  face  beside  me. 

mit  of  our  going  otherwise — ^H^l^ne,  her  Reggie,  meanwhile,  had  saimtered  a 

head  very  erect,  in  front;  I  next;  and  little  distance  off  to  examine  a  statue 

behind  me — ^this  time  I  was  certain  I  of  the  great  Duke  of  Z^iringen — the 

heard  him  laughing — my  nephew.     Past  founder  of    Berne — which    stood    be- 

the  "  bear  pit "  we  went,  and  though  I  neath  the  trees ;  and  now,  as  he  came 
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again  slowly  toward  us,  he  said  sad-  taken  his  eyes  from  her  faoe,  and  as  she 
denly :  ''Do  moTe  the  least  bit  to  one  stopped  roeaking  he  started  as  though 
side.  Aunt  Nell ;  there  is  some  curious  his  Noughts  had  been  wandering.  The 
inscription  on  that  stone  against  which  next  moment,  however,  I  saw  a  curious 
you  are  leaning."  And  as  I  complied  twinkle  come  into  his  eyes  ;  while  about 
with  his  request,  he  exclaimed :  "Weill  his  mouth  appeared  a  suspicious  look, 
that  18  drawing  it  rather  strong  I  Do  yeiy  much  as  though  he  felt  inclined  to 
you  suppose  they  expect  anyone  to  be-  give  a  good  long  whistle.  But  just 
ueve  that  a  man  reaUy  jumped  from  this  tiien  she  looked  at  him,  and  immediate- 
parapet — on  horseback,  too — without  ly,  in  a  perfectly  grave  and  serious  man- 
being  injured  in  any  way  whatever?  I  ner,  he  said:  ''Your  stoiy  was  most 
wonder  whether  he  ever  tried  it  a  sec-  graphically  told,  Mademoisdle :  I  could 
ond  time!"  But,  as  he  spoke,  a  quick  quite  fancy  I  saw  the  fellow  pitching 
flush  had  mounted  to  H^l^ne's  face,  and  over  here." 

now  she  asked,  in  wonderment :    "  Is  it  She  glanced  toward  me,  ludf  in  doubt, 

possible  you  do  not  know  the  story  of  as  though  by  my  iB/ce  she  would  dis- 

the    student  Weinz&pfli?     I    thought  cover  whether  he  was  laughing  at  her  or 

everyone   who    came   to   Berne   heard  no ;  and  I  who  had  been  quite  carried 

that — and — ^yesl    most    certainly  it  is  away  by  her  narrative,  said,  warmly: 

true!"  "My  pet,  I  don't  know  anyone  who  can 

The  mocking  expression  had  faded  tell  a  story  as  well  as  you  do  I "    Again 

from  Beggie's  eyes,  and  with  a  sudden  Beggie  started,  turning  an  odd,  amused 

look  of  intense  seriousness  he  turned  look  upon  me  as  he  heard  the  manner 

toward  the  young  girl,  saying:    "Tou  in  which  I  addressed  Mademoiselle  de 

see  how  wofully  ignorant  I  am !    But  Tavel ;  and  I — to  change  the  subject — 

do  tell  me  about  this  thing.     Do  you  hastily  proposed  a  visit  to  the  Cathe- 

honestly  believe  it  happened  ?  "  draL 

Ignoring  entirely  the  query  with  which  Once  there,  all  restraint  vanished  from 

his  remark  closed,  she  commenced  in  a  H^^ne's  manner,  and  she  was  her  own 

partly  troubled,  partly  doubting,  tone :  dear,  bright  self  again,  telling,  in  her 

"I  fear  I  shall  not  be  able  to  make  you  enthusiastic  little  way,  about  the  beauti- 

comprehend.    It  seems,  of  course,  most  ful  carvings,   and  the    wonderful    old 

extraordinary !    You  see  by  the  date  on  stained    glass,    introducing    now    and 

the  stone" — 1654  it  was — "that  more  again  one  of  i^ose  quaint,  old-time  sto- 

than  two  hundred  and  thirty  years  have  ries  of  hers,  with  an  air  of  such  perfect 

passed  since  that  most  miraciQous  event  conviction  that  one  of  us,  at  least,  never 

took   place — yet — hebb   everyone   be-  doubted  but  that  it  was  gospel  truth ; 

lieves  it."  while  not  a  smile,  nor  the  faintest  sus-: 

And  then,  with  flashing  eyes  and  eager  picion  of  one,  crossed  Beggie's  face,  as, 

manner,  she  plunged  into  the  story  of  aU  unconscious  of  the  eflect  she  was 

the  reckless  student  who,  one  night  on  producing,  the  child  spoke  of  the  things 

a  wager,  rode  his  horse  at  full  speed  she  loved  so  dearly, 

over  the  parapet  and  sank  out  of  sight  After  aU,  our  morning  was  more  of  a 

in  the  durkness.    A  while  after,  he  was  success  than  I  had  deemed  possible  as 

found  by  his  friends  in  the  town  below,  we  were  walking  in  such  solemn  silence 

calmly  relating  his  adventures  to  a  wide-  down  the  hill  leading  from  my  sister's 

eyed  crowd,  while  he  drained  off  one  house ;  and  it  was  with  rather  a  grim 

tankard  of  beer  after  another.  sense  of  amusement  that  I  noticed — 

My  poor  description  can  give  no  idea  upon  remounting  the  narrow  path,  that 

of  the  life  and  nre  she  put  into  the  it  would,  after  all,  admit  of  two  per- 

old  story.    Many  times  she  paused  as  sons  walking  side  by  side,  always  pro- 

though  doubtful  as  to  whether  the  ex-  vided  that  one  of  the  two  was  not  a  maid- 

presaion  of  which  she  was  making  use  en  lady  who  had  already  celebrated  her 

was  altogether  correct,  and  once  or  twice  fiftieth  birthday !   But  there  I  I  am  not 

she  made  some  slight  alteration  in  her  going  to  say  unpleasant  things !  And  as 

phrase.  I  knew  H61^e  to  be  engaged— or  as 

Not  once  during  the  recital  had  Bex  good  as  engaged — to  her  cousin,  I  did 
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not  intend  to  worry  myeelf  on  mj  good-  laughed ;  but  all  the  same  I  knew  there 

looking  nephew's  account,  for  he  ap-  was  something  underneath  this,  and  that 

peared  to  me  quite  equal  to  the  manage-  it  must  soon  come  out. 

ment  of  his  own  affiura  "  I  thought  you  were  at  work,"  I  said. 

"Where  is  little  Hans?" 

"Oh,  Tve  finished  my  sketch  and  let 

nL  him  ofL    Poor  little  beggar,  he  looked 

perfectly  dazed  when  I  gave  him  five 

Two  weeks  had  gone  by  since  that  francs  for  having  posed  for  me  these 

yisit  to  the  Cathedral,  when,  one  bright  two  mornings.     You  should  have  seen 

morning,  I  was  seated  on  my  favorite  the  double-back-hand-spring  he  turned  I" 

bench  beneath  the  rose-trees,  hulling  Then,  after  a  long  pause,  during  which 

strawberries.     ComeHa,  having  seen  me  we  boi^    worked    away  diligently,  he 

stroll  off  in  that  direction,  had  followed  asked  :  "  Do  you  know  how  Madame  de 

soon  f^erwards  wiUi  a  great  dish  of  the  Tavel  is,  this  morning  ?  " 

fragrant  fruit,  which  she  had  deposited  Ah !    Now    we    are    coming    to    it  I 

on  the  bench  beside  me,  saying  uiat  she  thought  L 

had  no  time  to  do  them,  and  that  if  I  "  Yes,  they  sent  word  she  was  much 

wished  any  for  breakfast  I  should  have  better." 

to  huU  them  myself.    Well,  I  went  to  "Aunt  Elleo,  do  you  think — 

work  at  the  dish  Cornelia  had  given  me,  "  Well,  what  ?  "  I  put  in  rather  testily, 

and  had  soon  brought  my  fingers  to  "That  she  would  allow  me  to  paint 

a  most  beautiful  roseate  hue.    How  I  her  portrait?" 

missed  H61^ne  and  her  merry  chatter !  "Who?    Madame  de  Tavel?" 

The  diild  had  always  helped    me  so  "  What  an  absurd  idea  I "  he  exclaimed, 

sweetly  when  I  had  anyt^g  of  the  turning  positively  scarlet;  "you  know,  of 

kind  to  do  ;  but  Madame  de  Tavel  had  coiirse,  that  I  can  only  mean  Mademoi" 

been  more  feeble  than  usual  for  several  selle  de  Tavel  I " 

days  past,  and  had  needed  her  daugk-  But  I  was  very  grave.     "  I  am  sure  I 

ter's  constant  attendance.    As  I  was  be-  can't  say,  Beggie  ;  and,  what  is  more,  I 

moaning  this  fact,  there  came  a  quick  am  not  at  all  certain  that  it  would  be 

step  down  the  gravelled  walk,  and  a  quite  the  thing." 

moment  later  Eeggie  was  sitting  beside  "Quite  what  thing?"    This,  in  the 

me.    Throwing  away  the  cigar  he  had  most  innocent  tone  imaginable,   from 

been  smoking,  he  leaned  forward  and  my  nephew. 

commenced  to  help  me  with  the  hulling.  But  I  was  losing  patience,  and  so  said : 
With  an  utter  disregard  for  my  clean  "You  know  as  wdl  as  I  do  that  you 
percale  gown,  I  dropped  my  berry-  have  no  right  to  ask  anything  of  the 
stained  hands  in  my  lap  and  stared  at  kind ;  for,  even  should  Maoame  de  Tavel 
hitn.  What  in  the  world  had  happened?  allow  it — which  I  doubt  exceedingly — 
How  many  times  had  I  heard  1"^"  de-  there  is  still  ihejiance  to  be  consulted." 
dare  that  he  would  never  taste  straw-  As  I  finished  I  looked  directly  at  him, 
buries,  if,  in  order  to  do  so,  he  should  and  was  half  frightened  at  the  strange, 
be  obl^ed  to  hull  them.  Then,  too,  he  hard  eroression  that  had  come  upon  his 
had  not  as  yet  spoken  a  word,  but  was  face.  For  a  moment  or  two  he  said 
working  as  though  his  life  depended  nothing ;  then,  in  a  cold,  measured  tone, 
upon  his  having  a  certain  quantity  fin-  very  different  from  the  one  he  had  be- 
lied within  some  very  limited  space  of  fore  employed,  he  commenced : 
time.  It  was,  to  say  the  least,  a  little  "  I  re^y  cannot  understand  wh^  it  is 
odd,  and  I  could  not  help  exclaiming :  that  you  always  insist  upon  speakmg  of 
"What  is  it  you  want  me  to  do  for  Mademoiselle  de  Tavel  as  though  she 
you?"  were  engaged  to  that  cousin  of  hers, 

"  Why,  Aunt  Nell,  how  terribly  sus-  when  you  know  perfectly  well.  Aunt  El- 

picious  you  have  grown !    I  knew  you  len,  that  it  is  not  so  1  Why — "  here  he 

could  not  possibly  finish  these  thmgs  spoke  in  a  quick,  nervous  manner —  "  he 

before  brea&fast,  so,  like  a  dutiful  neph-  has  never  even  been  here  to  see  her  I  A 

ew,  I  have  come  to  help  you."    And  he  queer  engagement  I  should  call  it  I " 
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Bui,  my  dear  Bex,"  I  cried,  in  de-  strangely  troubled  look  had  crossed  her 

'*  I  have  already  told  you  that  Ma-  face  ;  but  finding  her  mother's  heart 

[ame  de  Tavel  expressly  stipulated  that  quite  fixed  upon  &e  idea,  she  had  finally 

he  should  not  come  until  H^^ne's  eigh-  consented.     Ah,  well !    Ihose  were  very 

teenth  birthday,  which  will  be  in  a  few  charming  mornings  we  spent  there  un- 

weeks  now.     So  you  had  much  better  der  the  great  marronniers,  and  if  this 

give  up  your  idea  ;  for  I  reaUy  can't  see  portrait  painting  interfered  with  our 

that  any  possible  good  could  come  of  walks,  we  could  none  of  us  regret  it, 

this  painting  business."  seeing  what  pleasure  it  gave  the  poor 

But  he  had  risen  from  the  seat,  and  sick  lady.    But  I,  who  could  not  resist 

standing,  very  tall  and  straight  and  hand-  watching  these  young  people  closely, 

some,  before  me,  was  saying,  coldly :  saw  that  Beggie's  glances  were  apt  to 

"  You  appear  to  forget.  Aunt  EUen,  rest  longer  on  the  dainty  figure  before 

that  I  am  an  artist,  and  that  this  will  not  him  than  there  was  any  possible  neces- 

be  the  first  time  I  have  painted  a  young  sity  for ;  and  also  that  those  dark  e^es 

lady's  picture !  "  yonder  had  taken  a  trick  of  dropping 

He  was  angry  with  me,  I  saw,  and  I  suddenly  before  his  gaze  in  the  most 

was  sorry  for  it — and    for    him — ^but  unaccountable  manner.     Then  once,  in 

what  was  I  to  do  ?  Just  then  the  break-  the  midst  of  a  sktnce,  she  had  risen  ab- 

fast-bell  rang,  and  I  said  emphatically,  ruptly  to  her  feet,  saying,  in  an  impa- 

as  I  took  up  the  bowl  of  luscious  fruit  tient  tone,  that  she  could  not  stand  it — 

which  he  had  finished  hulling  for  me :  that  posing  made  her  nervous — and  so 

**  Well,  Beggie,  I  will  do  what  I  can  for  had  hurried  toward  the  house,  leaving 

you ;  but  I  must  tell  you  frankly  that  I  us  all  bewildered  by  her  behavior, — 

don't  at  aU  like  the  idea  of  the  thing."  all,  with  perhaps  the  exception  of  Bex, 

Great  indeed  was  my  amazement  as,  who  continued  his  work  veiy  quietiy,  no 

that  same  afternoon,  having  mentioned  change  whatever  crossing  Ins  face  ;  but 

in  rather  a  hesitating  manner  my  neph-  I  noticed  a  quick  nervous  movement  of 

eVs  request  to  Madame  de  Tavel,  that  the  hand  that  held  the  palette— veiy 

lady  raised  her  head  quickly  from  the  much  as  though  he  would  have  crushed 

soft  cushions  of  her  lounge,  and  looking  the  delicate  wood  between  his  fingers — 

straight  into  my  eyes,  said  delightedly  :  and  this  was  the  only  outward  sign  of 

"Nothing  in  tiie  world  would  give  me  the  storm  which,  I  dimly  guessed,  was 
more  pleasure !  I  have  alvoays  vrished  raging  beneath  that  calm  e^rior. 
for  a  portrait  of  H^15ne  I  You  say  Mr.  But  that  had  happened  two  days  ago, 
Thayer  will  paint  it  here — under  these  and  now  the  finishing  touches  were  be- 
trees — so  that  I  can  watch  the  work !  ing  put  upon  the  canvas^  and  even  Wil- 
Why,  nothing  I  know  of  could  give  me  h^Lm  had  come  to  have  a  look  at  it,  and 
greater  enjoyment !  When  will  he  was  standing  behind  Beggie's  chair  ex- 
begin?"  pressing  his  entire  and  complete  ap- 

So  much  for  your  perspicacity,  EUen  probation.    Indeed,  in  my  opinion,  it 

Thayer!  thought  I,  mentally  registering  would  have  been  difficult  for  the  most 

a  vow  that  never  again,  be  the  circum-  carping  critic  to  find  fault  vrith  either 

stances  what  they  might,  should  I  ten-  the  graceful  composition  of  the  picture, 

der  my  advice  to  anyone.  or  the  soft,  dreamy  lights  that  prevailed 

in  it. 

The  following  morning  found  us  all  By  Madame  de  Tavel's  side  sat  Cor- 
assembled  in  Madame  de  Tavel's  gar-  nelia ;  and  if  the  artist  missed  occasion- 
den,  the  invalid  having  had  her  chaise  ally  a  word  or  two  of  his  uncle's  praises, 
tongue  moved  into  such  a  position  that  you  may  be  sure  no  part  of  the  half- 
she  could  watch  the  canvas  as  Beggie  whispered  conversation  that  was  being 
worked  at  it ;  while  opposite  them —  carried  on  between  the  two  ladies  es- 
partiy  reclining  in  a  low-hung  grass  caped  his  ear.  For  we  were  to  start 
hammock — was  H61^e,  as  pretty  a  sub-  the  next  morning  on  a  three  days'  trip 
ject  as  it  would  have  been  possible  for  to  the  Grindelwald,  and  my  sister  was 
any  artist  to  find.  She  had  demurred  now  asking  Madame  de  Tavel  to  allow 
slightly  about  posing  at  first,   and  a  her  daughter  to  accompany  us.     This 
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excursion  was  an  amabiliiy  of  my  broth-  day's  rest  before  starting  upon  any  ex- 

er-in-laVs,  who,  having  frequently  heard  cursion,  and  I  think  none  of  us  regretted 

me  express  a  desire  for  a  nearer  view  of  that  decision. 

the  glaciers,  had,  to  our  astonishment,  A  little  apart  from  us,  with  a  white, 

himself  proposed  that  we  should  take  listless  look  upon  her  face,  which  struck 

advantage  of  the  fact  of  Beggie's  being  me  as  strangely  unnatural,  sat  H^ltoe ; 

with  us  to  go  ;  and  we  had  waited  only  her  eyes  fixed  with  a  sort  of  fascination 

for  the  completion  of  the  portrait  before  upon  the  great  glacier  which  rose  above 

setting  out.  us  on  the  right,  like  a  vast  icy  sea^  and 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  I — ^who  her  hands  lying,  loosely  clasped,  upon 
could  never  keep  a  secret  of  any  kind —  her  knees.  Kex  was  walking  slowly  to 
had  given  a  hint  of  this  to  H61^ne ;  who,  and  fro  on  the  porch,  and  I  noticed  that 
heedless  of  her  posing,  was  bending  for-  each  time  he  came  tov^ard  us  his  eyes 
ward,  listening  eagerly  for  her  motiier's  rested  long  and  earnestly  on  that  pen- 
words.  Once  she  made  a  slight  attempt  sive,  motionless  figure.  Ah,  well !  he 
to  interpose  something  to  the  effect  that  had  declined  to  accept  any  advice  from 
"it  would,  after  all,  be  better  for  her  to  his  old  aunt,  and  now — though  they 
remain  at  home,"  but  no  notice  being  were  both  very  brave  about  it — ^I  knew 
taken  of  this,  she  said  nothing  more,  the  blow  had  fallen. 
And  now,  as  Madame  de  Tavel  turned  What  argument  he  had  used  in  order 
toward  her,  with  the  remark :  ''  Your  to  induce  her  to  start  with  him  for  a 
grandmother  comes  to-night,  chMe,  so  walk  that  morning,  I  do  not  know ;  but 
if  you  would  really  like  to  go,  you  can  shortly  after  ten  o'clock  she  had  come 
do  so — ^I  shall  not  be  here  alone,"  she  to  her  room — ^it  adjoined  mine,  and  the 
leaned  suddenly  back  again  in  the  ham-  door  was  open  between — and  taking  her 
mock,  and  lay  there  looking  up  into  the  hat — a  little  sailor  hat  it  was — ^had  gone 
branches  above  her  head,  with  a  white,  without  a  word.  I  thought  that  rather 
dismayed  expression  upon  her  pretty  peculiar,  but  even  then  there  had  been 
face ;  while  ^x,  after  one  quick  glance  a  certain  something  about  her — a  still, 
in  her  direction,  rose  hurriedly  and  cold  tranquillity  in  her  manner — ^which 
moved  his  easel  slightly  to  one  side,  bafiled  me,  and  prevented  my  eroeaking 
But  I  well  knew  this  was  only  an  excuse  to  her.  As  I  stood  at  the  window  and 
for  turning  his  face  momentarily  from  watched  her  turn  with  Beggie  into  a 
us.  narrow  path  leading  across  some  fields. 

For  the  arrival  of  old  Madame  de  a  dim  foreboding  of  the  result  of  that 
Tavel  meant — ^as  we  were  all  perfectly  promenade  rose  in  my  mind. 
weU  aware — ^nothing  more  nor  less  than  Let  me  see !  It  must  have  been  quite 
that  the  time  was  nearing  for  the  formal  two  hours  they  were  gone,  for  she  re- 
acknowledgment  of  H^l^ne's  engage-  entered  her  room  just  as  the  first  bell 
ment ;  wluch  fact,  I  am  certain,  tiie  was  ringing  for  our  early  dinner.  Never 
child  herself  had  scarcely  realized,  until  shall  I  forget  the  feeling  that  came  over 
these  few  words  of  her  mother's  brought  me  as  I  heard  her  hastily  close  and  lock 
it,  with  startling  intensity,  before  her  the  door  leading  to  the  hall  and  then 
mind.  Well  1  we  should  have  a  few  throw  herself  across  the  bed  with  one 
pleasant  days  together  there  in  the  long,  pitiful  moan.  I  was  crying  myself, 
mountains,  and  aiter  that,  all  would  be  but  I  did  not  dare  go  to  her,  for  there 
changed.  are  sorrows  that  cannot  even  be  spoken 

of. 

IV.  I  hardly  expected  her  to  go  down  to 

dinner ;  but  as  the  second  bell  rang  she 

About  two  o'clock  on  the  day  follow-  appeared  at  my  door  with  that  white, 
ing  our  arrival  at  the  Orindelwald  we  still  look  upon  her  face  which  had  ever 
were  seated — a  rather  silent  party — on  since  remained  there,  and  saying  only, 
the  broad  piazza  of  the  hotel  Both  ''If  you  are  ready  we  vrill  go  down-stairs 
Cornelia  and  her  husband,  having  been  now,"  led  the  way  from  the  room,  show- 
much  fatigued  by  the  long  drive  up  ing  no  symptom  of  anything  unusual 
from  Inierlaken,  had  wished  to  take  one  having  occurred  except  by  the  pointed 
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manner  in  which  she  avoided  my  gaze,  by  all  this  noise  and  commotion,  also 

No  one  especiallj  remarked  her  looks  made  her  appearance,  and  I — who  felt 

at  dinner,  for  ComeHa,  who  was  suffer-  rather  exasperated  at  finding  myself  left 

ing  from  a  wretched  headache,  had  not  so  entirely  in  the  dark — seized  Beggie's 

come  down,  and  Wilhelm  was  idways  too  arm,  and  inquired,  in  a  very  decided 

much  occupied  with  his  own  ailments  tone,  "  what  he  was  about  to  do." 

to  pay  any  attention  to*  those  of  other  "  They  want  help,"  he  said,  quickly ; 

people.  "  there's  another  poor  fellow  up  there  in 

Now,  as  we  sat  there  upon  the  porch,  the  ice,  and  as  there  are  a  great  number 

I  noticed  that  H^l^ne's  eyes  were  no  of  parties  out  to-day,  most  of  the  guides 

longer  fixed  on  the  distant  glacier,  but  are  o£^  and  these  men  have  come  down 

that  she  was  watching  very  intently  a  to  try  and  get  aid  from  the  Tillage." 

little  knot  of  men  who  were  coming  Then  seeing  my  rather  dismayed  fice, 

slowly  along  the  street  in  the  direction  he  added,  half  laughingly  :   "  Oh,  you 

of  the  hotel,  bearing  between  them  a  needn't  worry  about  me,  Aunt  Nell !    A 

roughly  improvised  litter ;  and  that  the  bad  penny  always  turns  up  again,  you 

many»  people  who  had  been  walking  or  know." 

talking  near  us  had  also  turned,  and  But  the  smile  died  suddenly  upon  his 

were  gazing  inquiringly  at  this  approach-  lips  as  he  caught  sight  of  the  terrified 

ing  band.     "What  has  happened?    Who  look  in  a  pair  of  dark  eyes  that  were 

can  it  be?"  were  the  questions  heard  gazing  fixedly  at  him,  and,  forgetful  of 

upon  every  side;  and  as  the  men  bore  all  else,   he  stepped  quickly  forward, 

the  litter  up  the  steps  and  into  the  ho-  taking  l^e  two  cold  little  haiids  in  his, 

tel,  Beggie  hurriedly  interrogated  one  of  and  saying,  in  a  half-whisper,  which  of 

the  guides.     I  could  not  understand  course  was  not  intended  for  me  to  hear : 

what  they  were  saying,  but  the  man  in  "Would  it  not,  after  all,  be  better  for 

answering  turned  and  looked  back  to-  me  if  I  were  never  to  return  ?  " 

ward  the  upper  glacier ;  and  as  Bex  Now,  I  thought  that  hardly  isar  of 

and  several  others  dose  by  followed  the  him,  considering  the  circumstances ;  and 

direction  of  his  glance  many  exclama-  when  she  gave  a  little  gasping  cry,  and 

tions    of    awe    and    pity  were    heard,  said,  "  You  know  that  what  I  told  you 

"Whatis it?"  I  inquired.     "Is he  dead?  this  morning  was  the  only  thing  there 

Who  is  he  ? "  was  for   me    to  say  I     Ah !    Lieu  de 

"They  say,"  answered  Beggie,  quickly,  Mis^ricorde !    How  hard  it  all  is  I "    I 

"that  it  is  a  Professor  Eoning,  from  should  have  liked  nothing  better  than 

Berne,  and  that  they  do  not  think  he  is  to  give  my  nephew  a  good  piece  of  my 

much  injured— only  stunned — ^but  there  mind.      But  he  still  held  her  hands  in 

is  another  there  " — and  he  pointed  to-  his,  and  if  the  parting  glance  he  gave  her 

ward  the  glacier — "  who  they  fear  is  was  one  of  inmiite  tenderness,  there  was 

lost,  though  they  are  still  searching  for  imderlving  that  a  look  of  such  positive 

him."  anguish  that  I  drew  hastily  back  from 

"Lost!"  I  cried — "searching  for  him!  them,  while  he  turned  silently  and  ab- 

For  mercy's  sake,  what  has  he  done?  ruptly    away    and    hurried    after    the 

Where  can    he  have  gone?      Has   he  guides,  who  were  already  some  distance 

fallen  over  a  precipice,  or  what?"    But  in  advance. 

my  questions  were  quite  unheeded,  for  I  am  not  going  to  tell  you  of  the  long 

my  nephew  had  followed  the  party  into  hours  of  weary  watching  and  waiting 

the  hotel,  and  for  a  few  moments  the  that  followed,  or  of  how  one  startling  an> 

wildest    surmises  were    raised  among  nouncement  was  succeeded  by  another, 

the  excited  crowd  upon  the  porch  as  to  until  gradually  it  came  to  be  hiown  that 

what  could  have  been  the  cause  of  the  ^Professor  Eoning  and  his  friend,  or  as- 

accident.     Soon,  however,   the  guides,  sistant,  had  crossed  the  Wengemalp  the 

having  deposited  their  burden,    reap-  preceding  day,  and  after  spending  the 

peared  ;  and  with  them — ^having  donned  night  at  M^nHchen,  had  set  out  at  an 

a  warm  shooting-jacket,  and  the  spiked  early  hour  that  morning — the  guides 

shoes  necessary  for  Alpine  climbing —  having  been  engaged  beforehand — ^for 

was  Bex.    Just  then  Cornelia,  aroused  the  glaciers,  of  which  the  professor  was 
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g  scientific  studieB — studies  which  strips  for  this  purpose— which  the  blood 

now  bade  fair  to  terminate  fatally  for  at  had  already  dyed  a  deep  brownish  crim- 

least  one  of  the  party.  son. 

But  as  all  earthly  things  have  an  end-  "  Ai-e-e  1 ! "  I  cotdd  not  help  giving 
ing,  so  that  terrible  afternoon  finally  this  cry  of  pain,  for  H^l^e's  fingers  had 
wore  away ;  and,  the  supper  hour  arriv-  closed  so  tightly  about  my  wrist  that  the 
ing,  we  l^t  our  places  on  the  porch  and  shaip  little  nails  had  positively  entered 
went  toward  the  dining-room.  A  dreary  the  nesh.  What  ailed  the  child  ?  And 
enough  meal  that  was  I  and  I  could  see  why,  after  seizing  my  hand  in  that 
the  white  face  by  my  side  becoming  most  unaccountable  manner,  had  she 
more  and  more  set  in  its  strange  dropped  it  again  so  hastily,  and  hurry- 
rigidity  as  the  long  minutes  dragged  ing  forward,  pushed  her  way  through 
slowly  by.  '*  And  what,  after  all,  will  the  crowd  into  the  brightly  lighted  hfdl, 
be  the  end  of  this?  "  was  the  thought  where  the  men  were  by  this  lame  stand- 
that  perplexed  me,  and  started  me  to  ing.  I  followed  as  quickly  as  I  could, 
wondering  whether,  indeed,  the  child  wondering  the  while  that  people  made 
would  be  brave  enough  to  give  up  her  way  for  me  as  they  did,  but  before  I 
cousin  in  spite  of  the  outciries  of  her  could  reach  her  side  there  came  a  quick, 
family;  or  whether  she  would  return  to  choking  sound — neither  word  nor  cry, 
Berne  and  there  seal  this  engagement,  but  rather  a  long,  gasping  sob — and  I 
knowing  all  the  time  in  her  inmost  saw  her  sink  upon  her  £iees  on  the  floor, 
heart  that  she  could  never  truly  love  the  with  her  pretly  head  resting  on  the  un- 
man she  was  promising  to  marry.  Ah,  conscious  form  before  her,  which,  to  my 
weU  I  I  may  be  a  silly  old  woman,  but  horror,  I  now  perceived  to  be  Eeggie. 
I  knew  too  well  the  changes  on  my  Instantly  the  idea  that  my  nephew  was 
darling's  face  to  be  deceived  by  them  no  longer  alive  took  possession  of  me 
now;  and — strive  against  it  though  she  with  such  overwhelming  force  that  for 
might — ^I  was  fully  persuaded  that  she  a  moment  I  was  utterly  incapable  of 
v^as  caught  in  the  toils  of  a  love  which  thought,  and  much  less  capable  of  ac- 
would  evermore  hold  her  fast.  tion ;  but  fortunately  just  then  Cornelia 

At  last  the  supper  was  finished  ;  and  came  forward,  taking  the  entire  direction 

as  Hfldne  rose  from  her  chair,  she  placed  of  affidrs,  in  her  caLm,  decided  manner ; 

one  hand  suddenly  upon  my  shoulder,  drawing  Hfldne  gently  but  firmly  aside, 

saying  :  ''  We  must  hurry.  Aunt  Ellen  "  and  confiding  her  to  my  care,  and  tum- 

— how    curiouEdy    significant    the    old  ing  immediately  afterward  to  speak  to 

familiar  address  sounded  just  then —  one  of  the  guests  of  the  hotel  whom  we 

"theyare  nearly  here  now."    How  could  knew  to  be  a  physician.    For  the  first 

she  possibly  have  known  that  ?    For  cer-  time  then  her  voice  broke  as  she  said : 

tainly  no  sound  had  reached  my  ears  ;  "He  is  not — fatally  injujred — ^I  trust  ?" 

nor  had  any  other  person  present  heard  As  the  doctor  bent  to  touch  Beggie 

anything  whatever.   Neveiiheless,  I  hur-  about  the  chest  and  head  a  young  gen- 

ried  with  her  out  upon  the  piazza,  and  tleman — ^who  seemed  to  be  walking  with 

there,  sure  enough,  coming  slowly  along  some  difficulty — entered  the  hall,  and 

the  street  in  ihe  moonlight,  was  the  after  looking  about  him  in  a  perplexed, 

band  we  had  seen  starting  for  the  gla-  hesitating    manner,    hurried    forward, 

ciers  this  afternoon,  only  that  now  it  had  saying,   in  French:    ''Ah,  madame,  if 

increased  to  more  than  twice  its  original  you  but  knew  how  distressed  I  am  at 

size.     Had  they  found  the  man  ?    Yes,  the  accident  which  has  befallen  your 

surely  ;  for  there  in  the  centre  was  a  lit-    "  here  he  paused  a  moment  in  con- 

ter !    It  made  me  shiver  to  see  how  omi-  fusion,  and  after  a  quick  glance  at  Cor- 

nously  still  that  figure  lay,  as  in  solemn  neHa,  added,  ''  son.     It  was  in  saving 

silence  the  men  bore  their  burden  up  my  life  that  he  met  with  this  misfortune, 

the  stex>s.    A  coat  belonging  to  one  of  which  I  sincerely  trust  may  not  prove  to 

the  guides  had  been  thrown  across  the  be  so  grave  as  we  at  first  feared.    If  my 

man's  body,  and  his  head  was  enveloped  poor  services  can  be  of  any  avail,  you 

in  flannel  cloths — evidently  parts  of  one  have  but  to  command  me,  dear  madame. 

or  more  shirts  that  had  been  torn  in  I  shall  wait  here,  and  if  I  can  be  of  any 


474                                      A  HAPPY  ACCIDENT. 

assistance  whatever,   you  have  but  to  on  the  rare  occasions  when  she  had  al- 

send  for  the  Comte  de  Ribaupierre."  luded  to  him  in  our  presence,  had  done 

During    this    time  I  was    hurrying  so  in  a  very  vague  and  indirect  manner ; 

H61^ne     from    the    scene.     Upon    the  while  H61ene  herself,  after  that  first  ac- 

child's  face  there  was  no  trace  of  tears,  count  of  her  visit  to  Fribourg,  had  never 

but  I  could  feel  that  she  was  trembling  spoken  of  her  marriage, 

violently  as  her  hand  lay — ^icy  cold —  I  own  that  this  announcement  took  me 

in  mine.    We  were  already  half-way  up  fairly  aback,  and  I  could  no  longer  be 

the  broad  staircase  when  the  first  words  surprised  at  her  agitation,  though,  as 

of  this  stranger's  address  fell  on  her  you  will  see,  I  attributed  it  to  causes 

ear;  and  standing  suddenly  still,   she  very    far    removed    from    the    reality, 

turned  a  pair  of  wide-open,  wondering  Many  times  since  have  I  wondered  how 

eyes  upon  me.    As  he  ceased  speaking  I  could  ever  have  said  such  a  thing  to 

she  gave  again  one  of  those  curious  sobs,  her,  and  can  only  suppose  that  my  own 

and  drawing  me  after  her,  hurried  on  arrant  cowardice  where  anything  resem- 

without  stopping  until  we  had  reached  bling  a  "  scene "  is  concerned  induced 

my  room.     Once  inside  that,  she  closed  the  remark. 

the  door,  and  placing  her  back  against  ^*  Never  mind,  my  pet.     It  can  make 

it,  stood  there  loo^ng  at  me  with  so  no  great  difference.    I  hardly  think  he 

startled  an   expression  upon  her  face  could  have  recognized  you  in  the  hall ! " 

that  for  an  instant  I  was  quite  per-  Never  shall  I  forget  the  look  that  flashed 

suaded  she  had  lost  her  mind.  into  her  eyes  then,  or  the  proud  manner 

"Did  you  hear? ''she  asked,  finally,  in  which  she  lifted  her  small,  shapely 

in  a  hoarse  whisper,  which  sent  little  head.     Until  then  I  had  never  realized 

shivers  creeping  down    my  back  and  that  she  was  indeed  a  tall  woman.    What 

made    me    look    nervously  about    the  she  might  have  answered  I  do  not  know, 

room.     But  mastering  my  apprehensive-  for  just  then  the  door  opened  and  Cor- 

ness,  I  answered,  as  calmly  as  I  could :  nelia  came  into  the  room.    Evidently  she 

''Yes,  dear,   I  heard.    We  must  be  was  astonished  at  seeing  H^l^ne  there 

thankful  that  Beggie  was  able  to  save  with  that  strange  glow  upon  her  face, 

this  man's  life,  and  hope  that  he  is  not  and  the  scornful  light  in  her  dark  eyes  ; 

so  badly  hurt  as  we  at  first  supposed."  but  she  was  press^  for  time,  and  so— 

''But  did  you  not  hear  his  name —  fortimately  for  me,  I  thought — could  ask 

his — the  man  whose  life  he  saved — the  no  questions. 

Comte  de  Bibaupierre  f  "    I  confess  I  was  "  Things  are  not  so  bad  after  all,"  she 

now  utterly  bewildered.     Here  had  I  commenced.     "  Bex  is  no  longer  uncon- 

been  fancying  the  child  agitated  solely  scious.     He  had  merely  fainted   from 

on  Beggie's  account,  when  lo  !  I  discover  loss  of    blood.     The  doctor  does  not 

that  it  is  some  idea  connected  with  this  think  the  hurt  anything  serious ;  it  is 

man  for  whose  sake  my  nephew  is  per-  only  a  flesh-wound  made  by  a  piece  of 

haps  even  now  dying  that  is  troubling  ice  that  fell  and  grazed  his  head  as  they 

her.  were  drawing  him  up  from  the  crevasse." 

"I    must    say,"    I    answered,  rather  "What  in  the  world  was  he  doing 

shortly,  "  I  was  thinking  more  of  Beg-  down  in  one  of  those  dreadful  places?" 

gie's  injuries  than  of  what  might  be  the  "  Don't  be  ridiculous,  Ellen !    He  has 

name  of  the  person  who — all  unwittingly,  done  an  exceedingly  courageous  thing, 

of  course — had  been  the  cause  of  this  and  had  a  very  narrow  escape  from  be- 

unhappy   accident."    For  a  second  or  ing  killed.     The  old  guide  himself  told 

two  she  stood  looking  at  me  in  a  puz*  me  that  had  '  le  Monsieur '  not  positive- 

zled,  astonished  manner,  then,  coming  ly  declined  leaving  the  glacier  without 

slowly  forward,  she  said :  "Is  it  possible  one  more  attempt  at  rescue  being  made, 

you  do  not  know?    The  Comte  de  Bi-  the  Comte — the  man — ^would  certainly 

baupierre — you  must  understand  that  have  been  lost,  as  they  were  all  fully  per- 

he  is  my  cousin — my  cousin  Vincent  I "  suaded  he  had  been  carried  away  by  the 

Now  it  was  a  curious  fact  that  never  current  beneath  the  ice." 

before  had   I  heard  the  name  of  this  As  my  sister  spoke  these  last  words 

cousin  of  H^^ne's,  for  Madame  de  Tavel,  H^l^ne  turned  abruptly  away  and  passed 
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into  the  adjoining  room  ;  seeing  which,  after  my  stupid  speech  of  the  night  be- 

Comelia  came  closer  to  me  and  whis-  fore,  I  could  refuse  her  nothing, 

pered :     "Do  jou  know  whose  life  it  Now  the  door  opened,  and  a  slight, 

was  he  saved?"    I  nodded  assent,  and  dark,  good-looking  man,  scarcely  tfdler 

she    continued:    "Does    she    know?"  than  H^l^e  and  resembling  her  some- 

Again  I  gave  an  affirmative  sign,  and  what,  appeared.     Advancing  with  that 

she  murmured,    "  Poor  child !  I  don't  blank,  bewildered  air  one  is  apt  to  have 

know  what  will  come  of  it  all !  I  had  no  on  coming  from  the  bright  sunshine 

idea  of  anything  of  the  kind ! "  without  into  an  imperfectly  lighted  room. 

This  was  really  too  much,  and  I  felt  he  stopped  suddenly  as  he  caught  sight 

tempted  to  ask  where  her  eyes  had  been,  of  the  dim,  gray-dad  figure,  before  lum. 

and  should  certainly  have  done  so  had  Without  giving  him  time  to  speak, 

not  some  motive  prompted  her,  just  then,  H^l^ne  said,  quickly :    "  It  is  I  who  sent 

to  follow  H61^e  to  her  room.    For  a  for  you,  mon  cousin !    There  are  manv 

long  time  they  remained  there,  talking  things  about  which  I  must  speak  with 

together  in  low,  earnest  tones ;  while  I  you,  and  it  is  best  to  do  so  here,  imme- 

— secretly  wondering  what  the  result  diately." 

of  that  interview  would  be— proceed-  From  my  post  of  observation  I  could 

ed  to  take  off  my  dress  and  put  on  a  see  his  face,  and  it  was  a  perfect  study, 

warm  vnrapper,  that  I  might  be  in  readi-  Amazement,  incredulity,   and,  I  faint- 

ness  to  assist  Cornelia  with  her  watch-  \j  suspected,  some  discomposure,  were 

ing.  fighting  for  mastery  there.      Now  he 

But  "no  such  thing  was  necessary,"  cast  a  rapid  glance    about  the  room, 

she  assured  me,  as  she  came  in  hurriedly  and  his  eyes  falling  on  me,  he  said  in 

to  bid  me  "  Good-night,"  making  no  ref-  a    low    tone — they   were    speaking  in 

erence  whatever  to  ti^e  conversation  that  French,  of  course — "Would  it  not  be 

had  taken  place  in  the  adjoining  room,  better  to  wait  for  another  opportunity  ? 

So  I  was  to  be  excluded  from  their  con-  I  had  no  idea  that  my  aunt  was  staying 

fidence  I    I  must  own  that  it  grieved  me  here  at  the  Qrindelwald.    It  is  quite  an 

to  think  I  had  offended  my  d£^ling,  and  unexpected  pleasure."    He  had  raised 

it  was  with  rather  a  heavy  heart  I  laid  his  voice  in  these  last  two  sentences, 

my  head  upon  the  pillow.     Whether  or  and  now  lowering  it  again,  he  added 

no  it  was  a  dream,  I  could  not  tell,  but  hurriedly  :    "  You  know  I  shall  be  in 

I  certainly  wakened  the  next  morning  Berne  on  Monday.     Can  we  not  dis- 

firmly  impressed  with  the  idea  that  just  cuss  all  needful  questions  then  ?  "  H6- 

as  I  had  been  dropping  asleep,  a  pretiy,  l^ne  had  seated  herself   by  this  time, 

white-robed    figure    had  glided  softly  and  resting  her  folded  arms  upon  the 

into  my  room,  and  kissing  me  twice—  table,  looked  up  at  him   as  he  stood 

very  gently — ^had  said :    "  I  was  angry  there  turning  his  hat  and  stick  in  his 

at  firat,  Aimt  Nell — but  I  have  had  a  hands  in  rather  an  agitated  manner, 

hard  day,  dear — so  you  must  not  mind."  "  My  mother  is  not  here,"  she  said,  in 

No  !    that  could  have  been  no  dream,  her  clear,  distinct  tones ;   "  I  am  with 

for  she  was  her  own  sweet  self  again,  — friends.    And  it  is  precisely  of  your 

and  here  was  I,  sitting  in  the  hotel  par-  visit  to  Berne  I  wish  to  speak."    Again 

lor,  partly  hidden  by  the  drapery  of  one  he  glanced  hastily  in  my  direction,  see- 

of  the  windows,  watching  H3^e  as  she  ing  which,  she  said,  calmly  :  "  C*est  une 

walked  restlessly  about  the  room.    Not  amie  d  moi  !    It  is  quite  as  though  we 

a  very  attractive  Bolon  this,  with  its  in-  were  alone." 

artistic  red  chairs  and  sofas,  and  centre  Bather  a  left-handed  compliment, 
table  strewn  with  daily  papers — English,  thought  I,  feeling  strongly  inclined  to 
most  of  them — but  we  were  not  here  to  laugh  at  the  turn  affidrs  were  taking, 
look  at  the  furniture.  Indeed  no!  We  had  "I  will  not  detain  you  long,  mon  cou^ 
something  of  much  greater  importance  sin,  but  as  it  is  a  most  important  ques- 
bef ore  us.  I  had  tried  hard  to  persuade  tion  that  I  wish  to  speak  to  you  about, 
her  that  my  presence  at  the  impending  I  pray  you  be  seated."  And  he  dropped 
interview  was  quite  unnecessary,  but  she  into  the  chair  toward  which  she  mo- 
had  insisted  upon  my  remaining,  and  tioned  him,  as  though  he  really  had  not 
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strength  to  stand.     I  could  not  help  long  in  suspense,  though  her  answer 

pitying  him,  for  he  had  been  taken  at  a  came  with  a  half-sad  little  cry : 

disAdvantage,  and  had  certainly  no  con-  "  Oh !  I  am  so  sorry !    I  really  never 

ception  of  what  awaited  him.  thought  you  would  care  !    I  have  tried 

''It  will  perhaps  amaze  you,  what  I  to  do  right,  and  everything  seems  to  be 

am  about  to  say," she  commenced,  ''but,  entirely  wrong.    There  is  someone  else 

knowing  that  our  marriage  is   simply  whom  I — care  about — as  you  say.     I 

une  affaire    de  famUle — a  manner  of  thought  at  first  it  was  nothing — that  it 

keeping  our  grandmother's  fortune  un-  would  pass — that  I  should  get  over  it — 

divided — I  cannot  imagine  that  it  will  and  that  we  would  be  married — ^you  and 

be  much  of  a  blow  to  you  if  it  never  I — and  live  very  happily  together ;  but  I 

takes  place.     Voyons,  franchement,  is  it  know  now  that  t?uit  can  never  be — it 

not  true,  that  ? "  would  be  quite  impossible !    Ah  I  I  can- 

For  a  moment  he  was  literally  too  not  tell  you  more — ^but  you  understand 

astounded  to  speak,  and  then — a  dark  — you  wOl  not  make  it  more  difficult  for 

glow   overspreading  his  face — ^he  said  me — for  I  assure  you  I  have  suffered 

slowly :  "  I  am  at  a  loss  to  know  what  these  last  few  days  I "    So !    It  was  out ! 

can   nave  put  such   an  idea  in  your  But  he  bore  it  bravely,  like  the  true 

head.     If  by  chance  you  have  heard  gentleman  he  was,  and  rising,  said  : 

something  about  me  which  displeases  "I  do  imderstand,  my  little  cousin, 

you,  I  can  but  ask — in  justide  to  my-  And  now  I  will  teU  you  '  Good-bye,'  as  I 

self — that  you  will  let  me  know  what  see  it  is  best  for  me  to  go  away  for 

it  is."  a  while, — ^later,  we  shall  be  good  friends, 

I  could  not  help  an  inward  cry  of  I  hope."     As  he  stood  there,  looking 

Bravo,  for  this  was  said  with  a  great  deal  straight  into  her  eyes,  there  were  actu- 

of  dignity ;  and  I  commenced  to  tremble  ally  tears  in  his.    He  was  facing  the 

lest  H^l^ne  should  have  the  worst  of  the  light,  and  I  could  not  help  but  see  this, 

encounter.    She  had  evidently  not  ex-  And  Hel^e,  putting  both  hands  in  his, 

pected  him  to  take  this  view  of  the  mat-  leaned  forward  in  her  quick,  impulsive 

ter,  and  there  was  a  little  distressed  ring  way,  saying :  "  You  are  much  too  good 

in  her  voice  as  she  exclaimed  :  to  me,  Vincent.    I  have " 

"No,  no  I    It  is  not  that !    I  am  sure  But  that  speech  was  never  finished, 

you  would  have  made  a  good  husband —  for  the  door  had  opened,  and  there, 

but — ^but  really,  Yincent,  I  cannot  marry  looking  very  pale  and  white,  but  other- 

you— I  did  not  think — but  I  know  now  wise  diowing  no   symptoms  of  being 

that  it  is  utterly  impossible."    He,  how-  any  the  worse  for  the  accident  of  the 

ever,  appeared  to  have  no  intention  of  day  before,  stood  Bex.    I  think  at  that 

being  cast  off  so  easily ;  and  leaning  for-  moment  tiie  only  unconcerned  person 

ward  on  the  table,  just  as  she  was  doing,  in  the  room  was  the  Comte  de  Bibau- 

until  his  dark  head  was  very  near  to  pierre,  who,    springing    forward    with 

hers,  said :  quick  words  of  welcome  on  his  lips, 

"  TeU  me  what  has  happened,  Helene.  took  Beggie's  hand  in  his,  and  turning, 

Your  father  wished  this  marriage,  and  we  said  earnestly : 

have  always  considered  ita  settiLed  thing.  "Hel^e,  I  must  present  my  rescuer. 

If,  then,  at  this  last  moment,  you  have  Mr.  Thayer.     My  cousin.  Mademoiselle 

changed  your  mind,  it  can  only  be  be-  de  TaveL" 

cause  you  have  met  someone  else  whom  You  probably  know  me  sufficiently 

you  care  about.     If  that  is  the  case,  I  well  by  this  time  to  hear  without  aston- 

can,  of  course,  say  nothing  more ;  but-—  ishment  that  I  had  put  myself  as  much 

it  will  be  harder  for  me  than  you  think."  as  possible  out  of  sight,  for  I  did  not  at 

What  would  she  say,  I  wondered,  for  all  like  the  looks  of  things  ;  but  at  the 

on  her  next  words  the  future  of  three  same  time  I  could  not  resist  the  tempta- 

people  depended ;  and  I  was  too  inter-  tion  of  watching  unperceived  all  that 

ested  in  the  result  of  this  tete-^-t^te —  passed.     That  sounds  rather  badly,  but, 

for  you  see  /  did  not  count — for  the  ab-  after  all,  I  had  been  brought  here  against 

surdity  of  my  own  position  to  trouble  my  will,  and  it  was  not  my  fault,  if,  after 

me  at  alL     Well  I  she  did  not  keep  him  having  insisted  upon  my  coming,  H^^e 
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ireoence.  But  dow 
glance  at  the  man 
lowing  in  H^l^e'a 
'  I  am  more  than 
able  to  render  bo 
de  TaveL"  Then, 
no  one  seemed  in- 
,  with  the  remark  : 
itruding,  but  I  was 
red  for  me,  and  as 
He  was  quite  near 
put  out  his  hand  to 
rom  without,  and  a 
'.  le  Prqfesseur  Eon- 
have  the  kindness 
he  is  feeling  much 
to  look  over  those 
ig  with  M.  le  Comte 
?■" 

lat  I  might  have  fol- 
lowed, the  Comte 
de  Bibaupierre, 
unperceived, 
from  the  room  ! 
But  I  did  not 
dare  move,  as 
Bex  hod  not  seen 
me,  and  H^ltoe, 
apparently,  had 
forgotten  my 
veiy  existence. 

In  the  first 

moment  Beggie 

had    started    as 

though   he   also 

would  have  left 

j^^  the  salon;  but 

something  in  the ' 

utt«r  immobility 

of  tliat  pale  figure  opposite  arrested  his  steps.     As  the  door  closed  he  came 

slowly  forward,  and  resting  his  two  hands  on  the  back  of  a  chair,  stood  looking 

down  upon  the  white,  troubled  face.    For  a  moment  only  he  stood  thus,  and  then, 

— speaking  scarcely  above  a  whisper,  said : 

"  I  am  going  away  this  afternoon  ! "  No  answer ;  and  after  a  pause  of  a  few 
eeoonds,  he  added,  "It  is  almost  a  pity  they  did  not  leave  me  there,  down  in  the 
crevasse,  is  it  not?"  Still  no  reply  ;  only  the  white  look  upon  her  &ce  was  in- 
tensified, while  a  nervous  movement  of  the  comers  of  that  pretty  mouth  seemed 
to  indicate  that  tears  were  suspiciously  near.  Seeing  this,  he  said  suddenly,  al- 
ways in  the  same  low  tone  of  intense  agitation :  "  Only  think  1  I  might  have  come 
away  and  left  him  there  !     The  guides  said  there  was  no  hope  I     Great  God  !     It 

wovdd  have  been  almost  a  temptation  had  I  known "    But  here,  catching  sight 

of  tlie  terrified  look  upon  H4]ene's  face,  he  stopped  abruptly,  and  dropping  into  the 
ckair  beside  which  he  had  been  standing,  bent  his  head  forward  upon  Uie  table. 
Baying,  in  a  voice  hoarse  with  emotion :  "Forgive  me,  dear,  I  am  not  myself 
this  morning.  I  came  down  hoping  to  have  one  more  talk  with  you— one  more 
of^rtosity  of  pleading  for  your  love.  But  there !  It  is  of  no  use  I  I  see  I  am 
too  late  I    Ah,  well  I    I  must  not  complain — you  have  been  good  and  kind  to  me 

Vol.  m.— 48  ^ 
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most  unseemly  fit  of 
merriment  as  she  at- 
tempted to  apologize  for 
her  obliTiouBiiees ;  but 
I  Bex,  who  was  ignorant 
of  the  cause  of  my  being 
I  there,  was,  very  natu< 
rally,  more  than  half  in- 
clined to  be  angiy  about 
it,  becoming  mollified 
only  when  he  had  gath- 
ered from  my  rather 
irascible  explanation 
some  inkling  of  the  tr\ie 
state  of  affairs. 

I  think  we  all  experi- 
enced a  great  feeling  of 
relief  when  —  as  we 
were  leaving  the  dining- 
room  after  our  mid-day 
meal,  a  waiter  handed 
H416ne  a  note  from  her 
■  It  mMie  m»  th,.(i  M  >*•  hDw  «nrni>uiir  itiii  thM  i.guf.  ii,  ■  cousin,  statiug  as  he  did 

so,  that  "Jtf,  te  CoT^e 
always  —  a  dangerous  Itindness' — but  had  left."  Had  Ribaupierre's  suspicions 
now  I  shall  go  away,  and  not  trouble    been  aroused  by  anything  in  Reggie's 

you  again — for "  Here  he  raised  his   manner,  or  had   he  merely  wished  to 

head  suddenly,   and,  his  eyes  meeting   avoid  the  ordeal  of  bidding  her  good- 

hers,  he  ceased  speaking,  while  a  great 

and  wondrous  light  overspread  his  face. 

She  was    standing    beside    him ;    and 

gently — oh,  so  gently — he  took  both  her 

hands  in  his,  whispering  softly :  "  Am  I 

not  too  late,  after  all  ?  " 

You  may  possibly  imagine  that  I  am 
going  to  tell  you  what  my  darling's  an- 
swer was,  but  you  are  very  much  mis- 
taken ;  indeed  I  fear  that  I  have  been 
already  most  indiecreet  in  talking  as 
much  as  I  have  done — but  of  one  thing 
you  may  be  certain,  and  that  is,  that  no 
one  in  that  house  could  have  hailed  the 
sound  of  the  dinner-bell,  which  rang 
shortly  after  these  last  words  of  my 
nephew,  vdth  greater  delight  than  did 
Miss  Eleanor  Thayer.  You  think,  per- 
haps, that  that  sound  recalled  to  Made- 
moiselle de  Tavel's  mind  a  memory  of 
the  close  proximity  of  her  friend  and 
quasi  chaperone.  Not  a  bit  of  it  I  She 
would  have  left  the  room  with  never 
a  thought  for  me,  had  1  not — resent- 
ing such  forgetfulness — emerged  indig- 
nantly from  my  comer. 

Well,  well  I   We  laughed  many  a  time 
over  that  afterwards,  and  Hi'lene — little    bye  ?    Whatever  the  cause  of  bis  sud- 
mischief — ^was  even  then  seized  with  a    den  departure,  we  were  evidently  not  to 
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be  enlightened  on  the  subject,  for  she  that,  for  his  part,  he  wifihed  none  of  it ; 

pat  the  note  calmly  into  her  pocket,  and  but  if   H41fsie  would   marry  him,   be 

slipping  her  hand  through  Cornelia's  wonld  promise  her  that,  God  granting 

arm,  went  with  her  to  her  room.  him  health  and   strength,   she   abould 

As  you  may  readily  imagine,  we  had  never  have  cause  to  regret  the  loss  of 

all  had  enough  of  the  Grindelwald,  and  her  grandmother's  money.     Which  was 

the  following  evening  found  us  once  all  very  fine,  but  decidedly  hazardous. 


more  seated  under  the  inarronniem  on  as,  with  the  exception  of  his  talent — 

Madame  de  Tavel's  terrace.     She,  poor  which  I  bad  come  to  believe  in  only  since 

lady,  had  listened  in  some  perturbation  seeing   the  wonderful  picture  he  had 

to  Reggie's  petition  for  her  daughter's  made  of  H61&ne — he  had  certainly  noth- 

hand,    which,    you    may    rest    assured,  ing  to  depend  upon, 

he  had  made  without  loss  of  time.    Evi-  But  if  Mademoiselle  de  Tavel  had  the 

deutly  Madame  de  Tavel  had  a  nervous  faculty  of  being  able  to  picture  to  us 

dreadofoffendingherhueband's  mother;  scenes  and  legends  long  since  past  and 

andthat  oldlady.uponbeingcalled  in  to  forgotten,  she  could  be  also  very  prac- 

the  family  council,  positively  and  indig-  tic^  when  she    chose,   and  now,    oy  a 

nantly  refused  to  give  her  consent.     She  cleverly  turned  little  speech,  she  demon- 

"  should  countenance  no  mich  capricious-  strated  so  clearly  to  her  grandmother 

ne«8  and — yes — positive  coquetry ;  and  that,  had  it  not  been  for  Bex,  Vincent 

as  her  fortune  was  her  own  to  dispose  would  have  been  no  longer  in  this  sphere 

o^  it  should  all  go  to  Vincent,  who  had  to  enjoy  the  fortune  that  was  destined 

been  more  than  willing  to  fulfil  his  part  for  him  ;  and  that,  in   consequence,  a 

of  the  compact."  certain  graceless  cousin   of  his  would 

Whereat  Mr.   Bex  flew  into  a  fine  have  had  it  bU,  the  old  lady  could  not 

rage ;   telling  the   old  lady  she  might  but  relent ;   and,  indeed,  before  many 

leave  her  fortune  to  whom  she  pleased,  days  had  passed,  the  dowager  Madame 
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de  Tarel  hftd  Income  one  of  my  nephew's  Grindelwald   for    having  decided    our 

stanchest  friends  and  admirers.  fate  1 " 

What  the  answer  was  I  cannot  say,  as 

And  now  there  is  really  nothing  fur-  it  was  not  spoken  load  enough  to  be 

ther  for  me  to  tell,  unless  it  be  tiiat  it  heard  by  anyone  but  the  person  to  whom 

was  a  very  lovely  bride  who  one  bright  it  was  addressed ;  bnt  her  response  came 

afternoon  Iste  in  October  stood,  in  her  with  such  a  happy  latigh:   "Ah!  you 

dainty  laces,  beneath  those  old  matron-  must  not  be  too  sure !     I  do  not  know 

niers,  saying  softly,  as  she  tamed  a  pair  that  I  should  ever  have  had  the  courage 

of  smiling,  love-lighted  eyes  on  Rex — he  to  defy  them  all,  had  you  not  frightened 

was  lookuLg  proud  enough  that  day,  you  me  nearly  to  death  that  tenib^  after- 

m^y  be    anre^"  We    must  thank  the  noon  I " 


TOWARD  SPRING. 

By  Ediib  M.  Thomas. 

Thod  knowest  not  I  love  thee— no,  not  yet, 

More  than  the  plains  in  heavy  darkness  drowned 

Forecast  that  cheerful  Day  will  flow  around. 

And  to  the  ancient  Night  his  limit  set. 

Thou  knowest  not  thou  hast  me  in  thy  debt, 

More  than  this  paUid  Wint«r-guarded  ground 

Forecasts  the  shower  from  April  cloud  unbound, 

The  drinking  grass-blade  and  the  violet 

Thou  knowest  not  I  love  thee!     Yet  no  less 

Than  aa  the  Bay  and  Springtide  hither  tend 

Do  I  with  unperceivfed  motion  bend 

My  gradual  steps  toward  thee ;  nor  canst  thou  guess 

How  I,  for  all  delaying,  will  but  bless 

Thy  life  with  richer  service  in  the  end. 


WHERE  SHALL  WE  SPEND  OUR  SUMMER? 

By  A,  W.  Greely. 

IFTY  years  ago  along  our  eastern  coast,  from  New  Jersey 
this  was  a  question  to  Nova  Scotia,  with  snowy  sail,  and 
which  was  never  that  fills  the  mountains  of  the  Adiron- 
heard  in  American  dacks,  the  forests  and  the  streams  of 
homes,  for  the  few  Maine  and  Canada^  with  fishermen  and 
families  who  quit-  himters.  Besides  these  two  is  a  third, 
ted  their  own  man-  the  greatest  and  poorest  class,  com- 
sions  for  comfort  posed  of  those  whose  strength  and  sys- 
or  pleasure  had  in  tems,  sapped  and  undermined  by  toil 
view  some  near  resort  where  the  lack  and  trouble,  and  even  more  by  unhealthy 
of  perfect  surroundings  was  made  up  surroundings,  are  compelled  to  seek  out 
by  easiness  of  access.  With  the  build-  for  their  brief  vacations  of  a  few  days  or 
ing  of  railways  knd  the  rapid  develop-  weeks  such  spots  as  offer  climatic  con- 
ment  of  steam  navigation,  the  chang-  ditions  best  suited  to  renew  physical 
ing  manners  of  the  American  people  vigor  and  mental  tone.  ItmattLuttle 
have  kept  pace.  Indeed,  it  seems  as  to  the  fashionable  first  class  what  may 
though  every  new  line  opened  to  travel  be  the  climatic  conditions  of  the  resorts 
bat  enhances  the  taste  for  change  and  they  frequent,  and  even  to  the  second 
movement  which  impresses  foreigners  the  question  of  sunshine  and  shower, 
as  so  characteristic  a  phase  of  our  of  moisture  or  dryness,  is  one  either  of 
national  life.  Everybody  travels  nowa-  indifference  or  minor  importance.  The 
^js,  going  on  the  instant,  whenever  question  of  climate,  embracing  tempera- 
affection  or  interest,  business  or  pleas-  ture  and  rainfall,  fog  and  sunshine,  is, 
ure,  may  chance  to  move  the  spirit.  But  however,  of  serious  import  to  this  great- 
at  one  season  of  the  year,  when  the  est  class,  which  undoubtedly  comprises 
mercury  rises  to  the  nineties,  it  is  safe  two-thirds  of  the  simimer  voyagers, 
to  say  that  five  per  centum  of  the  entire  The  important  influence  which  mete- 
popiilation  of  the  United  States  makes  orological  conditions  exert  on  the  public 
its  plans  and  arrangements  to  quit  health  is  becoming  more  and  more  a 
regidar  homes  |or  summer  quarters,  and  vital  question  which  engages  public  at- 
as  many  more  sigh  regretfully  while  tention  and  medical  resew^  Certain 
thinking  that  either  means  or  circum-  abnormal  atmospheric  conditions,  such 
stances  detain  them  in  the  old,  dull  as  prolonged  heated  terms  and  the  con- 
round  of  things.  tinned  prevalence  of  excessive  moist- 
People  who  go  a-summering  are  di-  ure,  are  believed  to  directly  and  indi- 
vided  mto  three  quite  distinct  classes :  rectly  cause  very  many  deaths  in  our 
the  first,  the  ^ushionable  folk  who  follow  great  cities.  It  cannot  have  escaped 
their  leaders  and  are  to  be  found  as  the  tiie  attention  of  any  regular  reader  of 
latest  freak  of  fancy  demands,  at  the  our  city  dailies  that  the  enormous  mor- 
springs  of  Saratoga,  on  the  sands  at  tality  in  cases  of  diseases  of  the  bowels 
Long  Branch,  on  the  beach  at  Newport,  is  coincident  with,  and  proportional  to, 
or  by  the  rocky  shores  of  Mount  Desert ;  the  excessive  heats  of  midsummer,  and 
second  come  those  who  search  mainly  also  that  sudden  and  violent  changes  of 
for  comfort  and  pleasure,  seeking  to  pass  temperature  are  followed  by  unusually 
their  summer  day  tmder  such  conditions  high  death-rates. 

as  will  either  guard  them  against  the  The  three  types  of  summer  weather 

discomforts  which  would  be  experienced  are :  warm  and  dry,  warm  and  moist,  and 

during  the  heated  term  at  their  homes,  hot,     SmaU-pox  is  especially  fatal  under 

or  will  insure  them  pursuit  of,  or  indul-  the  first,  while  the  death-rates  of  scarlet 

gence  in,  favorite  sports  or  pastimes    It  and  typhoid  fevers  are  augmented  by 

is  this  spirit  which  dots  the  waterways  the  second  type.      Hot  wea&er,  in  July 
Vol.  IIL-47 
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especially,  is  marked  by  a  sharp  increase  riod  each  summer,  let  us  next  consider 

in  one  class  of  diseases — ^bowel  com-  the  respective  advantages  offered  by  the 

plaints  ;  and  there  is  always  an  enormous  mountains,  forests,  lakes,  and  sea-shore, 

proportional    death-rate,    due    to    the  to  one  of  which  we  must  resort 
great  mortality  of  infants  less  than  a        The  question  as  to  what  constitutes  a 

year  old.    Apart  from  the  mortality  of  comfortable  and    healthy  summer  cH- 

mere  infants,  there  is  every  reason,  if  mate  is  one  which  is  difficult  to  define 

care  is  taken,  why  the  mortality  of  sum-  with  absolute  precision,  especially  for 

mer  should  not  be  as  excessive  as  that  of  the  United  States,  where  the  enormous 

winter.  extent  of  territory  is  populated  by  com- 

We  hear  it  often  urged  that  the  sum-  mimities  accustomed  each  to  their  pecul- 

mer  can  be  more  comfortably  and  health-  iarly  local  and  widely  diversified  climates, 

fully  passed  at  home,  surrounded  by  the  All  authorities  probably  agree  that,  in 

conveniences  of  one's  own  household,  this  important  problem,  the  temperature 

There  is  doubtless  much  truth  in  this  is  a  dominant  factor,  in  summer,  at  least, 

statement  when    there  is  in  question  The  average  daily,  as  well  as  the  maxi- 

summer  life  in  small  cities,  especially  mtun  and  minimum,  temperatures  must 

such  as  are  not  too  closely  bmlt  and  be  relatively  stated,  since  there  are  but 

are  free  from  the  noxious  effects  of  large  few    localities    in    the    whole  coimtry 

manufactories  and  other  similar  causes  where  the  entire  summer  is  wholly  com- 

which  fill  the  atmosphere  of  many  cities  fortable ;  though  there  are  many  locali- 

with  impurities.  ties  which  are  healthy. 

The  amoimt  and  the  extent  of  the  im-  The  American  public  are  familiar  on 
purity  of  the  air  in  great  cities  are  not  all  sides  with  elaborate  and  detailed 
generally  known.  These  impurities  may  statements  of  the  weather  at  a  thousand 
be  divided  into  acids  (carbonic  and  and  one  resorts.  If  we  may  believe  all 
nitric)  and  organic  matter.  Frequent  that  we  read  in  such  reports  the  temper- 
comparison  of  country  and  town  ramfall  ature  never  reaches  the  eighties,  the 
has  shown  that  acids  are  quite  largely  sky  is  flecked  with  just  enough  of  cloud 
above  the  average  in  cities.  The  amount  to  perfect  the  landscape,  the  breezes  are 
of  organic  matter  in  the  air  is  compara-  always  balmy  and  the  nights  ever  cooL 
tively  very  large  in  cities,  the  quantiiy,  There  is  possibly  one  place  in  the  United 
as  might  naturally  be  expected,  increas-  States  where  such  conditions  obtain — 
ing  in  a  somewhat  constant  ratio  with  a  bit  of  country  of  about  forty  square 
the  density  of  the  population.  miles,  at  the  extreme  southwestern  part 

The  deleterious  effect  which  such  im-  of  the  United  States,  in  which  San 
purities  must  have  on  the  public  health  Diego  is  situated  ;  but  even  here,  per- 
is so  obvious  that  it  is  surprising  they  haps  once  in  two  or  three  years,  the  snl- 
have  not  more  fully  engaged,  in  America,  try  blasts  of  the  Mojave  Desert  pass  over 
the  attention  of  sanit^y  boards  and  the  the  low  mountain  range  and  parch  this 
medical  faculty.  In  Great  Britain  in-  favored  district.  By  a  singular  contrast 
quiry  has  been  initiated,  with  a  view  of  the  second  favored  spot  as  to  summer 
''  authoritatively  defining  the  safe  limits  weather  is  the  extreme  northeastern 
of  the  densily  of  population,  and  the  ex-  point  of  the  United  States — Eastport, 
tent  to  which  manufactures  may  be  car-  Me.  At  Eastport  the  prevailing  sum- 
ried  on  within  a  given  area."  mer  winds  are  irojn  the  south,  which 

While  the  fatal  relation  of  certain  makes  the  weather  delightful,  save  on  oc- 

types  of  weather  to  the  public  health  is  casional  days  when  the  wind  goes  into  the 

obvious  even  to  laymen,  imder  extraor-  northerly  quadrant  and  sends  the  tern- 

dinary  conditions,  yet  until  the  heated  perature  uncomfortably  near  to  the  freez- 

term  slays  its  hundreds,  proper  sanitary  ing  point.     The  point  at  which  the  tem- 

methods  are  not  strictly  observed,  nor  perature  begins  to  be  considered  hot 

are  the  weak  and  sickly  properly  fore-  naturally  depends  upon  the  character  of 

armed  against  the  too  often  fatal  re-  the  climate  to  which  persons  have  been 

suits  of  such  environment.  accustomed.     It  follows  that  people  liv- 

Since  health  and  comfort  dictate  the  ing  in  the  extreme  southern  portions  of 

quitting  of  large  cities  for  a  certain  pe-  the  United  States  have  a  radically  differ- 
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ent  standard  from  those  residing  along  marked  80°,  the  points  to  the  eastward 
the  Canadian  frontier.  In  default  of  of  the  97th  meridian  where  the  highest 
any  fixed  standard  the  writer  follows  the  daily  mean  of  the  year  barely  touches  that 
example  of  Herr  Alexander  Supan  in  his  temperature.  The  fainter  lines,  marked 
article  and  max)S  of  the  duration  of  the  one  month,  two  months,  etc,  unite  places 
heated  term  in  Europe.  Herr  Supan  where  the  very  high  daily  mean  of  eighty 
classes  mean  daily  temperatures  from  degrees  may  be  expected  to  continue  for 
fifty  degrees 
(ten  degrees 
Centigrade)  to 
sixty-eight  de- 
grees (twenty 
degrees  C.)  as 
warm.  Mean 
daily  tempera- 
tures  above 
sixty-eight  de- 
grees are  class- 
ed as  hot.  This 
classification 
answers  very 
well  for  Eu- 


rope, smce  m 
Great  Brit- 
ain, Northern 
France,  Ger- 
many, and  the 
moimtainous 
regions  of  all 
Central  Eu- 
rope the  mean 
daily  tempera- 
ture rises  only 
occasionally  to 
seventy  de- 
grees, and  nev- 
er remains  at 
that  point  for 
any  considerable  number  of  consecutive 
days.  If  we  examine  the  mean  daily  tem- 
peratures of  the  United  States,  as  calcu- 
lated from  many  years'  observations,  we 
find  that  the  coast  of  Northern  Maine,  and 
a  portion  of  Northern  Michigan,  and  the 
immediate  coast  line  of  Califomia  and 
Oregon,  are  the  only  parts  of  the  country 
where  the  daily  mean  temperature  does 
not  rise  above  sixty-eight  degrees  for  sev- 
eral weeks  of  each  year.*  In  consider- 
ing American  summer  climate  the  writer 
has  added  a  third  period  called  very  hoty 
during  which  the  average  daily  temper- 
ature exceeds  eighty  degrees  Fahrenheit. 
The  above  map  shows,  by  a  broad  Une 

*  Of  conne,  the  fiummitB  of  certain  mountain  peaks  and 
high  platean  stations,  which  are  objectionable  on  other 
grounds,  are  not  included  in  this  statement. 


one,  two,  or  three  months,  as  the  case  may 
be.  It  will  be  noticed  that  the  eighty 
line  extends  as  far  northward  as  Omaha 
in  the  Missouri  Yalley,  and  as  far  as  Bal- 
timore in  the  Atlantic  States.  The  tem- 
pering effect  of  elevation  is  shown  by  the 
trend  of  the  curves  in  the  mountainous 
regions,  for  no  part  of  the  Blue  Ridge 
Mountains  is  very  hoi 

An  impartial  writer  is  consequently 
forced  to  admit  that  the  term  comfort- 
able, as  applied  to  summer  climate  in  the 
United  States,  is  a  relative  one  only,  and 
that  in  the  discussion  of  climatic  data  one 
must  depend  upon  the  Signal  Service  re- 
ports, supplemented  by  the  observations 
of  such  private  meteorological  observ- 
ers— and  there  are  hundreds  of  them — 
as  have  no  climatic  wares  to  di^ose  ol 
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It  has  been  decided,  for  the  purpose  fact,  prevails  that  residence  at  certain  ele- 
of  this  article,  to  consider  as  comfort-  vations  above  sea-level  is  decidedly  ben- 
able  regions  such  sections  of  the  coun-  eficial  to  certain  lung  affections.  While 
try  as  have  normally  for  less  than  ninety  some  believe  that  die  rarefied  atmos- 
consecutive  days  a  daily  mean  tempera-  phere  works  the  improvement,  others 
ture  above  sixty-eight  degrees.  dwell  on  the  positive  benefit  flowing 

The  southern  limit  of  this  region  is  from  simple  conditions  of  living,  regu- 
shown  on  the  map  by  a  broad  line  marked  larity  of  life,  and,  above  all,  from  con- 
three  months  sixty-eight  degrees.  To  tmued  inhalation  of  an  atmosphere  of 
the  northward  of  this  broad  Hne  are  two  decided  purity. 

fainter  ones  which  unite  places  where  As  to  the  question  of  temperature,  it 

the  daily  mean    temperature  of   sixty-  is  true  that  trees  and  vegetation  are,  like 

eight    degrees  continues,   respectively,  other  substances,  heated  by  the  sun,  and 

for  two  months  and  one  month.  cooled  by  radiation,  but  owing  to  their 

It  is  obvious  from  the  map  that  the  low  conductivity  of  heat,  their  highest 

transition  from  a  very  hot  district  to  a  and  lowest  temperatures  occur  at  differ- 

comfortable  region    involves,   in    most  ent  hours  from  corresponding  phases  of 

cases,  a  limited  amount  of  travel    In  a  the  air.    This  tendency  of  forests  to 

northern  direction  from  the  section  of  make  nights  warmer  and  days  cooler  is 

the  coimtry  designated  as  hot,  the  cli-  supplemented  in  mountainous  countries 

mate  moderates  rapidly  to  the  European  by  the  system  of  descending  currents  of 

standard  as  to  comfortable  temperatures,  cold  air,  which  further  modify  in  an 

which  is  shown  by  the  broad  line  marked  agreeable  manner  the  temperature  of 

zero.     This  line  indicates  the  extreme  the  atmosphere  at  the  bases  of  such 

southern  limits  of  regions  where  the  mountains  or  steep  acclivities.     It  vnll 

mean  daily  temperature  does  not  nor-  be  found  by  simimer  visitors,  as  a  rule, 

mally  rise  as  high  as  sixty-eight  degrees,  that  the  narrower  the  valley  and  the 

It  wUl  be  noticed  that  the  region  which  steeper  its«  sides  the  greater  are  the 

can  be  classed  as  comfortable  includes  the  chances  of  cold  descending  air-currents, 

greater  part  of  New  England,  New  York,  which,  however,  may  in  some  instances 

and  the  States  immediately  bordering  be  sufficiently  severe  to  test  the  endur- 

on  the  Great  Lakes.    Attention  is  fur-  ance  of  invalids  of  certain  classes, 

ther  invited  to    the   fact  that  in  the  On  the  other  hand,  the  philosophy 

Lake  region,  where  the  prevailing  winds  which  drawB  such  a  large  proportion  of 

have  a  southwesterly   component,   the  summer  voyagers  to  Uie  sea,  finds  a 

shores  on  the  northeasterly  side   are  strong  and  valid,  if  imconscious,  justifi- 

cooler  than  those  on  the  southwesterly,  cation  in  the  fact  that  while  the  air  of 

The  difference  in  latitude  is  very  smiJl  the  sea-coast  is  much  freer  from  organic 

between  Toledo  at  one  end  of  Lake  Erie  and  inorganic  impurities  than  the  air  of 

and  Bu£^o  at  the  other.   Yet,  for  reasons  cities,  it  is  also  as  free  from  acids  as  are 

given  in  general  principles  enunciated  the  high  plateaus, 

elsewhere,  as  to  the  cooling  effect  of  The  great  climatological  importance 

vapor-lad^i  winds,  the  mean  daily  tem-  of  seaside  resorts  is  so  self-evident  that 

perature  remains  at  sixiy-eight  or  above  there  is  slight  necessity  of  dwelling  upon 

for  ninely-seven  days  at  Toledo  and  only  their    remarkable    curative    effects  on 

sixty-seven  days  at  BuffeJo.  summer  visitors.     The  sea  heats  very 

But  apart  from  considerations  of  slowly  by  the  sun,  and  cools  quite  as 
health  is  the  desire  for  cooling  breezes,  slowly  from  nocturnal  radiation  ;  so  that 
and  in  this  respect  the  instinctive  ten-  the  daily  range  of  temperature  is  very 
dency  of  Americans  to  seek  relief  from  smalL  In  consequence,  especially  along 
the  high  summer  temperatures  of  great  the  sandy  coasts  of  Long  Island  and 
towns  and  cities  by  fleeing  to  densely  New  Jersey,  where  the  tendency  is  to- 
wooded  highlands,  such  as  the  Adiron-  wards  high  temperatures  by  day  and  low 
dacks,  or  the  Green  or  White  Mountain  temperatures  by  night,  the  sea  is  a  most 
ranges,  rests  on  grounds  equally  soUd  important  factor  in  ameliorating  the 
and  scientific.  The  opinion,  if  it  does  not  temperature  conditions  both  b^  day  and 
appear  to  be  quite  well  established  as  a  night.    The  rising  of  heated  air  over  the 
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sandy  regions  by  day  necessarily  causes  where  they  are  northerly.  Fortunately 
an  indraught  of  cool  kir  from  the  sea,  for  the  seaside  resorts,  the  winds  are  in 
while  the  warmth  of  the  ocean  at  night  general  southerly  from  Delaware  to 
causes  a  reverse  movement  seaward  of  the  Maine,  so  that,  being  tempered  by  the 
land  air— cooled  by  radiation.  However,  ocean,  they  alleviate  materially  the  sum- 
when  from  accidental  causes  (such  as  the  mer  heat.  As  before  stated,  the  south- 
passage  of  a  storm-centre  sufficiently  westerly  winds  in  the  Lake  region  have 
distant  not  to  induce  rain,  but  to  cause  the  effect  of  making  the  eastern  shores 
fresh  winds)  the  wind  blows  steadily  more  comfortable  than  the  western, 
from  the  land,  the  visitors  to  sandy  The  question  of  cloudiness  is  one  of  a 
shores  experience  at  times  in  midsum-  certain  importance,  since  the  relief  from 
mer  heated  periods  of  great  severity.  It  the  heat  of  the  simimer's  sun  is  a  mate- 
will  be  noticed  at  such  times  that  the  rial  advantage.  In  this  respect  New 
effects  of  vegetation  and  forests  very  ma-  England  is  slightiy  favored  over  New 
terially  modify  these  unfavorable  condi-  Jersey,  to  the  extent  of  two  or  three  per 
tions,  so  that  such  strips  of  the  sea-coast  cent.,  and  over  the  Lake  region  to  the  ex- 
as  are  Hned  with  forest  or  imderbrush  tent  of  five  or  ten  per  cent.;  the  least 
are  spared  these  trying  extremes  of  tern-  clouds  in  summer  being  found  over 
perature.  In  connection  with  the  well-  Southern  MiVTiigftn. 
Known  fact  that  winds  acquire,  to  a  con-  The  number  of  rainy  days  is  greater 
siderable  extent,  the  temperature  of  the  during  July  than  August,  in  New  Eng- 
regions  they  pass  over,  it  is  most  impor-  land,  the  Middle  States,  and  in  the  vi- 
tant  to  consider  what  are  the  prevailing  cinity  of  Lakes  Huron  and  Ontario  ;  but 
currents  of  air.  This  question  becomes  in  the  Lake  Superior  region  the  rainy 
a  particularly  important  one  a  few  miles  days  are  more  numerous  during  August, 
inland  from  tiie  shores  of  the  ocean  or  the  From  New  Jersey  and  Pennsylvania 
Great  Lakes,  beyond  which  the  system  of  northeastward  to  Maine,  one  must  ex- 
alternating  land  and  sea  breezes  already  pect  rain  at  least  every  third  day  during 
referred  to  does  not  extend.  A  section  July,  but  during  August  the  ratio  would 
of  cotmtry  may,  according  to  the  prevail-  be  two  days  per  week, 
ing  direction  of  the  wind,  be  most  try-  There  is  another  phase  of  summer 
ing  as  a  summer  residence,  owing  to  dry  weather  which,  for  certain  classes,  is  of 
winds  heated  by  the  barren  soil  they  equal  importance  with  any  that  has  been 
have  passed  over ;  or  it  may  be  a  com-  so  far  considered.  This  is  relative  to 
paratively  comfortable  region,  through  the  humidiiy  of  the  atmosphere.  The 
the  cool,  vapor-laden  winds  coming  over  importance  of  this  particular  component 
the  surface  of  large  bodies  of  water  of  of  climate  is  set  forth  by  a  committee 
low  temperature.  The  height  and  di-  of  the  Colorado  State  Medical  Society, 
rection  of  mountain  ranges,  when  per-  which  petitioned  the  United  States  Sig- 
pendicular  to  the  prevailing  winds,  make  nal  Service  to  furnish  data  on  this  sub- 
them  drier ;  so  tiiat  the  country  to  the  ject,  which,  the  committee  say,  '*  is  of 
leeward  of  the  mountains  has  hotter  the  utmost  importance  to  that  large  in- 
summers  and  colder  winters  than  the  valid  class  who  are  troubled  with  con- 
region  to  the  windward,  since  the  ab-  sumption,  asthma,  malaria,  and  kindred 
sence  of  vapor  exposes  them  more  com-  complaints."  The  committee  in  ques- 
pletely  to  solar  and  terrestrial  radiation,  tion  further  set  forth  the  equal  value  of 
Fortunately,  the  mountain  ranges  in  the  these  data  to  the  physician  and  to  the 
United  States  are  so  situated  relative  to  patient,  and  dwelt  on  their  great  impor- 
the  prevailing  winds  that  these  adverse  tance  with  reference  to  the  continuing 
conditions  oidy  very  locally  occur,  except  health  of  a  community, 
in  the  Pacific  coast  region  to  the  east-  The  method  by  which  the  humidity  of 
ward  of  the  coast  range.  the  air  has  been  recorded  and  discussed 
The  prevailing  direction  of  the  winds  by  many  observers  gives  results  of  no 
over  such  portions  of  the  United  States  practical  importance  to  the  invaUd,  since 
as  have  been  designated  as  suitable  for  the  relative  humidity,  which  shows  the 
summer  resorts  are  from  the  south  or  per  centage  of  saturation,  has  been  gen- 
southwest,   except  on    Lake  Superior,  eraUy  given,  and  not  the  more  important 
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absolute  humidity,  which  shows  the  true  be  one  where  the  atmosphere  containa 
amount  of  moisture  in  a  definite  man-  five  and  a  half  grains,  or  less,  of  aque- 
ner,  expressed  by  grains  of  aqueous  ous  vapor  to  each  cubic  foot;  and  on 
vapor  to  each  cubic  foot  of  air.  The  this  basis  it  is  safe  to  recommend  the 
accompanying  map  for  July  shows  the  northern  half  of  New  England  and 
weight  of  vapor  per  cubic  foot  in  grains.  New  York,  as  well  as  the  entire  Lake 
as  deduced  from  three  years' observations    region,  except,  possibly,  a  few  islands 

of  the  United  

States  Signal 
Service.  The 
effect  of  the  Al- 
leghany  and 
Blue  Bidge 
ranges  in  de- 
flecting the 
equal  contour 
lines  is  evident 
at  a  glance.  It 
is  probable 
that  a  suffi- 
ciently large 
number  of  re- 
ports would 
show  similar 
southward  de- 
flections due  to 
the  White  and 
Green  moun- 
tain ranges  in 
New  England, 
and  the  most 
elevated  parts 
of  the  Adiron- 
dacks  in  New 
York.  The 
tendency  of  ele- 
vation, with  its 
lessened  tem- 
perature, is  to  reduce  the  weight  of  aque-  or  places  which  are  almost  entirely  sur- 
ous  vapor  in  each  cubic  foot  of  air  ;  and  rounded  by  water, 
thus,  for  patients  seeking  a  dry  atmos-  The  attention  of  the  reader  should 
phere,  the  high  plateaus  and  the  moun-  be  drawn  to  the  fact  that  although  the 
tain  regions  will  be  found  most  satisf ac-  absolute  humidity  shown  by  this  map 
tory.  It  will  be  noticed,  too,  as  might  be  is  the  mean  of  three  years  only,  yet  in 
expected,  that  the  lines  of  equal  grains  to  the  examination  of  observations  miade  at 
the  cubic  foot  are  nearly  parallel  with  the  certain  stations  for  a  series  of  years  it 
sea-coast,  and  that  the  amount  decreases  has  been  shown  that  these  figures  can- 
as  one  goes  inland.  It  is  further  of  im-  not  vary  in  their  value  over  one  twen- 
portance  to  note  that  the  quantity  of  va-  tieth,  or  five  per  centum,  from  those  for 
por  p^r  cubic  foot  decreases  as  one  goes    many  years. 

nortiiward,  and  that  the  absolute  amount  In  r^sum6  it  may  be  said  that  the 
of  water  in  the  air  in  New  Jei*sey  is  fifty  writer  recommends,  as  a  moderately  dry 
per  cent,  greater  than  in  Maine  ;  while  and  not  too  warm  climate,  the  coast  of 
the  quantity  along  the  Atlantic  sea-coast  Maine  with  its  outlying  islimds,  and  the 
from  Hatteras  southward  is  nearly  southern  coast  of  New  England  between 
double  as  great.  Nantucket    and    Stonington.     To    the 

A  dry  summer  climate  is  assumed  to    westward  of  the  last-named  point,  al- 
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though  the  Connecticut  coast  is  bordered  to  sixty-one  degrees.  At  Eastport,  the 
with  abundant  vegetation,  yet  the  sandy  retardation  of  temperature  causes  the 
sti'etch  of  Long  Island,  intervening  be-  highest  average,  fifty  degrees  and  a  half, 
tween  it  and  the  open  sea,  affects  to  a  to  occur  in  September.  It  is  to  be  not- 
considerable  extent  the  ocean  breezes,  ed,  assuming  sixty-eight  degrees  to  be  a 
and  renders  the  summer  climate  some-  comfortable  temperature  for  sea  bath- 
what  less  agreeable.  Long  Island  it-  ing,  that  such  conditions  obtain  on  the 
self,  and  the  sandy  beaches  of  the  New  Atlantic  coast  only  as  far  northward  and 
Jersey  coast  are  even  less  desirable,  and,  eastward  as  the  entrance  to  Long  Island 
apart  from  salt  air  and  sea  bathing,  may  Sound.  From  Block  Island  to  Nan- 
be  considered,  on  the  whole,  as  i^erior  tucket  the  mean  temperature  of  the  sea 
to  many  portions  of  the  Lake  region —  averages  sixty-eight  degrees  only  for  a 
particularly  those  sections  to  the  north-  few  days  during  the  month  of  August, 
ward  of  Lsuces  Erie  and  Ontario,  and  the  except  in  shallow  and  sandy  bays,  where 
extreme  northern  parts  of  Michigan.  the  August  sun  raises  sligntly  the  tem- 

For  a  very  dry  climate,  not  too  hot  in  perature  of  the  water  for  the  mid-day 
summer,  tiie  White,  Oreen,  and  Adiron-  hours.  To  the  northward  of  Cape  Cod 
dack  Mountains  afford  the  best  avail-  it  is  only  on  rare  occasions,  and  in  fa- 
able,  while  but  slightly  inferior  in  this  vored  spots,  that  the  temperature  ever 
respect  are  such  parts  of  West  Virginia,  rises  above  sixty-five  degrees  ;  while  to 
Tirginia,  North  Carolina,  and  Tennessee  the  eastward  of  Portland  the  tempera- 
as  lie  between  the  Blue  Eidge  to  the  east-  ture  of  the  ocean  rarely  reaches  the  six- 
ward,  and  the  Kanawha  Eidge,  Cumber-  ties,  and  in  the  extreme  eastern  part  of 
land,  and  Clinch  Mountains  to  the  west-  Maine  never  so.  Along  the  New  Jersey 
ward.  The  summer  advantages  of  the  coast,  and  in  Long  Island  Sound,  bath- 
broken,  mountainous  country  last  re-  ing  is  comfortable  during  the  three 
ferred  to,  are  hardly  known  to  the  general  months  of  July,  August,  and  September, 
public,  but  with  succeeding  years  and  The  incomes  and  conditions  of  the 
mcreasing  facilities  for  travdl  and  enter-  greater  part  of  the  American  people  for- 
tainment,  this  comparatively  unknown  bid  their  leaving  permanent  nomes  for 
section  will  be  resorted  to  in  summer  any  considerable  length  of  time,  and 
by  tens  of  thousands  from  the  South  to  such  classes  it  is  a  matter  of  great 
and  Southwest,  and  in  winter  from  the  and  sometimes  vital  importance  to  know 
North  and  Northwest.  exactly  what  period  of  the  vear  should 

The  temperature  of  the  ocean,  as  has  be  chosen,  so  that  they  shall  obtain  the 
been  shown  in  speaking  of  the  prevail-  greatest  relief  ^m  extreme  tempera- 
ing  winds,  has  its  due  effect  upon  the  tures  during  their  brief  summer  out- 
comfort  of  the  summer  visitors  to  the  ing.  It  too  frequently  happens  that 
coast,  by  softening  the  temperature  of  men  and  women  having  but  a  week's  va- 
the  air.  Apart  from  this,  the  question  cation  are  tempted  by  the  first  heated 
of  the  actual  temperature  of  tiie  sea-  term  to  take  it  at  that  time,  long  before 
water  is  one  of  great  importance  when  it  the  maximtun  summer  heat  prevails, 
becomes  necessary  to  take  sea  baths  for  The  sun  is  nearest  the  earth  at  uie  sum- 
the  health,  and  it  is  of  interest  always.  mer  solstice,  the  21st  of  June,  but  the 

The  highest  average  temperature  of  amount  of  heat  received  by  day  contin- 
the  water  along  the  Atlantic  coast  oc-  ues  greater  than  that  radiated  by  night 
curs  at  Key  West,  Fla.,  being  eighty-  for  a  considerable  period  after  the  sol- 
seven  and  a  half  degrees  during  July,  stice,  reaching  its  maximum  when  the 
the  month  when  the  temperature  is  the  amounts  received  ^m  the  sun  by  day 
highest  as  far  northward  as  Chincoteague,  and  radiated  into  space  by  night  are 
Ya.,  where  the  July  average  is  eighty  equal  It  goes  without  saying  tiiat  the 
degrees.  At  Atlantic  City,  N.  J.,  the  hottest  single  day,  or  even  the  hottest 
highest  mean,  seventy-two  and  three  three  days,  for  any  summer  cannot  be 
quarters,  prevails  during  August,  the  absolutely  foretold,  since  this  period 
month  when  the  sea  is  the  warmest  may  be  slightly  advanced  or  retarded 
thence  as  far  as  Portland,  Me.,  where  by  violent  atmospheric  changes  in  the 
the  temperature  of  the  sea-water  falls  shape  of  severe  storm&    The  series  of 
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observations  made  by  the  Signal  Service  the  15th  of  Angnsi  It  should  be  tin- 
of  the  Army  have  been  continued  for  derstood  that  in  speaking  of  the  hottest 
such  a  nimiber  of  years  that  we  can,  days  the  writer  refers  to  those  succes- 
however,  speak  vnth  certain  confidence,  sive  dates  on  which  the  temperature  is 
based  on  the  normal  daily  temperatures,  the  greatest  for  the  entire  twenty-four 
as  to  the  dates  on  which  the  three  hot-  hours,  and  the  fact  should  not  be  over- 
test  days  should  falL  While  these  dates  looked  that  single  days  may  occur  out- 
vary  in  di£ferent  sections  of  the  country,  side  of  the  period  named  when  the  high- 
it  is  sufficiently  within  the  scope  of  this  est  temperature  recorded  during  the  day 
article  to  say  that  the  hottest  three  may  be  higher,  or  even  the  mean  temper- 
days  east  of  the  Mississippi  Eiver  ature  of  the  day  itself, 
should  occur  between  the  12th  and  The  writer  refrains  from  touching 
17th  of  July.  If,  therefore,  any  single  upon  the  summer  resorts  of  the  Pacific 
week  is  to  be  taken  with  the  hope  of  slope,  since  their  remoteness  from  the 
escaping  from  extreme  summer  heat,  it  great  centres  of  population  precludes 
shoidd  commence  not  later  than  the  the  possibility  of  their  serving  as  sum- 
10th  of  July.  mer  resorts  except  for  those  residing  to 
It  is  a  matter  of  special  interest  for  the  westward  of  the  Bocky  Mountains, 
many  to  know  that  the  hottest  part  of  As  a  matter  of  general  ii]dormation,  it 
the  year  in  the  Eocky  Mountain  regions  may  be  said  that  no  portion  of  the  Pacific 
and  the  entire  country  to  the  westward  States  can  be  recommended  for  summer 
falls,  as  a  rule,  in  the  early  days  of  Au-  visitors  except  a  narrow  strip  along  the 
gus^  so  that  travel  and  residence  in  the  coast,  or  on  the  salt-water  bays,  which 
extreme  western  part  of  the  United  are  rendered,  as  a  rule,  delightful  by  the 
States  are  most  objectionable  on  account  prevailing  sea-breezes,  tempered  by  the 
of  siunmer  heat  from  the  15th  of  July  to  warm  waters  of  the  Pacific  Ocean. 


THE  STAR  TO   ITS   LIGHT. 


By  George  Parsons  Lathrop. 


"  Gk),"  said  the  star  to  its  light : 
"Follow  your  fathomless  flight! 
Into  the  dreams  of  space 
Carry  the  joy  of  my  face. 
Go,"  said  the  star  to  its  light: 
Tell  me  the  tale  of  your  flight." 


« 


As  the  mandate  rang 

The  heavens  through, 
Quick  the  ray  sprang : 

Unheard  it  flew. 
Sped  by  the  touch  of  an  unseen  spur. 

It  crumbled  the  dusk  of  the  deep 

That  folds  the  world  in  sleep, 
And  shot  through  night  with  noiseless  stir. 
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Then  came  the  day ; 
And  all  that  swift  array 
Of  diamond-sparkles  died. 
And  lo !  the  far  star  cried : 
"My  light  has  lost  its  wayT' 


Ages  on  ages  passed : 
The  light  returned,  at  last. 


"What  have  you  seen, 
What  have  you  heard — 

0  ray  serene, 

O  flame-winged  bird 

1  loosed  on  endless  air? 

Why  do  you  look  so  faint  and  white?** 
Said  the  star  to  its  light 


"O  star/'  said  the  tremulous  ray, 
"Grief  and  struggle  I  found. 
Horror  impeded  my  way. 
Many  a  star  and  sun 
I  passed  and  touched  on  my  round* 
Many  a  life  undone 
I  lit  with  a  tender  gleam: 
I  shone  in  the  lover's  eyes. 
And  soothed  the  maiden's  dream. 
But  ah,  the  wrath  of  the  battle-field 
Where  my  glance  was  mixed  with  blood! 
And  woe  for  the  hearts  by  hate  congealed. 
And  the  crime  that  rolls  like  a  flood! 
Too  vast  is  the  world  for  me; 
Too  vast  for  the  sparkling  dew 
Of  a  force  like  yours  to  renew. 
Hopeless  the  world's  immensity  1 
The  suns  go  on  without  end : 
The  universe  holds  no  friend : 
And  so  I  come  back  to  you." 


"Gk>,"  said  the  star  to  its  light: 
"You, have  not  told  me  aright 
This  you  have  taught :  I  am  one 
In  a  million  of  million  others — 
Stars,  or  planets,  or  men ; — 
And  all  of  these  are  my  brothers. 
Garry  that  message,  and  then 
My  guerdon  of  praise  you  have  won  I 
Say  that  I  serve  in  my  place : 
Say  I  will  hide  my  own  face 
Ere  the  sorrows  of  others  I  shun* 
So,  then,  my  trust  youTl  requite. 
Go ! "  said  tiie  star  to  its  light 


FIRST  HARVESTS. 

By  F.  y.  Stimson. 

CHAPTER  XL  couBin  of  Mr.  livingstone's,  Miss  Bre- 
vier.    Mamie  Liyingstone  was  a  pretty 

THE  8T0BT  OF  A  QUIET  SUNDAT  EVENiMa.  joung  girl,  with  slightly  petulant  man- 
ners, as  if  she  had  been  a  little  spoiled ; 

UNDAT  was  a  long-  she  had  a  wonderfully  mobile  face,  and 

looked-f or  day  to  Ajt-  quick  intelligent  eyes,  and  was  evidently 

thur.    It  was  only  the  warm-hearted  and  impulsive,  and  very 

second  Sunday  after  his  fond  already  of  her  cousin  Grace.    She 

arrival  in  New  York;  regarded  Arthur  critically,  and  v^ith  some 

but  it  vras  as  if  he  had  difinpproval ;  in  fact,  she  snubbed  him 

been  many  months  in  more  completely  than  that  young  gentle- 

the  city  already ;  and  on  the  evening  man  had  yet  been  snubbed — ^thimks  to 

thereof  he  was  to  take  tea  at  the  Living-  Mrs.  Gk>wer — in  New  York, 

stones.'  "Where  is  Mr.  Townley,  mamma?" 

Tea  is  not  a  formal  meal ;  and  surely  said  she,  imperiously.     "I  v^ant  to  see 

it  could  do  no  harm  if  he  went  there  Mr.  To^mley." 

early?  It  was  almost  six  o'clock,  and  " Hush,  Mamie,"  said  Mrs.  Living- 
well  on  in  the  twilight  when  he  arrived  stone,  slightly  shocked  ;  and  the  old  gen- 
at  the  house  ;  Miss  Holyoke  vras  in  the  tleman  looked  at  his  daughter  witii  a 
parlor,  tl^e  servant  said ;  the  other  la-  meek  astonishment,  as  is  so  often  the 
dies  were  up-stairs.  The  low  tones  of  a  way  with  contemporaiy  parents.  Charlie 
piano  reached  his  ear  as  the  man  was  had  been  invited  in  acknowledgment  of 
speaking  ;  and  Arthur  recognized  a  soft  his  kindness  to  Arthur, 
and  serious  Bach  prelude,  very  quiet,  "Mr.  Townley,"  said  Mr.  Livingstone 
very  tender,  very  old  in  melody  and  sim-  in  a  quaveting  voice,  "  is  a  very  old 
pie  chords.  It  was  a  favorite  piece  of  friend  of  mine,  in  whom  I  have  always 
Oracle's  ;  and  Arthur  stood  at  the  door,  had  the  greatest  confidence.  I  have  yet 
unseen,  and  watched  her  play.  Her  black  to  make  the  acqiiaintance  of  his  young 
dress  and  slender  figure  was  just  visible  — connection." 

in  the  faint  light  that  came  in  from  some  "  They  say  he  waltzes  like  an  angel," 
other  room  ;  but  her  face,  sweet  and  pale,  said  Mamie  the  irrepressible  ;  and  just 
was  clearly  outlined  against  the  long  then  the  door-bell  rang,  and  tiie  subject 
vnndow  and  the  last  light  of  the  Novem-  of  their  conversation  appeared,  v^ith  his 
ber  day  ;  it  touched  her  chin  and  brow  usual  irreproachable  exterior.  Arthur 
and  her  parted  lips  ;  and  the  look  of  had  never  seen  him  so  subdued  ;  he  sat 
these  viras  like  the  music  she  was  playing,  next  to  Miss  Mamie,  but  treated  her 
The  prelude  died  away,  in  minor  modu-  quite  du  haut  en  bos,  tsJking  much  to  Mr. 
lations,  like  a  low  amen  ;  and  Gracie  sat  Livingstone.  Arthur  could  see  that  he 
playing  idly  with  the  ivoiy  notes,  her  was  on  his  best  behavior ;  and  his  best 
head  drooping,  and  a  dim  shining  ^m  behavior  was  extremely  unobjectionable, 
the  firelight  in  her  dark  hair.  though  he  came  very  near  being  caught 
When  the  others  came  down,  they  in  the  middle  of  some  airy  personality 
found  these  two  sitting  together,  like  when  Mr.  Livingstone  inaugurated  the 
brother  and  sister,  and  talMng  in  low  meal  by  saying  grace, 
voices  to  each  other.  Arthur  Imew  Mrs.  After  tea  was  over,  Miss  Mamie  ma- 
Livingstone  ;  but  the  others  of  the  family  noeuvred  Charlie  into  a  remote  comer, 
were  still  strangers  to  him.  Mr.  Living-  where  he  seemed  to  find  her  more  worthy 
stone  was  an  old  man,  much  bent,  witii  his  attention.  The  evening  "s^bb  very 
older  manners  and  appearance  than  his  quiet ;  Mr.  Livingstone  gravely  reading 
years  vmrranted ;  tnen  there  was  an  some  review,  and  addressing  from  time 
only  daughter,   Mamie,  and  a  favorite  to  time  a  solitary  remark  to  his  vnf e,  who 
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sat  with  her  hands  folded,  placidly,  and  his  mind  was  already  far  from  the  sub- 
Gracie  talked  to  Arthur  of  himself,  and  jeet,  and  his  Hps  framed  to  the  whistle 
our  hero  told  her  of  all  that  had  hap-  of  an  air  from  "lolantha"  They  turned 
pened  since  he  came  to  New  York.  Her  into  Sixth  Avenue  (which  is  a  strange, 
Ufe  had,  of  course,  been  a  quiet  one,  di-  conglomerate  street — insolently  disrep- 
yided  between  books,  her  music,  and  utable  at  times,  elsewhere  commercially 
charitable  occupations.  In  all  these  prosperous,  or  even  given  to  small  trades- 
Miss  Brevier  had  encouraged  and  as-  men  and  other  healthy  citizenship,  but 
sisted  her ;  Gracie  spoke  very  warmly  always,  in  its  earlier  days,  at  least,  rak- 
of  her,  her  intelligence  and  character,  ishly  indLSerent  to  brown-stone-&ont 
This  was  after  Miss  Brevier,  in  the  other  respectability)  and  stopped  at  a  little 
room,  had  begun  reading  aloud  to  the  shop  in  a  tiny  two-story  brick  block.  On 
old  couple,  in  a  low  and  sweet,  but  very  the  left  was  a  little  glass  door,  with  the 
clearly  modulated  voice.  simple  legend  Bose  Marie  upon  the  panel ; 

«  "When  can  I  come  next?  "said  Arthur  and  in  front  of  them  a  toy  staircase, 

to  Gracie  as  they  rose  to  go.     There  was  leading  to  the  imminent  upper  regions, 

a  sweetness  inherpresence  that  had  won  Through  the  glass  of  the  door  Arthur 

his  heart  a  thousand  times  again  ;  she  could  see  one  or  two  bonnets  on  pegs  in 

seemed  a  rarer  being,  in  this  peopled  the  window,   and  he  divined  thi^t  the 

city  ;  he  adored  her.  shop  was  a  milliner'&     "  Is  Miss  Star- 

*'  You  must   not    come    often,   dear  bu(^  in  ? "  said  Charlie  to  a  child  who 

Arthur — my  aunt  thinks  it  better  for  us  appeared  with  a  candle.     The  child  f  who 

both.     She  thinks  that  we  are  both  too  was  either  deformed  or  very  old-looJdng 

young,  and  that  you  must  try  a  year  or  for  her  age)  looked  keenly  at  Arthur, 

two  in  society  to  make  sure  that  you  whose  eyes  fell    helplessly  before  her 

really  care  for  me— and  I  for  you,"  she  searching  gaze. 

added,  in  a  tone  hardly  audible.    Ar-  ''  She  has  gone  to  a  concert  'at  the 

thur's  only  answer  was  to  press  her  Garden,"  said  ttie  child.    As  they  spoke, 

hand  ;  and  so  they  parted.  there  was  a  murmur  of  men's  voices  from 

When  they  got  into  the  street.  Town-  an  adjoining  room,  and  a  rough  clatter 

ley  lit  a  large  cigar,  with  a  slight  sigh  of  of  applause,  with  Imocking  of  heels  and 

relief.     "Lively    little    girl,   that  Miss  sticks. 

Livingstone,"  said  he;  "but  I  say,  old  "All  right,"  said  Townley.     "Gbod- 

man,  what  an  evening !    No  wonder  she  night."    And  after  this  somewhat  inex- 

wants  to  come  out."  plicable  call  the  two  young  men  went 

"  I  am  sorry  you  found  it  slow,"  said  back  to  their  Fifth  Avenue  lodgings. 

Arthur,  testily.  Here  they  found  John  Haviland,  largely 

"  Oh,  well,  I  know  it's  devilish  respect-  reposing  himself  on  two  chairs  before 

able  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,"  said  Arthur's  hospitable  hearth. 

Charlie.     "  Gk>od  middle-class  domestic  Haviland  and  Arthur  had  met  many 

life  ;  they're  just  like  our  grandfathers,  times  since  the  Famum  ball ;  and  Ar* 

and  our  grandfathers  were  nothing  but  thur  was  more  pleased  than  surprised 

bourgeois  after  all;  that  little  girl  will  at  finding  him  in  his  rooms  to-night, 

sink  all  that,  or  I'm  mistaken.     Come  "  Tm  so  glad  you  waited — ^Tve  just  come 

round  by  Sixth  Avenue  a  minute,  will  from  the  Livingstones,"  said  he.    "Char- 

you  ?  "  lie,  let  me  introduce  my  friend  Mr.  Havi- 

There  was  a  certain  incongruity  in  land — Mr.  Townley.    Have  a  cigar— oh, 

Charlie's  words,  as  it  seemed  to  Arthur ;  you've  got  a  pipe,  have  you? " 

it  might  have  been  Wemyss  who  was  The  others  already  had  cigars;  and 

speaking,  instead  of  this  careless  young  disposing  themselves  in  attitudes  of  per- 

Epicurean,  who  usually  troubled  him-  manent  equihbrium,  all  plunged  into 

self  little  with  abstractions  and  general  the  divine  doud  of  vapor  until  such  time 

categories,  but  occupied  his  understand-  as  the  genius  of  the  place  should  move 

ing  with  perceiving  the  most  practical  them  to  speech. 

sort  of  causes  and  e£fects.     The  fact  was  "Is  the  Miss  Holyoke  who  is  staying 

that  Townley  had  used  the  current  slang  at  the  Livingstones'  your  cousin  ?  "  asked 

of  his  set,  word-counters  for  thought,  Haviland,  finally. 
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"Yes,"    said    Arthur.     "Don't   you  "What  a  prig  be  is/' said  Charlie,  with 

know  her  ?  "  a  sigh  of  reUef  when  Hayiland  had  gone. 

"  What  a  queer  old  thing  that  Miss  "  I  always  supposed  it,  from  his  looka 

Brevier  is,"  said  Oharlie.     "  Can  you  be-  I  knew  that  he  refused  to  join  the  Four- 

lieye  it,  she  used  to  be  a  bosom-friend  in-Hand  Club ;  and  you  hardly  ever  meet 

of  Mrs.  Levison  G. ! "  him  in  society — except  at  some  queer 

"Pity  Miss  Brevier   dropped    her,"  place  like  the  Famums',  for  instance, 

said  Haviland,  dryly.  He  mugs  down  town  at  his  office  all  the 

"  Miss  Brevier  drop  her  ?  "  said  Char-  day,  and  improves  his  mind  in  the  even- 
lie,  whose  sense  of  humor  was  some-  ing,  I  suppose,  or  reads  goody-goody 
times,  at  a  critical  moment,  deficient  stories  to  little  Italian  children,  down 
"  You  are  chaffing."  on  Baxter  Street !    He's  good  as  gold, 

"  Mrs.  Gower,"  said  Haviland  gravely,  you  know." 

"  does  more  hajm  than  any  woman  in  "  Don't  you  ever  mean  to  work  your- 

New  York."  self  ?  "  asked  Arthur. 

"  She  is  a  person  of  European  reputa-  "Not    that    way,"  laughed    Charlie, 

tion,"  suggested  Townley.  "It's  not  in  my  line.     Books  and  things 

"  She  is  unquestionably  proficient  in  are  played  out,  I  tell  you."    But  the  full 

the  latest  and  silliest  vices  of  the  aris-  account  of  his  plans  of  life  Charlie  was 

tocracies  we  came  over  here  to  escape  too  canny  to  impart,  perhaps  even  to 

from,"  retorted  John.  admit  to  himself. 

Townley  laughed  a  little,  while  Havi-  For  Charlie  had  not  always  been  thus, 

land  puffed  vigorously  at  his  pipe.  There  was  a  time  when  he  was  fresh 

"I  say,   Arthur?"  said  the  former,  from  Princeton  College,  and  he  used  to 

"  speaking  of  Mrs.  G.,  have  they  asked  fill  his  table  with  I^glish  and  foreign 

you  to  join  the  Four-in-Hand  Club  ?  "  reviews,  and  could  talk  intelligently  of 

"  What's  that  ?  "  their  contents.     He  had  begun  his  busi- 

"  It's  a  club  organized  for  the  pur-  ness  life  with  enthusiasm,  and  was  only 

pose  of  driving  twice  a  year  up  to  Yonk-  known  as  a  promising  athlete  outside  of 

ers  with  string  teams  and  liveries,  and  it.    He  showed  great  industry  at  the 

showing  your  most  esteemed  young  la-  office,  and  some  ability,  and  had  been 

dies  in  flaring  light-colored  dresses  to  referred  to  by  his  elders  as  a  weU-in- 

all  the    sidewalk    population  of   New  formed  young  man. 

York,"  broke  in  Haviland,  "  and  paying  But  Charlie  was  a  smart  fellow,  wide 

four  thousand  a  year  for  the  privilege ! "  awake,  and  it  did  not  take  him  long  to  get, 

"What  rot,"  laughed  Charlie.     "In  as  he  fancied,  eZ^orien^^.     Suddenly,  the 

the  first  place,  it  needn't  cost  you  one  second  or  third  autumn  of  his  business 

thousand  a  year,  for  one  wheel  apiece,  career,  he  had  given  up  his  reading, 

Four  fellows  can  own  a  drag  together,  dropped  his  industry  and  early  hours, 

you  know.    And  it's  great  fun.    Mrs.  and,  for  reasons  well  kaown  to  himself  he 

Gower  got  it  up,  and  all  the  boys  be-  became  the  Charlie  Townley  known  to 

long.     Why,  old  Mosenthal  came  to  me  us  and  the  world.     He  had  edmost  aban- 

the  other  day  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  doned  Wall  Street  for  the  Piccadilly 

and  offered  to  keep  two  fuU-rigged  drags,  Club  and  the  Park  ;  he  dropped  out  of 

if  we'd  only  let  him  come  in — and  lend  sight,  on  'Change,  and  reappeared  smil- 

me  one  of  'em,  he  meant,"  added  Charlie  ing  in  "  society."    And  so  well  did  he 

with  a  grin.  play  his  cards,  that  he,  a  poor  and  al- 

"  How  cheap  for  him,"  growled  the  most  friendless  stranger,  without  money 

other,  "if  he  could  buy  the  envy  and  or  influence,  with  but  one  solitary  advan- 

consideration  of  the  society  of  this  great  tage,  that  of  a  name  not  unknown  in  New 

republic  for  the  price  of  a  few  horses  I "  York,  had  become — it  would  be  prema- 

Townley's  good-nature  never  forsook  ture  to  say  what  he  had  become,  or  why 

him  ;  but  he  looked  at  Haviland  as  if  he  did  it ;  like  all  great  generals,  he  had 

puzzled ;  and  the  latter  rose  to  go.     "  I  his  strategy,  not  to  be  fathomed  by  the 

called  on  the  Livingstones  last  week,"  enemy,  still  less  by  emulous  friends, 

said  he  to  Arthur,  "  and  met  your  cousin.  Let  us  stick  to  the  what,  nor  pry  into 

€k)od-night,  Mr.  Townley."  the  why  or  wherefore. 
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What  he  did,  then,  was  to  become  the 
most  inefEable  dandy  in  all  New  York. 
With  perfect  clothing  and  fine  linen,  the 
exactly  new  thing  in  sticks  and  hats, 
and  a  single  eyeglass  decorously  veiling 
his  intellect  and  dangerously  wide-awake 
eye,  Charlie  had  become  that  thing  of 
which  the  name  may  change  from  dtmdy 
to  lion,  from  buck  to  swdl,  from  blood 
to  daide,  but  the  nature  endureth  for- 
ever. But  this  was  but  dressing  the 
part,  it  was  merely  the  transformation 
of  the  exterior,  the  travesti;  it  was  here 
that  Charlie's  career  began.  He  only 
spoke  to  those  whom  omers  spoke  to, 
and  said  only  those  things  that  others 
thought ;  he  preferred  married  women 
to  the  society  of  maidens,  even  to  the 
charm  of  blushing  buds  ;  though  he  se- 
lected one  or  two  virgin  beauties  every 
season  to  whom  he  royally  threw  an  oc- 
casional sunbeam  of  his  society.  These 
were  always  faultless  either  in  family, 
or  in  beauty,  or  in  fashion — for  Charlie 
was  catholic  in  his  recognition  of  merit 
— and  they  appreciated  fiie  word  or  look 
he  grudgingly  accorded  them  and  were 
duly  gratefuL  Soon,  his  approval  would 
give  aooo/ie^  to  almost  any  girl ;  but  care- 
less Charlie  was  aU  unconscious ;  girls 
were  slow,  he  said.  Mrs.  Gk>wer,  Mrs. 
Malgam,  Mrs.  Jacob  Einstein,  formed 
his  court.  With  these  he  reigned  ;  by 
them  he  was  taken  up  and  formed,  and 
later,  by  them  adored,  as  the  heathen 
wondiip  the  brass  or  wooden  idol  they 
themsdlves  have  made.  This  was  at  the 
time  when  Mrs.  Q,  had  gone  in  for  belles- 
lettres  ;  she  and  Townley  read  de  Mus- 
set  and  Balzac  together,  and  Theophile 
Qautier's  poems.    Who  would  have  sup- 

Cd  that  Charlie  had  ever  read  de 
set  I  It  was  at  the  same  period  that 
Levison  Gower,  Senior,  died,  and  Mrs.  G. 
adopted  the  hyphen ;  there  was  an  Eng- 
lish titled  family  of  that  name,  and  she 
fancied  the  di£ference  of  one  vowel  would 
only  lend  a  vraisemblance  to  the  descent ; 
but  society  saw  the  joke  and  called  her 
Lady  Levison  for  all  one  season.  There 
never  had  been  any  Levison  in  the 
Gower  family;  Gower  senior's  father 
had  come  from  Connecticut,  and  his 
first  name  was  John  Lewis.  The  family 
estate  consisted  of  an  old  farm-house 
and  a  few  acres  near  Windsor  Locks; 
the  house  is  now  burned  down,  and 


upon  the  ancestral  acres  grows  rank  to- 
bacco. 

What  precious  humbug  is  all  this ! 
Well,  welt  let  us  not  despise  humbug  ; 
nihil  humani  alienum.  Let  us  rather 
see  this  humbug  ;  let  us  put  it  on  a  pin, 
and  examine  ihiB  insect  Tou  may  be 
sure  Charlie  found  his  account  therein. 
Frivolity  is  a  word  for  dullards ;  I  wish 
the  ministers  could  enforce  their  pre- 
cepts half  as  well  as  the  dressmakers. 
Fashion  is  a  marvellous  potency,  the 
public  opinion  of  small  things ;  in  a 
democracy  who  can  despise  it?  As  I 
write,  fashion  tells  our  womankind.  Put 
birds  upon  thy  bonnet ;  and  lo !  four 
hundred  thousand  women  in  New  York 
alone  wear  fowls.  How  many  years  ago 
was  it,  now,  that  some  one  said,  Sell  all 
that  tiiou  hast  and  give  it  to  the  poor  ? 
And  four  hundred  thousand  in  the  world 
have  done  it,  not  yet. 

As  for  Charlie-— in  Mrs.  Edgeworth, 
or  in  "  Sandford  and  Merton,"  or  other 
book  of  our  childhood  I  once  read  a  fa- 
ble :  how  Honesty,  Industry,  and  Ability 
formed  a  partnership  for  the  acquire- 
ment of  ambergris  m>m  whales.  And 
Ability  caught  a  hundred  whales  in  the 
first  year,  and  Industry  carefully  sepa- 
rated from  all  these  whales  a  few  ounces 
of  ambergris,  and  Honesty  sold  this  am- 
bergris for  a  large  sum  of  money.  And 
Bapacity,  who  had  been  lying  by,  laugh- 
ing, all  this  time,  signed  the  check  and 
took  the  ambergris  ;  and  lo  I  the  check 
was  worthless.  And  Society  looked  on 
and  laughed,  and  said  Bapacity  was  a 
smart  fellow ;  and  in  the  next  year  there 
were  many  worthless  checks,  but  no  am- 
bergris. 

Now  Charlie  was  not  Bapacity ;  but 
he  was  a  clever  fellow  and  could  see 
this  and  other  fables  as  they  were  en- 
acted before  his  eyes.  And  he  would 
not  steal ;  nor  would  he  go  to  the  North 
Pole  and  search  for  whales.  But  he  was 
in  search  of  lea  nwt/ens  de  parvenir. 


CHAPTEB  Xn. 

A   COMMUNIST   AND   HIS   8I8TEB. 

Meantibie  a  discussion  upon  society 
in  general  and  other  things  in  particu- 
lar, something  like  that  of  Haviland  and 
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Townley,  was  going  on  in  the  back  shop  and  then  came  home  discontented  ;  she 
of  the  little  brick  store  upon  Sixth  Ave-  could  not  bear  tJieir  mode  of  life,  nor 
nue.  A  certain  James  Starbuck  had  like  her  mother's  boarders — great  hulk- 
lodgings  there  with  his  sister ;  that  is,  ing  fellows  who  came  home  at  night 
he  was  usually  there  when  he  was  in  New  grimy  from  the  wells  and  mines,  and 
York.  But  this  his  occupation  seldom  were,  at  best,  but  laboring-men,  though 
permitted ;  for  he  was  employed  as  a  they  had  money  enou^  Then  her 
sort  of  small  paymaster  or  inspector  of  mother  had  died  ;  and  her  brother  had 
the  great  Allegheny  Central  Company,  proved  unequal  to  the  actual  labor  of  the 
a  coiporation  which  owned  coal-mines,  business ;  but  his  quickness,  his  Yankee 
oil-wells,  pipe-lines,  factories,  bonds,  intelligence,  had  not  gone  unobserved, 
stocks,  and  other  contracts  so  complex  and  he  had  been  given  this  sort  of  clerk- 
that  the  mind  of  even  its  owner  grew  ship  or  travelling  agency,  which  made  it 
confused  at  thinking  of  ii  Starbuck  possible  for  him  to  live  at  either  end  of 
was  a  slender,  pale,  narrow-chested  the  line.  But  hh  could  not  support  her 
American  mechanic,  whose  bright  eyes  yet,  though  she  persuaded  him  to  move 
contrasted  strikingly  with  his  feeble  to  New  York  ;  and  she  quickly  found  a 
frame  and  stooping  shoulders,  and  whose  place  with  Rose  Marie,  who  was  a  little, 
sharp  look  betokened  an  unhealthy  in-  beady-eyed  old  Frenchwoman,  and  slept 
telligence.  His  work  was  one  which  did  in  the  remotest  attic-chamber,  so  thiat 
not,  however,  require  manual  exertion,  she  grew  to  be  rather  a  myth,  and  Jen- 
and  he  did  it  faithfully.  His  sister  Jen-  ny's  friends  used  to  disbelieve  in  her 
ny  was  very  different  in  appearance  ;  existence,  and  called  Jenny  Hose  Marie, 
handsome,  fond  of  pleasure,  high  spir-  in  joke. 

ited,  they  had  only  their  cleverness  in  But  we,  who  know  everything,  will 
common. — But  with  Jenny's  case  we  not  attempt  to  escape  the  reader's  per- 
have  nothing  to  do.  spicacity.  Yes  (though  it  has  notlung 
Of  course,  the  reader,  on  the  alert  for  to  do  with  the  story),  James  Starbuck 
coincidences  and  dovetailings  of  plot  was  in  fact  the  grandson  of  that  old 
(as  one  always  is  in  a  novel,  however  ve-  whaling-captain  Obed,  Flossie's  father's 
racious)  has  noticed  that  the  name  of  elder  brother — he  would  have  been  her 
Starbuck  is  not  strange  to  this  story ;  second  cousin,  then — quite  too  far  for 
and  has  smiled  to  himself,  superior,  as  city  kin  to  be  counted,  even  had  Mrs. 
his  sagacity  foresaw  a  link  of  connection  Gbwer  known  anything  about  it.  His 
in  this  fact.  But  was  James  Starbuck  father,  by  some  curious  chance,  atavism, 
a  cousin  of  clever,  fashionable,  refined  or  some  other  influence,  had  taken  after 
Flossie  ?  Starbuck  did  not  know  it.  the  unde,  and  ceased  to  follow  the  sea ; 
What,  in  active,  progressive  America,  in  but,  not  like  his  uncle,  he  had  not  pros- 
the  migrating  America  of  the  last  fifty  pered,  and  had  lived  upon  the  world 
years,  need  a  man  know  of  his  antece-  when  he  could ;  when  he  could  not,  he 
dents?  They  go  for  little  in  his  life,  brought  his  wife  back  to  her  home  in 
Starbuck  remembered  his  father  well  the  small  country  town  in  Connecticut, 
enough  ;  and  how  he  had  struggled  from  The  father  was  one  of  those  curious  f el- 
pillar  to  post,  from  one  frowzy  dty  lows  who  turn  their  hand  to  anything, 
street  to  another,  with  the  jaded,  taw-  and  of  whom  the  best  you  can  say  is 
dry  woman  who  was  his  wife  ;  until  one  that  they  are  hardly  respectable,  and 
day,  from  a  new  and  prosperous  little  the  worst  that  they  don't  quite  deserve 
city  in  the  oil  regions  of  Pennsylva-  to  be  hanged.  Their  lives  are  one  long 
nia,  he  had  gone,  never  to  be  seen  or  misdemeanor,  but  (unless  we  count 
heard  of  after,  by  wife  or  child.  And  fraudulent  bankruptcy,  and  except  an 
there  they  had  lived,  as  they  had  been  left  occasional  bigamy)  they  rarely  commit 
there  ;  and  his  mother  took  to  dress-  a  crime.  This  Horace  Starbuck  had  his 
making  and  a  boarding-house  for  the  ups  and  his  downs,  his  ins  and  his  outs ; 
miners,  and  his  prethr  sister  had  been  but  the  friends  and  the  places  of  his 
sent  to  the  public  schools,  and  he  had  prosperity  knew  him  not  m  his  adver- 
found  work  with  the  Company.  His  sity,  and  vice  verm.  There  was  no  more 
sister  went  through  the  High  School,  continuity  to  his  career  than  there  is  to 
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a  string  of  cheap  assorted  beads ;  and  I  one  of  his  vices) ;  and  if  worst  came  to 
doubt  if  even  the  devil  took  any  serious  worst  he  could  play  three>card-monte, 
interest  in  him.  He  was  clever,  too,  in  though  he  hated  to  resort  to  this,  as  be- 
a  v^ay,  with  that  common-school  educa-  ing  fairly  beyond  the  liberal  moral  line 
tion  no  person  bom  in  New  England  he  drew  for  himself.  He  never  had  any 
can  be  without :  he  had  made  an  inven-  permanent  occupation ;  when  luck  ran 
tion,  and  owned  a  patent  or  two  in  the  strong  against  mm,  he  would  return  to 
course  of  his  life,  and  formed  several  the  little  Connecticut  town,  where  his 
corporations,  in  Connecticut  and  else-  wife  had  a  bit  of  real  estate  and  a  home 
where,  for  their  exploitation.  It  chanced  with  her  brother,  old  Sam  Wolcott,  and 
that  in  one  of  these  (it  was  upon  a  there  vegetate.  He  honestly  and  in 
patent  for  machine-made  shirts)  some  good  faith  considered  himself  a  gentle- 
stockholder  had  actually  paid  up  his  man ;  he  always  wore  a  black  coat,  and 
stock ;  this  lucky  chance  was  the  means  once  came  near  getting  a  Labor  nomi- 
of  bringing  seven  thousand  dollars  into  nation  for  Congress.  But  the  work- 
Horace  Starbuck's  pocket,  the  largest  men,  when  it  came  to  the  point,  would 
sum  he  ever  possessed  at  any  one  time  none  of  him ;  though  he  did  occupy  a 
of  his  life.  He  promptly  got  himself  seat  for  a  year  as  a  Prohibitionist  in  the 
married  to  a  girl  in  his  own  town,  which  Connecticut  Legislature.  He  was  given 
vras  probably,  on  the  whole,  the  most  to  long  disappearances ;  and  at  the  time 
defensible  action  of  his  career.  They  of  his  AustnJian  tour  it  really  seemed 
went  on  a  wedding-trip  to  New  York,  to  his  wife  as  if  he  were  never  coming 
where  Starbuck  went  into  six  new  cor-  back.  However,  he  walked  in  home,  one 
porations ;  and  in  a  few  months  they  day,  with  the  gold  watch  and  chain,  and 
were  as  poor  as  ever,  and  these  twin  quite  a  little  sum  of  money ;  and  did 
children  were  bom  to  IJiem.  Mrs.  Star-  not  finally  disappear  until  ihat  time  in 
buck's  health  gave  out  after  this ;  and  the  Pennsylvania  mining-town,  whither 
she  never  had  any  more  children.  Her  he  had  gone  to  buy  oil-land,  having  at 
husband's  business  made  it  necessaiy  last  persuaded  his  wife  to  sell  her  Uttle 
for  him  to  travel  a  great  deal ;  and  she  bit  of  real  estate  in  Connecticut,  against 
sometimes  went  with  him,  sometimes  her  brother  Sam's  advice.  All  this  James 
not.  Hardly  a  commercial  hotel  in  Starbuck  did  not  know,  of  course ;  but 
the  United  States  but  Starbuck  had  in  a  general  way  he  did  not  accord  much 
stopped  there ;  he  made  his  nest  in  ho-  respect  to  his  father's  memory.  He  con- 
tels,  as  a  spider  does  in  dark  places  by  sidered  pride  of  ancestry  a  most  disa- 
the  sea.  His  travels  led  him  all  over  the  greeableform  of  aristocracy ;  and  where- 
northern  part  of  America  and  to  Aus-  as  his  father  would  speak  of  himself  as 
tralia ;  his  assets  consisted.of  a  diamond-  a  gentleman,  James  Starbuck  boasted 
pin,  a  gold  watch  and  chain,  and  four  openly  that  he  was  nothing  but  a  plain 
collars  and  a  shirt,  besides  the  clothes  laboring-man.  James  was  perfectly  hon- 
he  wore;  and  he  subsisted  mysteriously,  est  in  financial  a£Gurs,  and  he  tried 
At  one  time  he  had  considerable  repu-  to  look  after  his  twin-eister.  Much  of 
tation  in  Ohio  and  Lidiana  as  Dr.  West-  his  childhood  had  been  spent  with  his 
minster,  the  cancer  doctor ;  he  wore  his  unde  Sam  ;  and  his  earHest  recoUec- 
hair  long,  and  had  his  portrait  so  taken  tions  were  of  that  little  district  school 
printed  in  the  nevTspapers ;  his  treatment  the  reader  may  remember.  For  uncle 
consisted  in  an  application  of  leaves  of  Sam  belonged  to  the  salt  of  the  earth, 
bracken  or  fern,  steeped  in  hot  water,  good  old  Puritan  stock,  and  lived  to  be 
and  business  prospered,  until  he  foolish-  the  last  of  it,  the  day  he  hanged  him- 
ly  used  cablmge-leaves  instead,  and  a  self,  and  the  Wolcott  family  tomb  was 
patient  died  of  the  blister.     He  made  sealed. 

some  money  by  curing  stammering,  at  They  had  had  a  scene  to-night,  apropos 

one  hundred  dollars  the  cure ;  if  the  pa-  of  her  visit  to  the  garden-concert     She 

tients  did  not  pay  him,  he  threatened  had  gone  with  an  ornate  and  emen- 

suit,  and  they  were  glad  to  get  rid  of  sive  person,  a  sporting  gentleman,  whose 

him  at  any  price.    At  times  he  gave  ostentatious  affluence  had  won  her  &uicy; 

temperance  lectures  (drinking  never  was  and  whom  James  detested.     She  called 
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him  one  of  her  "  gentleman-friends  ; " 
and  they  had  angry  words  about  him, 
for  I  suspect,  after  all, .  James  was  a 
better  judge  of  a  gentleman  than  his 
father  had  been«  But  she  had  his  own 
cleyemess  and  strength  of  will ;  and  it 
was  difficult  for  James,  who  despised  all 
authority  himself,  to  exercise  it  upon 
another.  Both  brother  and  sister  were, 
and  had  always  been,  absolutely  and 
utterly  devoid  of  any  semblance  or  savor 
of  religion ;  how  absolutely,  only  those 
who  have  lived  in  certam  classes  of 
society  in  modem  American  manufactur- 
ing towns  can  know;  and  there  was  a 
large  range  of  motive  upon  which  it  was 
perfectly  hopeless  for  the  brother  to 
call  He  kiiew  it,  and  he  was  too 
bluntly  honest  not  to  recognize  it;  so 
he  ended  merely  by  hoping  that  his  sis- 
ter would  not  make  a  d d  fool  of 

herself ;  which,  as  they  both  had  com- 
mon-sense and  practical  minds,  was  per- 
haps the  best  argument  he  could  use. 
But  Jenny,  perfectly  conscious  of  her 
ability  to  take  care  of  herself,  was  quite 
weU  aware  of  all  that  could  be  said  on 
both  sides ;  and  replied  that  if  Jim  chose 
to  smoke  pipes  in  his  shirt-sleeves  with 
common  laborers,  there  was  no  reason 
why  his  sister  should  not  accept  a  gentle- 
man's invitation  to  go  to  a  concert.  An 
"Rngliftli  navvy  might  have  stopped  her 
going  with  a  knock-down  argument; 
but  no  pure-blooded  American  ever 
strikes  a  woman,  and  James  could  only 
swallow  his  wrath,  admitting  that  his 
sister  was  a  free  human  being  in  a  free 
country,  and  if  she  preferred  pleasure 
and  he  power,  why  it  was  the  way  of 
humanity.  He  was  conscious  that  his 
own  aims  were  selfish  enough,  and 
though  he  dimly  felt  that  jewellery  and 
fashionable  hats  and  shawls  were  vani- 
ties, it  was  hard  to  put  that  idea  into 
their  language.  For  he  believed  in 
labor  and  commodities;  and  these,  at 
least,  were  commodities.  What  fault  he 
found  was  in  their  distribution  alone ;  and 
his  sister  was  but  taking  her  way  to  get 
them  unto  herself.  But  to  see  her  aping 
aristocracy  added  a  drop  to  the  hate  he 
bore  that  hUe  noire  of  lus  class ;  though 
surely  Dave  Si  Clair  was  no  aristocrat, 
as  he  had  to  admit  Dave  Si  Clair  was 
the  gentleman  who  had  taken  his  sister 
to  the  garden. 


What  was  it,  then,  that  made  him 
hate  the  world  ?  It  was  money,  accumu- 
lation, capital,  as  he  had  learned  to  call 
the  word.  And  he  went  back  to  the 
little  coterie  in  the  back  room,  and  fer- 
vidly resumed  his  speech  where  his 
sister's  departure  had  interrupted  it 

"I  tell  you,"  said  he,  "we  must  change 
it  aU.  A  man  is  only  worth  what  he 
makes.  They  tell  us  socieiy  would 
be  a  chaos  without  private  property; 
I  tell  them  it  is  private  property  that 
makes  a  chaos  of  socieiy.  They  talk 
about  the  law!  the  law!  I  tell  them 
the  world  would  be  better  without  law. 
It  is  a  bogey,  invented  to  scare  off  us 
ignorant  fellows  from  the  plunder  the 
rich  have  appropriated,  just  such  a  bogey 
as  religion  was,  only  religion  has  been 
exploded.  It  is  the  law's  turn  to  go 
next.  All  property  is  robbery ;  and  it 
is  only  because  land-owners  are  the 
worst  thieves  of  all,  that  we  feel  differ- 
ently about  other  things.  The  earth  be- 
longs to  the  human  race ;  and  no  man 
can  rightly  own  its  surface,  whether  he 
got  his  title  from  a  feudal  baron  or  a 
Spanish  general,  any  more  than  he  can 
own  the  air  of  heaven.  But  property  in 
other  things  is  just  as  bad;  and  Jay 
Gk>uld  is  a  worse  man  than  the  Duke  of 
Westminster,  though  he  has  ten  million 
acres  and  Gk>uld  only  a  few  hundred. 
How  much  of  his  wealth  represents  the 
honest  labor  of  himself  or  his  fore- 
fathers?" 

There  was  murmur  of  applause  at  this. 
There  were  some  half  dozen  men  in  the 
room,  all  sober  and  apparently  intelli- 
gent, and  all  natural-bom  Americans. 

"  But  somebody  must  own  things,"  one 
of  them  remarked  "Somebody  must 
own  the  mills,  and  the  railroads,  and  the 
machinery.  Why  up  to  our  works  we've 
got  a  Bingle  engkie  that  cost  nigh  vmto 
eighty  thousand  dollars." 

"We  can  all  own  them,"  Starbuck 
went  on  earnestly,  "  just  as  we  all  made 
them.  Who  do  you  suppose  made  that 
eighty-thousand  dollar  machine — the 
banks  with  their  money  and  so-called 
capital,  or  the  men  as  put  it  together? 
A  man  is  worth  just  what  he  makes,  I 
tell  you.  Can  Jay  Gk>uld  make  an  en- 
gine ?  But  because  we've  all  got  to  have 
a  little  land,  and  a  little  plant  and  money, 
are  those  as  have  got  it  to  take  away 
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from  118  ninety-nine  per  cent  of  all  we  man's  throat— or  I  an  Irishman's  ?   He's 

make  ?    Yes — if  we're  fools  enough  to  my  mate,  just  as  the  next  fellow  is.    I 

stand  it     A  man  can  have  what  he  can  say,  what  we've  got  to  do  is,  to  fight ;  but 

keep  and  use,  what  he  can  eat  and  what  not  fight  each  other.    We've  got  to  fight 

he  can  wear.    If  he  chooses  to  store  up  the  aristocrats,  or  the  bosses,  or  the  cap- 

his  day's  labor,  to  set  aside  the  bread  italists  at  home.    I  tell  you  these  bond- 

and  meat  he  earns,  he  can  do  so,  and  holder  fellows  are  all  over  the  world ; 

keep  it  till  it  spoils.     But  this  dog-in-  they're  just  as  much  in  Egypt  or  in 

the-manger  business  ain't  to  be  carried  Mexico  or  in  Turkey  as  they  are  here  or 

no  further  ;  and  if  a  feller  squats  down  in  England.    We've  got  to  make  a  dean 

on  land,  an'  don't  use  it,  an'  another  sweep,  that's  what  we've  got  to  do." 

feller  without  no  land  comes  along  and  "  By  Ood,  when  a  man  tidks,  I  like  to 

wants  it,  that  first  feller  has  got  to  get  hear  him  talk  like  a  man,"  said  another, 

up  and  git — that's  alL    A  man's  a  man  approvingly  ;  and  there  was  a  murmur 

for  what  he  is,  for  what  he  can  do — not  of  applause, 

for  what  he  owns."  "  But  what's  the  use  of  destroying 

"  But  who's  going  to  support  the  Gk>v-  things  ?  "  said  a  third,  of  a  sparing  turn 

emment  ?  "  of  mind. 

"  Government,"  said  Starbuck,  with  a        "  Destroying  things  I  that* sthed d- 

snort  of  disgust,  to  the  speaker,  who  was  est  bugbear  of  all,"  cried  Starbuck.   *'  Do 

something  of  a  ward  politician.     '*  Oov-  you  know,  if  everything  in  the  world  was 

emment !    We  don't  want  no  govern-  destroyed  to-morrow,  we  fellows  could 

ment,  BilL     What's  the  use  of  a  govern-  put  it  all  back  in  two  years  ?    Aye,  and 

ment,  except  to  scrouge  out  taxes,  and  less,  if  we  worked  with  a  wilL     I  tell 

make  wais,  and  support  standing  armies  you,  we've  got  to  make  a  dean  sweep, 

and  lazy  politiciaDS  ? — To  protect  life,  first  of  all ;  and  when  we  build  'em  up 

liberty,  and  property,  they  say ;  property  again,  well  build  for  ourselves  this  time 

may  go  to  h — ^1  for  all  I  care ;  and  I  — and  don't  you  forget  it,"  he  added,  by 

guess  life  and  liberty  can  take  care  of  way  of  climax. 

themselves ;  they  aren't  much  hdped  by  ''  Well,  you  talk  pretty  fine  for  a  young 

government,  anyhow.    And  don't  you  fellow,"  answered  one  of  the  older  men  ; 

suppose  we  fellers  can  look  after  them?  and  the  party  got  up  and  exchanging  a 

And  our  own  schools,  and  our  roads  and  rough  good-night,  separated.    Starbuck 

things,  too,  each  town  and  dty  for  it-  sat  a  long  time  with  his  chin  on  his 

self  ?  "  hand,  puUing  at  the  embers  of  his  pipe. 

The  man  addressed  as  Bill  paid  lit-  Late  at  night  the  door  opened  and  his 

tie  attention  to  these  last  remarks,  but  sister  returned  ;  he  heard  a  short  coUo- 

was  talking  politics  with  his  neighbor,  quy  at  the  door,  and  then  she  entered 

"  Vote  for  F this  year,"  he  was  idone,  with  a  flush  upon  her  handsome 

saying ;  and  Starbuck  caught  the  end  face.     She  had  the  rude,  frank  bearing 

of  his  sentence  as  he  finished  his  own  and  the  pitUess  smile  which  belong  to 

remarks.  the  type  who  take  life's  pleasures  with- 

"  Vote ! "  he  interrupted,  with  infinite  out  much  regard  to  its  pains  or  the  pains 

contempt.  ''  Vote,  vote  again  I  I  tell  you,  of  others ;  and  the  strong,  full  curve  of 

you're  only  doing  yourselves  harm.    It  themerry  lip  grows  harder  with  age,  with 

ain't  no  sort  of  use.     The  baUot-box  is  less  of  merriment  and  more  of  malice, 

just  the  last  toy  the  bosses  have  got  up,  But,  withal,  such  a  woman  as  no  man 

to  keep  you  f  eUows  quiet.    Wby,   SH  could  ever  rule ;  and  James  f  dt  it  vague- 

this  machinery  keeps  up  the  Gbvem-  ly,  as  he  sat  and  looked  at  her. 

ment,  and  the  laws,  and  the  property,  "A  pretty  time  for  you  to  be  in  o' 

and  ^e  very  things  we've  got  to  fight  nights,"  said  he  ;  and  the  girl  laughed 

against    There's  tiiat  patriotic  bosh,  and  loudly;  and  putting  off  her  hat  and 

the  talk  about  national  honor,  and  the  shawl  upon  a  chair,  went  to  a  little  mir- 

German  wars  and  all — all  for  the  bene-  ror  and  stood  before  it,  touching  her 

fit  of  the  State,  and  the  bosses,  and  the  hair  with  her  fingers.    Now,  a  laugh  and 

existing  condition  of  things.    What  call  then  silence  was  perhaps  of  all  things  the 

has  a  Frenchy  to  go  and  cut  a  Dutch-  most  exasperating  to  James  Starbuck. 

Vol.  111—48 
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"  Who  was  that  brought  you  home  ? ''  quire  ;  and  Fve  had  more'n  enough  of 

said  he,  rudely.  your  talk.    This  house  is  mine  ;  and  I 

"I  don't  know  what  call  you've  got  paid  for  it,   and  for  eveiy  dress  Fve 

to  ask  me  that,"  said  she.     *'  I  go  with  got  to  my  back — ^yes — and  for  this  ring, 

what  gentlemen  I  choose  ;  I  don't  inter-  too,"  she  added,  noticing  her  brother's 

fere  with  you  sticking  to  your  workmen,  glance.     "You  just  go,  do  you  hear? 

do  I?    Phew  !  how  it  smells  of  pipes ;"    Clear  out "    And  the  girl  tore  her 

and  Jenny  ostentatiously  rattled  open  brother's  coat  from  the  nail  and  threw  it 

the  light  windows.  into  his  lap. 

''  Well,  its  just  here ;  I  can't  have  you  "  Tou  don't  mean  that/'  said  James, 

going  round  this  sort  of  way,  that's  all,"  "Yes,  I  do — I'm  sick  of  you  and  all 

and  James  banged  his  white  fist  upon  your  low  acquaintances.    I  suppose  you 

the  table.    The  girl  only  laughed,  more  want  me  to  pay  for  your  lodging,  do 

contemptuously  and  less  merrily  than  you?" 

before,  and  the  brother  grew  funous.  James  got  up,  wearily.    They  had  had 

"I  can't  have  it — d'ye  hear  ? "  many  such  a  dispute  before ;  but,  with 

"  Mind  your  own  business,"  said  the  his  feeble  health  and  physical  condition, 

sister,  "  and  don't  talk  nonsense.    I  sup-  he  had  never  managed  to  keep  his  tern- 

pose  you'd  have  me  sit  here  in  the  back  per  so  long  as  now. 

room  and  be  a  poor  sempstress  all  my  "  You'll  be  sorry  for  this,  Jenny,"  was 

life.    You  like  your  lectures  and  your  all  he  said.     "You  know  where  to  find 

laborers'  clubs,  and  ^our  political  power  me."    And  he  went  out,  and  the  front 

that  you're  all  the  time  talking  about —  door  closed  behind  him. 

and  I  like  to  have  a  good  time,  and  Left  alone,  the  beaubr  rubbed  her 

go  out  in  society.    We're  quits.    What  forehead  impatiently,  and  pouted  for  a 

have  you  got  to  say  against  it  ?  "  few  minutes.    Then  she  took  out  a  small 

"  It — it    ain't    right,"    said    James,  ease  of  crimson  velvet  from  her  pocket 

weakly.  and  opened  it;  it  was  a  framed  and 

"Oh,  ain't  it?    Well— I  like  it,  then,  highly  colored  photograph  of  herself,  on 

I  suppose  you  never  do  but  what's  right,  porcelain,  and  set  in  gilt,  with  small 

of  course.     You're  all  the  time  complain-  lewels  inJaid    in    the    frame.    As  she 

ing  we  don't  get  enough  of  the  good  looked  upon  it,  her  mouth  unbent  at  the 

thmgs  of  this  world — ^I  guess  you'd  get  comers,  her  lips  came  back  to  their 

'em  yourself,  if  you  could,  anyhow.   And  usual  roguish,  fascinating  curvea     She 

lean."    And  Jenny  pulled  o£f  a  very  laid  aside  her  dress,  and,  robed  in  a 

pretty  little  glove  and  showed  a  single  splendid  pink-and-Ulacn^lig^,  unbound 

diamond  sing,  which  flashed  bravely  in  her  hair  and  sat  for  a  long  time  before 

the  lamp-light.     "  You  go  ahead  your  the  glass,  looking  from  it  to  Ihe  minia- 

way,  an'  FU  go  min^ ;  an'  I  guess  well  ture  and  back  again  to   the  original 

both  get  what  we  can."  Then  she  took  out  a  letter  and  read  its 

James  was  honest  enough  in  his  phi-  contents,  still  smiling, 
losophy,  and  really  without  direct  per-  And  then,  for  the  first  time  that  even- 
son^  ends ;  and  the  last  words  goaded  ing,  you  might  have  seen  a  resemblance 
him  to  madness.  — to  what?    Why,  for  all  the  world — as 

"  Yes,  an'  I  guess  you  went  your  own  she  sat  with  her  yellow  hair  Mling  on 

way  up  to  Allegheny  City  a  little  too  her  full  neck,  with  the  contented,  infan- 

much,"    said    he.      "  Where's     Charley  tine  smile,  and  the  fashionably  cut  robe- 

Thurston  now  ?  "    (This  Charley  Thur-  de^kamhre — for  all  the  world,  like  Mrs. 

ston  was  an  old  friend  of  Starbuck's,  to  Flossie  Gk>wer. 
whom  his  sister  had  been  once  reported 
engaged.) 

"I  left  Charley  Thurston  of  my  own  CHAPTER  XIEL 
free  will,  because  I  wanted  to  live  in  New 
York,"  screamed  the  girl,  really  angry 

at  last.  "  Look  here,  Jim  Starbuck — Fve  John  Haviland  was  a  banker  down 

had  about  enough  of  you  anyhow.    You  town,  a  man  of  much  business  and  of 

can't  give  me  the  position  in  life  I  re-  few  intimate    friends.      He  was    over 
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thirty  at  thiB  time,  and  made  no  sign  of 
getting  married;  which  was  the  stranger, 
as  his  health  was  good,  his  wealth  suffi- 
cient, and  he  cared  less  for  the  pleasures 
of  life  than  for  its  happiness.  He  had 
no  brothers  nor  sisters ;  his  mother  was 
a  widow  and  he  lived  with  her.  Flossie 
said  it  was  hard  to  get  interested  in 
such  people  as  John  Haviland. 

Every  afternoon  at  four  he  left  his 
office  and  went  on  a  long  and  solitary 
walk ;  thus  his  days  were  of  a  piece  with 
his  life.  He  never  chose  the  conven- 
tional promenades ;  and  through  the 
outlying  districts,  the  river  villages, 
the  Bowery,  the  forgotten  little  parks 
and  green  places ;  by  Eiverside  and 
Momingside  ;  through  the  mysterious 
Greenwich  settlement,  as  weU  as  Central 
Park,  Morrisania,  and  Fort  Washington ; 
in  any  sort  of  weather — sleet,  snow,  rain, 
or  freeze— you  might  have  met  the  man, 
striding  along  like  a  well-oiled  engine, 
observant  of  everything,  from  the  street 
urchins  to  the  signs  in  the  shop-win- 
dows. This  at  an  hour  of  day  when 
he  might  have  gone  to  tefia ;  wherefore 
people  said  he  had  never  been  in  love. 
Which  is  a  rash  predication  of  your 
chimney-sweeper,  but  happened  to  be 
true  of  Haviland. 

One  day  his  wandering  took  a  direc- 
tion beyond  Washington  Square.  This 
most  characteristic  of  all  New  York 
squares  lies  bounded  on  the  north  by 
Belgravia^  on  the  west  by  Bohemia,  on 
the  east  by  Business,  and  on  the  south 
by  Crima  West  of  it  are  rich  dis- 
tricts of  individuality,  where  the  bed- 
rock of  shabby  gentility  develops  occa- 
sional lodes  and  pockets  for  the  stu- 
dent of  humanity.  It  is  a  place  where 
the  deserving  and  the  undeserving  poor 
are  huddled  together,  both  of  them  in- 
efficient, but  neither  wicked ;  and  where 
all  the  inhabitants  make  some  sort  of 
incoherent  struggle  against  the  facts  of 
life,  and  either,  on  the  one  hand,  emu- 
late respectability,  or,  on  the  other,  ex- 
cuse themselves  with  the  divine  Heense 
to  vagabondage  given  by  Art. 

In  one  of  the  southernmost  and  more 
dubious  of  these  streets,  Haviland,  steam- 
ing along  with  his  mind  on  everything, 
and  a  watch  on  deck — ^for  he  was  no  in- 
trospective Hamlet — ^noticed  a  group  of 
hul^ng  fellows  ahead  of  him.     ^ey 


were  the  sort  of  persons  that  has  no 
obvious  function  in  the  divine  economy ; 
persons  whose  principal  end  seems  to  be 
to  get  knocked  on  the  head  with  clubs 
in  street  riots,  thereby  dying,  at  least, 
with  some  poetic  justice.  Haviland 
would  not  have  ordinarily  noticed  them ; 
but  he  was  struck  by  their  unwonted 
rapidity  of  motion,  and  looking,  he  saw 
that  they  were  following  something ; 
that  something  being  a  graceful  female 
figure,  dressed  in  black.  John  Haviland 
swung  promptly  into  line  behind  them ; 
and  gaining  more  rapidly  upon  them 
than  they  upon  the  lady,  he  sauntered 
innocently  between  two  of  them  when 
she  was  still  a  few  dozen  yards  in  front 
of  them.  He  glanced  casually  at  them 
as  he  passed ;  they  slunk  away  like  beaten 
dogs,  and  melted,  in  divers  directions, 
from  sight. 

In  a  moment  more  they  had  reached 
a  broader  street ;  and  John  was  on  the 
point  of  diverging  his  course  again  from 
that  of  his  protegee,  when,  looking  at 
her,  he  hesitated  a  second,  and  &en 
walked  rapidly  up  to  her. 

''  Miss  Holyoke  ?  "  said  he,  raising  his 
hat  and  with  an  unavoidable  shade  of 
surprise  in  his  tbne. 

"  Mr.  Haviland  ?  you  down  here  too  ? 
Or  perhaps  you  come  on  the  same 
errand?"  And  Gracie  smiled  frankly, 
as  John  looked  up,  puzzled,  into  her 
lovely  face.  ''I  am  visiting  some  poor 
families,  you  know — ^for  the  Combmed 
Charities ** 

"  But  surely,"  he  broke  in,  "you  ought 
not  to  be  down  here  alone.  Miss  Hol- 
yoke ?  "  They  were  at  Sixth  Avenue  by 
this  time  ;  and  Oracie  was  looking  for  a 
car. 

"Usually  my  aunt  lets  me  have  the 
carriage,"  said  Gracie ;  "  but  Miss  Liv- 
ingstone needed  it  to-day.  And  I  don't 
like  to  drive  quite  up  to  the  doors,  even 
then.  It  seems  so  hard  to  drive  up  with 
one's  own  carriage  and  horses,  and  then 
have  to  refuse  tiiem  everything  but  a 
little  work,"  she  added,  snuling.  "  And 
Miss  Brevier  often  goes  with  me." 

"Do  you  mean  that  you  come  here 
often  ?"  asked  John  ;  and  she  told  him 
that  she  and  Miss  Brevier  had  each 
"  taken  "  the  people  on  one  street ;  and 
were  seeing  that  they  got  help  when  help 
was  necessary,  and  that  the  undeserving 
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had  none  wasted  upon  them.  John  put  Meantime  Haviland  was  waOdng 
her  safely  in  the  car,  and  resumed  his  along,  lost  in  thought  He  wander^ 
pedestrian  voyage  with  something  new  mechAnically  through  various  unknown 
to  think  of.  This  personal  visiting  by  and  afterward  unremembered  districts, 
refined  young  ladies  was  doubtless  an  by  a  strange  old  graveyard  yet  undese- 
excellent  thing  on  its  poetic  side  ;  but  crated,  through  Leroy  Street,  and  Sixth 
it  could  not  but  seem  to  him  that  the  Avenue,  untU  his  time  was  up  ;  then  he 
danger  and  the  exposure  were  out  of  went  home  and  dined,  with  his  mother, 
proportion  to  the  benefit  He  had  had  In  the  evening,  he  had  his  ward  dub 
much  experience  among  the  city  poor,  meeting  ;  this  was  a  thing  in  which  he 
and  was  perhaps  a  little  sceptical  as  to  took  great  interest,  and  he  went  as  a 
the  advantages  to  be  gained  by  such  de-  matter  of  course.  It  was  not  an  easy 
votion.  For,  as  is  the  way  of  things  so  thing,  at  this  time,  to  be  admitted  to 
often  here  below,  the  selfidi,  the  fraudu-  the  councils  that  rule  in  the  free  city  of 
lent,  the  undeserving,  find  it  easy  to  New  York.  And,as  we  have  spent  some 
advertise  themselves  and  solicit  help  ;  time  over  pretty  Flossie  Gower,  that 
while  the  saddest  cases  of  all  are  lost  in  flower  of  republican  society,  it  may  not 
some  modest  garret ;  there  they  suffer  be  wasted  tune  to  see  a  litUe  what  thing 
imseen,  ashamed  to  cry  for  charity,  and  this  political  club  viras,  which  may  stand, 
wear  their  lives  out  silently.  Except  in  a  sense,  for  its  root 
this  latter  dass,  and  cases  of  long  illness,  If  New  England,  vnth  its  ofGshoots  on 
most  of  the  poor  in  New  York  are  poor  the  Western  Beserve  and  elsewhere,  is 
from  laziness,  intemperance,  or  cnme  ;  the  result  of  an  attempt  to  obtain  reHg- 
and  their  moral  attitude  towards  society  ious  freedom,  our  whole  country,  in  a 
is  rather  that  of  sullen  and  callous  still  larger  sense,  is  the  result  of  an  at- 
defiance,  or  covetous  acquiescence,  than  tempt  to  obtain  political  liberty.  Our 
repentance.  We  need  to  get  a  better  national  faith  has  been  that  which  is,  of 
breed  of  men,  not  coddle  the  present  all  possible  faiths,  the  farthest  tram  that 
one  overmuch.  Life  suits  them  well  of  poor  James  Starbuck  ;  it  is  govern- 
enough  as  it  is,  if  they -could  only  get  a  ment  by  every  one,  while  nihilism  is  the 
few  of  their  neighbors'  goods ;  such  negation  of  any  government  at  all ; 
goods  as  they  desire  and  Mrs.  Flossie  moreover  it  is  individualism,  as  opposed 
desired,  and  not  the  summum  bonum,  to  socialism.  But  in  New  York  there 
If  degraded,  they  do  not  mind  their  had  grovTn  to  be  a  dass  who,  as  others 
degradation,  but  are  content  with  it ;  could  give  no  time  to  government, 
money  always,  clothing  and  food  some-  sought  to  make  up  for  it  by  giving  all 
times,  they  will  derisivdy  accept ;  but  of  their&  For  what  proportion  is  &ere 
work  they  will  evade  and  not  perform,  between  the  time  of  a  busy  merchant  or 
Amongst  these,  thought  Haviland,  there  physician,  and  that  of  a  professional 
may  be  much  squalor,  even  much  suffer-  idler?  And  the  inteiminable  and  vain 
ing  ;  but  there  is  little  real  poverty,  caucuses,  impossible  to  the  one,  form  the 
Had  he  told  all  this  to  Grade  she  would  delight  of  the  other.  These  had  leisure 
have  said  that  it  made  no  difference ;  to  make  acquaintances ;  to  know  each 
and  that  one  should  try  all  the  more  to  other ;  to  pass  theii*  days  in  bar-rooms, 
find  the  true  cases,  where  righteous-  nurseries  of  political  power ;  and  long 
minded  beings  were  sinking  in  the  tur-  ere  this,  they  had  arrogated  to  them- 
moil  of  the  world  ;  and  that  one  such  selves  an  effective  oligarchy.  Theirs  to 
family  helped  and  saved  was  worth  a  make  nominations  and  to  mar  candi- 
hundred  of  impostures.  Moreover,  dates'  careers ;  and  the  people,  high- 
Grade  had  not  a  man's  fear  of  being  placed  or  low,  had  no  right  in  their  au- 
taken  in  ;  had  she  thought  of  it  at  all,  she  gust  councils  save  on  sufferance.  Thus 
would  have  scorned  it ;  the  odium  of  we  dropped  aristocracy,  and  gotakakis- 
deception  falls  on  the  deceiver,  not  the  tocracy ;  but  an  oHgarchy  stiU. 
deceived ;  she  would  not  stoop  to  be  John  Haviland,  however,  had  been 
suspicious.  And  mercy  will  ever  be  a  admitted.  He  had  had  to  struggle 
mystery  to  mere  justice ;  like  the  ways  hard  for  this  honor ;  and  had  finaUy 
of  Gk>d  to  human  intellect  attained  it  much  more  by  his  physicid 
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prowess  than  by  his  intellectual  qualifi-  ing  robe  of  pale-gray  velvet  across  the 

cations.     Near  his  house  were  the  rooms  floor,  and  head  and  arm  leaning  on  a 

of  a  well-known  "professor  in  the  art  of  low  causeuae,  a  book  discarded  lying 

8elf-<lefence ; "  and  there  he  had  been  in  face  downward  on  the  floor,  he  found 

the  habit  of  taking  lessons,  and  occa-  the  beauty.     A  moment  before  he  en- 

sionally  "  putting  on  the  gloves  "  with  tered,  her  eyes  (purple-gray  they  were 

all  comers.     Among  the  frequenters  of  in  color)  had  had  a  strange  look,  both 

the  place  were  also  many  of  the  local  proud    and   longing,   both  weary  and 

magnates  of  the  party  ;  and  Haviland,  nerce.     This  was  peculiar  to  them ;  but 

whose  manners  were  fnmk  and  hearty,  it  softened  a  shade  as  he  entered,  and 

had  thus  met  most  of  his  ward  leaders,  she  looked  up  at  him. 

and  knocked  the  greater  part  of  them  ''  Mr.  HavOand  ?  "  said  she. 

down  successively.    Thus  treated,  they  ''  Yes — ^I  came  to  see  you  because 

took  a  fancy  to  him  ;  said  that  there  was    " 

no  nonsense  about  him  ;  and  one  day,  "  Because  you  had  nothing  better  to 

to  Haviland's  great  surprise,  informed  do,"  said  she,  tersely, 

him  that  he  had  been  elected  a  member  "If  you    will,"  said   John,   smiling, 

of  their  local  club.  "  Though  it  is  not  kind." 

The  meeting  to-night  was  not  over  in-  "  The  world  is  not  kind,"  said  the 

teresting.    It  might  have  been  called  less  beauty,  with  a  frown,  looking  off  again, 

incendi^^,  but  itwas  certainly  more  self-  "  For  the  world  you  are  not  responsi- 

ish  than  Mr.  James  Starbuck's,  we  have  ble,"  said  Haviland  gravely.     "  Tell  me> 

so  lately  left ;  while  for  earnestness  and  a  do  you  know  Miss  Holyoke  ?  " 

definite  attempt  at  effecting  something,  "  Miss   Holyoke  ?     What   Miss  Hoi* 

the  two  were  not  for  one  moment  to  be  yoke  ?  " 

compared.    For  whereas  the  official  po-  "  Mrs.  Eichard  Livingstone's  niece." 

litical  organization  of  the  great  national  "  No,"  said  Eatty  Famum,  curtly.     "I 

party  in  Haviland's  ward  was  occupied  don't  know  Mrs.  Livingstone." 

primarily  with  satisfactory  apportion-  "  But  I  thought  you  might  have  met 

ments  of  the  offices  among  the  would-be  Miss  Holyoke.    Do  you  not  belong  to 

candidates,  and  secondarily  with  beating  the  Combined  Charities  ?  " 

the  rival  party  at  the  polls,  Starbuck's  "  Certainly  not." 

people  went  in  much  more  directly  for  "  I  wish  you  did,"  said  John,  half  to 

measures  than  for  men,  and  as  for  of-  himself.      "I  thought    you    and    Miss 

fices,  desired  none  at  alL  Holyoke  might — ^might  find  it  pleasant 

Haviland  found  it  hard  to  keep  his  at-  to  go  together." 
tention,  that  evening,  on  the  subject  be-  "  I  have  no  interest  in  them,"  said 
fore  the  meeting.  Tom  was  saying  what  Miss  Famum,  as  if  finally.  And  she 
a  good  fellow  was  William,  and  how  the  looked  as  if  she  thought  the  world  too 
machinations  of  Richard  might  be  de-  intolerable  to  herself  to  dream  of  trying 
feated  if  Patrick  were  only  secured,  to  mitigate  it  for  others, 
which  might  be  done  if  Michael  were  ''  Excuse  me,"  said  Haviland ;  and  the 
given  a  local  judgeship.  It  was  pretty  talk  drifted  off  into  commonplaces.  But 
unsatisfactory  tsdk  at  the  best,  and  Miss  Famum's  manners  were  not  len- 
hardly  can  have  been  what  the  makers  ient,  and  his  call  was  a  short  one. 
of  the  Constitution,  or  even  what  Mon-  Haviland  continued  to  take  his  after- 
sieur  Jean  Jacques  Bousseau,  intended,  noon  walks ;  but  he  was  now  more  than 
Haviland  had  often  stood  up  against  ever  apt  to  lose  himself  in  the  district 
it,  alone  ;  but  that  night  he  gave  little  west  of  Washington  Square.  Gracie 
ear  to  it,  and  things  went  tiieir  own  never  came  to  any  trouble,  all  that  win- 
way,  ter,  on  her  charitable  excursions ;  but. 

From  this  meeting  he  went  to  the  if  you  had  ever  met  her  there  alone,  you 

Famums'.     He  was  a  famiiiar  in  the  would  have  very  likely  met,  just  far 

house,  and  could  call  late,  if  he  chose,  enough  behind  her,  so  that  she  never 

Mrs.  Famum    had    disappeared ;   Mr.  saw  him,  steaming  along  in  his  usual 

Famum  was  rarely  visible  ;  but  sitting  wholesome  way,  our  friend  John  Havi- 

in  the  front  room  alone,  with  a  sweep-  land. 


502  FIRST  HARyESTS. 

CHAPTER  XIV.  puted  a  man  of  remarkable  busineflB  sa- 
gacity on  earth.  And  in  these  daye^ 
A  SOCIAL  SUCCESS.  when  even  the  church  must  have  its  sec- 
ular foundation  and  its  comer  lots,  the 
Abthub  Holyoke  was  making  his  way.  laying  up  of  treasure  on  earth  is  not  to 
Despite  Charlie's  admonitions  to  the  be  avoided ;  what  we  need,  therefore,  is 
contrary,  he  had  succeeded  in  living  some  really  sure  preventive  of  moth  and 
within  his  income;  and,  after  a  six  rust,  and  some  wholly  efficacious  pre- 
months'  trial  at  the  office,  the  firm  put  caution  against  those  thieves  that  break 
him  upon  a  salary.  It  was  small,  to  be  in  and  steal  Although  there  is,  I  be- 
sure  ;  but  it  was  a  distinct  step  toward  lieve,  no  text  telling  us  that  thieves  need 
the  home  that  he  was  hoping  to  build,  be  always  with  us. 
He  had  joined  one  club,  recognizing  that  But  iJie  tendency  of  the  times  is  tow- 
after  the  initiation  the  expense  was  tri-  ard  a  fiercer  battle  in  the  struggle  for 
fling  ;  and  that  he  must  be  put  in  a  way  existence,  and  weaker  laws  to  keep  the 
to  meet  men.  Here  he  spent  much  of  rapacious  in  check.  Of  the  ever  smaller 
his  time ;  bachelor  lodgings  are  cheer-  surplus  that  the  world's  work  wins,  a 
less.  larger  share  is  eveiy  year  being  demand- 
Business  was,  on  the  whole,  a  disillu-  ed  by  the  laborer,  and  aggregated  capi- 
sion.  The  firm  of  Townley  &  Tamms  ta^  organized  monopoly,  growing  hun- 
had  formerly  carried  large  banking  and  grier  as  it  has  to  take  less,  thirsts  each 
investment  accounts  ;  but  these  had  not  year  more  greedily  for  all  that  is  left, 
increased  of  late  years  ;  and  it  gradually  And  the  middle  class,  which  has  ruled 
became  evident  to  Arthur  that  all  this  the  world  so  long,  is  being  ground  to 
legitimate  business  would  hardly  pay  pieces  by  these  warring  Titan& 
their  office  expenses.  Where  they  really  Tamms  perceived  this,  not  so  dithy- 
made  their  money  was  either  in  buy-  rambically,  but  more  practically,  and  he 
ing  large  blocks  of  securities  at  less  profited  by  it.  No  one  could  turn  in 
than  their  value,  or,  more  common-  and  out  of  corporations  more  cleverly 
ly,  in  selling  new  issues,  after  a  long  than  he  ;  or  turn  them  more  adroitly  to 
course  of  artificial  demand  and  adver-  private  ends,  or  drop  out  of  them  more 
tisement,  at  very  much  more  than  they  apropo&  Such  an  ingenious  contriv- 
had  ever  paid  for  them.  Tamms  was  ance  for  clever  men  are  these ;  more  in- 
the  light  and  soul  of  the  firm.  He  genious  than  the  law  which  governs 
never  went  up  town  into  society ;  he  them.  Indeed,  the  law  has  now  dropped 
never  sought  to  shine  in  the  fashionable  far  behind,  standing  where  it  stood  in 
world,  and  pretended  that  he  did  not  the  Middle  Ages,  when  corporations  were 
want  to.  His  largest  social  orbit  did  few  and  simple,  and  stares  agape  at 
not  transcend  the  society  of  the  Brook-  the  Frankensteins  of  its  own  creation, 
lyn  church  to  which  he  belonged;  in  But  these  same  soulless  monsters  af- 
tiie  city  of  churches  he  lived  and  had  ford  to  their  masters  unlimited  power, 
his  being ;  and  he  was  in  all  respects  a  without  interest  or  responsibility ;  and 
most  reputable  citizen.  Old  Mr.  Town-  Tamms  revelled  in  them.  And  Tamms 
ley  might  come  down  at  eleven  or  at  was  a  self-made  man,  and  a  smart  one ; 
nine  ;  Arthur  might  leave  at  three  or  at  and  the  public  deified  him  for  both  at- 
five  ;  but  they  always  met  Tamms  at  the  tributes,  as  is  its  wont ;  and  his  church 
office,  or  left  him  there,  curled  up  over  would  have  canonized  him,  had  his  busi- 
his  private  desk,  silent,  in  his  formal  ness  needed  a  saintship  instead  of  a  seat 
black  coat,  with  his  restless  eyes  shin-  in  the  Stock-Exchange, 
ing  like  a  spider's ;  and  he  seemed  to  Arthur's  head  grew  dizzy  at  the  cor- 
have  a  OT)ider's  capacity  for  living  with-  porations,  and  syndicates,  and  pools  and 
out  fresn  air  and  exercise.  The  deacons  other  unnamed  enterprises  that  Tamms's 
entrusted  to  him  the  church  funds,  and  busy  life  was  wound  up  in.  Head  and 
even,  occasionally,  made  a  long  or  short  chief  was,  of  course,  the  great  Allegheny 
sale  of  stocks,  on  private  account,  at  his  Central  Railroad ;  this  was  the  chief  gold- 
advice  ;  for  Tamms,  even  by  these  aspir-  mine  that  they  worked ;  for  in  it  Tamms 
ants  for  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  was  re-  could  make  his  own  market'and  buy  and 
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sell  at  his  own  price.    But  there  were  Starbuck  Oil  stock  had  disappeared  from 

many  others,     ijid  of  these,  the  stock  human  vision.    Then,  one  morning,  came 

of  the  Silas  Starbuck  Oil  Company  had  the  news ;  the  Allegheny  Central  had  ab- 

grown  lately  prominent.  sorbed  the  Silas  Starbuck  Oil  Company ; 

The  Stock-Exchange  was  no  longer  a  two  shares  were  to  be  given  for  one,  and 

strange  sight  to  Arthur ;  he  had  grown  in  addition,  to  cover  terminal  facilities, 

familiar  with  it,  with  its  moods,  its  dia-  connection,  etc.,  five  millions  of  six  per 

lect,  its  very  battle-cries  and  interjec-  cent,  bonds  were  to  be  issued.     Townley 

tion&     And  here  he  had  seen  the  Alle-  &  Tamms,  it  was  announced,  had  taken 

gheny  Central  bought   and   sold,  and  them  all,  and  offered  them  to  the  eager 

bought  again  ;  and  of  late  he  had  been  public  for  105  and  interest.     "  Thought 

sent  to  out-of-the-way  holes  and  comers,  the  governor  was  up  to  something,"  said 

auctions,  and  even  to  the  up-town  houses  Charlia      ''What  do  you  suppose  we 

of    retired    merchants    (Mrs.    Gower's  paid  for  them? — the  bonds,  I  mean," 

among  the  number,  only  Mrs.  Qower  said  he  to  Arthur ;  and  he  put  his  tongue 

would  not  sell)  in  search  of  the  share  in  his  cheek  and  looked  very  knowing, 
certificates  of  tne  Starbuck  OiL  Arthur  was  kept  busy,  writing  per- 

"  Governor's  up  to  something,"  said  sonal  letters  to  the  more  valued  clients 
Charlie.  ''  Don't  believe  anybody  knows  of  the  firm,  calling  attention  to  the  mer- 
what — ^not  even  the  old  man."  The  its  of  the  bonds  in  question ;  and  pre- 
''  governor  "  was  Mr.  Tamms ;  Mr.  Town-  ferred  not  thinking  of  the  matter  at  aU. 
ley  was  the  "  old  man."  And  it  was  true  He  solaced  himseH  with  human  sympa- 
the  latter  had  little  to  do  with  the  busi-  thy ;  that  is  to  say,  the  delights  of  so- 
ness  of  the  firm.  He  had  been  a  con-  ciety  as  offered  in  balls  and  dinners ; 
servative,  prominent  banker  in  his  day  ;  and  soon  grew  so  accustomed  to  the 
and  still  carried  much  weight  with  me  stimulant  as  to  take  much  pleasure  in  it 
multitude  ;  but,  though  he  bore  his  For  do  we  not  see  every  day,  gentle 
gray  head  with  much  <£gnity  behind  his  reader — that  is  to  say,  fashionable,  fasci- 
white  choker,  there  was  littie  in  it — as  nating,  admired  reader — how  great  and 
Townley  might  have  said.  Little  re-  potent  is  the  charm  of  this  life?  Do  we 
mained  of  the  once  active  spirit  behind  not  see  men  ruining  themselves,  girls 
it  but  a  fixed  belief  in  Allegheny  Cen-  giving  themselves,  for  this  alone  ?  How 
tral  and  a  strong  taste  for  landscape  dull,  how  short-sighted  must  our  fore- 
paintings  of  the  French  school  How-  fathers  have  been,  who  flattered  them- 
ever,  no  one  had  found  this  out  but  selves  that  we,  tibeir  clever  children, 
Tamms,  not  even  Mr.  Townley  himself,  would  content  ourselves  with  the  rights 
though  Charlie,  as  we  have  seen,  sus-  of  man !  What  we  desire  is  the  envy  of 
pected  it.    And  Mr.  Tovmley  was  a  mer-  mankind. 

chant  of  the  old  school,  whom  all  the        Humanity  has  indeed  labored  over  a 

world  delighted  to  make  trustee  for  its  thousand  years  for  these  simpler  things, 

posterity.    He  had  a  great  box  in  the  ever  since  that  crowd  of  uncultivated 

Safety  Deposit  Vaults,  crammed  with  the  Dutchmen  came  down  on  Home,  and  the 

stocks  and  bonds  upon  which  others  feudal  system  adopted  Christianity  unto 

lived ;  and  these  he  administered  care-  itself  and  strangled  it,  or  sought  to  do 

fuUy  and  welL  so.    We  have  tried  with  brain  and  sinew. 

But  one  great  day  there  was  a  ''cor-  through  blood  and  fire,  to  get  this  boon, 

ner  "  in  Stfl^buck  Oil  stock  ;  for  some  that  our  lives  maybe  respected,  and  our 

mysterious  reason  the  once  common  cer-  liberty  of  person  not  constrained.    And 

tincates  had  disappeared,  like  partridges  now,  in  the  nineteenth  century,  we  have 

on  the  first  of  September.     Hk^ulder  and  got  it ;  and  lo !  society  is  bored.    Lan- 

more  extravagant  grew  the  demand  for  it  guid  and  dull — too  dull  to  hear,  in  its 

at  the  board ;  scantier  still  the  supply  of-  liberal  mass,  that  low  and  distant  mur- 

f  ering ;  one  per  cent,  a  day  was  bid,  even  mur,  too  sceptical,  indifferent,  to  see  the 

for  its  temporary  possession,  so  highly  dark    low    cloud,    just   forming,    now, 

were  the  shares  suddenly  prized.    There  to  the  West  and  East — is  it  a  mighty 

were  vague  rumors  of  "  plums,"  "  mel-  swarm  of  locusts,  or  is  it  merely  storm 

ons,"  and  consolidations ;  meantime  the  and    rain?     Here    and    there   a  tory 
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8668  it,  dr6admg  it ;  lier6  and  th6r6  a  l6t  plum6s ;  or  is  it  the  subtile  intozica- 

radical,   dreaming    of    it ;  their  imagi-  tion  of  the  world's  notice  of  what  thing 

nation   aiding    both.    And  the    mnlti-  the  world  desires?    And  Mrs.  Gower's 

tude,    who    are    not    indifferent,    and  equals  see  these  things  and  do  homage ; 

who  are  never  bored,  have  little  time  and  their  daughters  wed  for  these,  and 

to  look  at  the  weather,  still  less  to  read  their   husbands  work ;   and  in  pretty 

and  think ;  or,  if  they  read,  it  is  no  Jenny  Starbuck's  head,  walking  on  the 

longer  now  the  Bible,  which,  they  are  roadside,  the  homage  turns  to  envy ; 

told,  is  but  a  feudal  book,  a  handy  tool  and  in  James  her  brother's  heart,  to 

of  bishops  and  of  premiers.    Moreover,  galL 

modem  enlightenment  teaches  that  it  is  Arthur  went  in  this  sleigh  many  times, 
a  lie ;  there  never  were  twelve  basketfuls  and  enjoyed  it,  and  said  pretty  things 
of  fragments  left  from  loaves  and  fishes  to  Mrs.  Oower  in  exchange.  He  had  a 
on  the  Mountain  ;  therefore  what  words  poet's  delight  in  rich  and  beautiful 
were  spoken  on  the  Mountain  cannot  be  things,  in  diow  and  speed  and  glitter, 
true.  Shine,  not  light,  attracts  your  women. 
The  world  is  free ;  and  ninety-nine  says  Goethe  ;  and  the  old  courtier-poet 
per  cent,  are  miserable,  and  the  other  might  have  said  the  same  of  men,  him- 
one  is  bored.  So,  we  remember,  Flossie  self  included.  And  Mrs.  Gower  lolled 
Gower  was  bored,  when  she  got  all  her  back,  beautiful,  her  yellow  hair  shining 
wishes,  and  had  liberty  to  do  what  thing  strangely  through  Uie  snow ;  so  Helen 
she  chose.  But  surely,  liberty  being  in  the  Greek  sui^ght,  so  Faustina  in  the 
the  greatest  good,  it  follows  she  must  streets  of  noble  Bome ;  so  Gutrune,  by 
choose  to  do  good  things  ?  But  to-day  whose  wiles  twelve  thousand  heroes  and 
the  light  of  the  sun  does  not  content  us,  the  gods  went  down  to  dftrlrling  death, 
nor  tiie  fragrance  of  the  woods  and  AU  &ese  were  blondes,  and  smiled  and 
fields,  the  breath  of  free  air  and  the  play  charmed  and  had  their  adoration  and 
of  mind  and  body,  love  and  frienduiip,  their  joy  of  life.  What  call  had  Flossie 
and  health  and  sympathy.  These  are  to  trouble  herself  with  the  eternal  veri- 
but  the  tasteless  water  of  life ;  the  joys  ties,  or  man's  past  or  future  ?  She  was 
of  possession  and  of  envy  are  the  vnne.  not  etemaL  She  was,  furthermore,  a 
The  early  pagans  were  happy  with  these  sceptic  and  a  cynic — if  a  butterfly  can  be 
indeed,  benighted  creatures ;  but  what  toid  to  be  sceptic  of  eternal  Ufe.  She 
though  the  ancient  text  says.  What  does  had  no  real  knowledge  of  the  things  she 
it  profit  a  man  if  he  gain  the  whole  won.  She  would  have  liked  the  sword 
world,  and  lose  his  own  soul?  Others  of  Siegfried  for  a  panoply,  to  put  the 
will  envy  us  the  world ;  but  our  own  Grail  in  her  cabinet  of  rare  china.  She 
souls  pall  with  us.  We  modems  have  would  have  liked  to  possess  these  things, 
invented  amour  propre.  What  matters  and  money  and  fans  and  dresses,  and 
being  happy  ?  The  true  bliss  is,  that  have  other  women  know  that  she  pos- 
others  thmk  you  so.  We  have  realized  sessed  them.  She  would  have  liked  to 
equality ;  and  all  these  good  people  possess  men's  hearts, 
(even  to  Jem  Starbuck's  sister)  struggle  Not  that  she  was  wicked.  She  was  no 
to  escape  from  it.  Jem  Starbuck  was  a  tragedy  queen,  no  evil  heroine  of  ro- 
nihilist,  and  their  logical  counterpart,  mance ;  she  had  no  desire,  so  far  as  she 
What  ^d  Flossie  care  for  her  two  horses  knew,  to  injure  any  one.  She  would 
and  Bussian  sleigh  and  silver  mountings  have  paid  a  fortune  for  a  picture  that 
and  black  and  white  furs  and  waving  other  people  admired;  but  she  would 
scarlet  plumes  ?  If  Central  Park  were  have  exchanged  it  for  a  baU-dress,  had 
the  wastes  about  the  Northern  Pole,  do  there  been  but  one  ball-dress  in  the 
you  suppose  she  would  care  to  take  her  world  ;  and  she  simply  did  not  believe 
sleigh-ride  there,  and  show  off  to  old  in  the  Holy  Grail,  or  the  sword  of  Sieg- 
John  Franklin's  whitened  bones  alone?  fried,  or  men's  hearts.  So  a  rude  con- 
Is  it  the  light,  and  the  air,  and  the  mo-  queror  thirsts  for  the  great  King's  tal- 
tion,  that  makes  her  pleasure  ;  is  it  the  isman,  and  barters  it  for  an  ounce  of 
mere  child's  delight  in  brilliant  colors  colored  glass,  and  wears  the  latter  on  a 
that  makes  her  flaunt  her  trailing  scar-  ring  in  lus  nose.     But  yet  this  glass  is 
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not  the    ultimate    reality,   despite    its  himself ;  though  for  her  and  Arthur  it 

wearer^s  prida  had  changed  tiie  world.    The  world  it- 

So  some  air-*dwelling  German  has  told  self  she  did  not  understand  ;  all  things 

us,  long  time  the  world  slumbered  un-  did  not  look  clear  to  her  that  winter ; 

conscious,  wrapped  in  a  dreamless  sleep,  the  people  of  her  acquaintance  puzzled 

And  the  gold  of  the  Rhine  still  slum-  her.     It  almost  seemed  as  if  she  would 

bered  in  its  waters,  and  the  gods  kept  not  have  their  sympathy  in  all  ways ; 

guard.    Then  all  things  broke  to  con-  but  this  could  not  be  proven,  for  Grade 

Bciousness,  after  a  myriad  of  cycles  of  never  made  a  confiduite.    Now  Mamie 

years  ;  and  their  first  awakening  was  a  Livingstone,  on  the  other  hand,  confided 

joy ;  and  men  arose,  and  Uvedin  the  Hght  everything  to  her ;  and  then,  apparently, 

of  the  earth.    But  shortly,  after  some  forgot  it  aU,  much  as  a  Parisian  lady  may 

few  centuries,  this  consciousness  became  be  supposed  to  forget  the  substance  of 

a  blight ;  and  they  turned, '  and  knew  her  last  auricular  confession  ;  for  Gxacie 

themselve&     And  the  gold  was  wrest-  noted  a  certain  repugnancy  or  incohe- 

ed  from  the  deep  wate^by  an  evil  race  rence  in  tins  youn|^^^^  heart  hie- 

of  men,  forswearing  love  forever ;  and  tory  of  which  the  heart's  possessor  was 

the  love  of  the  world  turned  to  avarice,  unaware  entirely. 

and  the  love  of  man  to  the  love  of  self,  Mamie  was  intensely  a  metropolitan 

and  the  love  dirine  was  forgotten  and  girl ;  the  exquisitely  sensitive  product  of 

whelmed  in  the  dusk  of  the  gods.    And  a  great  social  nerve-centre,     ^e  did  not 

so  the  pessimists  of  the  day  must  follow  know  her  Emerson,  and  was  wholly  un- 

out  the  old  myth,  and  tell  us  that  the  troubled  with   "the  whichness  of  the 

end  and  cure  of  aU  is  this  darkness  of  why : "  but  she  had  mastered  her  own 

the  gods,  the  death  of  all  things,  the  environment  at  an  early  age.    And  she 

black  waters  that  well  again  from  earth,  had — except,  of  course,  as  against  young 

the  rising  waves  of  the  dreamless  sea.  men,  her  natural  prey — a  frank  disposi- 

But  behind  Zeus  and  Prometheus  and  tion  and  a  warm  heart. 
Hera  lay  Fate,  a  power  not  themselves.  The  great  event  of  her  life,  her  appear- 
to  whom  both  gods  and  men  must  bow.  ance  in  society,  was  to  take  place  in  the 
And  beneath  Wotan  and  Loge  sits  Erda,  season  following  ;  and  all  through  this 
in  the  heart  of  Earth,  silent ;  and  the  winter  Mamie  was  in  a  state  of  electric 
web  of  things  to  come  is  spun,  slowly,  anticipation.  She  was  abeady  laying, 
by  the  silent  Nom&  in  an  innocent    and  girlish  way,   her 

wires.    What  Ghracie  failed  chiefly  to 

understand  was  these  very  love  confl- 

OHAPTER  XV.  dencesy  above  mentioned ;  for  though 

Mamie    talked    most   ardently  of   ti^e 

IN  MAIDEN  MEDITATION.  qualities  of  her  successive  swains,  they 

seemed  to  bear  a  much  more  definite 
Gracie  was  sitting  alone  in  her  own  relation  to  her  own  self-love  than  to  her 
room ;  she  had  been  reading — the  heart  But  then,  it  was  her  self-love 
"  Faery  Queene  "  the  book — ^but  it  had  that  was  the  source  of  pleasure  to  her ; 
slipped  from  her  hand — and  now  she  was  her  heart  was  an  amusement  only.  And 
thmKing.  Not  of  herself,  but  of  others ;  Mamie  knew  the  world,  as  has  before 
Arthur,  perhaps,  principally.  For  she  been  hinted,  d priori;  ehe  was  a  girl  of 
had  given  her  heart  to  him ;  and  in  a  transcendental  mind,  who  saw  through 
perfect  maidenly  love  there  is  always  the  copper-plate  formulas  of  her  study- 
some  foretaste  of  the  maternal,  a  fond  books  to  the  realities  around  her ;  with 
solicitude  as  of  a  mother  for  her  child,  innate  ideas  and  tastes  as  to  what  was 
Perhaps  even  Arthur  did  not  know  how  fashionable  and  really  fine.  She  alter- 
much  she  thought  of  him;  and  Mrs.  nately  patronized  and  petted  Ghracie, 
Livingstone  was  too  much  bound  up  in  who  was  three  years  older  than  herself ; 
Mamie,  and  Mamie  too  much  in  herself,  yet  Gracie  had  more  influence  over  her 
to  notice  it ;  Miss  Brevier  alone  had  seen  than  anyone  else.  As  for  the  parental 
it^  and  had  held  her  peace.  Gracie  fan-  authority  of  her  father  and  mother — the 
died  that  no  one  knew  it,  save  Arthur  phrase  is  too  grotesquely  mediaeval  to  be 
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completed.  Mr.  Livingstone  was  an  old  "  No,  no,  stupid,  but  for  next  winter, 
genueman  with  a  million  and  a  hfdf  of  I  mean.  Fm  determined  to  have  Char- 
property,  whose  manners  had  outliyed  lie  lead  my  German,  you  know;  they 
his  mind.  say  all  the  young  married  women  are 

Ghracie  was  looking — if  I  could  de-  fighting  for  him.  And  the  only  other 
scribe  to  you  the  manner  of  her  look,  man  is  Daisy  Blake,  and  he's  too  slow 
you  would  all  men  be  poor  Arthur's  ri-  for  anything.  Besides,  Fm  dead  in  love 
vals,  I  am  sure  ;  the  direction  of  her  look  with  Townley,  you  know." 
was  simply  to  the  northward,  through  ''  Oh,"  said  Gracie. 
the  window.  The  manner  of  it— perhaps  "  I  heard  he  gave  a  supper-party  last 
even  Arthur  never  wholly  noted  it ;  may  night,  and  both  Mrs.  Qower  and  Mrs. 
be  he  thought  all  girls  had  it ;  may  be  Malgam  were  there,  and  the  Earl  of 
he  even  preferred  tiie  scintillating  alert-  Birmingham  ;  and  afterward  they  all 
ness  of  Pussie  Duval's  or  Baby  Malgam's  went  in  masks  to  a  public  ball.  Wasn't 
— ^people  now  called  her  Baby  with  a  it  horrid?  And  just  think  what  fun  it 
touch  of  malice — which  was  more  new  would  be  to  get  him  avray  from  those 
to  him.  It  was  a  deep  and  holy  radi-  married  women?  Why,  Marion  Boster 
ance,  as  if  the  look's  object  were  not  yet  told  me  last  year  that  the  debutantes 
quite  found,  and  a  certain  questioning  had  no  chance  at  alL  Fll  see  about 
vdthal.  Gracie  was  almost  sure  to  have  that."  And  Mamie  stamped  her  little 
it  when  alone  ;  perhaps  a  certain  exqui-  foot  and  tossed  her  pretty  head  defiant- 
site  if  unconscious  tact  restrained  it,  vdth  ly  ;  and  indeed  it  looked  as  if  the  filly 
other  girls,  lest  they  should  call  it  pose ;  might  make  it  hard  running  for  the 
but  no  man — that  is,  no  man — ever  saw  four-year-olds.  And  Charlie  Tovmley, 
it  fairly,  but  his  soul  was  turned  to  fire,  had  he  seen  it,  might  have  felt  that  he 
Medusa's  look  it  was  that  turned  a  man  had  gotten  his  reward  on  earth.  For  I 
to  stone  ;  but  there  seems  to  be  no  met-  doubt  if  any  poef  s  bays  or  any  soldier's 
aphor  for  this  opposite  one.  Perhaps  laurel  were  more  highly  prized  by  maid 
because  the  Greeks  had  never  met  vnth  or  wife  than  Mamie,  the  rich,  weU-bred, 
it ;  it  is  found  since  Hamlet  and  since  well-bom,  rated  Charlie  Townley's  style 
Gretchen,  in  England  or  New  England  of  excellence.  Le  style  c'est  Vhomme, 
and  grows  mosfly  in  the  country,  vdth  says  some  old,  grave  writer  ;  what  then 
booki^  sweet  thoughts,  and  solitude.  I  is  style  to  a  giddy  young  woman  ?  And 
have  more  rarely  met  vnih  it  in  Welles-  I  doubt  if  either  bays  or  laurel  be  so 
ley  or  in  Vassar ;  yet  it  is  not  absolutely  marketable.  And  Charlie  was  a  man  of 
inconsistent  ynth  a  knowledge  of  Greek,  the  world,  familiar  to  its  stock-exchanges ; 

"  You  do  look  so  sweet,  cousine,"  cried  who  did  not  mean  to  marry,  but  meant 

Mamie  as  she  tripped  into  the  room,  to  many  well 

"  but  awfully  poky.    Fve  got  such  a  thing  Gracie  looked  at  Mamie  Livingstone 

to  tell  you  about  Mrs.  liucie  Gower.  vdth  some  faint  wonder ;  and  then  the 

And  oh,  do  you  know?  Charlie  Townley  young  girl  laughed  loudly,  as  was  usual, 

called  here  to-day.     And  somebody  else  and  kissed  her,  and  called  her  a  dear  old 

too — aha  ?  "  thing ;  and  laughed  again,  as  if  she  had 

''  Who  was  it  ? "  said  Gracie.  been  jesting.     And  so  the  other  one 

''Who  was  it,   Ma'am   Soft-airs,  in-  supposed  it,  and  smiled  back  through 

deed.    Cousine,  do  let  me  try  a  bit  of  Mamie's  many  kisses, 

rouge  some  time — that  blush  was  so  be-  "  Look  here,"  Mamie    began  again, 

coming  to  you.    Mr.  Haviland,  of  course ;  with  a  gesture  of  triumph  ;  and  she 

and  I  peeked  through  the  crack  of  the  pulled  a  note  from   her    pocket,   and 

door  when  the  servant  said  you  weren't  waved  it  triumphantly  in  Gracie's  face, 

at  home.    But  tell  me,  Gracie  dear,  do  "  I've  got  a  note  from  him  already  ! " 

you  think  it  would  do  for  me  to  ask        "  Oh,  Mamie " 

Mr.  Townley  to  dinner  next  time?    You  "  *Sh,  Ma'am  Prunes  and  Prisms — ^it's 

know,  Fve  had  all  the  younger  men,  and  only  about  a  summer  fan.    I  asked  him 

he  dances  like  an  angeL"  to  get  a  kind  which  I  knew  had  only 

''Why,  Mamie,  you  don't  mean  to  been  made  at  one  place  down  town,  and 

have  a  dance  ? "  they  were  all  sold  out,  so  he  had  to 
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vrite  and  t«U  me  so.     See,  isn't  the  sig-  other  says,  people  are  all  alike  when  it 

iiatnre    nice  ?   '  your    devoted   servant,  comes  to  the  poiat ;  and  the  motives  ol 

Charles    Toimley ' — and    such    a   nice  mankind  have  ever  been  the  same,  says 

manly   hand."     And   Mamie   roguishly  a  third.     The  course  of  history  ia  thus 

made  pretence  of  kissing  it,  the  while  and  so  ;  it  is  human  nature  to  do  this, 

her  eyes  danced  vith  merriment.    Gra-  and  take  this  bundle  of  hay  rather  than 

cie  looked  at  her — puzzled ;  and  Mamie  that ;  and  we  are  all  alike,  they  repeat 

only  laughed  the  more.     "There,  there,  again  ;  scholars,  men,  and  boo^  repeat 

don't  look  so  grave,  you  delightful  old  again,  nntil  we  do  become  human  nat- 

darling ;  it's  not  so  awfully  serious,  after  ure — or  drown  ouiselveB  in  preference, 

all— ^et."    And  with  the  final  burst  of  But  it  is  a  lie.     Humanity  is  not  all 

langhterthat  accompanied  her  last  word,  alike  ;  it  is  as  a  broad  plain  of  gross  or 

M^iie  danced  from  the  room.  weeds  ;  and  this  is  alike.     But  among 

Left  alone,  Oracle's  smile,  which  had  it,  here  and  there,  there  flames  a  poppy, 
reflected  Mamie's,  changed  to  a  deeper  and  above  it,  here  and  there,  stands  up 
look,  a  look  that  Mamie's  face  could  the  glorious  lily,  like  a  halo  on  a  flow- 
never  mirror.  Tes,  it  was  a  puzzle,  in  a  er's  stem  ;  and  beneath  it  breathes  the 
way  ;  people  so  rarely  seemed  to  care  sweet  and  gentle  violet.  Hard  by  grow 
for  the  essentials  of  things.  Oracie's  the  weeds,  and  dock  and  hardy  thisUes ; 
notion  of  a  man  was  enlightened  hero-  on  one  stem  perhaps  with  these,  uncon- 
iam,  of  a  woman  perfect  bravery  and  scioua  of  them. 

trust,  and  the  light  in  the  lives  ol  both  So  mankind  is  a  great  crowd  com- 

the  light  of  the  world  that  comes  from  posed  of  common  units,  all  alike ;  but 

another,  like  the  sim's.     But  to  these  with  them  walking,  mostly  alone,  there 

young  ladies  and  gentlemen,  the  light  journeys  the  hero,  and  tbe  martyr,  and 

of  the  world  was  the  light  of  a  ball-  the  woman  with  a  soul.     And  the  hero 

room.  looks  straight  ahead,  sad  and  strong ; 

So  she  sat  there,  looking  northward  Uie  martyr  looks  up  to  heaven  ;  and  £e 

over  the  roofs  and  steeples,  to  the  bright  soul  loolcs  about  it  and  breathes  its  &a- 

sky-line  ;  and  perhaps,  if  an  eye  were  at  grance  to  its  fellows. 

the  other  end  of  that  ray  of  light  that  But  the  crowd  is  so  great  that  theae 

slanted  through  space  to  meet  her  own,  three,  though  they  ture  many,  yet  seem 

it  saw  a  human  bouL     But  to  the  tele-  few.    And  they  journey  as  they  may, 

graph  wires  and  brick  chimneys,  to  Ma-  and  work,  and  do,  and  die  ;  but  ah  me  I 

mie  and  the  men  near  by  on  the  roofs,  they  are  lonely,  for  they  seldom  meet, 

it  was  a  girl  with  a  pretty  face  like  an-  each  one  the  other  ;  they  are  fortunate 

other.  if  they  aee  each  other's  radiance  dimly, 

Human  nature,  they  tell  us  ;  and  an-  through  the  crowded  field. 


TWO  SONNETS. 


Vy  Graham  R.  Tomson. 


TO-DAY. 

CLASP  close  my  hand,  this  Httle  space  is  ours. 
This  safe  green  shore  between  two  bitter  seasy 
A  narrow  meadow-land  of  love  and  ease, 
Made  musical  with  birds  and  fair  with  flowers. 
For  all  the  fragrance  of  the  rose-hung  bowers, 
For  all  the  belter  of  the  dusky  trees, 
We  thank  thee,  Eros !    Yea,  upon  our  knees, 
With  tears  we  praise  thee  for  these  perfect  hours. 


Look  not  where  Yesterday's  dull  current  laves 
The  misty  sea-board  of  our  landing-place — 
Olasp  close  my  hand,  and  turn  to  me  thy  face. 

Before  we  tempt  To-morrow's  tossing  waves: 
Forget,  in  this  dear  moment's  certiedn  grace. 

That  Time  and  Fate  press  on — and  hold  us  slaves. 


TO-NIGHT. 

ALAS !   my  heart  shrinks  chill  before  To-night ; 
The  birds  keep  silence  now,  the  air  is  gray 
And  salt  with  leaping  foam  of  Yesterday, 
Lashed  into  fury  with  the  shrill  wind's  flight. 
To-day  hath  shrunk  too  narrow  for  delight: 
To-morrow's  billows  raven  for  their  prey; 
Through  gathering  dusk,  low-gleaming  on  its  way. 
The  rolling  tide  advances,  wild  and  white. 


Thy  mournful  face  is  fading  from  my  sigh^ 

Though  still  ihy  hand  clmgs  steadfastly  in  mine ; 
The  dawn  draws  near  to  bid  us  both  resign 

Our  storm-worn  shallop  to  the  tide-wave's  might — 
Yet  this,  a  little  while,  was  mine  and  thine, — 

One  green  vine-garland,  plucked  in  Fate's  despite. 
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By  Robert  Louis  Stevenson. 

look  for  some  re-  tioB.     Symbols  and  ratios  carry  oa  and 
rard  of  ovir  endeav-  bring  ue  fortli  and  beat  ub  down  ;  grav- 
18  and  are   disap-  ity  that  swings   the  incommensurable 
lointed  ;  not  sue-  Huna  and  worlds  through  space,  is  but  a 
668,  not  happiness,  figmwt  varying  inreisely  as  the  squares 
ot   even   peace  of  of  distances ;  and  the  suns  and  worlds 
conscience,     crowns  themselves,    imponderable    figures    of 
onr  ineffectual  efforts  to  do  welL     Our  arithmetic,  NH,  and  H,0.     Considera- 
frailties  are  invincible,  our  virtues  bar-  tion  dares  not  dwell  iq)on  this  view;  that 
ren  ;  the  battle  goes  sore  against  us  to  way  madness  lies ;    science    carries   na 
tbe  going  down  of  the  sun.     The  cant-  into  zones  of  speculation,  where  there  is 
ing  moralist  tells  us  of  right  and  wrong ;  no  habitable  city  for  the  mind  of  man. 
and  we  look  abroad,  even  on  the  face  Bat  take  the  Koemos  with  a  grosser 
of  onr  small  earth,  and  find  them  change  faith,  as  our  senses  give  it  us.     We  be- 
wiUievery  climate,  and  no  country  where  hold  space  sown  with  rotatory  islands, 
some  acticm  is  not  honored  for  a  vir-  suns  and  worlds  and   the  shards  and 
tue  and  none  where  it  is  not  Inaoded  wrecks  of  systems :  some,  like  the  sun, 
for  a  vice ;  and  we  look  in  our  experi-  still    blazing ;   some    rotting,    like    the 
ence,  and    find   no   vital   congruity  in  earth ;  others,  like  the  moon,  stable  in 
tbe  wisest  rules,  but  at  the  best  a  muni-  desolation.    All  of  these  we  take  to  be 
cipal  fitness.     It  is  not  strange  if  we  made  of  sometiiing  we  call  matter:  a 
are  tempted  to  despair  of  good.     We  thing  which  no  analysis  can  help  us  to 
ask  too  much.     Our  religions  and  mor-  conceive;  to  whose  incredible  pn^rtiee, 
alities  have  been  trimmed  to  flatter  us,  no  familiarity  can  reconcile  our  minds, 
till  they  are  all  emasculate  and  senti-  This  stuf^  when  not  purified  by  the  lus- 
mentoUzed,  and  only  please  and  weaken,  tration  of  fire,  rots  uncleanly  into  some- 
Truth  is  of  a  rougher  strain.    In  the  thing  we  call  life ;  seized  through  all  its 
harsh  &ce  of  life,  faith  can  read  a  bracing  atoms  with  a  pediculous  malady ;  swell- 
gospd.    The  human  race  is  a  thing  more  ing   in   tumors   that    become   indepen- 
ancient  than  the  t«n  commandments ;  dent,  sometimes  even  (by  on  abhorrent 
and  the  bones  and  revolutions  of  the  prodigy)  locomototy  ;  one  splitting  into 
EoBmos,   in  whose   joints  we   are   but  millions,  millions  cohering  into  one,  as 
moss  and  fungus,  more  ancient  still.  the  malac^  proceeds   through  varying 
stages.    Iliis  vital  putrescence  of  the 
j^  dust,  used  as  we  are  to  it,  yet  strikes  us 
with  occasional  disgust,  and  the  profu- 
Of  the  Koemos  in  the  last  resort^  sci-  sion  of  worms  in  a  piece  of  ancient  turf, 
ence  reports  many  doubtful  things  and  or  the  air  of  a  monh  darkened  with  in- 
all  of  them  appaUmg.     There  seems  no  sects,  will  sometimes  check  our  breath- 
sobetance  to  this  soHd  globe  on  which  ing  so  that  we  aspire  for  deaner  places, 
we  stamp  :  nothing  but  symbols  and  la-  But  none  is  clean  :  the  moving  sand  is 
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infected  with    lice;    the  pure   spring,  grass,  fitted  with  eyes  that  move  and 

where  it  bursts  out  oi  the  mountain,  is  glitter  in  his  foce ;  a  thing  to  set  chil- 

a  mere  issue  of  worms ;  even  in  the  hard  dren    screaming ; — and    yet   looked  at 

rock,  the  crystal  is  forming.  nearlier,  known  as  his  fellows  know  him^ 

In  two  main  shapes  this  eruption  coy-  how  surprising  are  his  attributes !  Poor 

ers  the  countenance  of  the  eart^:  the  an-  soul,  here  for  so  little,  cast  among  so 

imal  and  the  vegetable :  one  in  some  de-  many  hardships,  filled  with  desires  so 

gree  the  inversion  of  the  other :  the  sec-  incommensurate   and    so    inconsistent, 

ond  rooted  to  the  epot ;  the  first  coming  savagely  sturounded,  savagely  fathered, 

detached  out  of  its    natal  mud,    and  irremediably  condemned  to  prey  upon 

scurrying  abroad  with  the  myriad  feet  his  fellow  lives :  who  should  have  blamed 

of  insects  or  towering  into  heaven  upon  him  had  he  been  of  a  piece  with  his 

the  wings  of  birds :  a  thing  so  incon-  destiny  and  a  being  merely  barbarous  ? 

ceivable  that,  if  it  be  well  considered.  And  we  look  abroad  and  behold  him 

the  heart  stops.     To  what  passes  with  instead    filled  with  imperfect  virtues: 

the  anchored  vermin,  we  have  little  due :  infinitely  childish,  often  admirably  va- 

doubtless  they  have  their  joys  and  sor-  liant,    often    touchingly    kind ;   sitting 

rows,  their  delights  and  killing  agonies :  down,  amidst  his  momentary  life,   to 

it  appears  not  how.     But  of  the  locomo-  debate  of  right  and  wrong  and  the  at- 

tory,  to  which  we  ourselves  belong,  we  tributes  of  deiiy ;  rising  up  to  do  battle 

can  tell  more.     These  share  with  us  a  for  an  egg  or  die  for  an  idea ;  singling 

thousand    miracles:     the    miracles    of  out  his  friends  and  his  mate  with  the 

sight,  of  hearing,  of  the  projection  of  most  cordial  affection;  bringing  forth 

sound,  things  that  bridge  space ;   the  in  pain,  and  rearing  with  long-suffer- 

miracles  of    memory  and    reason,    by  ing  solicitude,  his  young.     To  touch  at 

which  the  present  is    conceived,    and  once  the  heart  of  his  mystery,  we  find 

when  it  is  gone,  its  image  kept  living  in  him  one  thought,  strange    to    the 

in  the  brains  of  man  and  brute;  the  point  of  lunacy:  tiie  thought  of  duty; 

miracle  of  reproduction,  with  its  im-  the  thought  of    something    owing   to 

perious  desires  and  staggering  conse-  himself,  to  his  neighbor,  to  his  Godr 

quences.     And  to  put  the  laist  touch  an  ideal  of  decency,  to  which  he  would 

upon  this  mountain  mass  of  the  revolt-  rise  if  it  were  possible ;  a  limit  of  shame, 

ing  and  the  inconceivable,  aU  these  prey  below  which,  if  it  be  possible,  he  will 

upon  each  other,  tearing  them  in  pieces,  not  stoop.     The  design  in  most  men  is 

cramming  them  inside  themselves,  and  one  of  conformity;  here  and  there,  in 

by  that  summary  process,  growing  fat :  picked  natures,  it  transcends  itself  and 

the  vegetarian,  the  whale,  perhaps  the  soars  on  the  oilier  side,  arming  martyrs 

tree,  not  less  than  the  lion  of  the  desert ;  with  independence ;  but  in  all,  in  their 

for  the  vegetarian  is  only  the  eater  of  degrees,  it  is  a  bosom  thought: — ^Noi 

the  dumb.  in  man  alone,  for  we  trace  it  in  doga 

Meanwhile  oui*  rotatoiy  island  loaded  and  cats  whom  we  know  fairly  well,  and 

with  viticidal  life,  and  more  drenched  doubtless  the  like  point  of  honor  swaya 

with  blood,  both  animal  and  vegetable,  the  elephant,  the  oyster  and  the  louse, 

than  ever  mutinied  ship,  scuds  through  of  whom  we  know  so    little : — But  in 

space  with  unimaginable    speed,    and  man,  at  least,  it  sways  with  so  complete 

turns  alternate  cheeks  to  the  reverbera-  an  empire    that  merely  selfish  thinga 

tion  of  a  blazing  world,  ninety  million  come  second,  even  with  the  selfish :  that 

miles  away.  appetites  are  starved,  fears  conquered, 

pains  supported;  that  almost  the  dull- 
XL  est   HhriTiks   from    the   reproval  of    a 

glance,  although  it  were  a  child's ;  and 

What  a  monstrous  spectre  is    this  all  but  the  most  cowardly  stand  their 

man,   the  disease  of  the  agglutinated  ground  amid  the  risks  of  war ;  and  the 

dust,    lifting   alternate    feet   or    lying  more  noble,  having  strongly  conceived 

drugged  witii  slumber ;  killing,  feeding,  an  act  as  due  to  their  idefd,  affiront  and 

growing,  bringing  forth  small  copies  of  embrace    death.      Strange    enough    it 

himself ;    grown  upon   with  hair    like  with  their  singular  origin  and  perverted 


PULP'IS  ET  UMBRA.  611 

practice,  they  think  rewards  attend  thieyes,  and  even  here  keeping  the  point 
them  in  some  future  life :  stranger  still,  of  honor  and  the  touch  of  pity,  often  re- 
if  they  are  persuaded  of  the  contrary,  paying  the  world's  scorn  with  service,  of- 
and  think  this  blow,  which  they  solicit,  ten  standing  firm  upon  a  scruple,  and  at 
will  strike  them  senseless  for  eternity,  a  certain  cost,  rejecting  riches : — eyery- 
I  shall  be  reminded  what  a  tragedy  of  where  some  virtue  cherished  or  affected, 
mis-conception  and  mis-conduct  man  at  eyerywhere  some  decency  of  thought 
large  presents :  of  organized  injustice,  and  carriage,  everywhere  the  ensign  of 
cowardly  violence  and  treacherous  crime;  man's  ineffectual  goodness: — ah!  if  I 
and  of  the  damning  imperfections  of  could  show  you  this !  if  I  could  show 
the  best.  They  cannot  be  too  darkly  these  men  and  women,  all  the  world 
drawn.  Man  is  indeed  marked  for  fail-  over,  in  every  stage  of  history,under  every 
ure  in  his  efforts  to  do  right.  But  abuse  of  error,  under  every  circumstance 
where  the  best  consistently  mis-carry,  of  failure,  vdiiiout  hope,  without  help, 
how  tenfold  more  remarkable  that  all  vdthout  thanks,  still  obscurely  fighti^ 
should  continue  to  strive :  and  surely  the  lost  fight  of  virtue,  still  clinging,  in 
we  should  find  it  both  touching  and  in-  the  brothel  or  on  the  scaffold,  to  some 
spiriting,  that  in  a  field  from  which  sue-  rag  of  honor,  the  poor  jewel  of  their 
cess  is  banished,  the  labors  of  our  race  souls !  They  may  seek  to  escape,  and 
should  not  be  stayed.  yet  they  cannot ;  it  is  not  alone  their 
If  the  first  view  of  this  creature,  stalk-  privilege  and  glory,  but  their  doom  ; 
ing  in  his  rotatory  isle,  be  a  thing  to  they  are  condemned  to  some  nobility ; 
shake  the  courage  of  tilie  stoutest,  on  aU  their  lives  long,  the  desire  of  good 
this  nearer  sight,  he  startles  us  with  is  at  their  heels,  the  implacable  hunter, 
an  admiring  wonder.  It  matters  not  Of  all  earth's  meteors,  here  at  least  is 
where  we  look,  under  what  climate  we  the  most  strange  and  consoling:  that  this 
observe  him,  in  what  stage  of  society,  in  ennobled  lemur,  this  hair-crowned  bub- 
what  depth  of  ignorance,  burthened  vdth  ble  of  the  dust,  this  inheritor  of  a  few 
what  erroneous  morality :  in  the  Naviga-  years  and  sorrows,  should  yet  deny  him- 
tor  Islands,  crowned  witii  flowers  and  fab-  self  his  rare  delights,  and  add  to  his  fre- 
ricaling  proverbs ;  by  campfires  in  Assi-  quent  pains,  and  live  for  an  ideal,  how- 
niboia,  the  snow  powdering  his  shoul-  ever  mis-conceived.  Nor  can  we  stop 
ders,  tiie  wind  plucking  his  blanket,  as  he  vdth  man.  A  new  doctrine,  received 
sits,  passing  the  ceremonial  calumet  and  vrith  screams  a  little  while  ago  by  cant- 
uttering  his  grave  opinions  like  a  Bo-  ing  moralists,  and  still  not  properly 
man  senator  ;  in  ships  at  sea,  a  man  in-  worked  into  the  body  of  our  woughts, 
ured  to  hardship  and  vile  pleasures,  his  lights  us  a  step  further  into  the  heart 
brightest  hope  a  fiddle  in  a  tavern  and  a  of  this  rough  but  noble  universe.  For 
be<&zened  trull  who  sells  herself  to  rob  nowadays  the  pride  of  man  denies  in 
him,  and  he  for  all  that  simple,  innocent,  vain  his  kinship  v^ith  the  original  dust, 
cheerful,  kindly  like  a  child,  constant  to  He  stands  no  longer  like  a  thing  apart 
toil,  brave  to  drown,  for  others  ;  in  the  Close  at  his  heels  we  see  the  dog,  prince 
slums  of  cities,  moving  among  indiffer-  of  another  genus :  and  in  him  too,  we 
ent  millions  to  mechanical  employments,  see  dumbly  testified  the  same  cultus  of 
without  hope  of  change  in  the  future,  an  imattainable  ideal,  the  same  constan- 
vdth  scarce  a  pleasure  in  the  present,  cy  in  failure.  Does  it  stop  vdth  the 
and  yet  true  to  his  virtues,  honest  up  to  dog?  We  look  at  our  feet  where  the 
his  lights,  kind  to  his  neighbors,  tempt-  ground  is  blackened  with  the  swarming 
ed  perhaps  in  vain  by  the  bright  gin-  ant :  a  creature  so  small,  so  far  from  us 
palace,  perhaps  long-suffering  with  the  in  the  hierarchy  of  brutes,  that  we  can 
drunken  wife  that  ruins  him  ;  in  India  scarce  trace  and  scarce  comprehend  his 
(a  woman  this  time)  kneeling  with  brok-  doings ;  and  here  also,  in  his  ordered 
en  cries  and  streaming  tears,  as  she  polities  and  rigorous  justice,  we  see  con- 
drovens  her  infant  in  the  sacred  river  ;  f essed  the  law  of  duty  and  the  fact  of  in- 
in  the  brothel,  the  discard  of  society,  liv-  dividual  sin.  Does  it  stop,  then,  with 
ing  mainly  on  strong  drink,  fed  with  af-  the  ant  ?  Bather  this  desire  of  well- 
fronts,  a  fool,  a  thief,  the  comrade  of  doing  and  this   doom    of    frailty   run 
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througli  all  the  gractea  of  life :  ratJier  is  as,  in  our  blindneeB,  we  call  wicked  ?    It 

this  earth,  from  the  frosty  top  of  Ever-  may  be ;  and  yet  God  knows  what  they 

est  to  the  nest  margin  of  the  internal  fire,  ahould  look  for.     Even  while  they  look, 

one  stage  of  ineffectual  virtiaes  and  one  even  while  they  repent,  the  foot  of  man 

temple  of  piouB  tears  and  perseverance,  treads  them  by  thousands  in  the  dust. 

The  whole  creation  groaneui  and  trayail-  the  yelping  hounds  boret  upon  their 

eth  together.     It  ia  the  common  and  the  trail,  the  bullet  speeds,  the  knives  are 

god-like  law  of  life.     The  browsers,  the  heating  in  the  den  of  the  vivisectionist ; 

biters,  the  barkers,  the  hair^  coats  of  or  the  dew  falls,  and  the  generation 

field  and  forest,  the  squirrel  m  the  oak.  of  a  day  is  blotted  out.    For  these  are 

the    thousand    footed    scourer  of   the  creatures,   compared   with    whom   our 

dust,  as  the^  share  with  ua  the  ^t  of  weakness  is  consummate  strength,  our 

life,  share  with  us  the  love  of  an  ideal :  ignorance  perfect  wisdom,  our  brief  q)mi 

strive  like  os — like  us  are  tempted  to  eternity. 

grow  weaiy  of  the  struggle— to  do  well ;  And  as  we  dwell,  we  hving  things,  in 

like  us  receive  at  times  unmerited  re-  our  isle  of  terror  and  under  the  immi- 

freshment,  visitings  of  support,  returns  nent  band  of  death,  God  forbid  it  should 

of  courage  ;  and  are  like  tis  condemned  be  man  the  erected,  the  reasoner,  the 

to  be  crucified  between  that  double  law  wise  in  his  own   eyes — Gk>d  forbid  it 

of  the  members  and  the  wilL     Are  they  should  be  man  that  wearies  in  well  do- 

like  uB,  I  wonder,  in  the  timid  hope  of  ing,  that  despairs  of  imrewarded  effort, 

some  reward,  some  sugar  with  the  whole-  or  utters  the  language  of  complaint, 

some  drug  ?  do  they,  too,  stand  aghast  Let  it  be  enough  for  faith,  that  the 

at  unrewarded  virtues,  at  the  sufferings  whole  creation  groans  in  mortal  frailty, 

of  those  whom,  in  our  partiality,  we  take  strives  with  unconquerable  constancy: 

to  be  just,  and  the  prosperity  of  such  Surely  not  all  in  vain. 
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IN  THE  STEAMERS'  TRACK. 

By  IVUliam  Perry  Nartbrup. 


MOKE— O!" 

called  the 
man  at  the 
mast-head. 

''A  steamer, 
sir,"  shouted 
the   man   at 
the  wheel, 
and.  up   the 
companion-way 
stumbled     old 
Max,  the  pilot 
in  command. 
"  Where  is  she  ?  "  choked 
out  Max,  swallowing  down 
the  last  of  his  supper,  and 
reaching  for  the  ship's  glass. 

"  Dead  ahead,  sir,''  responded  the  man 
at  the  wheel,  and  dead  ahead  pointed 
the  man  aloft. 

The  pilot-boat  David  Carll,  bearing 
on  her  mainsail  a  huge  figure  4,  was 
thirty-six  hours  out  from  Sandy  Hook, 
making  her  way  slowly  to  the  eastward 
in  the  steamers'  track.  At  this  time  she 
was  about  off  Martha's  Vineyard,  with 
light  wind,  but  fair.  She  had  on  board, 
beside  one  passenger,  seven  pilots,  joint 
owners  of  me  boat,  and  known  as  the 
"  Company."  These  occupied  the  cabin 
aft  fii  the  forecastle  lived  the  "boat- 
keeper,"  or  mate,  and  his  four  sailors, 
known,  at  whatever  time  of  life,  as  "  boys." 
Somewhere  forward  lived  the  non-com- 
batant, the  steward. 

"  Number  4  "  was  a  keel  boat,  painted 
black,  eighty-six  feet  long,  eighteen  feet 
abeam,  drawing  ten  feet  four  inches  of 
water,  schooner-rigged.     She  was  broad 


forward,  and  hung  well  over  at  the  stem. 
Her  ballast  was  bolted  to  her  keel  in 
part,  part  was  made  into  her  oaken 
framework,  and  all  located  amidships. 
Her  bow  and  stem  were  light,  making 
her  safe  and  dry,  exceeding  quick  in  her 
motions,  and  trying  to  sensitive  stom* 
achs.  Such  craft,  especially  those  of 
the  Gloucester  fishermen  and  the  Sandy 
Hook  pilots,  are  considered  the  best  sea- 
boats  of  their  size  ever  sailed.  In  thirty 
years  no  pilot-boat  has  been  lost  through 
stress  of  weather. 

Immediately  on  coming  aboard,  at 
Staten  Island,  the  pilots  "  chucked  the 
dice  "  for  order  of  turns.  Max  scored 
eighteen,  and  took  his  first  He  was 
thenceforth  officer  in  charge  till  he  found 
a  ship.  He  acted  as  pilot  out  of  the 
bay,  standing  at  the  wheel  himself.  Hav- 
ing passed  the  Hook,  he  gave  the  wheel 
to  a  "  boy,"  who  received  his  orders  and 
steered  by  compass.  In  these  contests 
the  laugh  is  always  on  the  pilot  whose 
tiuii  comes  last.  He  must  wait,  with- 
out murmur,  anywhere  from  a  week  to 
twelve  days.  In  that  time  he  has  noth- 
ing to  do  but  stand  his  night-watch ;  has 
not  a  word  to  say  about  the  manage- 
ment of  the  boat ;  must  eat  salt  meat  if 
the  fresh  gives  out,  and  forbear  giv- 
ing points  to  the  man  who's  "got  the 
turn." 

The  first  twenty-four  hours  at  sea  are 
usually  spent  in  sleep.  It  is  not  neces- 
sary for  all  pilots  to  sleep  that  much, 
but  a  good,  long  sleep  after  the  gaye- 
ties  of  a  few  days  ashore  is  wholesome, 
and  some  need  it.     Thoroughly  rested. 
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this  we  can'tnm  across 
her  bow." 

The  blue  flag  crawl- 
ed along  the  lee  of  the 
mainsail  and  floated,  at 
lenf^,  clear  above  the 
tip  of  the  maintop- 
mast  Old  Max  leaned 
out  over  the  weather 
rail,  paced  across  the 
cockpit,  muttered 
something  to  himself, 
wagged  Ms  head  in  a 
confident  manner,  and 
dove  below  to  put  on 
his  shore  clothes. 

Nelson  took  a  look 
through    the   ship's 

"  She's  headed  to- 
there  soon  comes  a  time  when  inac-  ward  ue;  we  are  right  in  her  track." 
tivity  begins  to  afiect  the  spirits  and  Having  settled  this  point,  he  lighted  a 
tempers  of  the  men.  If,  by  chance,  the  clean,  new  clay  pipe  and  walked  up  and 
boat  crawls  along  to  the  eastward  three  down,  taking  a  look  forward  at  each  lap. 
whole  da^  and  no  man  is  put  aboard  a  Nick  came  back  from  a  trip  below,  wiui 
steamer,  mdividual  characteristics  begiu  an  excellent  light  in  his  cob  furnace, 
to  crop  out.  Business  is  dull,  and  there  sending  forth  a  Eiuflbcating  fragrance  of 
is  no  way  to  enliven  it.  First  there  is  burning  navy  plug, 
banter  and  discussion,  then  loud  bluff  "  What  do  you  make  'er,  Nels  ? "  He 
and  browbeating  and  vehement  alterca-  took  a  look  with  the  long  glass.  "  Yea," 
tion.  You  will  hear  more  loud  talk  and  he  said,  alongside  the  tight-pinched  pipe- 
see  less  fighting  than  in  any  other  spot  stem.  "  She's  headed  toward  us,  but  I 
outside  of  France.  But  the  same  would  can't  see  no  smoke ;  she's  a  schooner 
follow  if  they  were  college  students,  shut  close-hauled,  like  we  are." 
up  together  in  idleness,  and  the  same  if  Number  Three  seized  the  glass  and 
college  presidents.  steadied  it  at  the  rail. 

In  the  stage  of  loud  discussion  the  "You  can't  see  no  smoke  and,  blow 

"  Company  "  of  the  David  Carll  found  me,  ye  can't  see  no  sails  neither.     She's 

themselves  off  Martha's  Vineyard,  on  the  no  steamer — that's  sure." 

evening  of  the  second  day  out.    They  So  they  discussed  and  looked  and 

were  rested,  had  told  all  tiieir  new  sto-  smoked.     First  one,  then  another,  took 

ries,  compared  notes  on  shore  gossip,  the  glass  and  gave  an  opinion.     No  one 

had  offered  to  "  bet  a  dollar "  on  everj'-  said   he   guessed   or   be    thought.     No 

thing  that  occurred  through  the  whole  one    respected    another's   feelings,    but 

day,  and  bad  grown  tired  of  lying  in  flatly  and  bluntly  rebutted  one  state- 

the  sun  in  idleness.  ment  with  another. 

This  new  sensation  changed  the  at-  "  Ye  want  to  bet  on  it  ?    Put  y'r 

mosphere  in  a  moment.    Six  pilots  and  money  up — put  'er  right  there — money 

one  passenger,  grouped  in  tlie  bow  of  talks,"  and  Old  Arkansas  whacked  hia 

the  boat,  had  their  eyes  fixed  on  the  masts  knee  with  his  pocket-book.  "  Old  Axkan- 

faintly  seen  at  the  horizon  ahead.  sas  "  was  a  name  given  to  Frank  N , 

"Which  way  does  she  head? "shouted  from  his  resemblance  to  that  character 

Mas  from  near  the  wheel,  shaking  him-  in  Mark  Twain's  "Roughing  It,"  a  man 

self  loose  in  his  clothes,  preparatory  to  who  was  always  "  spoiling  for  a  fight" 

a  dive  below  decks.  At  heart  he  was  as  tender  as  a  child; 

"  Hist  the  flag  !"  he  continued.    "She  Old  Max  now  appeared  at  the  oom- 

must  haul  for  us.    In  a  light  wind  like  panion-way  and  came  forward  on  deck. 
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buttoning  his  vest  as  he  walked,  kick-  astride  the  rail  on  the  weather  bow, 

ing  hie  trousers  down  over  bis  boots,  and  with  one  foot  swinging  over  the  water, 

craning  his  neck  to  see  where  the  steam-  A  thin,  black  cap  was  drawn  well. down 

er  was.  over  his  forehead,  shading  his  small, 

"  Has  she  showed  a  flag  ?  Has  she  gray,  deep-set  eyes,  which  could  scarcely 
hauled  ? "  he  managed  to  say,  without  be  seen  beneath  the  overhanging  risor. 
dropping  his  coUar  and  necktie,  held  be-  Smoke  curled  away  from  his  new  clay 
tween  his  teeth.  No  one  had  called  Mas,  pipe,  and  frequent  characteristic  eschC- 
but  he  seemed  sure  he  was  soon  to  end  mations  escaped  amid  the  smoke-pufGs. 
his  cruise.  He  reached  the  group  just  in  He  wanted  to  bet  that  ship  was  a  wreck  ; 
time  to  hear  Dermis  announce  his  final  he  wanted  to  bet  a  dollar  it  was  a  steam- 
conclusion  r  er ;  or  he  would  bet  it  was  a  sailing  ves- 

"  That's  a  wreck,  that  ship  is — mark  sel.     He  wanted  someone  to  joggle  the 

my  word — and  she's  flj'ing  a  flag."  chrp  on  hia  shoulder. 

The  captain  of  the  Carll,  an  exact        Bob  S ,  a  tall,  lank,  broad-shoul- 

little  man,  whose  word  everyone  listened  dered  Maine  Yankee,  who  had   sailed 

to  and  remembered,  steadied  the  long  from  boyhood  in  every  kind  of  craft, 

ship's  glass  at  the  starboard  lanyards,  listened  attentively.  He  had  been  mas- 
and   slowly   expressed    his    condu- 

"Well,  boys,  the: 
aboard  that   ^ip. 
She's  a  suler  of  sou 
no  steamer.    1  can' 
set,  and  it  looks  to  n 
some  of  her  stand- 
in'  riggin'  was  car- 
ried away,  and  she 
lists  to  one  side." 

Bob  looked: 
"Yes,  yes,  boys; 
there's  been  hell 
aboard  that 
ship." 

It  was  an  inter- 
esting  group 
gathered  in  the 
boat's  bow.  Iten- 
nis  and  Jeremiah 
b«longed  to  a 
family  of  pilots 
dating  back  two 

generations.  Cap-  "Tiw  piioti  'thuckKi  <k*  die*'  Mr  Bid>r «( tg"*" 

tain    Beeb    came 

from  a  race  of  bold  sailors,  excellent  t«r  of  a  ship ;  he  had  worked  in  quar- 
in  evei^'thing  that  pertains  to  good  ries ;  been  submarine  diver,  wrecker, 
seamanship  and  exact  navigation.  He  contractor,  and  pilot.  When  hardly 
knew  the  distance  from  the  keel  of  grown  he  had  laid  the  ten-ton  granite 
his  boat  to  the  sand  bottom  over  ev-  blocks  around  "  Bace  Bock "  Lighthouse, 
ery  rod  of  New  York  Harbor.  It  was  in  the  open  sea,  an  achievement  consid- 
bis  ingenuity  that  freed  the  steamship  ered  wellnigh  impossible  until  accom- 
Wisconsin  from  the  sand-shoal  off  Long  plisbed  by  his  courage  and  bull-dog  grit. 
Island.  Nick  was  the  lucky  man.  He  Max  was  a  spare,  active,  win.-  old  man, 
never  put  out  a  hawser  to  a  wTeck  as  straight  as  a  mast.  He  had  been  on 
but  he  got  his  prize  into  port.     Frank     the  sea  all  his  life,  as  boy,  sailor,  wlialer, 

N ,  alias  "Old  Arkansas,"  with  both    and,  at  seventy-six,  was  the  oldest  man  in 

bands  crammed  into  his  pockets,  sat    the  Sandy  Hook  service,  having  been  a 
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pilot  for  forty  years, 
drinks,  swears,  nor 
the  demands  of  el 
mente  after  each  q 
ing  his  Bible,  He 
his  state-room,  and 
duty.  He  is  a  pi 
young  men,  and  tti 
his  years  is  worthy 
the  chivalry  of  hifi 
messmates  and 
does  them  honor. 
He  never  fails  in 
one  jot  of  his  duty ; 
he  never  BhirkB ; 
he  never  does  more 
— he  does  exactly 
that.  Duty  is  the 
incentive  of  his 
Vrhole  life ;  every- 
thing else  seems 
trivial  and  un- 
worthy. When 
told  a  man  was 
going  around  the 
world  on  a  bicycle, 
he  immediately 
said:  "Crank, 
crank!"  with  a 
quick  jerk  of  his 
head  and  tight- 
closing  of  his  ]aw. 

When   he  heard  -Miii  tht  iiigi"h.  comingtd.   -Sh.  mutt  kiui  tor  ui." 

that  a  friend  de- 
sired to  go  down  on  the  boat  as  pas-        A  wreck  ahead,  fog  about,  and  no  wind, 
senger,  for  pleasure,  he   thought  only    All  hands  were  on  deck.     The  "boys" 
of    the    hardships   of    his  long   life   at    stood  back  by  tlie  foremast — one  at  the 
aea,  and    separated   his  teeth   just  far    wheel. 

enough  to  eject  "Crank,"  and  then  "  Go  aloft,  Joe,"  sung  out  Max;  and 
snapped  them  together.  He  walked  the  Joe,  the  sailor,  grasped  the  hoops  and 
deck  with  hands  behind  bis  bock.  His  climb6d,handoTerhuid,tothemasthead. 
step  was  quick ;  his  elbows  worked,  his  "Canye  see'er?"  A  negative  answer 
fingers  worked.  His  eyes  darted  from  came  from  above.  Nick  looked  over  the 
the  ship  ahead  to  the  sun  astern,  as  he  rail  into  the  water, 
continued  his  walk.  "  We   are   moving  a  little,"  he    said. 

All  had  now  come  to  the  settled  con-     "  She  keeps  steering- way." 
elusion  that  the  ship  ahead  was  disabled.        Everybody  now  was  in  command.     It 

"  Fog,"  said  Max,  as  he  turned  in  his    was  no  longer  a  steamer  cruise.    Every- 
walk.  one  seemed  possessed  to  walk.     Not  a 

"Gosh,  that's  so  !  "  said  Frank,  awing-  man  was  still.  Bob  crammed  his  hands 
ing  his  leg  over  the  rail  and  peering  for-  into  his  pockets,  looked  ahead,  took  a 
wtu-d,  to  Scutate  the  time  and  distance  turn,  listened,  turned  sharply,  and  said, 
to  ihe  wreck.  "Better  keep  your  eyes  in  a  most  deferential  manner  : 
on  that  wreck,  boys.  Here  comes  the  "Better  get  the  yawl  ready,  Mr.  Max." 
fog — right  here  on  top  of  us."  Max  was  not  there  ;  he  had  gone  be- 

The   sun   sank   into   the  ocean,  and    low.   Then  Bob  wheeled,  and  howled  to 
with  it  the  wind.     There   was  barely    the  man  aloft: 
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"Come  dowD, 
Joe ;  help  these 
bom  Undo  the 
la^im'a  o'  the  port 
jawL" 

Joe  swung  for- 
ward on  the  back 


cat. 

"  We  must  be 
pretty  near  her 
now,"  said  Jenr. 

"It's  breezing 
np  a  biL  Naaty 
night  this ;  they 
must  hare  had  a 
blow  to  the  south- 
'ard  to  make  thia 
swell,"  sidd  Den- 
nis, shrugging  his  "wi,  d  k  ■  n  i  ?■• 
shouldeiB.                                                       "  " '°"  ""  *  "■   " 

"  Can   ye   make 
'er  out,  Beeb  ? "  asked  Frank,  finding        At  this  moment  a  light  wind  cleared 
him  looking  intently  off  the  weather    the  fog,  and  dark  on  the  weather  bow, 
bow.    Beeb  thought  be  did  see  her,  but    half  a  mile  away,  outlined  against  the 
concluded  he  did  not    So  the  time  wore    leaden  sky,  rolled  the  strange  craft, 
on.    The  Carll  moved  slowly  through        "Turn  the  yawl  on  the  rail.     Who'll 
the  water,  the  sails  half  filled,  and  "wal-    goaboard?    Take  two  lanterns  1"  sbout- 
loping  "  from  side  to  side,  as  the  boat    ed  the  cautious  veteran,  as  he  took  the 
rolled  on  the  gentle  awelL     Dense  fog    wheel  and  sent  the  "  boy  "  to  help  the 
lay  all  about,  and  night  was  coming  on.    others.     Ghis,  the  steward,  came  on  deck 
"Found    'er    yet?"  inquired    Max,    to  share  in  the  general  excitement    "111 
emerging    from    the     companion>way,    get  the  lantern,   sir;"  and   down  the 
clothed    once    more  in   his  boat«nit    forward  hatch  disappeared  the  stubby 
There  was  no  reply.     Each  man  was    little  cook,  bis  hands  grasping  the  comb- 
ings, his  apron   flying   over  one 
shoulder,  and  his  tuftless  fez  and 
bare  arms  bringing  up  the  rear. 

The  yawl  was  quickly  filled ; 
two  voic^  shouted  simultane- 
ously, "  Let  'er  go !"  and  the  boys 
pulled  away  into  the  fast  settling 
gloom. 

On  the  CarU's  deck  all  were 
straining  their  eyes  to  discover 
some  sign  of  life  aboard  the  ship 
which  the  small  boat  was  fast  near- 
ing.  Disjointed  remarks  escaped. 
"  Them  poor  fellows  must  have 
had  a  hell  of  a  time." 

"She's a  big  one;  —  bark,ain't 

she  ? " 

•■That'i*wr.ci>.ihn>hipi.-iiurkmyir«iri]-udihi'(iry>na.fiK"         "  Thcre  ain't  a  rag  aloft     See, 

Nick,  what  we  thought  was  a  flag." 

She  rides  high.     She  bets  badly," 
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set  barb-rieged.  At 
this  time  oer  fore- 
mast was  broken 
close  to  her  deck ; 
only  the  Btnmp  of 
her  maiimiast  was 
stacding.  Every- 
thing above  this  had 
been  carried  away. 
The  mizzenmast 
alone  Tras  unbroken. 
From  this  hnng  a 
loose  spar,  vith  tan- 
gled ropes  and  a 
piece  of  saiL  This 
swung  and  hammer- 
ed as  the  ship  rolled 
in  the  trough  of  the 
sea.  and  this  it  wafi 
which,  in  the  dis- 
"Nur>ib>F4"  In  I  tug.  tancc,  was tbougbt  to 

be  a  flag.  The  har- 
Suddenly  a  voice  came  over  the  water,     ricane  had  sti-uck  her  with  her  sails  set 

It  was  Bob's.  and  her  yards  braced  up.  and  before  the 

"  Ship  ahoy  !     Ship  ahoy  !  "  crew  could  ease  her  she  had  been  knock- 

Each    man    started   forward,  looking    ed  on  her  ber.m-ends,  her  sails  and  apara 

and  listening  as  only  sailors  can.  trailed  in  the  water  and  her  cargo  shifted. 

There  was  no  answer.  In  the  attempt  to  right  her  they  had  cut 

The  pilot-boat  stood   off  and  on  in    away  the  port  lanyards  of  the  foremast, 

short  tacks  and  passed   within  hailing    and  the  mast  had  broken  short  off  at  the 

distance  of  the  yawl, 

just  rounding   he 

"What's  he 
name  ?"  yelled  Mai 

"Alice  Eoy- 
Q  n  eb  e  c — dmwinj 
19  feet," called  bae 
Bob  as  the  Carl 
passed. 

The  yawl  rest- 
ed. One  man 
clambered  on 
deck,  flung  over 
a  rope,  and  then 
let  down  a  rope- 
ladder. 

Tlie  men  clam- 
bered up,  separ- 
ated, and  darted,  trailing  over  her  side  had  righted  her 
first  into  the  cabin,  then  into  the  fore-  still  more.  Tlie  top  spars  of  the  main- 
castle,  and  then  gatliered  excitedly  on  mast  had  been  blown  away,  and  being 
deck;  the  Carll  turned  and  repassed,  held  by  the  strong  wire  stays  from  going 
Bob  mounted  tbe  ship's  rail  and  ehout*d  overboard,  had  been  w!iii»ped  back  npon 
into  the  night  and  fog  the  dismal  word  :    the  deck.     One  end  of  a  large  spar  had 

"  AbandonP'l !  "  broken  tlirough  the  ])liuiking,  and  stuck 

The  Alice  Roy  was  a  three-masted  ves-    fast.     To  this  were  connected  ends  of 
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stay-ropea  and  was  a  disabled  t«a-po^  which  had  eri- 

halyards,  and  bits  dently  Buffered  from  the  knock-down  and 

of  sail     The  miz-  had  been  forced  to  continue  dutj,  even 

zenmaat      was  though  maimed.     Within  the   fire-box 

Btripped,    except  were  lialf-coneumed  pieces  of  lanyards. 

for  a  few  amall,  "Well,  111  behanged  I"  said  Bob, with 

fluttering  ends  of  oil-lamp  in  one  hand  and  griddle-han- 

canvaa.     The  die  in  the  other.    "Seel"   Thelanyarda, 

spanker-gaff  was  being  tarred  rope,  burned  freely,  and  so 

ouily  yard  aloft  on  made  a  quicker  fire  for  getting  supper. 

whole   ship.    The  On  the  top  shelf  of  a  small  cupboard, 

iring-wheel  was  rac-  from  which  one  door  had  bewi  torn 

first  one  way,  then  away,  skulked  a  half-grown  cat,  apparent- 

>ther,  as  the  sea  ly  in  a  starving  condition.    In  another 

pt  the  rudder  back  instant  the  frightened  creature  darted 

forth.    One-half  its  away  and  was  seen  no  more. 

and   three   of  its  "They  may  have  been  in  a  hurry," 

"■Go»wi^jo..'iMn(    },aiidles  had  been  car-  said  Beeb.     "  But  I  take  notice  that  they 

ried  away  by  the  fall-  took  everything  of  value." 
ing  spanker-boom.     Two  spokes  were  Going  down  the  companion-way,  h© 
aplintered  down  nearly  to  the  hub.    The  noticed  they  had  not  forgotten  the  ahip's 
main  hatch  had  gone  adrift,  part  of  the  compass.     On  entering  the  cabin,  Beeb's 
lee  rail  was  torn  away,  the  deck  broken,  quick  eye  caught  sight  of  a  letter  on  the 
the  large,  iron  fresh-water  tank  abaft  the  cabin  table.     It  was  nailed  fast.     By  the 
mainmast  wreated  from  its  lashings  and  flickering  light  of  the  lamp  could  b«  de- 
tilted  against  the  lee  rail,  and  ita  cover  ciphered  on  the  envelope  these  words : 
loosened.    The  pumps  were  worn  out  "To  whom  it  may  concern."    With  one 
and  useless,  and  one  was  smashed.   Two  wrench  of  his  knife,  Beeb  drew  the  rusted 
small  boats,  bearing  the  sMp'a  name,  lay  nail,  and  all  hands  gathered  around  to 
bottom  up  on  the  fore  house.     One  had  see  and  read,  while  Bob  held  the  light, 
been  cut  loose  from  ita  fastenings,  for  "  Bark  Alice  Roy,"  it  ran  ;  "bound  for 
poasible  use  in  case  of  need ;  the  other  Quebec,  dismaated  in  a  hurricane  the 
had  been  injured  by  flying  pieces.  night  of  Aug.  19th,  two  days  out  from 
In  the  forecastle  was  found  an  old  New  Tork,  off  Nantucket  Shoals.     0£B- 
oil-lamp,  which  led  an  exploring  party  cers  and  crew  saved  by  English  steamer 
below.      It    sputtered    with    the    wet,  bound  for  London. 
and  threatened  every  minute  to  leave 
them    in    darkness.      Here    eveiything 
was  just  as  it  had  been  left  by 
the  eailnrs.     In  the  lockera  were 
a    few    odd    pieces   of  clothing, 
mostly  of  little  value.    In  one 
was  a  large  wooden  chain,  with  a 
ball  at  either  end  enclosed  within 
four  bars,  all  whittled  from  one 
piece  of  soft  wood,  the  result  of 
an  idle  hour  of  some  one  of  the 
crew.     By  the  side  of  this,  in  the 
same   locker,   was   an    ingenioua 
picture-frame,     made    from    the 
wood  of  cigar-boxes. 

Upon  the  galley  table  were  the  Nemng  i>.»  wi.ck. 
aupper-dishes,  juat  aa  they  were 

left— tin  plates  and  coffee-cupa  ;  lying  The  letter  was  written  in  thick  black 

near  at  hand  a  loaf  of  bread,  half  cut  ink,  which  gave  evidence  that  it  did  not 

away,  and  a  sailor's  sheath-knife.     On  flow  freely.     It  was  written  by  a  strong, 

the  floor  lay  a  soup-bone.    On  the  range  unpractised  hand,  and  evidently  in  haate. 


pip 

hat 
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"  They  was  mighty  glad  to  get  ofif  this    like  that     We'd  better  go  long  about'r 
bloodj  ole  bark,  and  don't  you  forget  it,"    businesa.     She  ain't  wo'th  nothin'.     If 
said  Old  Arkansae,  with  a  tmowing  ahake    she  was  inside  Sandy  Hook  it'd  be  an- 
of  his  head.     "  The  blow  was  ehort  and    o^er  thing." 
sweet,  and  after  it 
was  over  they  clear- 
ed away  the  decks, 
but,  mark  my  word, 
they'd  had  enough 
of  her," 

"I  guess  the  old 
man  was  an  '  old- 
timer,'  "  called  Beeb 
from  the  captain's 
room,  holding  up  a 
pair  of  handcufb. 
"Look  'ere — spread- 
eagles.  Wonder  if 
he  had  any  trouble 
aboard  and  set  one 
of  them  fellers  loose 
before  they  all  left 
in  a  hurrj'." 

A  lantern,  a  sou'- 
wester, and  a  coV  '"''"  '^'  """^  """ '""'  ""  ""  """"«  *"""'■" 
lipe  appear  at  the 

latch.    Nick  had  not  been  idle  in  other        But  nobody  minded  Max.     One  ob- 
fields  of  investigation.  ject  possessed  everybody — ^iz.,  to  save 

"  She's  a  prize !  Coma  here  I "  cried  the  wreck  at  all  hazards,  and  tow  her  to 
Nick  and  led  the  way,  lantern  in  hand,  shore.  Work  began.  Some  remained 
"Look  out  for  this  ladder;  a  round  has  aboard  the  wreck  and  got  out  ibi  five- 
been  carried  away.  Stoop  down ;  crawl  inch  hawser,  while  the  others  went 
past  this  spar.  Holy  Moses  I  How  could  aboard  the  Garll  and  passed  out  a  light 
a  spargothroughsuch planking?  Here  rope  to  bring  it  aboard.  This  was 
are  molasses-casks,  three  tier  deep,  passed  through  the  chock  of  the  taf&ail, 
Come  along  'midships.  Coal — nigh  on  through  the  hands  of  the  boat-keeper, 
to  600  tons — shifted  hf  the  knock-down  one  or  more  pilots,  steward,  passenger, 
— loose  coat,  just  as  it  was  poured  in — -  and  sailors,  to  the  vocal  solo  of  "Shanty." 
too  stingy  to  pay  anybody  to  stow  it.  I  "  Make  her  fast  to  the  windlass ! " 
say  it's  a  dam  shame.  It's  criminal  to  go  shouted  Beeb.  "Aye,  aye,  sir!"  Home 
to  sea  with  such  a  cargo — loose  co^ !  it  came,  slowly  and  surely,  till  the  huge 
There  ought  to  be  a  law  against  it  t  Here  knot  reached  the  pilot-boat  and  was 
for'ard  is  syrup — good,  too.  Take  a  dip  made  fast  to  the  bridle,  or  loop,  hitched 
of  it  from  this  busted  cask."  to  the  two  quarter-bits. 

"  That  cargo  and  hull  in  New  York  But  no  time  was  to  be  lost.  The  sea 
would  be  worth  not  less  than  ten  thou-  was  comparatively  smooth  and  the  wind 
sand  dollars,  and  the  salvage  on  aban-  hght.  It  was  beginning  to  rain.  Slow- 
doned  vessels  at  sea  is  fifty  per  cent.,"  ly  the  David  Carll  took  up  the  slack  of 
said  Bob  to  himself.  the  large  hawser  and  made  a  start  for 

While  this  search  continued,  the  Carll    home, 
came  up  imder  the  wreck's  bow,  and  a        The  huge  rojie  rose  to  the  surface ; 
voice,  wldch  was  instantly  recognized  as    the  bridle  cracked  on  the  bit« ;  the  wreck 
Max's,  eung  out:  paused  in  its  heavy  roll,  raised  its  head. 

"  Well,  what  are  you  going  to  do  ?  and  slowly  followed.  No  one  thought 
Wait  here  all  summer?  Is  she  wo'th  any  longer  of  being  sore  and  lame, 
anything?  What's  she  loaded  with?  Each  one  thought  how  he  would  " cele- 
We've  got  no  faa'ser  to  tow  a  big  ship    brate."     There  were  visions  of  prize- 
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stair  and  looked 
back  on  the 
pleasing  suc- 
cesB. 

"She  followa 
like  an  old 
mare,"  he  said, 
and  went  down. 
After  a  pause  be 
whipped  himself 
out  of  hiB  drip- 
ping  oil-skinB, 
wetter  than  he 
expected. 

"  Well,  boj-s," 

he  continued, 

sitting  down  on 

tbe  locker ;"  dat 

is  de  bes'  prize 

1  ever  saw  since 

in  de  buBiness  " — 

off  another  boot 

H>ured  the   water 

le  two-gallon  Bpit- 

"  She's  worth  four 

as   much  as  the 

(another   pilot* 

captured  in  that 

reck  of  theirs.    If 

a  goes  down  a  lit- 

we  can  shove  on 

re  Bail  and  j-ank  her 

_^at   milo  aD  hour. 

ing  for  another         ..am  h.ndi  gnheid  ..m.nij  lo  ■«  md  .od,  «hii.      Don't  she  follow  like 

"  house  and  lot  in  B""  "•"'  ">•  '■«"'■"  a    lady — see    dare  I  " 

Brookl™."  He  saw  a  trip  home 

Dennis   wiis  bound   to   moke    it   sis    to  Sweden  at  tlie  end  of  that  string, 

weeks  in  Syracuse,  instead  of  two.  and  went  on  looking  for  dry  socks. 

Mr.  Max  would  skip  a  cruise  and  take  On  the  bow  of  Uie  bark,  under  the 
bis  Sunday-school  on  a  ]»icni('.  shelter  of  the  projecting  bowsprit,  was 

The  boys  in  the  fo'castle  wanted  to  a  rudely  carved,  life-size  figure  in  white, 
work  right  along.  The  prize-money  and  "  Alice  Roy  "  was  sorely  in  need  of  er- 
new  suits  of  nlothes  would  not  bo  amiss  rant  knights  at  this  time.  Though 
tothem.  Frank,theboot-keeper,thought,  probably  selected  by  the  ship-builder 
in  the  confusion  of  happiness  aft,  of  be-  from  a  row  of  head-ligures  in  stock,  this 
ing  on  dear  old  Staten  Island  longer  one  had  a  touching  tituess.  There  was 
than  twelve  hours,  for  once  in  his  life.  pathos  in  her  upturned  eyes,  as  she 
Steward,  ])a8aeuger,  all  hands  shook  clasped  to  her  bosom  a  flower.  Despair 
the  brine  from  their  reddened  fingei-s,  hod  given  place  fca  resignation.  Her  lips 
looked  with  pride  on  the  tight-drawn  moved  not ;  she  had  made  her  peace 
hawser,  and  forgot  it  rained.  and  was  silent.     Her  stippliaut  attitude 

The  jnen  came  alxmrd  the  Carll.  changed  not ;  she  still  clasped  the  rose. 
After  a  short  discussion  as  to  the  direc-  Hope  rptunis  timidly  where  despair  has 
tdon  of  the  wind,  the  conclusion  was  an-    hael  full  sway. 

nounced  :  After  breakfast  the  men  were  smok- 

"  Sandy  Hook  in  this  breeze  !"  and  all  ing  and  Iriug  in  their  berths,  when  a 
went  below.     Frank  paused  at  the  first    thrill  ran  through  the  boat. 
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"Haweer's  part«i3,  sir;"  called  the  ward  the  wreck.  Then,  sharper  and 
man  at  the  wheel  quicker  than  ever,  came  the  orders  for 

"I  told  jou  that  gosh-damed  old  haw-  making  ready  the  j-awl.  Blanks  sprinkled 
ser  was  no  good — chafed  and  old,"  said  the  conversation  copiously.  Voices  were 
Dennis.  loud,  motions  quick  and  decisive  ;  then 

"Well,  she  towed  out  the  harbor  with  the  yawl  dropped  astern,  with  three  pi- 
it,  didn't  she?  If  she  could  stand  that,  lots  and  two  sailors  in  dripping  oil- 
with  a  tug  at  the  other  end,  she  ought  skins.  No  time  was  to  be  lost  The  sea 
to  stand  this,"  replied  Nick.  was  rising,  the  wind  freshening.     Just 

"  That's  too  gosh-damed  bad  !  "  now  it  blew  fair  for  Sandy  Hook.  On 
groaned  Old  Arkanaas.  board  the  wreck,  a  long  wire  stay-rope, 

Beeb  raised  on  his  elbow  from  his  which  had  led  from  the  bowsprit  to  the 
aft«r-breakfast  nap.  Jerry  opened  his  foretopmast  and  back,  was  overhauled 
eyes  lazily.  by  Bob  and  cast  adrift,  made  fast  with  a 

Bob  looked  serious.  He  didn't  like  bight  to  another  wire  stay  and  led  to  the 
the  way  the  sea  was  rising,  and  the  haw-  bridle  at  the  pilot-boat's  stem.  Some 
ser  had  always  looked  to  him  to  have  time  was  consumed  in  these  prepara- 
dry-rot.  He  had  an  eye,  though,  on  a  tions.  The  day  bad  begun  at  four 
wire  cable — a  wire  stay  aboard  the  o'clock,  and  it  was  now  near  noon.  The 
bark.     He  reminded  Beeb  of  it  rain  continued. 

"Well,  what  next?"  sounded  a  famil-       At  this  juncture  diverse  counsel  was 

offered.  One  said — 
pay  out  twenty-five  or 
thuiiy  fathoms  of  an- 
chor-cable, and  to  this 
make  fast  the  wire 
stays.  It  would  help 
steady  her.  Seizing 
an  axe,  he  began  to 
unshackle  the  anchor, 
but  the  key  was  im- 
^novable  from  rust, 
and  the  majority  were 
agaiast  the  expedient. 
[Die  plan  was  aban- 
doned. 

Once  more  "David 
Carll "  offered  a  hand 
to  "  Alice  Roy."  This 
time  she  responded 
more  quickly  and  fol- 
lowed. At  the  first 
touch  she  lifted  her 
head,  as  if  in  the  hope 
of  rescue,  rode  up  over 
the  waves,  and  seemed 
to  rejoice  in  her  de- 
ir>  ih*  loracMti*  of  <h«  wr.cii.  liveraucc.     The  haw- 

ser tightened  a  little, 
iar  voice.  "  What  you  going  to  do  about  Up  went  the  topsail  and  with  it  the 
it  ?  Better  go  'long  about  y'r  business,  spirits  of  all  on  board  the  GarlL  All 
She  ain't  wo'th  nothin'  anyhow,"  said  hands  were  active  and  hopefnl  No  one 
the  old  man,  as  he  disappeared  up  the  was  any  longer  tired.  The  weather  was 
companion-way,  with  his  fingers  twirling  not  had,  after  all,  and  in  forty-eight 
behind  his  back.  hours  they  would  see  Scotland  Lightship. 

After  a  little  consultation  the  boat  "  Eh,  Jerry,  old  boy !  If  any  of  those 
was  put  resolutely  about,  and  stood  to-    snoozers  come  puffing  alongside  to  give 
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us  a  tow  well  tell  'em  good  moming.  The  wind  rose ;  the  rain  contiiraed. 
We  can't  stop  to  talk  with  a  tug-boat.  The  Carll  tugged  at  the  hawser.  One 
We're  in  a  hurry.  Well  tow  her  in-  moment  the  long  wire  cable  lay  slack  in 
side  Sandy  Hook  ourBelvei,  b'goah,  and  the  water ;  the  next  a  sea  checked  the 
telegraph  old  Charley  Hazard  to  come  bark's  headway,  and  with  a  swish  it 
down  with  his  tug.  Won't  he  open  his  straightened  and  vibrated  like  a  fiddle- 
eyes?  Itll  take  a  big  chew  to  brace  string.  Gould  the  cable  stand  thatf 
him  for  that  I  only  wish  the  wind  Could  anything  stand  it  ?  Bob  ran  fais 
would  haul  a  little  and  send  us  flying  eye  along  its  length  and  ansionsly  cihook 
into  New  London."  his  head.     The  chain,  he  said,  waa  the 

"She's  new  coppered,  new  calked,  thing  to  break  the  strain.  Let  the  an- 
hasn't  started  a  seam,  hasn't  made  an  chor-cable  settle  into  the  water,  and  rise 
inch  of  water  since  I  tried  her  starboard  when  the  strain  came  and  sink  again 
pump  last  night.  Every  bit  of  that  when  it  was  past  That  woa  the  wrinkle, 
water  came  in  through  the  hatch  at  the  An  oil-skin  figure  appeared  on  the 
time  of  the  knock-down.  It  don't  rise  bark's  bow  and  called  between  his  palma 
above  her  keelson,"  said  Bob,  running    — "  Shovels !  " 

his  eye  over  her  lines.  "  Upon  my  word,  they  mean  to  shovel 

On  board  the  wreck  every  man  was  over  her  coal  and  right  her  up,"  said 
alive.    Beeb  was  reeving  a  rope  through    Jerry, 

the  pulley-block  at  the  mainmast  head.  "  Good  !  Throw  out  the  other  yawl 
Slowly,  by  irregular  impulses,  a  dirty,  and  send  two  more  men ! "  came  crin> 
triangular  sail  travelled  aloft  on  the  stay-  and  sharp  from  the  old  man.  By  this 
rope.  Up  it  travelled,  higher  and  higher,  time  she  led  gloriously,  and  with  her  new 
and  stopped  midway,  flapping  wildly  in  saUs  set  looked  as  independent  as  a 
the  wind.  yacht. 

"Ah,"  cheered  Jerry,  "they  have  it  "I  don't  know  about  that  cable,  Jer- 
ry," said  Bob. 
"That's  a  fearful 
strain  as  she  falls 
behind  a  sea.  Look 
there,  now !  It'a  as 
straight  as  a  crow- 
bar, and  as  hard. 
You  can  feel  it  under 
your  feet." 

The  wire  hawser 
swished  into  the  air ; 
the  bridle  cracked 
on  the  bits ;  some- 
thing must  give. 

"Don't  get  too 
near  that  Ime,"  yell- 
ed Mas  ;  "if  she 
should  part  she'd 
kuock  Bome  of  you 
■Tt  "u.i  b«  do"Br  fellows    to     Davy 

Jones." 
now ! "  as  the  ragged  scrap  filled  and  Tlie  topsails  were  taken  in.  That  was 
drew  beautifully.  Even  one  small  sail  better.  It  was  incomprehensible  how  a 
was  a  relief  to  the  eye  amid  such  desola-  pilot-boat  could  tow  so  large  a  ahiv- 
tion.  What  a  pity  her  foremast  was  gone  And  what  is  veiy  strange,  even  if  the 
— a  sail  forwwl  would  help  her  greatly,  schooner's  canvas  were  set  upon  the 
But  the  boys  were  not  idle.  Up  went  wreck,  it  would  not  sail  her  so  fast  as  it 
another.  It  was  an  old  jib  tliey  had  now  sailed  the  Carll  and  towed  the  bark 
hunt«d  out  of  the  sail-room.  Well  besides. 
done  !     Now  the  bark  looked  alive.  Ous  appeared  at  the  com2>anion-way 
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and  annoiiiiceii  dinner.    Dennia  made  a  on  the  lockers.     Suddenly  a  sharp,  qiuck 

trumpet  with  his  flaring  palms  and  called  cry  came  from  the  lookout  on  deck  and 

across  the  restless  water  to  the  wreck  started  every  man  to  his  feet. 

"  Dinner  1     Coming   aboard  ?  "    A  nod  The  wire  stay  had  parted  ! 

answered,  and  soon  the  yawl  was  along-  Fiveminuteslatermeyawlputoffand 

side.  brought  Nick  aboard. 

"Nick's  aboard  the  bark,  taldnf^  his 
turn  at  the  wheel,  and  wants  his  dinner 

fetched,"  said  Frank,  as  he  threw  him-  Those  whose  calling  takes  them  upon 

self  OTer  the  rail,  dripping,  but  happy,  the  streets  of  a  great  city  at  all  hours  of 

All  was  life  :  all  was  hope.  Plans  were  the  twenty-four  find  there  is  a  short  in- 
settled,  and  in  forty-«ight  hours  more  terval  when  the  bustle  ceases,  a  pause  of 
the  boat  and  tow  would  sweep  into  the  a  few  short  hours  when  the  distant  hum 
lower  bay,  to  the  envy  of  every  craft  in  is  hushed.  So  it  is  on  shipboard,  only 
the  harbor!  the  activity  reaches  its  lowest  ebb  be- 

"What  a  fuss  therell  be  up  in  the  tween  one  and  three  in  the  afternoon, 

pilot-office.  Just  think  !  Molasses,  syrup.  It  is  then  that  all  the  pilots  cot  on  duty 

coal  1    After  this  they'll  date  everything  turn  in  for  a  long  sleep.     On  this  day, 

from  the  Chic^o  fire  and  the  wreck  of  eventful  to  many  sea-faiing  men  for  the 

the  Alice  Boy."  havoc  of  its  storms,  one   "boy"  and 

Bob  did  not  join  in  the  laugh.     He  one  pilot  managed  the  wheel  and  sails 

paced  the  deck  nervously,  and  remarked  and  kept  the  lookout. 

that  the  sea  was  rising  hourly  and  that  The  cabin  was  quiet  escept  for  a  duet 

a  fresh  wind  blew  from  the  northeast.  of  snores  scored  in  the  bass  clef,  and  the 

"la  this  an  old-fashioned  no 'easter  ? "  long,  measured,  rhythmic  breathing  of 

he  inquired  anxiously  of  Mas.  tired  men.     These  spirations  would  be 

The  wind  continued  to  freshen,  driv-  musical,  possibly,  and  harmonious,  if  a 

ing  the  Carll  and  her  prize  straight  to-  master  could    group    them    and    make 

ward  Sandy  Hook.     Dinner  was  ended  ;  them   synchronous,  pause  at  the  rests, 

pipes  were  lighted.     The  men  lounged  and  begin   together.     But  no, — there 
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ATal&Qche  would 
right  her  for  an  in- 
stant; then  she 
would  plunge  and 
shake  herself  free, 
only  to  labor  and 
struggle  once  more 
in  the  unequal  con- 
test. 

Down    in    the 

cabin  the  men  were 

beginning   to   give 

signs  of  life.     One 

huge    figure    sUd 

down  from  his  berth 

to  the  locker  and 

rested  his  hands  on 

his  knees.     It  was 

■■Th,  iig>.t  gn  th.  *«ck  bu.n.  ci«>  .rvd  «»4<i,,"  Becb,  stiff  and 

sore. 

seemed  nothing  but  confusion  of  time        Old  Arkaneas  wanted  to  know  if  the 

and  harmony.     The  small  man  and  the    wind  hod  hauled  to  another  quarter ;  if 

huge  could  not  be  told  apart  by  the    the  bark  was  riding  well,  riding  high  out 

volume  and  pitch  of  their  notes.  of  water.     He  had  no  notion  of  going  to 

Around  the  stove  were  hanging,  on    see — not  he.     He  looked  at  hia  swollen 

extemporized  rope-yarn  lines,  all  manner    hande.     With  one  finger  he  explored  his 

of  wet  garments.     Beneath  them,  on  the    palms  to  see  if  there  was  any  plstce  less 

floor,  were  rubber  boots,  half  turned  in-    tender  thnn  another.     Wire  ropes  had 

side  out,  and  in  the  companion-way  a    worked    havoc  with    hia  water-soaked 

heap  of  oil-skins  and  sou'weeters,  soak-    bands.     Nick  hadn't  moved,  and  nothing 

ing  wet.     The   small,  cast-iron   barret-    could  rouse  him. 

atove  had  been  fired  with  light  wood.  After  some  tidying  up  of  the  apart- 
and  the  room  was  suffocating.  Long  ment,  they  made  their  way  to  the  camp- 
and  steadily  the  deep  breathers  logged  stools,  and  Gus  brought  in  the  mugs  of 
off  eighteen  to  the  minut«.  coffee. 

All  day  long  the  northeast  wind  blew ;  "  "Whoa,  there  ! "  and  the  elegant  Den- 
fresh,  then  haJ-d,  then  harder.  All  day  nis,  the  bachelor,  gathered  hunself  up 
long  the  steady  swell  of  the  sea  came  from  the  locker,  and,  with  mug  and  stool 
up  from  the  south.  All  day  it  rained  in  his  hands,  deposited  himself  at  his 
and  grew  thick  and  thicker.  Gradually  comer  once  more.  Another  lee  lurch, 
the  wind  competed  with  the  swell  for  and  away  went  the  three  of  them  against 
right  of  way  and  the  result  was  a  com-    the  locker. 

promise— a  cross  sea.  The  Carll  was  "Skating  rink  1"  said  Dennis,  grimly, 
safe,  and  the  August  storm  was  short.  Thiswatchingand  waiting  for  sea  and 
How  about  the  prize,  which  meant  $5,000  wind  to  cease,  like  other  watohing  and 
salvage  ?  waiting,    is   often   disappointing.     The 

Sleep  on,  tired  men;  you  can't  work  wind  came  out  of  the  northeast  "a  whistr 
round  a  wreck  in  such  a  sea !  lin',"  sa  Jerry  said.     "  Number  4  "  had 

Bob  now  sadly  took  the  wheel  The  been  under  short  sail  for  some  time. 
David  Carll  hove  to  and  slowly  forged  Her  bonnets  were  unlaced  from  the  jibs 
ahead,  first  on  this  tack,  then  on  that,  and  she  hadthree  reefs  tiedin  her  main- 
each  time  wearing  around  and  beginning    sail  and  foresail. 

on  the  lee  of  the  prize.  The  wind  being  The  sea  and  wind  continued  to  rise^ 
steady  and  strong,  he  drove  the  boat  close  Supper  was  spread  in  the  racks  upon 
to  windward  of  the  wreck.  She  was  the  table.  It  was  of  no  use;  notlunp 
rolling  heavily  in  the  high  sea,  dipping  fluid  could  be  trusted.  At  each  lurch 
aboard  tons  of  water.    The  force  of  the    everytiing  in    the  cabin  slid.      One's 
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senses  lost  their  reckoning.  The  fixed  would  it  be  when  the  boat  wore  round 
points  were  no  longer  fixed,  and  yet  and  was  put  to  it? 
moved  in  harmonious  relations  to  esich  The  deck  was  no  place  for  a  lands- 
other.  With  each  lee  lurch  the  men  man  now.  The  pilots  and  men  hurried 
slid,  the  dishes  slid,  the  lamp  swung  in  about  in  dripping  oil-skins.  Quick,  loud 
its  frame,  the  caster  swept  back  and  orders  were  heard  amid  the  laahing 
fortii  above  the  table,  and  the  tumble  waves,  driving  spray,  and  whistling 
and  crash  heard  all  about  the  cabin  told  ropes. 

of  books  and  boots  and  crockery  gone  "  Undo  the  lashin's  o'  the   starb'rd 

adrift     There  was  imending  confusion,  yawl ;  we  are  nearing  the  wreck ! "  thun- 

Night  comes  early  in  late  August  when  dered  Max. 

the  clouds  are  flying.    Outside,  the  wind  "Turn  'er  on  the  rail" 

shrieked  through  the  rigging  and  the  The  weather  staysail  sheet  had  been 

seas  raced  each  side  of  the  Oarll,  as  she  hauled  well  over,   the  boat's  headway 

rose  and  fell  like  a  sea-gulL  killed,  the  thole-pins  were  shipped  and 

Suddenly  Old  Arkansas's  pipe  fell  from  the  men  stood  by. 

his  mouth  and  shivered  on  the  floor.  "Heave  'er  out!"  howled  the  officer. 

Grabbing  his  sou'wester  he  sprang  up  Into  the  boat  sprang  a    young   Nor- 

the  companion-way.   A  moment  later  he  wegian.     The  yawl  was  at  the  rail — now 

threw  himself  back  into  the  cabin  and  out  of  sight — she  struck  against  the  boat 

dashed  his  wet  oil-skin  on  the  table.  — water  splashed  up  between — up  again 

"It's  got  to  be  done,  boys.     She's  — gone— up.    Anotiier  man  sprang  in. 

plumb  in  the  steamer-track;  and  we  "Take  another  man!"  shouted  Bob. 

must  get  a  Hght  aboard  that  bark,  if  we  The  pilot-boat  rolled  and  touched  her 

lose  every  man  on  the  CarlL"  rail  to  the  yawl — rolled  again  and  was 

"  That's  so,"  said  Beeb,  springing  from  fathoms  from  her — ^rolled  again  and  a 

his  bertii ;  "and  it's  almost  night,  and  a  young  man  sprang  into  the  small  boat 

nasty  one,  too.    Ain't  fit  for  a  dog  to  be  and  was  lost  in  the  spray.    The  yawl 

out  in,  but  we've  got  to  do  it.    We've  dropped  astern  and  rose  and  fell,  dry 

dropped   her  there,  and  we've  got  to  and  safe— was  seen — was  gone, 

make  her  safe.     That's  our  duty,  and  it's  The  boat  stood  away  a  little,  not  far. 

a  pretty  plain  one."  There  might  be  need  of  help,  and  it  was 

"  You're  right.  Captain  Beeb,"  rejoined  getting  dark.     The  yawl  had  caught  the 

half  a  dozen  pilots  in  a  breath.   "  It  must  smooth  water  in  the  lee  of  the  wreck  and 

be  done,  and  shalL"  was  near  her  sides.   The  boat's  company 

There  was  a  fearful  tension  in  the  air  saw  the  outline  of  the  wreck  against  the 

when  these  seven  men  said  "  It  mi^t  be  western  sky. 

done."  They  were  men  who  lounged  and  "  My  God  I    What  a  sea ! "  exclaimed 

laughed,  when  it  was  calm,  and  told  idle  Dennis.      "  Look    at    that !    It    broke 

stories.    They  would  laugh  at  a  show  of  dean  over  her  amidshipa"    Huge  seas 

sentiment,  but  they  would  never  leave  ran  up  to  the  wreck,  lifted  themselves 

that  wreck    a    hidden    danger  in  the  high  in  air  and  fell  pitilessly  on  the 

steamers'  track.     When  they  said  to-  decks  of  the  helpless  vmnderer.     She 

gether,  "It  must  be  done  and  shall"  it  bent  her  neck  to  the  blow.     No  sooner 

meant  heroic  duty.    The  price  of  a  prize  had  she  cleared  her  decks  than  another 

meant  nothing.    Think  what  it  meant  wave  rushed  aboard,  smothered  her  in 

for  a  steamship,  with  1,500  souls  on  spray,  and  escaped  through  her  scuppers, 

board,  to  crash  into  that  loaded  hull  I  "  lliose  men  can't  board  that  wreck 

The  sun  had  tinted  the  thin  clouds  in  this  sea,"  said  Dennis ;  "  better  call 
faintly  and   was    gone.      "  To-morrow  'em  in."  The  pilot  in  command  thought, 
will  be  dear."    But  to-morrow  would  looked,  hesitated, 
not  do  for  them.    The  rain  ceased ;  the  "  Wear  ship  I "  rang  out  loud  and  de- 
fog  Ufted.     Cold  dark  clouds  hung  low  cisive. 

everywhere.      The  sea  was  afroth ;  the  "  Jerry,  give  us  a  hand  at  the  crotch- 
wind  had  hauled  a  little  and  was  blow-  rope." 
ing  a  half  gale.  "Fore-boom-tadde — ^be  alive    there, 

It  was  rough  when  hove  to.      What  men  I " 
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''Ease  *er  over — hitch  on  y'r  main 
boom-tackle  —  make  'er  taut-— take  a 
turn  'roimd  the  bit — ^wait — ^now  tighten 
•erup— that's  weU  I" 

Nice  work,  to  wear  ship  in  a  howling 
wind!  If  the  crotch-rope  should  give 
way, — away  goes  the  main  boom  into 
three  pieces. 

The  boat  ran  dose  to  leeward,  and 
Max  called  "Come  in,  boys— come 
aboard!"  He  might  as  well  have  whis- 
pered in  his  sleeve.  His  nearest  neigh- 
bor could  hardly  hear  him.  Then  he 
waved  his  hands  wildly.  They  sent  back 
no  signal  and  were  lost  to  sight  An- 
other roll  and  the  lantern  shone  from 
the  yawl,  low  down  by  the  water  under 
the  lee  bow  of  the  huge,  daik  masa  The 
high  decks  and  forward  house  made  this 
pi^  of  the  wreck  less  dangerous. 

AsthebarkroUed  to  leeward,  the  yawl's 
lantern  shot  forward  like  a  star,  burned 
steadily,  and  then  darted  back.  In  that 
instant  the  young  Norwegian  sprang 
upon  the  ship's  side  at  the  fore-chains, 
and  made  his  way  to  the  deck.  He  car- 
ried a  lighted  lantern.  He  mounted  the 
house.  Now  he  is  standing  on  tiptoe, 
reaching  high  up  on  the  stay.  Minutes 
seem  houra  Will  he  never  lash  that 
light  I  In  thisperilous  position  he  swept 
back  and  forth,  now  leaning  well  over, 
with  the  water  almost  below  him,  now 
as  &r  the  other  way.  Thank  (rod,  he's 
finished!  Clear  and  bright  bums  the 
ship's  light,  high  up  on  the  stay  rope. 
All  honor  to  the  brave  fellow !  ^e 
steamers'  track  is  safe  at  last !  The 
man  climbed  down.  But  the  danger 
was  not  over.  To  take  a  man  from  a 
wreck  in  such  a  sea,  every  sailor  must 
know  his  duty  and  act  promptly. 

"  Where  are  they  now  ?  "  yelled  Max. 

The  yawl  cannot  be  seen,  tiie  men  can- 
not be  seen. 

"Wear  ship!"  rang  out  quick  and 
clear. 

Yonder  the  huge  waves  crashed  amid- 
ships. High  they  broke  against  the 
stern  and  bow.  Forward  and  aft  a  man 
can  live,  but  he  must  be  calm  and  watch 
his  chances.  The  yawl's  light  floated  and 
wavered  in  the  lee  of  the  wreck.  The 
Norwegian  was  still  aboard.  What  could 
he  be  doing  ?  Max  paced  the  cockpit 
with  nervous  step.  He  ran  the  pilot- 
boat  as  near  as  he  dared  and  shouted. 


"  Get  that  man  off! "  They  neither  heaid 
nor  saw. 

"  What  %8  he  doing  ?  " 

Back  and  forth  swung  the  bright  light. 
Could  it  live  in  this  wind? 

"There  they  are!  There  they  are! 
There  they  are ! "  called  one  and  another 
and  howled  a  third,  as  though  to  relieve 
his  pressure. 

"  Are  they  all  there  ?  Are  there  three  f 
Are  they  all  in  ? "  asked  everybody  to- 
gether. The  small  lantern  was  seen  and 
gone  and  seen  again.  To  pick  up  a 
yawl  in  open  sea  requires  experience, 
good  judgment,  a  calm  head,  llie  pilot- 
boat  was  pointed  into  the  wind,  her  mo- 
tion was  killed ;  the  yawl  pulled  across 
her  bow,  stood  a  moment  on  the  lee,  till 
the  boat  came  slowly  up ;  at  just  the 
right  moment  shot  her  nose  up  to  the 
boat's  rail,  and  threw  out  her  painter. 
The  boats  moved  ahead  together ;  the 
men  watched  the  sea,  and  as  the  yawl 
tossed  up  even  with  the  rail  one  leaped 
aboard,  then  another,  and  a  third.  The 
last  one  hitched  the  burton  to  the  span, 
and  the  yawl  was  hauled  aboard. 

All  the  men  are  accoimted  for.  The 
light  on  the  wreck  bums  dear  and 
steady.  The  tension  is  relieved  in  lan- 
guage not  wholly  characteristic  of  pilots, 
but  expressive.  The  pent-up  excitement 
finds  vent  in  general  abuse. 

About  four  o'dock  in  the  morning 
Bob  .was  cfdled,  rubbed  his  sleepy  eyes, 
and  took  his  watch  on  deck.  He  wore 
the  boat  about,  and  ran  down  by  the 
wreck  to  make  observations. 

"  She's  lower  in  the  water,"  he  mut- 
tered to  himself.  "Pshaw!  No  use. 
Lower  by  the  head  —  waterlogged." 
Each  plunge  forward  seemed  to  him  to 
be  her  last. 

"  She  dies  hard,"  he  said. 

Then  he  shook  his  head,  muttered 

something  like  "  too bad  "  lashed 

the  wheel,  with  the  boat  on  the  starboard 
tack,  and  crouched  in  the  companion- 
way  to  light  his  pipe.  A  quick  call 
from  the  lookout  forward  reached  him 
just  as  the  bright  glow  in  his  day  bowl 
touched  its  margin  all  about. 

"  lights,  sir  !"  he  understood  him,  to 
say. 

"  Where  ?  "  replied  Bob,  hurrying  on 
deck. 
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"  On     the     wreck,    sir.      Lantern's    ing  light,  a  ship's  small  boat  was  seen 
out."  floating,  bottom  side  up,  and  on  its  side 

Half  an  hour  later,  in  the  early  mom-    was  pamted  ''Alice  Boy,  Quebec." 


THE  BITTER  SWEET  OF  SPRING. 

By  Editb  Af.  Thomas. 


NOW  is  the  tender  moment  of  the  year 
When  bards  of  Hellas  feigned  the  sweet  return 
Of  Ceres'  daughter  from  the  Night's  sojourn. 
Feigned?    Nay,  she  comes  apace— ^e  now  is  here, 
Soft-sobbing,  while  her  mother's  arms  ensphere; 
Soft-laughing,  childlike  striding  to  releam 
Familiar  words  forgot  in  Orcus  stem, — 
While  with  her  sobs  and  laughs  her  mother  dear. 
Hence  for  us  also  doth  the  season  weave 
A  subtile  weft  of  heartache  and  fine  joy : 
We  walk  in  gladness,  yet  some  fond  annoy 
From  unlaid  sorrow  to  our  steps  will  deaye; 
But  when  we,  single-hearted,  turn  to  grieve, 
Lo!  some  new  beauty  springs  with  quick  decoy  I 


n. 


WITH  pain  of  joy  doth  vernal  nature  thrill. 
And  takes  its  mood,  sad-memoried,  soothed,  or  wild. 
From  ever-changing  moods  of  Ceres'  child: 
Her  groping  thought, — the  mists  that  valleys  fill ; 
Her  kindling  life, — the  glow  upon  the  hill 
In  mid-days  when  the  quivering  air  is  mild; 
Her  wistful  glance, — when  golden  suns  have  smiled 
Gk)od-night  on  green  fields  stretching  lone  and  stilL 
Anemone  and  cress  rain-swept  and  blurred. 
Stirrings  and  sighings  of  the  grass-blade  frail, 
Carols  that  wake  among  bare  boughs,  and  fail. 
The  tree-toad's  twiH^ht  cry,  ere  comep  the  bird : — 
Tokens  of  her  thou  hast  both  seen  and  heard. 
And  canst  thou  longer  doubt  the  old  Greek  tale  I 


THE   HILL  PATH. 

By  Duncan  Can^dl  Scott. 

Abe  the  HtUe  breezes  blind. 

They  Uiat  posh  me  as  thej  pass? 

Do  thej  smirch  the  tangled  grass 

For  some  palh  thej  want  to  find? 

Take  my  migers,  little  wind; 

Yon  are  all  alone,  and  I 

Am  alone  too.    I  will  gnide. 

Yon  will  follow ;  we  wHl  go 

Bj  a  pathway  that  I  know, 

Tjeading  down  the  steep  h^lside. 

Past  the  Httle  sharp-lipped  pools, 

Shronken  with  the  summer  snn. 

Where  the  sparrows  oome  to  drink; 

And  well  scare  the  little  birds, 

Coming  on  them  unawares, 

And  the  daisies  eveiy  one 

We  win  startle  on  ^e  brinks 

Of  a  doze. 

(Gently,  gently,  little  wind.) 

Very  soon  a  wood  well  see, 

Th^  my  lover  waits  for  me. 

(Go  more  gently,  little  wind. 

You  riiould  follow  soft,  behind.) 

You  will  hear  my  lover  say 

How  he  loves  me  night  and  day, 

But  his  words  you  must  not  tdl 

To  the  other  little  winds, 

For  they  all  might  come  to  hear, 

And  might  rustle  through  the  wood« 

And  disturb  the  solitude. 

?$low  more  softly,  little  wind, 
ou  are  tossing  all  my  hair, 
Gk)  more  gently,  have  a  care ; 
If  you  lead  you  can't  be  blind. 
So, — ^good-bye  I) 
There  he  goes!  I  see  his  feet 
On  the  grass ; 

Now  the  little  pools  are  blurred 
As  they  pass; 
And  he  must  be  very  fleet. 
For  I  see  the  bushes  stirred 
Near  the  wood.    I  ho^  hell  tell. 
If  he  isn't  out  of  breath, 
That  he  met  me  on  the  hilL 
But  I  hope  he  will  not  say 
That  he  kissed  me  for  good-bye, 
Just  before  he  flew  away. 


ALEXANDER    POPE. 

By  Austin  Dobson, 

TWO  hundred  years  ago,  on  the  Slat  interval,  the  challen^  was  renewed,  and 

of  May,  1688,  was  bom  in  Lombard  for  a  long  period  the  literary  world  rang 

Street  a  poet  whose  influence,  for  with  the  blows  of  the  opposing  cham- 

nearly  a  century,  reigned  paramount  in  pious,     "Was   Alexander   Pope   a  great 

English  verse.     He  had  not  been  long  poet,  or  was  he  not?     It  was  Thomas 

dead,  it  is  true,  when  his  supremacy  was  Warton  who  first  put  that  question,  and 

contested,  but  to  so  little  purpose,  that  it  was  William  Bowles  who  i-epeated  it. 

two  decades  passed  away  before  his  over-  Against  Warton  was  Warhnrton  ;  against 

bold  assailant  mustered  courage  to  fol~  Bowles  were  B^Ton  and  Campbell  and 

low  up  his  first  attack.     Then,  after  an  Boscoe,  with  a  host  of  minor  combatants. 
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When  at  last  the  contest  seemed  to  droop  into  the  conflict  and  cry  his  slogan  with 
it  was  only  to  begin  again  upon  a  new  the  rest.  If,  in  the  ensuing  pages,  their 
issue ;  and  the  lists  shook  beneath  the  writer  seems  to  shun  that  time-honored 
inroad  of  De  Quincey  and  Macaulay.  discussion,  as  well  as  some  other  notable 
Was  Pope  a  "correct"  poet?  The  lat-  difficulties  of  Pope's  biography,  he  does 
ter-day  reader,  turning  cautiously — it  so  mainly  lest  they  should,  in  Bunyan's 
may  be  languidly — the  records  of  that  homeq>nn  phrase, 
ancient  controversy,  wonders  a  little  at 

the  dust  and  hubbub.    If  he  trusts  to  "— pn^re  i»j  t'j.jInAum  and  ukt  out 

his  first  impression  he  will,  in  all  prob-  Tha  thing  tiiat  bu  already  is  about," 

ability,  be  content  to  waive  discussion 

by  claiming  for  Pope  a  considerably    to  wit,  the  recalling,  upon  the  annivet^ 
lower  place  than  for  Shakespeare  or  for    aary  of  Pope's  birth,  of  so  much  of  his 

work  and  story  as  may  be 
included  in  the  limits  of  a 
magazine  article. 

Pope's  father  wasaLon- 
don  linen-merchaat,  who, 
according  to  Spenoe, 
"dealt  in  Hollands  whole- 
sale." His  mother  was  of 
good  extraction,  being  the 
daughter  of  one  William 
Turner  of  York.  Both 
were  Soman  Catholics,  at 
a  time  when  to  be  of  that 
futh  in  England  was  to 
Buffer  many  social  disa- 
bihties,  and  it  was  per- 
haps in  consequence  of 
these  that,  about  the  time 
of  the  BerolutioQ,  the 
elder  Pope  bought  a  small 
house  at  Binfield  on  the 
skirts  of  Windsor  Forest, 
Here  he  lived  upon  his 
means  and  cultivated  his 
garden,  a  taste  which  be 
transmitted  to  his  son, 
who,  under  the  care  of  his 
mother  and  a  nurse  named 
Mary  Beach,  grew  bom  a 
sickly  infant  into  a  frail, 
large-eyed  boy  with  a 
sweet  voice,  an  eager. 
Pop.,  tfttf  Byibftcv.  Bull,  1 7»B.  precocious  temperament, 

and  an  inordinate  love  of 
Milton ;  and  upon  the  point  of  Lis  "  cor-  books,  from  copying  tbe  tj-pe  of  which  he 
rectness,"  will  decide  discreetly,  in  the    first  learned  to  write.     Like  hia  father, 

r'  rit  of  the  immortal  Captain  Bunsby,  he  was  slightly  deformed,  while  from  his 
t  much  depends  upon  the  precise  ap-  mother  he  derived  a  Ufe-Ioag  tendency 
plication  of  the  term.  But  let  him  have  to  headache.  His  early  education  was 
a  care.  The  debate  is  an  endless  one,  of  a  most  miucellaQeous  character.  After 
eternally  seductive,  irrepressibly  renas-  some  tuition  from  the  family  priest,  he 
cent,  and  hopelessly  bound  up  with  the  passed  to  a.  school  at  Twyford,  where 
ineradicable  oppositions  of  human  nat^  he  is  said  to  have  been  flogged  for  lam- 
ure.     Sooner  or  later  he  will  be  drawn    pooning  the  master.    Thence  he  went 
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to  a  second  school,  where  he  learned  hut  to  he  indiaaoluhly  connected  wiUi  that 
tittle.  As  a  boy,  however,  he  had  tried  of  their  Binfield  neighbor.  At  this 
hie  hand  at  translating,  and  had  tacked  date,  however,  they  must  have  been 
together,  from  reminiscences  of  Ogilhy,  school-girla  at  Hammersmith,  under 
a  kind  of  Homeric  drama  to  be  acted  hy  some  pre-Thackerayan  Mies  Pinkerton, 
his  playmates,  with  the  gardener  for  or  else  were  being  "finished"  at  that 
Ajax.  But  his  real  education  began  at  Paris  establishment  whence  they  de- 
Binfield,  where,  when  between  twelve  rived  the  foreign  cachet  which  is  said 
and  thirteen,  he  resolutely  sat  down  to  to  have  been  part  of  their  charm, 
teach  himself  Latin,  French,  and  Greeli.  Another  friend  was  the  ex-statesman 
Between  twelve  and  twenty  he  must  and  ambassador,  Sir  William  [Trum- 
have  read  enormously  and  written  as  bull,  of  East  Hampstead,  who  com- 
indefatigahly.  Among  other  things,  he  pared  artichokes  with  the  father  and 
composed  an  epic  of  Alcander,  Prince  read  poetiy  with  the  son.  To  Trumbull 
of  Rhodes,  which  is  said  to  have  ex-  Pope  submitted  some  of  his  earliest 
tended  to  4,000  lines,  and  its  versifica-  verses,  and  from  him,  it  seems,  received 
tion  was  so  finished  that  h«  used  some  much  valuable  advice,  including  a  rec- 
of  the  couplets  long  afterwards  for  ma-  ommendation  to  translate  Homer.  An- 
turer  work.  His  earliest  critic  was  his  other  acquaintance  was  the  minor  poet 
father,  who  would  ait  in  judgment  on  and  criticaster,  William  Walsh,  who 
his  son's  performances,  ruthlessly  "send-  gave  his  young  friend  that  memorable 
ing  him  down"  when  the  Muse  proved  (and  somewhat  ambiguous)  injunction 
nnuBuaUy  stubborn.  "These  be  good  to  "study  the  ancients"  and  "he  cor- 
rhymes,"  he  would  say  when  he  was  rect."  He  had  been  introduced  to  Walsh 
pleased.  by  another  man  of  letters,  whose  ac- 
Tbe  quiet,  orderly  household  in  quaintance  he  muHt  have  made  during 
Windsor  Forest  received  but  few  visits  one  of  his  brief  excursions  to  London, 
ors,  and  those  chiefly  of  the  family  the  whilom  dramatist  Wycherley, — now 
faiib.  Such,  for  example,  were  the  a  broken  septuagenarian,  but  still  re- 
Carylls  of  West  Grinstead,  and  the  taining  a  sort  of  bankrupt  bel  air.  To 
Blounta  of  Mapledurham,  where  there  Wycherley,  who  could  not  tear  himself 
were  two  bright-eyed  daughters  of  from  his  favorite  St.  James's,  the  youth- 
Pope's  own  age,  the  "  fair-hair'd  Martha  ful  Pope  wrote  literarj'  letters,  being 
and  Teresa  brown,"  whose  names,  linked  even  decoyed,  until  the  functions  of  both 
ia  Gay'§  dancing  verse,  were  afterwards  critic  and  criticised  became  untenable, 
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into  patching  and  revising  the  old  beau's    indeed,  partly  modified  this.    He  drew 
senileverses.    Anotherof  his  correspond-    the  line  at  wolves,  for  instance,  though 
ents  was  Henry  Cromwell — Gay's  "  hon-    (as  Mr.  Leslie    Stephen  suggests)  thia 
€st,hatle8sCromwell, withredbreeches,"    mattered  little  when  altars  and  millc- 
who  at  this  time  was  playing  the  part    white  sacrificial   bulls  were    still  "per> 
of  an  elderly  Phaon  to  the  Sappho  of    petually  retained."     But  the  main  feat- 
a    tbird-rate    poetess,    Mrs.    fSizabeth    ure  of  the  Paatorale  was  less  their  subject 
Thomas.     The  epistles   of   the  boy   at    than  their  versification,  which  in  these 
Binfield   to  these  battered   men  about    earliest  efforts  was  already  as  finished, 
town,  when  not  discussing  metres  and    and  as  artful,   as   anything   Pope  ever 
the  precepts  of  M.  the  Abb6  Boa- 
Bu,  in  a  style  modelled  upon  Bal- 
zac and  Voiture,  are  sometimes 
Bon-y   reading.      But  both    Wy- 
cherley  and  Cromwell  were  wits 
and  men  of  education,  and  it  is 
not  difficult  to  pardon  that  mor- 
bid, over-active  mind  for  occa- 
sional vagrancy  in  its  efforts  after 
some  congenial  escape  from  the 
Toiy   fos-hunters    of    Berkshire 
and  the  ribald  drinking  songs  of 
Durfey. 

By  1711,  when  Pope  was  three- 
and-twenty,  his  intercourse  with 
Wycherley    and    Cromwell    hatl 

practically  ceased,  and  "  knowing  V 

Walsh"  was  dead.     But  he  had 

already  obtained  a  hearing  as  a        ;  1 

poet.     He  had  written  a  series  of  \ 

Paniorah  in  the  reigning  taste,  a  \ 

taste  which,  under  guise  of  imi- 
tating Theocritus  and  Virgil,  not 
only  transferred  to  oui'  northern 

shores    the   fauna    and    flora  of  p^  ^.^  ^^^^^^  ^^^^^  Rnh..dior  1731     s   c.n..  177* 

Italy  and  Gi-eece,  but  brought  " '       "'    "    "  " ""'       ■)■•'. 

along  with  them   the  light-clad 

(and  somewhat  embarrassed)  Delias  and    wrote,  and  was  far  above  the  work  of  his 
Sylvias  of  those  favored  lands.      Pope,    contemporaries.      Lansdowne   ("Onm- 
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vtlle  the  polite  "),  Congreve,  Qarth,  Hali-  which  these  words  are  taken  led  to  an 
fax  and  others  pmised  them  warmlj  in  acquaintance  with  its  author,  Addison. 
MS.,  and  left-legged  Jacob  Tonson  came  Pope  wrote  to  Steele,  with  whom  he 
C&p  in  hand  to  solicit  them  for  the  sixth  seems  already  to  have  had  some  shght 
pwi  of  his  Miscellany,  where  they  ulti-  intercourse  (probably  through  the  Car- 
mately  wound  up  that  volume,  balancing  ylls),  to  thank  him  for  his  commenda- 
(or  rather  over-balancing)  the  Pastorals  tion,  and  Steele,  at  once  transferring  the 
of  Ambrose  Phihps,  which  bepan  it.  To  authorship  to  his  colleague,  offered  to 
the  same  collection  Pope  contributed  an  introduce  Pope  to  him,  and  tbej'  after- 
imitation  of  Chaucer,  and  an  episode  wards  met  frequently  at  Button's  Coffee- 
from  tlie  lUad.  The  immediate  aucceas  house  and  elaewlicre.  Pope  followed  up 
of  these  performances  seems  to  have  set  his  letter  to  Steele  by  some  contribu- 
him  upon  his  nest  poem,  the  Exitay  on  tious  t<i  the  Spectator,  one  of  which,  a 
Criticism,  which  was  published  by  Lewis  further  essay  in  the  "  pastoral"  vein,  was 
in  1711.  His  mastery  over  his  medium  the  "sacred  eclogue  " called  the  Messiah, 
was  still  more  noticeable  than  the  orig-  which  honest  Steele,  then  in  temporaty 
inality  of  his  thought.  But  this  cento  retirement  at  Hampstead,  seems  to  have 
of  exquisitely  chiseUed  critical  common-  genially  critieise<l,  declaring  it  enthusi- 
places  goes  far  toward  being  a  chpf-  astically  to  be  better  than  the  Pollio  of 
d'ceuvre  of  mere  manipulative  skill ;  and  Virgil.  Another  friend  whom  Pope 
we  are  still,  by  our  daily  use  of  some  of  made  about  this  period  was  Gay,  as  yet 
its  lines,*  justifjing  the  truth  of  Addi-  only  the  author  of  a  blank  verse  poem 
son's  dictum,  that  "Wit  and  fine  Writ  on  Win^,  and  of  the  Prese.nt  Stale  of  Wit, 
ing  doth  not  consist  so  much  in  advan-  a  pamphlet  still  dear  to  Collectors,  which 
cing  Things  that  are  new  as  in  giving  contains  some  excellent  remarks  on  the 
Things  that  are  known  an  agreeable  new  school  of  periodical  literature  in- 
Turn."  augurated  by  the  Tal/fr  and  its  aucces- 
The  criticism  in  the  Spectator  from  sor.  Gay,  indolent  and  amiable,  and, 
•  i.a., "  And  Fwia  niab  In  when  Angela  iru  u>  trHu)."  when  not  depressed  by  ill-health  or  the 
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vieionarj-  expectatione  of  court  prefer-  ed  to  compoee  matters  by  invocation  of 

ment,  a  charming  companion,  became  a  the  Muse.     The  poem  in  its  first  Mvtcd- 

cloaer  friend   than   either  Addison  or  hny  form  coneisted  of  no  more  than  two 

Steele.  Cantoa ;  but  Pope,  confident  of  his  own 

»  BUst  he  ihe  great!  for  those  tl.cj-  l«k«  aw>T  powei-^andcertainly  with  abetter  knpwl- 

And  tUose  iliey  left  nie  ;   for  ihey  left  m'o  edge  of  bis  own  method  than  his  cntiCB 

Gay,"  could  have  possessed,  boldly  took  ad- 
vantage of  its  success  to  expand  it  into 

Pope  said  long  after  in  the  Satires,  and  five  Cantos  by  the  addition  of  a  Bosi- 

the  lines  have  a  more  genuine  ring  than  crucian  machineiy  of  sylphs  and  gnomes, 

is  their  wont.  This  apparently  hazardous  experiment 


To  the  Essay  on  Crilidsm  succeeded  was  perfectly  successful,  and  the  Rape 

one  of  Pope's  most  brilliant  poems,  the  of  the  Lock  became  what   it    remains, 

famous  Rape  of  the  Lock.     In  its  first  the  typical  example  of  raillery  in  Eng- 

form  it  appeared,  tt^ether  with   some  lieh  verse — the  solitary  specimen  of  sus- 

minor  poems  and  translations,  in  a  vol-  tained  and  airy  grace.     If  it  has  faults, 

ume  of  MUcellanies  published  by  Ton-  tliey  are  the  faults  of  the  time,  and  not 

son's  rival,  Lintot.    Its  viotif  was  the  of  the  poem,  the  execution  of  which  is  a 

theft  by  a  certain  Lord  Petre  of  one  of  marvel  of  ease,  good  humor,  and  deli- 

the  tresses  of  Miss  Arabella  or  "  Belle  "  cate  irony.     Another  of  Pope's  efibrts  at 

Fermor,  imd  this  venial  larceny  having  this  date  was  lI'iHrfjitir  Forest,  a  theme 

somewhat  strained  the  relations  of  the  which,  assuming   tlut  to   be   the   beet 

two  families  concerned.  Pope  was  invit-  which  lies  nearest,  should  have  afibrded 
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mateiial  for  another  enduring  success,  long.     By  Swift  Pope  was  introduced  to 

Sut  Pope,  with  a  matchleHB  eye  for  man-  Oxford,  to  his  later  "  gitide,  philosopher, 

ners,  looked  at  nature  with  the  unpurged  and  friend,"  Bollngbroke,  to  the  gentle 

vision  of  his  generation,  and  the  poem,  and  humane  Atterbury,  Bishop  of  Bocb- 

though  not  without  dignity  and  beauty  ester,  to  Prior  and  Pamell,  to  Arbuth- 


of  versification,  is  cold  and  conveutional  not,  best  of  men  and  physicians — some 

to  the  modem  reader.  of  whom  he  mentions  in  the  "Prologue 

To  the  reader  under  Anne  it  was  other-  to  the  Satires."    Swift,  he  says, 
wise,  for  to  him  "verdant  isles"  and 

"  waving  gi-oves  "  and  the  whole  farrago  "  endiir  d  my  lays ; 

of  gradus  epithets  were  not  only  grate-  Tl.ewnrtly  Tallwt,  Somers,  Sheffield  re«d; 

,  ,"■,..  f].              ,,           ,,ii       tV         ••  Eva  mitred  Av/i««ter  would  nod  tho  liead, 

ful    but    mdiBpensab  e.       "Mr    Pope  And  S(.  J»An'. i»lf  (peat  Drydeu's  frieaS  b«. 

wrote  Swift  to    Stella  imder  date  of  fore) 

March,     1713,    "has     published    a    fine  With  oi>.^n  arms  reeeiv'd  one  Poet  more." 
poem  ccdled  II  iixhoi-  Forei't.     Read  it." 

This  is  the  only  time  Pope  is  mentioned  Closely  connect€<l  with  the  group  of 
in  that  memorable  journal  (now  nearing  Pope's  connections  nt  this  time  was  the 
its  closing  pages)  and  it  scarcely  points  famous  literary  association  known  as  the 
to  any  close  relations.  But,  by  and  by,  "Scriblerus  Club,"  the  avowed  object  of 
when  Swift  came  back  from  his  Irish  which  was  to  satirize  the  abuses  of  hu- 
deonery  to  reconcile  Oxford  and  Boling-  man  learning.  The  dispersal  of  its  mem- 
broke,  he  seems  to  have  made  Pope's  bers  at  the  death  of  Anne  interrupted 
personal  acquaintance,  and  to  have  be-  this  enteiprise,  which  never  extended 
gun  the  correspondence  which  lasted  so  beyond  a  first  book — a  fragment  which 


ALEXANDER  POPE. 


541 


must,  however,  be  held  to  have  been  un- 
usually pregnant  in  suggestion,  since  it 
contameid  the  germs  of  Gulliver's  Trav- 
els and  the  Dunciad,  But  Pox>e's  life  at 
this  point  grows  too  complicated  to  be 
pursued  in  detail,  and  it  will  be  impos- 
sible henceforth  to  do  more  than  note 
briefly  its  chief  incidents.  Trumbull's 
counsel  to  him  to  translate  Homer,  and 
his  first  essay  in  Tonson's  Miscellany, 
have  already  been  mentioned.  In  a 
later  volume  of  Miscellany  poems  ed- 
ited by  Steele,  he  had  printed  some 
specimens  from  the  Odyssey,  and  in  the 
following  year  he  embarked  in  the  great 
work  of  lus  middle  life,  the  translation 
of  the  Biad.  By  1715  the  first  volume, 
containing  four  books,  was  issued  to  the 
subscribers,  whose  roll,  ennobled  by  the 
patronage  of  Oxford  and  Bolingbroke, 
and  extended  by  the  imperious  advo- 
cacy of  Swift,  included  almost  everyone 
of  importance.  The  only  blot  upon  its 
brilliant  success  is  the  unfortunate 
quarrel  with  Addison,  which  led  to  the 
portrait  of  Atticus. 

With  Addison,  to  say  nothing  of  the 
fact  that  he  was  a  Whig,  Pope's  relations 
had  apparently  been  less  genuine  than 
with  any  of  his  compeera  Even  when 
the  Essay  on  Criticism  had  been  praised 
by  the  Spectator,  Pope's  sensitive  nature 
had  fretted  under  ihe  writer's  reserva- 
tions. Addison,  again,  is  said  to  have 
been  chief  of  those  who  had  deprecated 
the  extension  of  the  Eape  of  the  Lock, 
and  Pope  remembered  this.  Yet  he 
had  written  a  prologue  for  Cato,  and 
when  that  play  was  attacked  by  Dennis, 
had  voluntarily  entered  the  lists  on  Ad- 
dison's side  with  a  Swiftian  lampoon 
against  the  snarling  old  critic,  who  was 
a  bite  noire  of  his  own.  Addison  de- 
clined to  approve  this  method  of  con- 
troversy, and  made  his  disapproval  more 
distasteful  by  expressing  it  indirectly 
through  Steele,  with  whom  Pope  could 
scarcely  have  grown  in  favor  since,  imder 
guise  of  a  puff  of  Ambrose  Philips,  he 
had  palmed  off  on  Steele's  editorial  indo- 
lence a  panegyric  on  his  own  Pastorala 
Thus  by  the  time  Pope's  Homer  came 
out — and,  almost  concurrently — anoth- 
er version  by  Addison's  protige  Tickell 
made  its  appearance,  there  were  all  the 
materials  for  a  quarreL  That  Tickell 
was  dehberately  put  forward  as  a  rival 
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to  Pope  is  open  to  considerable  doubt ; 
but  to  Pope's  morbid  suspicions  the  co- 
incidence was  conclusive,  and  his  anger 
blazed  in  that  immortal  portrait  of  Atti- 
cus which,  in  its  final  form,  appears  in 
the  Epistle  to  Arbuthnot  of  1734.  Wheth- 
er  Addison  ever  saw  these  verses  may  be 
doubted;  and  that  doubt  disposes  of 
much  speculation.  But  the  most  notable 
thing  about  them,  apart  from  their  jus- 
tice or  injustice,  is  tiiat,  with  their  won- 
derful mingling  of  truth  and  falsehood,  of 
ostensible  commendation  and  insidious 
malignity,  they  afford  the  earliest  fin- 
ished example  of  that  supreme  satiric 
art  which,  as  the  best  judges  hold,  is  the 
most  immortal  part  of  Alexander  Pope. 
Without  a  specimen  of  his  workmanship 
any  account  of  him  would  be  incomplete ; 
and  he  reaches  no  higher  point  than  in 
these  well-known  lines : 

*'  Peace  to  ill  saoh  I  but  were  there  One  whose 

fires 
Tme  Genius  kindles,  and  fair  Fame  inspires  ; 
Blest  with  each  talent  and  each  art  to  please, 
And  born  to  write,  oonyerse,  and  live  with 

ease : 
Should  such  a  man,  too  fond  to  rule  alone, 
Bear,  like  the  Turk,  no  brother  near  the 

throne, 
View  him  with  scornful,  yet  with  jealous 

eyes, 
And  hate  for  arts  that  caused  himself  to  rise  ; 
Damn  with  faint  praise,  assent  with  civil 

leer, 
And  without   sneering,   teach  the    rest   to 

sneer ; 
Willing  to  wound,  and  yet  afraid  to  strike, 
Just  hint  a  fault,  and  hesitate  dislike ; 
Alike  reserved  to  blame,  or  to  commend, 
A  timorous  foe,  and  a  suspicious  friend ; 
Dreading  ev'n  fools,  by  Flatterers  besieged, 
And  BO  obliging,  that  he  ne'er  obliged  ; 
Like  CatOf  give  his  little  Senate  laws, 
And  sit  attentive  to  his  own  applause ; 
While  Wits  and  Templars   ev'ry  sentence 

raise, 
And  wonder  with  a  foolish  face  of  praise : — 
Who  but  must  laugh,  if  such  a  man  there 

be? 
Who  would  not  weep,  if  Atticub  were  he  ?  " 

Early  in  1716,  not  long  after  the 
death  of  Wycherley,  Pope  moved  from 
Binfield  to  Chiswick.  His  house,  in  what 
was  then  known  as  the  "  New  Buildings," 
but  is  now  Mawson's  Bow,  still  exists 
down  a  turning  off  the  Mall,  not  veiy 
ffu:  from  the  old  Church  where  Hogarth 
lies  buried,  and  from  Chiswick  House, 
the  mansion  of  Lord  Burlington,  under 
whose  wing  Pope  describes  himself  as 
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residing.  Here,  for  a  couple  of  years,  bert's  niece  "  without  the  slightest  ten- 
were  ddivered  iliose  letters,  upon  whose  dency  to  that  globus  hystericus  which  all 
backs  or  envelopes,  piously  preserved  in  persons  of  sensibility  mtist  desire  to  ex- 
the  British  Museum,  the  "  paper-spar-  perience.  Yet,  it  mtist  nevertheless  be 
ing "  poet  penned  his  daily  tale  of  Ho-  admitted  that  these  poems  are  the  best 
meric  translation,  completing  two  more  examples  of  a  vein  which  is  not  native 
volumes  of  the  Eiad  during  his  sojourn  to  their  writer,  and  that,  in  them,  Pope 
in  Mawson's  Bow.  At  this  time  he  was  comes  nearer  to  genuine  pathos  than  in 
twenty-eight,  and  may  therefore  be  as-  any  other  of  his  works.  Next  to  these, 
sumed  to  be  accurately  represented  in  the  only  literary  event  of  this  portion  of 
the  portrait  painted  by  EneUer  in  1716,  his  career  is  his  connection  with  the  de- 
and  mezzotinted  a  year  later  by  Smith,  plorable  Three  Hours  after  Marriage,  a 
Here  he  appears  as  a  sUght,  delicate  farce  in  which  he  was  asmsted  by  Arbuth- 
young  man,  wearmg  a  dose-fitting  vest  not  and  Gkiv,  the  latter  of  whom  bore 
or  tunic,  and,  in  lieu  of  a  wig,  the  dress-  the  blame  of  the  play's  failure.  Pope's 
ing  or  "  night-cap  "  which  took  its  place,  old  enemy  Dennis  was  caricatured  in  it 
His  keen,  shaven  &ce  is  ahready  wpm  as  ''  Sir  Tremendous  ; "  but  it  had  also 
by  work  and  ill-health,  and  conspicuous  the  effect  of  adding  another  and  abler  foe 
for  the  large  and  brilliimt  eyes  to  which  to  the  list  of  his  opponents,  the  player 
he  refers,  in  his  Epistle  to  ArbiUhnot,  as  and  manager,  Colley  Gibber,  whose  open 
one  of  his  noticeable  features.  ridicule  of  a  part  of  this  ill-judfifed/eu 
Besides  the  poems  ahready  mentioned,  d'esprit  began  the  feud  which  ultmiately 
he  had,  in  1715,  produced  another  imi-  secured  for  him  the  supreme  honors  of 
tation  of  Chaucer,  the  Temple  of  Fame,  the  Dundad. 

an  effort  which  hasnever  taken  high  rank  But  although  Pope's  militant  nature 
among  his  works.  But  while  at  Chiswick  never  feared  to  make  an  enemy,  his 
he  published,  in  addition  to  instalments  friends  were  still  in  the  majority.  His 
of  the  Iliad,  two  pieces  of  consider-  JTom^r,  with  its  magnificent  subscription 
able  merit,  although  thev  are  scarcelv  list,  had  opened  a  wider  world  to  nim  ; 
regarded  by  the  critics  of  this  age  with  and  his  new  associates  seem  for  the  time 
the  enthusiasm  they  excited  in  Pope's  to  have  partially  seduced  him  from  his 
earliest  admirera  One  is  the  celebrated  valetudinarian  regime  and  ten  hours 
Elegy  to  the  Memory  of  an  Unfortunate  daily  study.  In  lus  varied  and  alembi- 
Lady,  which  x>erhaps  owes  some  of  its  cated  correspondence  we  track  him  here 
reputation  to  the  difficulty  experienced  and  there,  at  Oxford  or  at  Bath,  study- 
in  identifying  the  "  ever  injur'd  Shade  "  ing  architecture  with  my  Lord  Buriing- 
intended.  ^e  is  now;  understood  to  ton  and  gardening  with  my  Lord  Bathiust 
have  been  a  much-persecuted  Mrs.  Wes-  or  "  beating  the  rounds  "  (probably  only 
ton,  who,  although  she  suffered  many  in  metaphor)  with  wilder  wits  such  as 
griefs,  did  not  (as  her  poet  implies)  put  my  Lord  of  Warwick  and  Holland.  One 
an  end  to  her  own  life  in  consequence,  of  the  prettiest  of  Pope's  missives  (some 
The  other,  under  the  title  of  Eloisa  to  of  them  are  not  pretty)  to  '^Mademoi- 
Abelard,  versifies  the  Latin  letters  of  selles  de  Maple-Durham,"  as  he  styles 
that  distinguished  amorist  to  her  lover,  the  Blounts,  describes  a  visit  he  had  paid 
It  IB  impossible  to  deny  to  both  these  to  Queen  Caroline's  maids  of  honor  at 
works  the  utmost  amount  of  artful  de-  Hampton  Court,  the  Bellenden  and  Le- 
velopment  and  verbal  finish.  All  that  peU  of  his  minor  verses.  He  dilates 
skill  can  do  in  the  simulation  of  sincerity  upon  their  monotonous  life  of  himting, 
Pope  has  done.  "  The  Epistle  of  Eloisa,"  etiquette,  and  Westphalia  ham,  and  then, 
he  teUs  a  correspondent,  "  grows  warm,  as  Carruthers  suggests,  not  without  ob- 
and  begins  to  have  some  breathings  of  lique  intention  of  lighting  a  spark  of 
the  hefurt  in  it,  which  may  make  poster-  jealousy  in  the  fair  l^^urtha's  bosom,  re- 
ity  think  I  was  in  love."  But  this,  with  cords  how  he  walked  for  three  or  four 
all  submission,  is  precisely  the  illusion  mortal  hours  by  moonlight  with  Mrs. 
which  is  absent,  and  it  is  perfectly  possi-  LepeU,  meeting  never  a  creature  of  qual- 
ble  for  the  most  sympathetic  reader  to  ity  but  his  Majesi^  King  G^rge  L,  giv- 
peruse  the  balimced  outpourings  of  "Ful-  ing  audience  to  his  Vice  Chfunberiain 
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"  all  alone  under  the  garden  wall."  An-  with  the  aid  of  Bridgeman  and  Kent  the 
other  epistolary  idyll  to  Martha  Blount,  architect,  and  the  amateur  counsels  of 
of  which  there  are  at  least  four  replicas,  Lord  Peterborough  and  others,  supple- 
relates  the  sentimental  death  by  light-  mented  by  his  own  sleepless  ingenuity 
ning  of  the  two  haymakers  at  Stanton  and  genius  for  landscape-making,  Pope 
Harcouri  Did  Pox>e  write  this  letter  ?  managed  to  twist  and  twirl  his  *'  scanty 
or  did  Gky  ?  Or  did  they  write  it  both  plot  of  ground"  into  a  perfect  paradise 
together?  This  is  a  question  which  of  '' artful  wildness "  and  "pleasing  in- 
Pope's  editors  have  failed  to  settle.  At  tricacy."  "  I  am  as  busy  " — he  wrote  to 
all  events,  a  similar  composition  went  to  Lord  Strafford  in  1725 — "  in  three  inch- 
another  of  Pope's  flames,  the  brilliant  es  of  gardening  as  any  man  can  be  in 
Lady  Mary  Wortley  Montagu,  now  ab-  three-score  acres.  ...  I  have  a 
sent  from  England  with  her  husband,  Theatre,  an  Arcade,  a  Bowling-Green,  a 
who  was  ambassador  at  Constantinople.  Grove,  and  what  not?  in  a  bit  of  ground 
Clever  Lady  Mary,  however,  entirely  de-  that  would  have  been  but  a  plate  of  sal- 
dined  to  be  subjugated  by  the  pathetic  let  to  Nebuchadnezzar."  Besides  these 
fallacy,  and  sent  back  a  matter  of  fact  there  were  an  orangery,  an  open  temple, 
epitaph  for  John  Hewet  and  Sarah  ''  wholly  compos'd  of  uieUs  in  the  rustic 
Drew,  which,  though  it  wound  up  with  manner,"  a  quincunx,  and  a  vnldemeas. 
a  compliment  to  her  correspondent,  can  As  time  went  on  an  obelisk,  ringed  with 
hardly  have  gratified  him.  But  there  is  yew  and  cedar,  and  inscribed  to  "  the 
one  letter  of  this  time  the  sincerity  of  best  of  Mothers  and  the  most  loved  of 
which  is  imdoubted.  It  is  Pope's  an-  Women"  terminated  the  vista, 
nouncement  to  Martha  Blount  of  his  But  the  greatest  glory  of  all  was  the 
father's  death.  "  My  poor  Father  dyed  so-called  G&otto,  or,  as  honest  John 
last  night,"  it  says.  '* Believe,  since  I  Searle  sMes  it,  the  "Underground  pas- 
don't  forget  you  this  moment,  I  never  sage."  This,  which,  as  alr^idy  stated, 
shall  A.  Pope."  The  antithetical  touch  went  beneath  the  road,  and  must,  ac- 
shows  how  furt  had  become  a  second  nat-  cording  to  the  plan,  have  also  occupied 
ure  with  the  vniter ;  but  his  attachment  some  of  the  space  under  the  house,  Pope 
and  devotion  to  his  parents  is  not  one  decorated  prof  usely  vdth  sparkling  shellB 
of  the  disputed  points  in  his  story.  and  minerals,  to  which  collection  all  his 
Alexander  Pope  the  elder  died  in  friends  contributed.  Borlase,  the  anti- 
October,  1717.  Not  very  long  after,  quaiy,  sent  him  Cornish  diamonds; 
tiie  p<;>et  moved  vdth  his  mother  to  a  Ralph  Allen  (Fielding's  ''Squire  All- 
little  villa,  or  "villakin"  as  Svnft  called  worthy"),  incrustations  from  the  Bath 
it,  on  the  banks  of  the  Thames  at  Twick-  quarries ;  Spence,  Italian  marbles,  the 
enham,  dose  to  the  grotesque  Gothic  Duchess  of  Cleveland,  clumps  of  ame- 
jumble  known  as  Badnor  House.  It  is  thyst,  and  Sir  Hans  Sloane,  basaltic  frag- 
still  discernible  in  ancient  prints — for  ments  from  the  Giant's  Causeway.  Over 
example,  in  Muntz's  "  View  of  Twickep-  the  entrance  was  a  line  from  Horace ; 
ham,"  dated  1756.  When  Pope  first  and  in  the  interior  a  spring  that  "  echoed 
took  it,  it  was  simply  a  tiny  building,  thro'  the  cavern  day  and  night."  When 
with  the  conventional  parlors  on  either  you  looked  through  it  from  the  house 
side  of  a  stone-paved  entrance  hall,  and  you  saw  the  sails  on  the  shining  Thames 
bedrooms  above  to  correspond.  In  front  "passing  suddenly  and  vanishiTig  ;"  if 
there  was  a  pleasant  little  lavm  sloping  you  looked  the  other  way  from  the 
to  the  water ;  at  the  back  the  house  river,  you  saw  the  shell  temple  and  the 
looked  upon  the  highway  from  London  multicolored  leafage  of  the  vrildemess ; 
to  Hampton  Court.  On  the  other  side  if  you  shut  it,  it  became  a  darkened 
of  this  road  stretched  the  garden,  which  chamber  of  wayward  lights  and  mysteri- 
was  entered  from  the  lawn  by  a  subway,  ous  scintillations.  Some  of  Pope's  critics 
This  garden  was  Pope's  greatest  delight  have  found  in  this  toy  of  his  later  years 
According  to  John  Searle  his  gardener,  a  thought  too  much  of  the  lodging- 
who  pubHshed  a  plan  of  it  in  1745,  there  house  curio ;  but  Walpole,  who  was  not 
'*  were  not  ten  sticks  in  the  ground  when  very  tolerant  of  other  people's  whimsies, 
his  master  first  took  the  house."    But  seems  to  have  been  favorably  impressed 
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with  both  grot  and  garden.  "  The  pass-  Prior,  mating  friends  with  everyone, 
ing  through  the  gloom  from  the  Grotto  down  to  drunken  John  Bowrjthe  water- 
to  the  opening  day,"  he  says,  ''the  retir-  man,  and  boasting  of  his  own  paradise 
ing  and  again  assembling  shades,  the  at  Down  Hall,  where  he  had  composed 
.  di^ky  groves,  the  larger  lawn,  and  the  "  a  fish  pond  that  would  hold  ten  earp&" 
solemniiy  of  the  cypresses  that  led  up  Sometimes  it  would  be  Mrs.  Howard 
to  his  mother's  tomb  [obelisk]  are  from  Marble  Hill  to  consult  with  her 
managed  with  excellent  judgment ;  and  neighbor  as  to  the  laying  out  of  her 
though  Lord  Peterborough  assisted  him  grounds  ;  sometimes  a  flymg  post  from 
'  To  form  his  quincunx  and  to  rank  his  tiie  Duchess  of  Kingston  at  Acton 
vines,'  these  were  not  the  most  pleasing  with  an  urgent  summons  to  music 
ingredients  of  his  little  perspective."  *  on  the  water,  followed  up  by  an 
At  Twickenham  or,  as  he  called  it,  entire  night  out  upon  the  Thames. 
"Twitnam,"  Pope  continued  to  reside  Occasionidly,  failing  to  decoy  Lord 
until  his  death,  his  permanent  house-  Oxford  (Harley's  son)  into  tasting  his 
mates  being  his  old  nurse,  Mary  Beach,  broccoli  and  Banstead  mutton,  Pope 
to  whom  there  is  a  tablet  on  the  outer  would  himself  set  out  for  Wimpole,  there 
wall  of  Twickenham  Church,  and  his  to  potter  over  that  extremely  ''  specula- 
mother,  who  survived  her  husband  un-  tive  lot,"  his  lordship's  dubious  medals 
til  1733,  only  preceding  her  famous  son  and  manuscripts.  Or  perhaps  John 
by  eleven  years.  Pope  tended  her  with  Bowry  would  row  him  Fulham-wards  to 
exemplary  care — a  care  rendered  daily  visit  the  hero  of  Barcelona,  the  gallant 
more  imperative  by  her  increasing  in-  and  eccentric  Charles  Mordaunt,  Earl  of 
firmities.  Many  references  to  her  occur  Peterborough,  who  (we  may  suppose) 
in  his  correspondence,  and  the  sedu-  had  just  transmitted  to  Twickenham  a 
lous  inquiries  made  by  his  friends  as  cask  of  the  cordial  and  comforting 
to  her  health  are  earnest  of  her  son's  "  Mum,"  which  Scott  makes  the  morning 
unwearied  solicitude.  One  or  two  of  beverage  of  Mr.  Jonathan  Oldbuck.  An- 
the  old  lady's  simple,  homely  letters  other  of  Pope's  haunts  was  Biskins,  in 
to  him  have  been  preserved,  with  their  Buckinghamshire,  where,  among  the  rest, 
fond  messages  and  faulty  spelling,  he  carved  his  name  upon  the  &mous 
Now  and  then,  it  is  recorded,  he  would  covered  bench  (scored  with  the  names 
gratify  her  by  setting  her  to  transcribe  of  wits  and  fine  ladies),  which  "  theviva- 
his  Homer,  an  assistance  of  which  the  cious  Lord  Bathurst "  consecrated  to  the 
advantages  must  have  been  debatable,  votiveinscriptions  of  his  guests;  another. 
There  is  a  sketch  of  her,  in  extreme  old  again,  the  pseudo-farm  ''at  Dawley  near 
age,  by  Jonathan  Richardson,  which,  in  Uxbridge  "  where  that "  statesman  out  of 
aU  probability,  did  her  scant  justice;  place,"  Lord  Bolingbroke,  played,  not 
and  it  sets  one  vaguely  thinking  whether  very  successfully,  at  raising  tuniips  and 
Greuze,  whose  lovely  portrait  of  his  own  cultivating  moral  tranquilliiy.  It  was  in 
mother  isat  South  Kensington,  would  not  coming  from  Dawley,  in  1726,  that  his 
have  made  a  better  portrait  of  Mrs.  Pope,  lordship's  charioteer  emptied  Mr.  Pope 
Many  friends  came  and  went  at  the  into  the  water,  and  his  hand  was  badly 
pleasant  littie  villa  by  the  Thames,  cut  by  the  glass  as  he  was  drawn  out  of 
"  flanked  by  its  two  Courts  "  of  Hamp-  the  coach.  "  Is  it  possible,"  wrote  one 
ton  and  Kew,  and  often,  no  doubt,  the  of  St.  John's  foreign  visitors,  "isitpossi- 
London  stage,  starting  from  the  Cheq-  blethat  those  fingers  which  have  written 
uers  in  Piccadilly,  brought  to  it  guests  the  Bape  of  the  Lock,  and  the  Crit- 
bearing  names  familiar  in  the  annals  of  icism,  which  have  dressed  Homer  so  be- 
the  time.  Now  it  would  be  fat  and  comingly  in  an  English  coat,  should  have 
friendly  John  Gkiy,  polishing  a  song  been  so  barbarously  treated  ? "  "Dress- 
in  the  promptly-to-be-prohibited  PoUy  ;  ing  Homer  becomingly,"  sounds  slightly 
now  it  would  be  Swift,  gloomier  than  of  ironic.  But,  although  Pope  did  not  love 
yore,  and  sick  with  sad  forebodings  of  him,  this  can  scarcely  have  been  the 
Stella's  coming  death  ;  now  it  would  be  meaning  of  so  discreet  and  congenial  a 
*  .«    .  „...  «  ,     .    .    .  ,y.^     ^  spirit  as  M.  Francois-Marie  Arouet  d© 

*  "Pope  H  Villa,^  altered  and  rebuilt  by  mbeequent  ten-  v  U   ' 

onta,  now  only  exists  In  name.  V  Oltaire. 
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The  list  of  Pope's  circle  might  readily  is  an  inquiry  that  may  be  relegated  to 
be  extended.  But  there  are  three  other  the  limbo  of  questions  insoluble.  It  is 
members  of  it  who  cannot  be  neglected  enough  that  in  the  checkered  chronicle 
in  any  record,  however  brief.  When  of  the  loves  of  the  poets,  "  blue-eyed , 
Lady  Wortley  Montagu  came  back  to  Patty  Blount  "has  an  immortality  almost 
England,  she  took  up  her  residence  at  as  secure  as  that  of  Esther  Johnson. 
Twickenham,  and  the  hitherto  epis-  But  it  is  time  to  return  to  Pope's 
tolwy  adoration  of  the  poet  became  a  works.  In  the  first  years  of  his  Twidc- 
practical  fact  According  to  a  story  enham  residence  the  Iliad  was  finished 
popularized  by  the  pencil  of  Frith,  Pope  trimnphantly,  and  Pope  was  invited  by 
at  length  so  far  forgot  himself  as  to  the  booksellers  to  edit  Shakespeare.  The 
make  a  declaration  in  form,  to  which  task  was  one  for  which  he  had  few  quali- 
she  returned  no  reply  but  that  most  ex-  fications,  and  his  execution  of  it  at  once 
asperating  of  all  replies,  ungovernable  laid  him  open  to  a  new  attack  from  a 
laughter.  Whether  this  tradition  be  fresh  opponent,  Lewis  Theobald,  after- 
true  or  not,  it  is  plain  that  she  seems  wards  the  "Tibbald"  of  the  Dunciad 
always  to  have  remembered  their  differ-  and  the  Satires.  Then  he  followed  up 
ence  of  rank,  and  to  have  been  rather  the  Iliad  by  the  Odyssey,  in  which  he 
cold  than  encouraging.  The  issue  of  was  assisted  by  Fenton  and  Broome, 
the  acquaintance  is  a  sorry  one.  Pope  Toward  1725  Bolingbroke  settled  at 
revenged  himself  for  her  scorn  in  his  Dawley,  and  in  the  succeeding  year 
worst  and  most  unmanly  fashion  of  innu-  Swift  paid  a  long  visit  to  Pope  at  Twick- 
endo ;  she,  on  her  side,  retorted  with  enham.  These  two  influences  may  be 
lampoons  and  satire  as  cruel.  One  feels  traced  in  most  of  Pope's  remaining 
glad  that  she  finally  left  England  and  works.  In  1726  Oulliver^s  Travels  saw 
that  further  bickering  was  impossible,  the  light,  and  in  1727  were  issued  those 
The  other  two  persons  were  the  already  joint  volumes  of  Miscellanies  which  con- 
mentioned  Blounts,  each  of  whom  seems  tained  the  Treatise  on  the  Bathos,  a  prose 
at  first  to  have  by  turn  satire,  to  be  supplanted,  in  brief  space, 

by  the  terrible  Dunciad.    In  this  latter 

"—blossomed  in  the  light  Pope  entered  upon  a  campaign  against 

Of  tender  personal  regards,"  the  smaller  fry  of  the  pen  with  a  vigor, 

a  deadly  earnestness,  and  a  determina- 
Teresa,  the  elder  and  handsomer,  be-  tion  to  wound,  unparalleled  in  the  history 
coming  by  degrees  the  acknowledged  of  letters.  One  of  the  most  gifted  of  his 
&vorito.  But  whether,  like  the  lover  in  critics,  the  late  Hector  of  iSncoln  Gol- 
Pirior's  song.  Pope  "conve/d  his  treasure  lege,  speaks  of  the  Dunciad  roundly  as 
in  a  borrowed  name,"  or  merely  changed  "  an  amalgam  of  dirt,  ribaldry,  and  petty 
his  mind,  it  is  certain  that,  at  a  later  spite,"  and  M.  Taine  has  brought  against 
period,  the  younger,  Martha,  had  proved  it  the  more  fatal  charge  of  tediousness. 
the  ''real  flame,"  to  the  permanent  dis-  But  even  if  one  admits  the  indiscrimi- 
placement  of  her  sister.  As  time  went  nate  nature  of  that  onslaught  which  con- 
on.  Pope's  attachment  for  Martha  Blount  fuses  Bentley  with  such  creatures  of  a 
continued  to  increase  until  she  became  day  as  Ealph  and  Oldmixon,  it  is  impos- 
almost  an  inmate  of  his  house.  For  sible  not  to  admire  the  suipassing  skill 
more  than  fifteen  years,  he  told  Qaj  in  of  the  measure  ;  and  it  is  probable  that, 
1730,  he  had  spent  three  or  four  hours  a  in  spite  of  the  "  higher  criticism,"  the 
day  in  her  company ;  and  he  seems  to  Dunciad,  swarming  as  it  does  with  con- 
have  loved  her  with  an  affection  as  gen-  temporary  allusions,  will  continue  to  hold 
nine  and  as  watchful  as  that  which  he  its  own  with  the  antiquary  and  the  liter- 
showed  to  his  parents.  Like  all  his  con-  ary  historian.  But  it  has  ceased  to  be 
nections,  this,  too,  was  marred  by  strange  regarded  as  one  of  the  desirable  master- 
pettinesses  and  curious  contradictions  ;  pieces  of  its  class, 
but  one  can  scarcely  grudge  to  his  sickly  If  Swift,  who  encouraged  Pope  in  his 
sensitive  nature  the  anodyne  of  feminine  war  against  Dulness,  must  be  held  to  be 
sympathy.  Why  so  close  and  tender  a  indirectly  responsible  for  the  attack  upon 
friendship  never  ripened  into  marriage  its  strongholds,  it  was  Bolingbroke  who 
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Boggested  the  once  popular  epistles  providing  England  simiiltaneouBly  with 
which  Pope  dedicated  to  him  un<^  the  its  Horace  and  its  JuTenaL  The  second 
title  of  the  Essay  on  Man,  a  wort  which  part  followed  in  the  same  year.  Be- 
has  this  in  common  with  the  earlier  sidea  these  there  is  little  material  to  be 
Eaaay  on  CrUiciem,  that  it  is  a  veraifica-  added  to  the  record  of  Pope's  work  bat 
tion  of  a  given  theme.  But 
Pope  uaderstood  the  pre- 
cepts of  Bapin  and  Bosmi 
better  than  the  precepts  of 
Leibnitz  and  St.  John,  and 
the  Essay  on  Man,  bristling 
as  it  does  with  axiomatic 
felicities  and  "jewels  five  words  long," 
has  long  been  discredited  as  a  phil- 
osophical treatise.  It  is  to  another 
hint  from  the  sage  of  Dawley  that 
we  owe  its  author's  moat  individual 
work.  A  chance  remark  of  Boling- 
broke  set  him  upon  the  imitations  of  the  revised  Dunciad,  in  which,  to  grati- 
Horace  that  grew  into  the  Satires  and  iy  an  increased  antipathy,  he  displaced 
Epistles.  In  these  and  the  cognate  Moral  its  old  hero  Theobald  in  favor  of  Collej 
Essays,  which  belong  to  his  ripest  period  Cibber,  who,  whatever  his  faults,  was 
of  production.  Pope's  unmatched  mas-  certainly  not  a  typical  dunce.  Toward 
tery  over  heroics,  perfected  by  the  long  the  close  of  his  life  those  infirmitiea  at 
probation  of  his  Homeric  translations,  which  Wjcherley  had  hinted  in  his 
and  his  equally  unrivalled  powers  of  youth  grew  upon  him,  and  he  became 
satire,  freed  and  emboldened  by  the  almost  entirely  dependent  upon  nurses, 
brutalities  of  the  Dunciad,  found  their  He  had  not,  to  use  De  Quincey's  words, 
fitting  field.  Aimed  at  the  old  eternal  drawn  that  supreme  prize  in  life,  "  a  fine 
vices  and  frailties  of  humanity,  they  as*  intellect  with  a  healthy  stomach,"  and 
sail  Uiem  with  a  pungency,  a  force,  a  his  whole  story  t«stifieB  to  that  fact.  As 
wit,  and  a  directness  which,  in  English  years  went  on  his  little  figure,  in  its 
verse,  have  no  paralleL    Indeed  it  may    rusty  black,  was  seen   more  rarely  in 

the  Twickenham  lanes,  and 
if  he  took  the  air  upon  the 
river,  it  was  in  a  sedui-chair 
that  was  lifted  into  a  boat. 
When  he  visited  his  friends 
his  sleeplessness  and  his 
multipUed  needs  tired  out 
the  servants ;  while  is  the 
day-time  he  would  nod  in 
company  even  though  the 
Prince  of  Wales  was  talking 
of  poetry.  He  was  a  mar- 
tyr to  sick  headaches,  and 
in  the  intervals  of  relief  from 
them  would  be  tormented 
vit«  o(  Pop.'!  Grotio.  from  Stvi*.  jjy  g]]  gorts  of  morbld  crav- 

ings for  the  very  dietaiy 
be  doubted  whether  the  portraits  of  Bnfo  which  must  inevitably  secure  their  reour- 
and  Sporus,  of  Atossa  and  Atticus,  have  rence.  This  continued  strife  of  the  brain 
beenexcelledinanylanguagewhatsoever.  with  the  ignobler  organs  goes  far  to  ex- 
The  first  of  the  Dialogues  known  as  plain,  if  it  may  not  excuse,  much  of  the 
the  Epilogue  to  the  Satires  was  published  lees  admirable  side  of  his  character.  TTJa 
in  1738  on  the  same  morning  as  John-  irritability,  his  artifice,  his  meannesses 
son's  London,  thus  (in  BosweU's  view)    even,  are  more  intelligible  in  the  case  of  a 
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man  habitually  racked  with  peun,  and  an  epitaph  as  idle  as  that  which  dis- 

morbidly  conscious  of  his  physical  short-  graces  the  tomb  of  Gay  in  Westminster 

comings  than  they  would  be  in  the  case  of  Abbey.     It  is  possible  that  Pope  may  at 

those  "  whom  Qod  has  made  full-limbed  some  time  have  written  it,  but  the  terms 

and  tall,"  and,  in  the  noble  teaching  of  of  his  will  prove  conclusively  that  he 

Arthur's  court,  his  infirmities  should  en-  never  meant  it  to  be  used, 

title  him  to  a  larger  charity  of  judgment.  What  is  Pope's  position  as  a  poet  ? 

Nothing  in  his  life  is  more  touching  Time,  that  great  practitioner  of  the  ex- 

than  the  account  of  his  last  days,  when  haustive  process,  "  sifting  alway,  sifting 

he  lay  wasted  with  an  intolerable  asthma,  ever,"  even  to  the  point  of  annihilation, 

waiting  serenely  for  the  end,  but  full  of  has  well-nigh  answered   the  question, 

kindness  and  tender  thoughtfulness  for  No  one  now,  except  the  literary  his- 

the  friends  who  came  and  went  about  tonan  or  the  student  of  versification,  is 

his  bed.    Bolingbroke  was  often  there  ever  likely  to  consult  the  Pastorals  or 

from  Battersea,  stirred  to  philosophic  Windsor  Forest.    Men  will  in  all  proba- 

utterances  and  unphilosophic  tears,  and  bility  continue  to  quote  "Hope. springs 

grave  Lyttleton,  and  kind  Lord  March-  eternal  in  the  human  breast "  and  '*  A 

mont, and f aithfulJoseph Spence.    Mar-  little  learning  is  a  dangerous  thing," 

tha  Blount,  too,  was  not  absent,  and  "  it  without  the  least  suspicion  that  the  one 

wasveryobservable,"said  the  spectators,  comes  from  the  seldom-read  Essay  on 

how  the  sick  man's  strength  and  spirits  Criticism  and  the  other  from  the  equally 

seemed  to  revive  at  the  approach  of  his  seldom-read  Essay  on  Man.    Here  and 

favorite.     ''  Here  I  am  dying  of  a  hun-  there  a  professor  (like  the  late  Professor 

dred  good  Efymptoms,"  he  said  to  one  Conington)  will  praise  the  "unhasting 

of  his  visitors.     What  humiliated  him  unresting  flow  "  of  the  translations  from 

most  was  his  inability  to  think.     "  One  Homer,  but  the  next  generation  will 

of  the  things  that  I  have  always  most  read  its  Iliad  in  the  Greek,  or  in  some 

wondered  at  (he  told  ^ence)  is  that  future  successor  to  Mr.  William  Morris 

there  should  be  any  such  thing  as  hu-  or  Mr.  Way.    Few  will  now  re-echo  the 

man  vanity.    If  I  had  any,  I  had  enough  praises  wluch  the  critics  of  fifty  years 

to  mortify  it  a  few  days  ago,  for  I  lost  ago  gave  to  the  Elegy  on  an  Unfortunate 

my  mind  for  a  whole  day."    A  little  Lady  and  Eloisa  to  Abelard,  and  none 

later  Spence  is  teUing  Bolingbroke  how,  but  the  habitual  pilgrims  of  tibe  by-ways 

"  on  every  catching  and  recovering  of  of  literature  will  devote  any  serious  at- 

his  mind,"  Pope  is  "  always  saying  some-  tention  to  the  different  versions  of  the 

thing  kind  either  of  his  present  or  ab-  Dundad,    But  there  is  no  reason  why 

sent  friends,"  and  that  it  seems  "as  if  his  the  Eape  of  the  Lock  should  not  find  as 

humanity  had  outlived  his  understand-  many  admirers  a  hundred  years  hence 

ing."    But  the  vital  spark  still  continued  as  it  does  to-day,  or  why — so  long  as  men 

to  flicker  in  its  socket,  and  only  a  day  or  remember  the  poems  of  the  friend  of  Msb- 

two  before  his  death  he  sat  for  three  cenas — the  Satires  and  Epistles  should 

whole  hours  in  his  sedan-chair,  in  the  fail  of  an  audience.    In  these  Pope's 

garden  he  loved  so  well,  then  filled  with  verse  is  as  perfect  as  it  is  anywhere,  and 

tiie  blossoms  of  May  and  smelling  of  his  subject  is  borrowed,  not  from  his 

the  summer  he  was  not  to  see.     On  the  commonplace  book,  but  from  his  own 

29th  he  took  an  airing  in  Bushy  Park  experiences.    He  wants  the  careless  ease, 

and  a  littie  later  received  the  sacrament,  the  variety,   the  unemphatic  grace  of 

On  the  evening  of  the  following  day  he  Horace,  it  is  true.     But  he  has  many 

passed  away  so  softiy  and  painlessly  that  of  the  qualities  of  his  master,  and  it  is 

those  who  stood  by  knew  not  "  the  ex-  probable  that  only  when  men  weary  of 

act  time  of  his  departure."     He  had  hearing  how  Horace  strolled  down  the 

lived  fifty-six  years  and  nine  days,  and  Sacred  Way   and    met   an   intolerable 

he  was  buried  near  to  the  monument  of  Bore — only  then,  or  perhaps  a  littie  ear- 

his  father  and  mother  in  the  chancel  of  Her,  will  they  cease  to  hearken   how 

Twickenham  Church.     Seventeen  years  Alexander  Pope  bade  John  Searle  bar 

afterwards  Bishop  Warburton  erected  a  the  door  at  Twickenham  against  the  in- 

tablet  to  him  in  the  same  building  with  roads  of  Bedlam  and  Parnassus. 


A   DIALOGUE 

TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  MR.  POPE 
Poet.  Friend. 

P.  I  fing  of  Pope— 

Fr.  What,   Pope,  the    Twitnam  Bard, 
Whom  Dennis,  Cibber,  Tibbald  pufh'd  fo  hard! 
Pope  of  the  Dunciadl     Pope  who  dar'd  to  woo, 
And  then  to  libel,  Wortley  Montagu! 
Pope  of  the  Ham  Walks  ftory — 

P.  Scandals  all! 
Scandals  that  now  I  care  not  to  recall. 
Surely  a  little,  in  two  hundred  Years, 
One  may  neglect  Contemporary  Sneers; 
Surely  Allowance  for  the  Man  may  make 
That  had  all   Grub-Jireet  yelping  in  his  Wake! 
And  who  (I  aflc  you)  has  been  never  Mean, 
When  urg'd  by  Envy,  Anger  or  the  Spleen  ? 
No:   I  prefer  to  look  on   Pope  as  one 


Not  rightly  happy  till  his  Life  was  done ; 
Whole  whole  Career,  romance  it  as  you  pleafe. 
Was  (what  he  call'd  it)  but  a  "long  Difeafe:"* 


Think  of  his  Lot, — his  Pilgrim^  of  Pain, 

His  "crazy  Carcals "  t  and  his  eager  Brain; 

Think  of  his  Night-Hours  with  their  Feet  of  Lead, 

His  fleeplefs  Vigil  and  his  aching  Head ; 

Think  of  all  this,  and  marvel  then  to  find 

The  "crooked  Body  with  a  crooked  Mind!  "J 

Nay  rather,  marvel  that,  in  Fate's  Defpite, 

You  find  fo  much  to  fokcc  and  delight, — 

So  much  of  Courage  and  of  Purpofe  high 

In  that  unequal  Struggle  not  to  die. 

I  grant  you  freely  that  Pope  play'd  his  Part 

Sometimes  ignobly — but  he  lov'd  his  Art; 

•  See  the  Epiflle  from  Mr.  Fapc  to  Dr.  Arbulhitot. 

\  "Your  lillle,  lender,  and  craiy  CBrcttfs."~M>fAwirc, 

\  Afeiu  turva  in  Corpare  curvo, — Orrtry. 
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I  grant  you  freely  that  he  fought  his  End 
Not  always  wifely — but  he  lov'd  his  Friend;  30 

And  who  of  Friends  a  nobler  Roll  could  fhow — 
Swifty    St.    John^    Bathurji,    Matchmont^    PeterUro\ 
Ar  but  knot — 

Fr.  Atticus? 

P.  Well  {entre  nous)^ 
Moft  that  he  faid  of  Addifon  was  true. 
And  Truth,  you  know — 

Fr.  Is  often  not  polite  35 

(So  Hamlet  thought) — 

P.  Then  Hamlet  (Sir)  was  right 
But  leave  Pope's  Life.     To-day,  methinks,  we  touch 
The  Work  too  little  and  the  Man  too  much. 
Take  up  the  Lock,  the  Satires,  Eloife^ 
What  Art  fupreme,  what  Elegance,  what  Eafe !  40 

How  keen  the  Irony,  the  Wi-t  how  bright. 
The  Style  how  rapid  and  the  Verfe  how  light! 
Then  read  once  more,  and  you  ftialJ  wonder  yet 
At  Skill,  at  Turn,  at  Point,  at  Epithet. 
**True  Wit  is  Nature  to  Advantage  drefs'd*' — *  45 

Was  ever  Thought  fo  pithily  exprefs'd? 
''And  ten  low  Words  oft  creep  in  one  dull  Line" — * 
Ah,  what  a  Homily  on  Yours — and  Mine ! 
Or  take — to  choofe  at  Random — take  but  This — 
"  Ten  cenfure  wrong  for  one  that  writes  amifs.'*  *  50 

Fr.  Pack*d  and  precife,  no  Doubt.     Yet  furely  thofe 
Are  but  the  Qualities  we  afk  of  Profe. 
Was  he  a  Poet? 

P.  Yes :  if  that  be  what 
Byron  was  certainly  and  Bowles  was  not; 
Or  fay  you  grant  him  (to  come  nearer  Date)  55 

What  Dryden  had  that  was  denied  to  Tate — 
Fr.  Which  means,  you  claim  for  him  the  Spark  divine. 
Yet  fcarce  would  place  him  on  the  higheft  Line — 
P.  True,  there  are  Claffes.     Pope  was  moft  of  all 
Akin  to  Horace,  Perfius,  Juvenal ;  60 

Pope  was,  like  them,  the  Cenfor  of  his  Age, 
An  Age  more  fuited  to  Repofe  than  Rage; 
When  Rhyming  turn'd  from  Freedom  to  the  Schools, 
And  fhock'd  with  Licence,  ftiudder'd  into  Rules ; 
When  Phoebus  touched  the  Poet*s  trembling  Ear  65 

With  one  fupreme  Commandment,  Be  thou  Clear ; 
When  Thought  meant  lefs  to  reafon  than  compile, 
And  the  Mufe  laboured — chiefly  with  the  File. 

*  See  the  EJfay  upon  Criticifm. 
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Beneath  full  Wigs  no  Lyric  drew  its  Breath 

As  in  the  Days  of  great  Elizabeth  ;  70 

And  to  the  Bards  of  Anna  was  denied 

The  Note  that   Word/worth  heard  on  Duddon-ddt. 

But  Pope  took  up  his  Parable,  and  knit 

The  Woof  of  Wifdom  with  the  Warp  of  Wit; 

He  trimm'd  the  Meafure  on  its  equal  Feet,  75 

And  smoothed  and  fitted  till  the  Line  was  neat; 

He  taught  the  Paufe  with  due  Effect  to  fall; 

He  taught  the  Epigram  to  come  at  Call ; 

He  wrote — 

Fr.   His  Iliad! 

P.  Well,  suppofe  you  own 
You  like  your  Iliad  in  the  Profe  of  Bokn  80 

(Tho'  if  you'd  learn  in  Profe  how  Homer  fang 
'Twere  beft  to  learn  of  B — tch — r  and  of  L — ng)^ 
— Suppofe  you  fay  your  Worfl  of  Pope,  declare 
His  Jewels  Pafte,  his  Nature  a  Parterre, 
His  Art  but  Artifice — I  alk  once  more  85 

Where  have  you  feen  fuch  Artifice  before  ? 
Where  have  you  feen  a  Parterre  better  grac'd, 
Or  Gems  that  glitter  like  his  Gems  of  Pafte  ? 
Where  can  you  (how,  among  your  Names  of  Note, 
So  much  to  copy  and  fo  much  to  quote  ?  90 

And  where,  in  Fine,  in  all  our  Englifh  Verfe, 
A  Style  more  trenchant  and  a  Phrafe  more  terfe? 

So  I,  that  love  the  old  Auguftan  Time 
Of  formal  Courtefies  and  formal  Rhyme, 
That  like  along  the  finifti'd  Line  to  feel  95 

The  Ruffle's  Flutter  and  the  Flafti  of  Steel ; 
That  like  my  Couplet  as  Compact  as  Clear ; 
That  like  my  Satire  fparkling  tho'  fevere, 
Unmix'd  with  Bathos  and  unmarr'd  by  Trope, 
I  fling  my  Cap  for  Polifh — and  for  Pope  !  100 

Austin  Dobson. 


A  CHILD  OF  LIGHT. 

By  Margaret  Crosby. 

L  ours,  and  I  haye  brought  them  down  to 

see  you." 

E  stood  on  the  beach,  in  The  man  pulled  off  his  small  rough 

the  dim  evening  light,  felt-hat  with  one  hand,  holding  both 

our  eyes  fixed  on  a  oars  with  the  other.     '*  Tm  glad  to  see 

sail-boat    an  chored  you,  ladiea    Max  won't  be  as  lonely  with 

about    twenty    yards  you  to  go  round  with  her. 

from  where  we  stood.  "  Come,  Max,**  he  continued,  "  you're 

Max  held  her  muslin  wantin'    something — ^I  see  it  in  your 

dress  away  from  the  wet,  shining  sand  eyes."    His  manner  was  familiar,  but 

and,  raising  her  dear  yoice,  called,  "  Mr.  I   saw  that  this  familiarity  was   quite 

Duncan  I "    There  was  silence  for  an  unconscious.      His  voice  was  musical, 

instant.    FauHne  paced  the  beach  rest-  but  his  accent  and  manner  of  speaking 

leesly.  were  that  of  any  down-east  fisherman  or 

"  I  do  not  believe  he  is  there,  Max,"  farmer, 

she  said,  '*'  and  if  you  have  decoyed  me  ''  I  do  want  something,"  said  Max.    "  I 

here  for  nothing  it  will  go  hard  with  want  you  to  take  Miss  Trent  and  Miss 

vou.    I  am  inured  to  disappointments,  Leslie  sailing,  and  I  am  dying  to  go  out 

but  I  am  not  prepared  for  them  here,  in  the  Queen." 

I  expect  no  sensations  of  any  sort."      .  "  Now  let  me  see,"  he  returned.    "  Tve 

I  perceived,  from  Pauline's  tone,  that  a  lot  of  work  on  hand — ^boats  to  paint, 
the  change  from  the  excitement  of  the  and  other  things  to  do,  but  you  know, 
city  to  a  lonely  settlement  on  the  coast  Max,  I  never  refused  you  any  thin'.  I 
of  Massachusetts  had  not  wrought  the  can't  say  exactly  when  rU  take  you,  but 
benefit  she  had  assured  me  it  would  ;  come  down  to  my  shop  to-morrow  mom- 
she  was  still  bored.  ing    and  well    see  about   it."     Then, 

''  He  18  there,"  asserted  Max.     "  I  saw  pointing  to  the  sky,  ''  Did  you  ever  see 

his  head  over  the  top  of  the  cabin  just  such  a  night,  ladies  ?    Do  you  come 

now.    Mr.   Duncan  ! "  she  called,  still  from  the  city  ?  " 

louder.  "  Yes,"  I  replied. 

"  All  right,  Max,  FU  be  there  in  a  "I  wonder  whether  you're  a-goin'  to 

minute,"  a  friendly  voice  answered  from  be  contented  here  with  only  nature  to 

the  boat.    The  dim  figure  of  a  man  study.    If  you  haven't  studied  her,  you'll 

emerged  from  the  cabin,  untied  the  rope  find  her  hard  to  understand  at  first 

of  a  tiny  row-boat  fastened  to  the  stem,  You've  left  splendor,  I  suppose,  but  it's 

and,  getting  into  it,  pulled  rapidly  to-  splendid  misery,  after  all ;  that's  what  I 

ward  the  shore.  <»U  life  in  a  city,  even  under  the  best 

A  few  powerful  strokes  brought  hiTn  conditions.  Artificial  happiness,  pro- 
near  enough  to  speak  to  us,  and,  resting  duced  by  artificial  means.  There  ain't 
his  oars  in  the  water,  he  said :  "  Well,  nothin'  of  that  sort  here — it's  got  to  be 
Max,  what  do  you  want  with  me  ?  "  real.    There's  Max,  here,"  turning  to 

It  was  still  light  enough  to  see  that  he  the  young  girl ; "  you're  happy,  ain't  you, 

was  a  gray-haired  man,  with  keen  eyes  Max  ?  " 

that  looked  at  us  with  kindly  scrutiiiy.  "Of  course  I  am,"  said  Max,  laughing. 

A  gray  mustache  shaded  his  mouth.   He  ''That's  nature's  own  child,  that  Ma^" 

was  in  his  shirt-sleeves,  and  it  needed  Then,  his  tone  becoming  more  coUo- 

only  a  glance  to  see  that  he  was  a  work-  quial,  "  Well,  good-night,  Tve  got  to  go 

ing-man — ^not  a  gentleman,  in  the  ordi-  back  to  the  Queen." 

nary  acceptation  of  the  term.  His  little  skiff  dipped  and  courtesied 

"  These  ladies,"  said  Max,  "  are  going  over  the   ripples,    and    in    a   moment 

to  spend  two  weeks  in  the  cottage  next  to  reached  the  sail-boat. 


662                                       A  CHILD  OF  LIGHT. 

"  You  did  not  exaggerate,  Max,"  said  the  actual  village,  in  the  centre  of  the 

Pauline,  as  we  walked  up  the  road  to  horse-shoe,  which  comprised  a  few  white, 

our  cottage.     "Your  Mr.  Duncan  is  a  green-shuttered  houses,  and  the  usual 

curious  being.    Is  all  this  talk  affecta-  country  ''  store."    Near  the  store  was  a 

tion?"  vine-coTered  house,  with  several  large 

''Just  what  I  was  going  to  afik,"  I  said,  trees  shading  it.     There  was  a  walk. 

Max  looked  puzzled  and  surprised.  bordered  witii  a  box-hedge  over  which 

"  Affectation !  "  she  cried.    "  Wait  till  roses  peeped,  leading  up  to  the  door, 

you  know  Mr.  Duncan."  Every  day  the  mail  was  left  there  by  a 

"  How  still  it  is  here  I "  exclaimed  lumbering  stage-coach  which  ignored 

Pauline.     "  Bachel,  how  contented  you  the  existence  of  a  railroad  station  close 

and  Max  look.    It  is  irritating  to  look  by. 

at  you,"  We  had  not   been  a  day  in    Slow- 

"Max  is  just  beginning  life,  and  I  bridge  when  Pauline,  standing  on  the 

have  weathered  some  of  my  storms,"  I  piazza  watching    the   boats   sweeping 

answered;  "you  are  in  the  midst  of  over  the  blue  expanse  of  water,  issued 

yours,  Pauline."  the  fiat  that  we  must  saiL    Max  Bran- 

I  might  have  added  that  her  storms  don  was  standing  beside  her,  looking 

were  of  her  own  creating,  or,  rather,  the  at  her  with  the  adoring  admiration  of 

creation  of  her  temperament^  but  I  loved  seventeen  for  a  beautiful  woman  six  or 

her  too  well  to  lose  patience  with  her.  seven  years  her  senior.    Mrs.  Brandon 

Besides,  one  must  be  as  beautiful  as  she  was  ill,  and  Max  was  doing  the  honors 

was  to  be  as  much  indulged — and  as  of  the  place, 

much  spoiled.  "  Mr.  Duncan  will  take  you  out  in  the 

"  I  am  tired  of  everything,"  she  had  Queen,"  she  said,  "  unless  you  can  sail 

said  to  me  in  the  city  a  week  before ;  yourselves." 

"  if  I  stay  here  I  shall  do  somethiag  dee-  "  Impossible, "  sighed  Pauline ;  "  but 

perate.    I  have  the  prospect  of  a  long  who  is  Mr.  Duncan  ?  " 

New}>ort  summer  that  is  worse  even  than  Max  answered  with  her  usual  vague 

the  city.     Take  me  away  with  you,  Ba-  enthusiasm.    He  was  a  saint,  the  best 

chel,  to  your  out-of-the-way  place  you  man  in  the  world.     She  and  her  mother 

told  me  of ;  for  a  week — two  weeks —  could  not  be  happy  in  Slowbridge  if  it 

forever ! "  were  not  for  him.     Who  was  he  ?  and 

The  suddenly  expressed  wish  proved  what  did  he  do  ?    Oh !  he  built  boats 

to  be  a  strong  desire.    It  was  beginning  and  made  rigging  and  all  that — ^he  would 

to  be  uncomfortably  warm  in  town —  have  been  very  rich  if  he  had  patented 

there  was  only  her  mother's  consent  to  his  inventions,  but  he  would  not,  be- 

win,   and  a  week  later  found  us  in  a  cause  he  thought  it  selfish.    He  worked 

smsJl  furnished   cottage  in  the  strag-  for  everyone  in  the  place,  and  took  no 

gling  sea-coast  village  of  Slowbridge,  money  for  his  work.    Why  not?    We 

with  two  native  servants  to  minister  to  must  wait  until  we  knew  hun.    He  was 

our  wants.      Our  only  neighbors  were  — just — Mr.  Duncan,  and  she  loved  him. 

little  Max  Brandon  and  her  mother,  old  They  had  known   him  since  she  was 

friends  who  had  persuaded  me  to  try  twelve,  when  they  first  began  to  spend 

Slowbridge  for  a  few  weeks.  their  summers  in  Slowbridge.     So,  of 

Our  house  was  a  stone's  throw  from  course,  he  called  her  Max— -ehe  would 
the  water,  on  a  grassy  bank — a  thickly  not  for  worlds  put  into  his  head  that  he 
wooded  hill  rising  abruptly  behind  it.  should  do  anything  else. 
The  shore  made  a  deeply  curved  horse-  With  this  we  were  forced  to  be  con- 
shoe-shaped  bend,  forming  a  picturesque  tent,  but  in  the  evening,  while  strolling 
harbor.  Our  cottage  was  on  one  end  of  down  the  beach,  under  Max's  guidance, 
the  horse-shoe  and  almost  opposite,  at  we  had  made  tlie  acquaintance  of  her 
the  other  end  of  the  curve,  rose  a  high,  hero. 

rocky  hill  that  we  called  the  mountain.  The  next  day  we  called  for  Max,  and, 

but  which  the  inhabitants  of  Slowbridge  going  down  the  road  a  short  distance, 

disrespectfully  termed  the  Himip.     We  found  our  way  up  some  rickety  steps  to 

were    three-quarters    of    a   mile    from  a  little  wooden  house — one  of  several 
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small  houses  belonging  to  some  of  the  sing,  and  when  you  girls  that  I  feel  in 

fishermen  of  the  place.    Next  to  it  was  sympathy  with  hsiye  come  down  here  to 

a  larger  building,  equally  shabby,  with  see  me." 

a  porch  and  green  blinds.     This,  we  At  the  first  glance  Pauline's  beauty 

were  told,  was  where  Mr.  Dimcan  lived,  arrested  him  ;    from  time  to  time  he 

and  the  little  battered  building  we  were  regarded  her  attentively.    Something  in 

approaching  was  his  workshop.    As  we  the  expression  of  her  melancholy  eyes 

reached  the  door,  we  heard  a  voice  call :  seemed  to  strike  him,  for  he  turned  sud- 

"  Come  in,  Max ;  come  in,  ladies.    I'm  denly  to  her,  saying  abruptly :    "  I  had 

glad  to  see  you."  eyes   like  yours  once — ^now  they're  all 

We  entered,  and  found  ourselves  in  faded  out  like  my  hair  and  the  rest  of 

a  square  room,  the  floor  and  walls  of  me.    You  don't  make  music  of  your  life 

unpainted  pine,  the  beams  of  the  roof  like  her,"  pointing  to  Max,  who  sat  on 

crossing  overhead.     The  windows  were  the  stool  in  the  centre  of  the  room  with 

square  openings,  the  sashes  having  been  a  look  of  serene  content  irradiating  her 

removed,  allowing  the  sunlight  to  fiU  face. 

the  room  and  the  branches  of  the  rose-  Pauline  was  surprised  and   amused 

bushes    out-side    to   push     their   way  at  this  sudden  attack,  but  she  answered, 

through  the  open  spaces.    Looking  ou^  seriously,  "  No,  when  I  try  to  make  mu- 

one  saw  the  harbor  and  the  hill  oppo-  sic  nothing  sounds  but  discord." 

site,  the  rocks  and  trees  as  distinctly  "  /  know,"  he  answered.   ''  You're  one 

outlined  as  if  they  were  but  a  few  yards  of  the  kind  that's  always  beatin'  against 

distant.    Beyond  was  the  sea,  the  sun-  the  bars  and  strivin'  for  what  they  can't 

Sparkles  glancing  on  its  ripples.  The  reach.  You  ought  to  be  happy,  but  you 
oor  was  littered  with  shavings,  and  on  ain't.  Why  can't  you  learn,  my  child, 
the  walls  hung  the  models  of  boats  and  that '  whatever  is,  is  right? '  My  Gk)d, 
rigging  and  sundry  strange  inventions,  that  is.  Nature,  has  made  this  world  and 
indudmg  a  flying-machine.  Newspaper  all  the  things  in  it  out  of  the  best  mate- 
cuttings  and  illustrations  were  tecked  rial  she  could  find,  and  we're  bound  to 
and  pasted  up  wherever  there  was  an  be  content,  not  only  with  circumstances 
available  space.  On  a  small  shelf  was  a  but  with  ourselves.  Don't  fight  with 
wooden  clock  and  four  or  five  books —  yourself  or  your  circumstances ;  you've 
one  on  mechanics,  ''Darwin's  Descent  of  got  the  whole  force  of  nature  to  crush 
Man,"  "The  Poetical  Works  of  Pope,"  you  if  you  do.  Adapt  yourself  to  life, 
and  a  book  on  phrenology.  They  were  If  you  can't  have  what  you  want,  be  con- 
all  worn  and  thumbed.  tent  without  it.  There's  other  things 
Mr.  Duncan,  in  his  shirtnsleeves  and  a  to  do  in  the  world  besides  gratifying 
blue  cotton  working-apron,  came  for-  these  graspin'  minds  and  selfish  bodies 
ward  from  a  long  work-table  to  welcome  of  ours." 

us,  and,  dragging  forward  two  chairs  and  Incongruous  as  these  words  seemed, 
a  high  stool,  begged  us  to  be  seated,  coming  from  a  coimtry  boat-builder,  it 
He  went  back  to  ihe  table  and  planed  was  impossible  not  to  be  impressed  by 
the  model  of  the  boat  he  was  making,  the  man's  sincerity. 
By  daylight  he  seemed  about  forty-five  Pauline  answered,  with  naive  frank- 
years  old.  I  thought  I  had  never  seen  ness :  "  That  is  aU  very  well  for  you,  Mr. 
a  face  more  intensely  alive  than  his.  His  Duncan.  It  is  easy  to  see  that  you  have 
stiff,  upright,  iron-gray  locks,  his  irreg-  a  contented  nature,  that  life  is  bright  to 
ular  eyebrows,  and  keen,  deep-set,  hazel  you.  But  do  you  never  say,  *  There  is 
eyes  and  resolute  mouth  and  chin,  gave  something  that  I  long  for,  that  by  rights 
^  impression  of  strength  and  vitality.  I  should  have,  and  haven't  ? '  Do  you 
He  seemed  to  be  pleased  that  we  had  never  feel  that  you  could  have  been 
come,  and  thanked  us,  as  he  expressed  better  if  yoiu*  life  and  surroundings  had 
it,  "For  the  happy  influence  we  throwed  been  different?  Do  you  never  feel — " 
over  him."  she  hesitated  a  little — "  the  injustice  of 

"I'm  always  thankful  for  Hvin',"  he  life?" 

said,  "  and  all  the  more  on  a  day  like  I  was  startled  at  the  effect  of  her 

this,  when  the  sim  shines  and  the  birds  words.    The  blood  flamed  to  the  man's 
Vol.  m— 58 


554 


A  CHILD  OF  LIGHT. 


&ce ;  the  vems  stood  out  on  his  forehead 
with  what  seemed  almost  physical  pain. 
He  stretched  out  one  hand,  clinched  so 
tightly  that  it  trembled.  "Longings  I  ** 
he  said.  ''Of  course  I  have  'em,  and 
they  make  my  life  a  hell  when  I  let  'em 
get  the  upper  hand  ;  but  do  you  think  I 
let  that  happen  ?  No.  I  say  to  myself, 
'  There  is  so  much  misery  in  this  world, 
right  here,  'round  me,  that  it  would  take 
a  thousand  lifetimes  to  set  the  smallest 
part  of  it  right,  but  every  day's  long 
enough  to  make  some  one  person  hap- 

fier  and  better,  and  if  I  don't  do  that 
m  not  fit  to  live'" — here  his  voice  sank 
almost  to  a  whisper — "and  you'll  find 
happiness  comes  with  that,  my  lady — 
understand?" 

He  had  come  across  the  room  as  he 
spoke,  his  plane  still  in  his  hand,  and  as 
he  ended  he  stood  before  Pauline,  and 
a  bright  smile  broke  over  his  face.  One 
of  Pauline's  charms  was  the  responsive, 
emotional  side  of  her  nature.  As  Mr. 
Duncan  snuled,  her  eyes  filled  with  sud- 
den tears,  and  an  answering  snule,  like 
that  of  a  child,  parted  her  lips.  I  looked 
for  some  consciousness  of  the  depths  that 
had  been  stirred  in  Mr.  Duncan's  man- 
ner as  he  went  back  to  his  bench,  but  I 
saw  that  his  mood  was  habitual,  for  he 
began  to  speak  of  other  things  in  almost 
the  same  breath.  The  next  instant  the 
door-way  was  darkened  by  the  forms  of 
two  men  who,  as  they  saw  us,  hesitated, 
as  if  unwilling  to  enter.  They  carried 
fishing-poles  in  their  hands  and  a  large 
basket  of  fish. 

"  So  you're  back  again,"  said  Mr.  Dim- 
can,  looking  toward  them  ;  "  pretty  good 
luck,  too,"  he  added,  glancing  at  the 
basket  of  fish.  The  elder  of  the  two  men 
rubbed  his  sun-burned  face  with  the 
sleeve  of  his  coat. 

"Yes,"  he  answered,  "we're  much  ob- 
liged for  the  boat  What's  the  damage? 
We've  been  out  about  four  hours,  wa'nt 
it,  Jim  ?  "  turning  to  his  companion.  He 
was  a  young  fellow  with  a  broad,  good- 
tempered  face  and  a  shock  of  light  hair. 
He  £ept  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground, 
but  stole  an  occasional  surreptitious 
glance  at  Pauline.    He  nodded : 

"Shouldn't  wonder  if  'twas  jest  about 
that" 

Mr.  Dimcan  turned  back  to  his  work- 
bencL 


"Oh!  I  guess  there  ain't  nothin'  to 
pay,"  hesaid,  indifferently.  "  You  didn't 
hurt  the  boat  jest  floatin'  round  in  her. 
Well  see  about  that  next  time  you're  in 
Slowbridge.  I  don't  like  to  have  my 
boats  paid  for,"  he  added  to  us ;  "  you 
see  they're  my  playthings  in  a  way, 
and  I  don't  want  to  take  money  for 
em. 

The  men  spoke  in  low  tones  together 
for  a  minute ;  then  the  spokesman  said, 
"  Well,  we're  much  obliged,  and  if  youll 
just  ta^e  a  couple  of  these  here  fish,  well 
oe  very  glad." 

"  Jiist  leave  'em  on  the  step  there,  and 
be  sure  and  stop  in  whenever  you're  in 
Slowbridge,"  answered  Mr.  Duncan. 

"  You  can  calkerlate  on  that,"  said  he 
of  the  red  face.  The  other  man  con- 
tented himself  with  a  grin,  that  included 
us  all,  and  walking  down  the  path  they 
disappeared. 

Max  jumped  off  her  stooL  "Mr.  Dun- 
can," sne  cried,  "  you  haven't  said  when 
youll  take  us  sailing  yet  You're  a  fraud. 
It  has  got  to  be  soon,  for  I  am  going 
awav  in  three  weeks." 

Sne  put  her  head  on  one  side  as  she 
spoke,  looking  at  him  with  distracting 
coquetry. 

"Ah ! "  he  said,  "when  Max  calls  me  a 
fraud,  I  can't  resist  her.  Ill  take  you 
— let's  see,  to-day's  Wednesday,  I've  got 
some  painting  to  do  on  the  Queen — TM 
take  you  Monday.  So  you're  goin'  away 
in  three  weeks,  are  vou,  Max  ?  What 
am  I  goin'  to  do  without  you?  When 
Max  goes,  my  sun  sets---still  I  ain't 
afraid.  Neither  time  nor  space  can  sep- 
arate us.  There's  an  understanding  be- 
tween me  and  Max  that  will  be  the  same 
all  through  this  life,  even  if  we  was  never 
to  see  each  other  again.  Itll  last  this 
life  out  and  into  the  next ;  she  gives  me 
sunshine  and  I  do  what  I  can  for  her. 
She  used  to  think  we  was  a  long  way 
apart,  but  one  day  last  year  we  sat  on 
the  wall  down  there,"  pointing  out  of 
the  window,  "  and  the  dear  child's  heart 
gushed  out  in  words  that  were  so  beau- 
tiful that  I  couldn't  give  you  any  idea  of 
'em,  and  we  found  that  we  wasn't  so  ixs 
apart,  after  alL  Nature,  that's  all  the 
God  /  have,  and  her  Gk)d — that  don't 
seem  to  me  to  be  like  the  Gk>d  I  used  to 
hear  preached  about  when  I  was  a  boy — 
teaches  us  the  same  thing,  even  though 
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we  believe  different    That's  so,  ain't  it,  We  parted  with  Max  at  her  gate,  go- 

Max  ?  **  ing  on  to  our  own  cottage,  our  thoughts 

Max  looked  at  him  affectionately.  keeping  us  silent.     When  we  reached 

"  You  must  not  say  that — you  really  the  cool,  shady  parlor,  Pauline  sank  in- 

believe  just  as  I  do.    It  is  only  that  you  to  the  depths  of  a  large  arm-chair,  her 

have  some  foolish  ideas, — but  they  don't  draperies  falling  about  her  ;  her  cheeks 

make  you  (^0  anything  foolish,"  she  added,  glowed,  and  she  pushed  back  the  hair 

hastily,  as  if  fearing  to  give  us  a  false  that  clustered  in  dusky  rings  on  her 

impression ;  then,  looking  at  the  dock,  forehead. 

she  exclaimed,  "Oh!  Pauline,  Miss  Ba-  "Bachel,"  she  said,  abruptly,  "you do 

chel,  it  is  dinner-time,  and  I  must  go —  not  know  how  insignificant  I  seem  in 

you  can  stay  here  if  you  want."  my  own  eyes — ^I  shidl  not  dare  to  com- 

We  said  we  would  go  with  her.  plain  of  anything  after  this  morning." 

Mr.  Duncan  came  to  the  steps  with  The  next  few  days  were  spent  in  dis- 
us  ;  at  the  top,  resting  one  hand  on  her  coyering  the  beauties  of  Slowbridge ;  we 
hip  and  the  other  on  the  rail,  stood  a  tall,  drove  about  in  a  small  pony-pha^ton,  our 
raw-boned  woman,  dressed  in  the  inevi-  drives  taking  us  through  a  rocky,  hilly 
table  dark  calico-gown  of  New  England,  country,  wild  and  picturesque — some- 
She  had  a  coarse,  savagely  ill-tempered  times  through  miles  of  shrub-oak,  the 
face;  her  red  hair  was  drawn  tightly  away  narrow  road  lined  on  either  side  with 
from  her  forehead  and  twisted  in  a  knot  pink-and-white  laureL 
at  the  back  of  her  head ;  she  stared  im-  Mrs.  Brandon  was  better  after  the 
movably  at  us.  Max  bowed  to  her,  and  first  week,  and  I  was  much  with  her, 
hurried  down  the  steps.  leaving  Pauline  to  Max's  guardianship. 

"Td  like  to  introduce  you  to  my  wife,"  I  found  that  Mr.  Duncan  did  aU  the 

said  Mr.  Duncan.     "!E31en,  these  two  small  repairing  and  tinkering  of    the 

ladies  have  come  to  stay  in  the  house  house,  and  Max  was  constantly  making 

next  to  Mrs.  Brandon's."    The  woman  excuses  to  run  down  to  his  workshop 

made  no  reply,  but  continued  to  stare  at  with  broken  umbrellas,  work-boxes,  jew- 

us.    Her  ^ence  was  so  confusing,  and  eUery — anything  that  needed  mending, 

something  in  her  expression  so  repul-  He  steadfastly  refused  all  pay  for  his 

sive,  that  after  some  meaningless  words  work,    and    Mrs.    Brandon    demurred 

of  greeting  I  went  down  the  steps,  fol-  against  taking  so  much  of  his  time,  but 

lowed  by  Pauline.    Max  was  waitmg  for  it  seemed  to  be  his  wish  and  to  please 

us  at  the  foot,  and  together  we  walked  him,  and  thus  it  had  grown  into  a  habit, 

down  the  road«  Pauline  usually  went  with   Max,  and 

"What    a    terrible-looking  woman,"  came  back  each  time  impressed  with 

cried  Pauline.     "  Oh !  Max,  it  can't  be  his  original  character.      She  described 

that  she  is  that  man's  wife  ?  "  how  one  day,  on  going  to  his  shop,  they 

Max  nodded  her  head  gravely.     We  found  him  shaving.    They  hesitated  at 

soon  drew  from  her  all  mat  she  knew  the  door,  but  he  begged  them  to  come 

about  Mr.  Duncan's  life.    He  had  come  in,  saying  that  they  would  not  disturb 

to  Slowbridge  from  Maine  many  years  him — ^he  could  shave  quite  as  well  if 

before  with  his  wife.    It  was  currently  they  were  there !    Then,  standing  with 

reported  in  the  neighborhood  that  her  his  shaving-brush  in  one  hand  and  his 

ignorance  and  violence  would  have  led  razor  in  the  other,  he  continued  to  shave, 

her  to  almost  any  crime,  had  it  not  been  talking  of    eveiything    in  heaven   and 

that  her  husband's  influence  held  her  earth,  utterly  unconscious  of  any  incon- 

in  check;   he   treated  her,   as  he  did  gruity. 

everyone  else,  with  chivalrous  unselfish-  Once,  when  he  was  trying  to  expound 

ness.     "  Any  other  woman,"  concluded  one  of  his  curious  theories,  he  said :  "  I 

Max,  "  would  have  been  changed  and  can't  explain  what  I  mean  to  you  now ; 

softened  by  him  long  ago,  but  his  life  it's  clear  in  my  mind — ^but  I  can't  say 

with  her  is  like  the  life  of  a  man  who  it,  I  haven't  studied  it  as  you  have — 

guards  a  fierce  blood-hound  by  his  voice  but  Fd  like  to  meet  you  at  sunrise,  on 

and  eye,  and  is  never  allowed  to  chain  the  top  of  a  high  mountain,  when  all 

him."  disturbing  influences  was  far  away — then 
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my  intellect  could  meet  yours — ^there'd  boat  cleared  and  refreshed  our  minds 

be  sparks,  but  there'd  be  tears  too."  and  loosened  our  tonguea  We  all  talked 

"  I  cannot  fathom  the  mystery  of  this  and  laughed  like  children.    Mr.  Duncan 

man's  life,"  Pauline  said  to  me  one  day.  interested  Ghdr,  and  Qsar  pleased  Mr. 

*'  He  has  naturally  a  fine  mind,  but,  in-  Duncan.    Pauline  became  whimmcally 

stead  of  cultivating  it,  he  has  wasted  his  meny — she  pulled  off  her  hat  and  gloTos, 

life  in  this  obscure  place.     The  i>eople  and  sat  in  ihe  sun  that  she  might  be 

here  say  he  could  have  been  very  rich  if  he  burned;  the  wind  blew  the  little  cuils 

had  cared  to  make  money,  but  he  seems  first  over,  then  away  from,  her  low  fore- 

to  have  no  ambition,  except  to  be  kind.  head.    Once  or  twice  Gkur  tried  to  draw 

I  wonder  why  he  married  that  woman."  her  into  a  t^te-^t^te,  lowering  his  voice 

Monday  came,  and  in  the  early  part  a  little,  but  she  did  not  choose  to  notice 
of  the  afternoon  we  stcurted  for  otir  sail  his  wish.  As  the  afternoon  waned,  the 
with  Mr.  Duncau.  Just  before  we  left  wind  sank  almost  to  a  calm,  and  with 
the  house  Stephen  Ghdr  arrived.  He  its  cessation  our  merry  talk  died  into 
had  followed  Pauline,  as  I  was  sure  he  silence.  Our  spirits,  bathed  in  that  at- 
would.  We  had  not  expected  him,  and  mosphere  of  **  golden  afternoon,"  forgot 
when  he  appeared  in  our  little  parlor  past  and  future,  and  dreamed  only  in 
Pauline  greeted  him  with  fine  coolness,  that  peaceful  moment.  Pauline,  saying 
I  was  glad  to  see  him,  and  showed  that  I  she  was  tired,  threw  herself  on  the  cosh- 
was.  It  was  impossible  to  help  liking  ions  of  the  cabin,  her  pale,  dark-eyed 
and  respecting  him.  He  was  fair  and  beauty  shining  like  a  star  against  their 
large,  with  short,  crisply  curling,  light-  deep  red  vnne-tints. 
brown  hair,  and  a  mustache  of  a  lighter  I  sat  on  the  low  ledge  formed  by  the 
shade,  pale-brown  skin,  and  slightly  sa-  roof  of  the  cabin,  and  Gkdr  left  the  lower 
tirical  gray  eyes.  By  the  way  these  eyes  part  of  the  boat  and,  coming  up  by  me, 
rested  upon  Pauline,  I  saw  tluat  this  tune  lay  at  full  length  beside  me  with  the  ease 
it  was  to  be  all  or  nothing  with  him.  and  grace  that  strength  andperfect pro- 
"Why  should  she  not  care  for  him?"  portion  give  to  a  man.  Through  the 
I  asked  myself  a  dozen  times  that  day.  open  skylight  we  saw  Pauline  on  her 

I  invited  him  to  join  us  on  our  sail,  cushions.  Max  curled  up  on  the  floor 

and  with  Max  we  went  down  to  the  carelessly  turning  over  the  leaves  of  the 

beach,  where  Mr.  Duncan  waited  in  the  volume  of  Tennyson  Pauline  had  brought 

same  tiny  boat  in  which  we  had  first  with  her,  and  Mr.  Duncan  by  the  idle 

seen  him.     "Baby  "  waa  painted  in  gold  wheeL     Qsir  watched  Pauline  under  his 

letters  on  the  stem.  hat-brim,  making  the  while  a  pretence 

"Why  did  you  name  her  Baby?"  asked  of  talking  to  me.    We  talked  idly,  drift- 
Pauline,  ing  from  one  thing  to  another,  and  final- 

"  Because  the  little  darlin's  all  the  ly  touched  on  death, 
baby  I  have,"  he  answered.  "It's  somethin'  I  can't  imderstand," 

One  at  a  time,  he  rowed  us  out  to  saidMr.  Duncan,  reflectively, "that,  bom 

the  Queen,  which  shone  with  new  paint,  as  we  are  to  die,   with  death  always 

She  was  a  miracle  of  neatness  and  lux-  around  us,  we  should  think  of  it  as  some- 

ury,    from  the  snowy  sail  and  brass-  thin'  that  we  have  heard  of,  that  exists, 

bound  steering  wheel,  to  the  small  cab-  but  ain't  ever  comin'  to  us.     This  mom- 

in,  with  its  long  seats  on  either  side,  in'  I  was  up  on  the  Htunp  at  sunrise, 

cushioned    with  dark-red    leather  and  and  I  saw  a  leaf  fall  off  the  top  branch 

lighted  by  square  port-holes,  each  with  of  one  of  those    trees — it   dingle-dan- 

a  red  curtain  on  a  brass  rod.  gled  down,  touchin'  first  this  leaf,  then 

Mr.  Duncan's  workshop  was  for  him-  that,  as  it  fell,  sayin',  *  Good-by,  brother, 

self,  and  was  bare  and  uncomfortable ;  his  good-by,  sister,  I'm  goin',  I'm  goin'; '  then 

sail-boat  was  for  others,  and  it  was  char-  it  touched  the  ground,  and  returned  to 

acteristic  of  the  man  to  make  it  as  at-  the  earth  from  whence  it  came,  but  the 

tractive  as  possible.     We  had  a  stiff  other  leaves  heeded  it  not     It  was  my 

breeze  for  our  start,  and  the  invigorat-  momin'  lesson." 

ing  air  and  crisp,  musical  rush  and  swirl        "  Do  you  care  for  poetry?  "  asked Paul- 

of  the  water  against  the  sides  of  the  ine. 
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"  I  haven't  time  for  readin',"  he  an-  "  Why  am  I  old?  what  makes  me  old  ? 

swered,  ''  but  my  mother  used  to  read  Just  because  my  atoms  are  wearing  out, 

Pope,  and  I've  reeA  some  of  that."  when  my  heart  and  mind  are  just  as 

Pauline  raised  herself  from  her  cush-  young  as  they  ever  was,  must  they  in 

ions,   the  light   of    a  sudden  purpose  time  fade  and  lose  color  as  my  eyes 

dawning  in  her  eyes.  and  hair  have  ?  " 

"  Give  me  the  Tennyson/'  she  said  to  All  his  past  youth  was  stirred  within 

Max.    I^e  turned  the  pa^es  dubiously  him.     Pauline  was  inexorable:  "Bead 

for  an  instant ;  then,  stoppmg  at  "Titho-  '  Locksley  Hall,'  Max."    Familiar  as  the 

nus,"  she  handed  the  book  to  Max,  say-  poem  was,  it  seemed  to  me  that  I  had 

ing,  "Bead  that;  it  is  just  the  day  for  never  felt  its    beauty    before.      Max's 

poetry."  young,  fresh  voice  made  the  sad  woids 

Max  obeyed  her  slightest  whim,  and,  sadder  yei 

settling  herselfmore  easily,  began  to  read.  ^                    .  „     .          . 

One  of  the  results  of  her  perfect  physical  *  ^  "^V  ^^^^'^^  ffhaUow-hearUd !  0  my  Amy, 

.  V   #  11      •           i_          J  mMie  no  more ! 

organism  was  a  nch,  ftm  voice-yshe  read  q  ^  .^^^  ^^         motniand!   O  the  bar- 

without  any  attempt  at  dramatic  power,  ren,  barren  shtxre!'* 
but  slowly  and  intelligently.     The  myth 

is  familiar.  "  Aurora  forgot  to  ask  for  All  through  the  last  verses,  Mr.  Dun- 
youth  for  her  lover,  and  though  Titho-  can  became  more  engrossed, 
nus  is  immortal,  he  is  old."  **  That's  grand,"  he  murmured,  when 
The  grand  lines  swept  on  majestically,  there  was  silence  again.  "  All  that  first 
with  the  undertone  of  the  ripples,  as  part  is  beautiful — ^but  it's  onlv  the  moanin' 
they  broke  against  the  boat.  of  a  love-sick  boy,  after  alL    I've  been 

through  all  of  that.     The  end's  where 

"  TJu  vx>ods  decay,  tJuf  woods  decay  and  faU,  ^^  ^^  himself,  and  is  a  man  again— 

^n^rSa^rL'ffa^tri^^  perhaps  if  he 'e/marned^^at  girF^^ 

And  qfter  many  a  summer  dies  the  noan.  SO  fond  of  he  wouldn  t  a  been  so  happy 

Me  only,  cruel  wnmortaliiy  as  he  thought  he  would.     There's  some 

Consumes." natures  can  love  their  ideal  better  than 

-,         ,,     J. .         J  iijr    T%-           T  they  ever  could  anythin'  reaL    Love  is  a 

¥Tom  the  first  word  Mr.  Duncan  hs-  ^^^  ^j^    »  j^^  ^^.tmued,  meditative- 

tened^ostbreatiile^^^^  ly,loddngfi^mMaxtoPauhne,asifcon. 

ing  and  glowmg  at  the  pictures  the  hues  ^^^  g^^     „  ^^^^  1^^^  ^^^  l^^j^^ 

unfolded.    At  the  words-  feUow^me  day,  and  make  him  happy 

'*  Alas/ for  this  gray  shadow,  once  a  man,"  — flhe'd  be  willin'  to   be  a  helpmeet— 

You're  different,"  turning  to  Pauline, 

he  suddenly  covered  his  eyes  with  his  "  you're  different — ^you've  had  many  im- 

hand,  and  me  blood  slowly  mounted  to  pressions,  but  you've  never  loved  yet. 

his  forehead,  flushing  the  skin  under  his  You  give  a  great  deal  of    heaven  to 

gray  hair.    Pauline  watched  him  intent-  others,  but  you  don't  get  much  yourself 

ly — ^I  felt  that  the  experiment  was  almost  in  return." 

cruel     Why  open  a  vista  of  unimagined  "You  are  right,"  said  Pauline,  in  a 

beauty  and  art  to  him,  only  to  mark  the  low  voice ;  "  what  you  have  said  about 

contrast  with  his  narrow  life  ?  me  is  true." 

As  Max  ended   he  moved  his  hand  At  this  moment  Oair,  who  had  not 

from  his  eyes ;  they  were  full  of  tears.  ceased  to  look  at  Pauline,  made  an  ab- 

"  Beautiful,"  he  said,  with  a  long  inspi-  rupt  movement,  pushing  his  hat  farther 

ration  of  his  breath ;  "  that's  poetry  that  over  his  eyes. 

I  never  even  dreamed  of,  but  it  made  me  Max  had  relapsed  into  a  brown  study ; 

think  of  myself,  withered  as  I  am,  fore-  then  her  childish  voice  broke  the  si- 

in'  myself  in  on  you  young  people."  lence : 

"  You  don't  force  yourself,  you  have  "  Mr.   Duncan,   why  did  you  marry 

your  own  place,"  Max  interpolated,  im-  Mrs.  Dimcan?" 

pulsively.  This  question   came  like  a  flash  of 

He  scarcely  noticed  her,  but  went  on,  lightning  in  its  suddenness.     Paulino 

with  passionate  bitterness :  and  Max  looked  intently  at  him. 
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"  Well,"  he    sai^   slowly,   "  I    don't  was  goin*  to  be  married.    I  ain't  goin* 

know  as  I  mind  tellin'  you."  to  talk  about  her.    I  thought  the  under- 

I  think  he  had  forgotten  the  presence  standin'  between  us  was  one  of  those 

of  Glair  and  myself,  and  was  only  con-  that  was  goin'  to  last  all  the  way  through 

scious  of  the  two  earnest  faces  near  space.     One  afternoon,  not  long  before 

him.  I  was  goin'  to  be  married,  I  went  home 

"  When  I  was  a  little  fellow,"  he  con-  after  work,  and  went  up  to  my  room, 
tinned,  with  many  breaks  and  hesitations.  It  was  dusk,  but  it  was  Ught  enough  for 
twisting  one  of  the  brass  knobs  of  the  me  to  see  that  there  was  a  woman  stand- 
steering-wheel  round  and  round  in  his  in'  just  inside  the  door.  It  was  Ellen 
hand  as  he  spoke,  "my  father  died,  and  me  come  back  to  me.  There  ain't  no  use 
and  my  mother  was  left  alone.  We  was  tellin'  you  all  about  it  Twould  do  no 
yerypoor,  andl  used  toworkatanythin'  good.  She  looked  wild  and  hunted. 
I  could  find ;  and  I  managed  to  keep  our  There  was  a  danger  hangin'  oyer  her 
heads  above  water.  We  lived  in  a  vil-  that  the  shadow  of  ain't  gone  yet.  I 
lage  on  the  coast  of  Maine,  near  Port-  kept  her  with  me.  She  weren't  changed 
land.  I  worked  at  boat-building  from  from  what  she  had  been,  but  she  ha&'t 
the  time  I  was  ten  years  old.  When  I  no  one  to  come  to,  so  she'd  come  to  me. 
was  eighteen,  one  of  the  men  I  worked  Though  she  was  wild  and  fierce,  I  wasn't 
with  died  from  too  hard  dnnkin'  and  afraid  of  her  doin'  nothin'  so  long  as  I 
livin',  and  as  his  wife  had  died  before,  the  was  with  her.  It  seemed  sometimes  as 
same  way,  and  there  weren't  no  one  to  if  I  throwed  an  influence  over  her  that 
take  care  of  her,  I  took  his  girl  home  to  made  her  more  gentle.  The  end  of  it 
my  mother.  She  was  an  unfortunate  was  that  I  had  to  give  up  bein'  married, 
cmld,  for  she  had  a  wild,  unreasoning  or  turn  Ellen  o£  Whsi  did  those 
temper ;  but  it  weren't  altogether  her  verses  say  ?  *  My  Amy,  shallow-hearted.' 
fault,  for  she  was  bom  with  the  curse  of  Perhaps  she  was — but — ^I  can't  blame 
her  other's  and  mother's  lives  upon  her.  her,  neither."  His  eyes  rested  on  Paul- 
When  she  was  fifteen  or  sixteen  she  got  ine's  face.  ''If  she'd  had  a  nature  like 
a  place  in  a  factory  near  our  village,  and  yours  and  loved  me,  she  couldn't  a-given 
after  that  she  got  into  bad  company  and  me  up — ^but  she  hadn't.  I  couldn't  leave 
things  went  on  from  bad  to  worse.  She  Ellen  to  herself,  and  that  burden  was 
was  always  in  trouble.  No  one  would  too  heavy  for  her  shoulders,  so  she  gave 
stand  by  her  but  me ;  I'd  undertook  to  me  up.  HI  make  no  odds  about  the 
look  after  her — ^Nature  hadn't  been  as  way  I  felt  to  Ellen.  There  weren't  no 
generous  to  her  as  to  some,  and  I  was  sympathy  between  us,  but  she  was  alone, 
sorry  for  her.  'Tweren't  long  before  she  and  I  was  the  only  person  in  the  world 
was  turned  out  of  the  factory  for  quarrel-  to  stand  between  her  and  mortal  dan- 
lin'  with  some  of  the  operatives.    Then  ger." 

things  got  so  I  didn't  seem  to  have  no  The  rays  of  the  setting  sun  shone  on 

influence  over  her,  and  at  last  she  went  his  face  as  he  went  on,  the  last  words 

off  with  some  circus  folks  which  were  seemingly  drawn  from  him  by  Pauline's 

in  the  place.    For  three  years  after  that  magnetic  eyes. 

I  couldn't  find  out  nothin'  about  her,  •     "  I  had  to  take  her  away.     'Tweren't 

and  in  those  three  years,  what  with  boat-  safe  to  keep  her  where  she  was  known, 

buildin'  and  other  things,  I  got  on  pretty  Before  we  went  away  we  was  married, 

well — ^better  than    I    ever  hopea    for.  It  was  the  only  thing  I  could  do.    I 

Then  my  mother  died,  and  then "  won't  say  Fve  been  what  folks  call  happy. 

He  stopped  abruptly  here,  and  passed  or  that  Fm  that  now.     I  don't  mind 

his  hand  across  his  eyes,  his  face  twitch-  makin'  sacrifices  to  make  her  happy,  but 

ing  with  emotion — then  he  went  on :  it's  been  hard  to  live  a  lie,  to  be  a  difilBr- 

"  I  guess  there  ain't  any  of  us  doesn't  ent  man  from  what  I  might  have  been, 

have  one  time  in  their  lives  when  they're  If  I'd  got  educated  more  and  got  up 

happy,  or  think  they're  goin'  to  be — ^no  in  the  world,  I  couldn't  have  taken  her 

common  happiness,  but  somethin'  more,  along  with  me.   It  wouldn't  have  worked. 

I  went  through  all  my  love  and  passion  Td  have  had  to  leave  her  to  sink,  so  I 

then,  and — well — nothin'  came  of  it.    I  didn't  do  it      But  I  don't  complain. 
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life  and  Nature  has  throwed  me  and  her  mine  I  felt  that  it  was  as  cold  as  ice.    He 

together.      *  Whatever   is,  is   right,'  as  went  to  the  window,  where  Pauline  stood 

Pope  says.     If  I  don't  do  everylhing  in  motionless, 

my  power  to  make  her  better  and  hap-  *'  Gk>od-by,  Miss  Leslie." 

pier,  even  to  the  sacrifice  of  my  life,  Tm  "  Gk)od-by,  Mr.  Gkdr." 

not  worth  anythin'.     What  does  it  mat-  Their  fingers  barely  touched ;  I  felt 

ter  if  I  don't  have  what  I  want  now  ?  that  this  ftureweU  was  only  a  form,  and 

There's  always  plenty  to  do  in  this  world,  that  the  real  one  had  been  said  before, 

and  there's  the  whole  of  immortality  for  The  next  minute  we  heard  his  footsteps 

me  to  live  a  different  life  in,  if  I  need  it.  brushing  the  grass  outside. 

Some  has  their  development  begun  in  Pauline  left  the  window  with  a  sudden, 

this  life,  others  must  wait  till  the  next."  impulsive  movement,  and  went  out  on 

His  face  had  been  troubled,  but  as  he  the  little  porch.     "Mr.  Ghdr ! "  I  heard 

ceased  to  speak  he  smiled.      The  last  her  say,  breathlessly.      He  could  not 

glow  of  the  sun  was  on  his  face,  but  have  heard  her,  for  the  next  instant  I 

there  was  a  brighter  radiance  than  that,  heard  his  quick  footsteps  die  away  on 

for  we  saw  that  the  soul  of  the  man  the  road. 

smiled  also.  She  came  in,  and,  running  swiftly  u{>- 

I  heard  Gair  mutter,  under  his  breath,  stairs,  I  heard  her  door  shut    I  did  not 

''Upon  my  word,  the  man  is  a  herol"  see  her  a^ain  that  night.     ''She  must 

Then  a  hush  came  over  us.     The  twi-  care  for  him,"  I  thought,  "  but  why  has 

light  fell  rapidly — ^we  neared  our  wharl  she  sent  him  away  ?  " 
Mi,  Duncan  was  on  his  feet,  an  oar  in 
his  hands,  keeping  the  bow  of  the  boat 

off  the  stones.  Almost  silently  we  landed.  H. 

Mr.  Duncan  shook  hands  with  Paul- 
ine as  she  left  the  boat,  saying,  as  he  The  next  day  Max  went  away.  The 
held  out  his  rough  hand,  "  My  hand  may  night  of  her  departure  the  wind  rose, 
soil  yours,  but  my  spirit  won't."  As  moaning  and  whistUng  around  the  house. 
Paulme  took  his  hand  their  e^es  met  in  I  could  not  sleep,  but  lay  awake  through 
a  look  of  deep  comprehension  which  the  longhoursuntil  the  morning  dawned, 
swept  away  all  accidents  of  age,  educa-  When  I  looked  out  of  the  window  it  was 
tion,  and  circumstance,  and  made  their  blowing  a  gale,  the  rain  falling  in  tor- 
souls  equal  rents.  The  turmoil  out  of  doors  roused 
Max  went  home,  but  Gkur  stayed  to  all  that  was  venturesome  in  Pauline's 
tea  with  us.    Pauline  was  silent  and  ab-  spirit. 

stracted,  and  he  watched  her  anxiously.  "We  must  go  out,"  she  said.  "I  love 
When  tea  was  over  they  went  out  and  a  storm  like  this!"  L noticed  that  she 
walked  up  and  down  on  the  grass  in  the  was  unusually  pale.  After  breakfast, 
still  June  darkness  imtil  I  was  tired  of  dressed  in  our  roughest  clothes,  we  went 
waiting  for  them.  The  bells  of  the  little  to  the  edge  of  the  bank,  clinging  to  each 
church  on  the  hill,  ringing  for  some  even-  other  as  tiie  wind  almost  swept  us  away 
ing  service,  broke  the  murmuring  of  their  by  its  furious  blast  It  roared  so  loudly 
voices  and  then  died  away  into  silence  in  our  ears  that  we  could  scarcely  hear 
again.  At  last  they  came  in.  Pauline  each  other  speak.  Even  sheltered  as  we 
went  to  the  open  window  and  stood  look-  were  by  the  curve  of  the  harbor,  the 
ing  out  on  the  harbor,  a  graceful  shape  waves  broke  high  up  on  the  beach,  the 
against  the  shadowy  darkness.  Gkur  spray  dashing  up  and  drenching  us 
crossed  the  room  to  me,  where  I  sat  at  where  we  stood.  Sky  and  water  were  a 
the  table  with  my  work.  He  was  venr  uniform  tint  of  leaden-gray,  the  waves 
pale,  and  shaded  his  eyes  with  his  hand^  flecked  with  angry  foam.  None  of  the 
as  if  the  light  of  the  lamp  dazzled  him.  fishing-boats  had  gone  out,  that  mom- 
"I  am  off  to-morrow.  Miss  Trent,"  he  ing,  but  were  safely  anchored  dose  in- 
said,  "  and  shall  not  see  you  again ;  so  I  shore.  Far  away  on  the  water  beyond 
will  say  good-by  now.  Thank  you  for  the  harbor,  near  the  rocks  at  the  foot 
all  your  ^ndness."  of  the  hill,  was  one  tiny  sail-boat,  pitch- 
He  held  out  his  hand,  and  as  it  touched  ing  wildly  on  the  waves.    Paulme  went 
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to  the  house  for  a  field-glass.    With  its  maimer.     "  The  Baby's  there  to  go  out 

help  we  saw  that  there  was  only  one  man  to  the  Queen  in,  and  two  of  us  mi^ht 

in  it.    There  was  a  certain  fascination  in  swamp  tiie  cunnin'  little  darlin'  in  this 

watdiing  this  solitary  atom  of  humanity,  sea.     xou  oughtn't  to  be  out  on  a  day 

Either  he  did  not  know  how  to  manage  like  this,"  he  added,   turning    to    us. 

his  boat  or  his  strength  was  not  equal  "  Delicate  flowers  like  you  is  meant  for 

to  the  fury  of  the  storm,  for  he  seemed  sunny  days  ;  go  home  with  quiet  hearts 

to  make  no  headway  against  the  wind.  and  peaceful  minds  and  111  get  that  f el- 

<'  He  is  sailing  daiigerously  near  those  low  back  safe,  if  it's  a  possible  thing." 

rocks,"  said  Pauline.     "Why  doesn't  he  I  felt  tempted  to  beg  him  not  to  risk 

go  farther  out?"  his  life  on  so  faint  a  chance  of  giyin^ 

"  He  cannot,"  I  said.      "  Do  you  see,  any  assistance,  but  the  quiet  determina- 

the  wind  driTes  him  back  every  time  he  tion  in  his  face  kept  me  silent, 

tries  to  tack?"  His  little  boat  Lety  on  the  beach  near 

A  short  distance  down  the  beach  we  us.    He  pushed  her   into    the  water, 

saw  Davis  and  Miles,  two  of  the  Slow-  jumped  in,  and  rowed  away ;  the  tiny 

bridge    fishermen,    standing    together,  thing  tossing  like  a  shaving    on  the 

They  seemed  to  be  watching  the  same  waves.    He  reached  the  Queen,  got  in, 

boat  that  had  engrossed  us.     By  a  mut-  fastened  the  Baby  to  the  stem,  double- 

ual  impulse  we  went  down  the  bank  and  reefed  the  sail,  and  started,  scudding 

joined  them.    As  we  came  up  Miles  ut-  like  lightning  before  the  wind.     She 

tered  a  sudden  exclamation  :  plunged  wildly,  and  took  in  water  at 

"Hell  be  lost,  sure  as  death.     Hell  every  wave.    I  watched  breathlessly.    At 

never  round  the  point  in  this  gale,  man-  last  she  neared  the  other  boat,  now  per- 

aging  the  boat  the  way  he  does.     More  f  ectly  unmanageable — the  mast  was  bro- 

fool,  to  go  out  on  such  a  day  1 "  ken,  and  every  instant  she  was  driven 

Davis  looked  imeasily  at  the  boat.  nearer  the  rocks. 

"Fd  go  out  myself,  and  bring  him  "He  won't  get  there,"  said  Miles,  "but 

back  with  me,"  he  said,  "but  there's  not  ifs  just  like  him  to  go  on  the  chance." 

time  enouirh.    Five  minutesll  settle  it,  Pauline  had  the  crlass.    Her  face  was 

now.  and  it  would  take  me  mostthat  to  pale  with  excitement 

get  my  boat  ready.     Old  sailor  as  I  am,  "  He   has   reached  hinn  I "  she  said, 

I  dunno  as  I'd  get  over  there  at  alL"  "and  he  has  thrown  him  a  rope" — she 

At  this  moment  we  heard  Mr.  Dun-  breathed  a  sigh  of  relief — "  he  has  it 

can's  voice  behind  us.  now,  and  Mr.  Duncan  is  dragging  him 

"  Look  here,  my  men,"  he  called,  cheer-  into  the  boat !    He  is  safe  ! " 

ily  ;  "  that  fellow  out  there's  in  bx>uble.  A  minute  later  we  saw  the  now  emp- 

Bear  a  hand  and  help  me  get  the  Queen  ty  boat  dash  against  the  rocks  and  then 

ready.    Fm  goin'  out  after  him."  msappear  in  a  mass  of  foaming  waves. 

As  I  looked  at  him  I  saw  that  his  face  "  Just  in  time ! "  said  Davis  ;  he  con- 
was  fiUed  with  a  curious  look  of  happi-  tinned,  with  an  air  of  self-justification, 
ness,  as  though  he  had  some  pleasure  "  I  must  say,  now,  I  didn't  think  there 
before  him.  was  time  to  get  'way  out  there." 

"  'Taint  no  manner  of  use,"  said  Da-  Miles  said  nothing.  Taking  out  a  pa- 
vis.  "  There  ain't  time  enough  to  help  per  of  tobacco  and  a  clay  pipe,  he  filled 
that  feller  now.  A  miracle  would  save  and  lit  it,  and  puffed  awav  in  silence, 
him  now  and  nothin'  else.  I  guess  the  preserving  an  air  of  indifference.  We 
best  thing  we  can  do  is  to  pray  for  watched  silently  as  the  Queen  tacked 
him."  and  headed  for  the  spot  w]here  we  stood. 

Mr.  Duncan  looked  at  him,  a  half-  On  she  came.     I  only  saw  one  man's 

smile  lighting  his  eyes.  form,  standing    alone   near  the  tiller. 

"  Tou  can  stand  here  if  you  like  and  When  they  were  near  enough  for  Paul- 

Sray  all  day,  and  I'm  afraid  he'd  drown,"  ine  to  see  who  this  figure  was,  she  sud- 

e  said,  diyly.     "  Tve  progressed  out  of  denly  handed  me  the  glass,  her  face 

that  sort  of  prayin' — when  I  pray ,  I  pray  paling  and    flushing  with    some  deep 

with  both  hands.    You  needn't  help  me,  emotion, 

neither,"  he  resumed,  in  his  usual  landly  "  It  is  Stephen  Gair,"  she  said. 
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"  Where  is  Mr.  Duncan  ?  "    We  wait-  three  unsteady  steps  ;  then  he  fell  sud- 

ed  as  the  boat  neared  the  shore.    Then  denly,  before  Gkdr  could  reach  him. 

we  saw  Mr.  Duncan.    He  half  sat,  half  Ghur  lifted  his  head  on  his  knee, 

lay,  in  the  stem  of  the  boat.  His  face  was  "  He  was  hurt  more  than  I  imagined," 

very  white,  his  forehead  bleeding  from  he  said  to  us.     ''  That  boom  gave  him  a 

a  deep  gash.    Ghdr  helped  Mr.  Duncan,  pretty  sharp  blow.    He  has  Wonted." 

with  some  trouble,  into  the  small  boat  But  Mr.  Duncan's  eyes  opened, 

and  rowed  to  the  beach.     With  help  "  No  I "  he  said,  *' Fm  all  right.     I  was 

from  Miles  and  Davis  they  landed  and  kinder  dizzy  for  a  minute---that's  alL 

came  toward  us,  their  clothes  dripping.  Ill  go  home  now." 

Mr.  Duncan  was  leaning  on  Gkdr's  arm,  Gair  helped  him  up  the  bank,  with 

walking  with  difficulty.    As  they  neared  only  a  last  word  to  Pauline.    ''I  shall 

us,  Mr.  Duncan  freed  himself  from  Gair's  see  you  to-morrow,"  he  said, 

support.    The  young  man  left  him  and  We  saw   them   no   more   that   day. 

went  straight  to  Pauline  and  held  out  Later  we  learned  that  Mr.  Duncan  was 

his  hand.     She  put  hers  in  it,  unhesitat-  not  severely  hurt.    .     .     . 

ingly,  but  her  eyes  fell  before  his  and  The  next  morning  was  still  and  sunny, 

the  same  transcendent  color  rose  again  The  shining  harbor  seemed  to  sleep  un- 

in  her  face.    I  could  not  help  overhear-  der  the  dear,  pale  blue  of  the  sl^.    I 

ing  their  words.  came  down  to  my  late  breakfast  hoping 

"  I  tiiought  you  had  gone,"  she  said,  to  find  Pauline,  but  instead  there  was 

confusedly.    He  stOl  held  her  hand.  only  a  little  twisted  note  on  my  plate. 


I  thought  a  few  minutes  ago  I  did  "I  have  breakfasted  and  have  gone 

not  care  very  much  for  life,"  he  said,  for  a  walk ;  I  shaU  be  back  before  long." 

•*  but  now -"  My  bewilderment  at  this  new  depart- 

I  turned  to  Mr.  Duncan.    He  stood  ure  was  dispelled  by  the  maid,  who  told 

watching  Gkdr  and  Pauline,  imregardful  me  that  Miss  Leslie  had  gone  out  walk- 

of  his  bleeding  forehead,  with  the  same  ing — ^with  the  gentleman  who  had  taken 

look  of  inarticulate  pain  in  his  eyes  that  tea  with  us  two  nights  before  I    While 

one  sees  sometimes  in  the  eyes  of  a  I  waited,  a  telegram  was  brought  to  me. 

wounded  animal.    Pauline  left  Gbir  and  I  opened  it.    Pauline's  mother  was  ill 

went  toward  him.  and  lonely,  and  wanted  her  to  come 

"Thank  Gbd  I  you  have  come  back,"  home  at  once, 

she  said.     "  You  have  hurt  your  fore-  More  than  an  hour  passed,  and  at  last 

head.    Here  is  my  handkerchief.    You  Pauline  came  home  with  Gkdr.    He  left 

must  stop  the  bleeding."    She  held  out  her  at  the  gate,  and  when  she  came  to 

her  handkerchief  with  the  look  of  a  pity-  me  she  had  no  need  to  tell  me  anything, 

ing  Madonna.  The  restlessness  of  her  expression  was 

Mr.  Dimcan  took  it  and  looked  at  it  gone,  and  in  her  eyes  I  read  of  a  new 

reverentially.     He  held  it  in  his  hand  world  of  deep  trust  and  romance  that 

without  putting  it  to  his  forehead.  had  been  opened  to  her.    After  a  few 

''  The  boom  hit  me  the  last  time  I  words  of  congratulation,  I  told  her  of 

tacked,"  he  said.     He  looked  at  her  her  mother's  telegram, 

earnestly.     "  I  told  you  Td  bring  him  "I  must  go  home  to-day,  Eachel,"  she 

back  safe.     I  didn't  know  who  I  was  said. 

savin'  till  I  got  over  there,  but  I'm  just  She  left  with  Gair  by  the  noon-day 

as  glad  'twas  him  and  no  other.     He  train,  in  a  maze  of  bewildered  happi- 

didn't  seem  as  happy  about  gettin'  back  ness. 

here  as  he  might,  but  I  told  him  he  was  "We  will  stop  and  say  good-by  to 

worth  somethm'  more  than  drownin'  yet  Mr.  Duncan,"  she  said,  as  we  left  the 

awhile,  and  I  guess  he's  found  it  out.  house. 

He'd  better  go  home  and  get  somethin'  Gkdr  hurriedly  looked  at  his  watch, 

dry  on,  I  redcon.     I'm  goin'  up  to  my  There  was  just  time  to  catch  the  train, 

shop  to  tie  my  head  up,"  he  added,  smil-  "  I  must  see  him  I "  she  said,  impetu- 

in^.     "Gb  back  to  the  house,  you  and  ously. 

Miss  Trent ;  'tain't  no  day  for  you."  "It's  impossible ! "  declared  Gair,  " un- 

He  turned  away  as  he  spoke,  and  took  less  we  wait  until  to-morrow.     We  can. 
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if  von  msb."    He  laid  his  band  on  hera  that  lyin'  round  on  the  floor.     She  is 

and  waited  for  her  answer.     She  wa-  a  grand  ta^ature,  and  Fm  thankfol  to 

vered  for  an  instant.  Nature  for  creatin'  such  a  being,  and 

"No,  I  ought  to  go,"  ahe  said,  "lam  thankful  that  I  could  see  her.     That 

needed  at  home.     I  am  not  afraid  that  Gair's  a  good  fellow,  I  guess.     Shell 

Mr.  Duncan  will  think  I  have  forgotten  find  her  fittin's  with  bi'Tn,  but  she'll  have 

him  ;  but  tell  him,  Bachel,  that  I  never  a  good  many  struggles  always.     Death 

shall."  does  more  for  such  aa  her  than  life 

Two   or   three    days   passed.     Mrs.  does" — he    paused — "That   dear  Miss 

Brandon  joined  Max,  and  I  was  alone.  Leslie,"  he  went  on,  with  an  indescrib- 

Slowbridge  had  lost  its  chann  for  me,  able  emphasda  on  tJte  word  dear ;  "  so 

and  I  made  preparations  to  go  away,  her  real  life  has  begun !    Well,  there's  a 

Before  my  departure  I  went  down  to  way  of  livin'  life  out  to  the  end,  and 

Mr.  Duncan's  shop  to  say  good-by  to  gettin'  the  good  and  the  happiness  that 

him.     I  found  him   surrounded  by  a  Uiere  is  in  it,  if  we  can  only  give  up 

troop  of  children.     He  was  fitting   a  strivin'  for  everything  for  ourselves,  and 

mast  and  sails  to  a  tiuy  boat  for  them,  instead  live  for  the  gropin'  humanity 

His  forehead  was  scarred  from  the  blow  around  us,  helpin'  it  nearer  the  Light" 

he  had  received,  and  he  seemed  quieter  There  was  a  depth  of  benevolence  in 

than  usual    He  came  out  on  the  steps  his  expression  as  he  spoke  that  swept 

to  speak  to  me.  away  Uie  lines  wrought  by  disappoint- 

"  I  can't  get  accustomed  yet  to  having  ment,  and  showed  the  true  spirit  of  the 

Max    gone,"  he    said.     ""When    you're  man. 

writing  to  her,  just  twist  my  love  up  in  "  What  do  you  mean  by  the  light  ?  " 

the  curliest  part  of  your  letter,  and  send  I  asked, 

it  to  her."  "  I  don't  rightly  know,"  be  answered. 

When  I  told  him  that  Pauline,  too,  slowly;  "  sometimes  I  tbmk  Fm  leamin', 

had  left  Slowbridge,  and  gave  him  her  but  I  gneea  Fm  like  Miss  Leslie.     Death 

message,  he  listened  quietly,  but  a  shad-  is  goin'  to  do  more  for  me  than  life." 

ow  titat  was  on  his  face  deepened.  "  Shall  I  give  Miss  Leslie  any  message 

"  So  she's  gone  I  Well,  she  was  a  from  you  ? "  I  said, 
bright  vision  for  me — too  bright  to  last.  He  gave  me  a  strange  look,  half  hu- 
perhaps.  I'm  sorry  not  to  see  her  again,  morous,  half  sad,  wholly  controlled. 
I'm  sorry,  too,  that  she  won't  have  an-  "No,"  he  answered.  "My  heart's 
other  s^  in  the  Queen,"  he  added,  sim-  gone  with  her ;  "  he  paused  for  a  mo- 
ply  ;  "I  put  up  a  shelf  for  her  poetry-  ment,  "and  my  common-sense  too ;  but 
book,  for  I  didjt't  like  to  see  a  book  like  I  am  going  to  get  that  back." 
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By  Charles  E.  Munroe. 

I M  O  N  O  the  more  den  air  is  a  not  infrequent  source  of  dis- 
commonly  occur-  astrous  explosions  in  coal  mines, 
ring  natural  phe-  What  has  occurred  with  coal  may  oc- 
nomena  there  are  cur  with  any  combustible  solid  which  is 
probably  few  with  finely  pulverized  and  suspended  in  air, 
whose  action  man  and  in  this  manner  the  explosions  of 
is  more  conversant  flour  which  destroyed  several  flour  mills 
than  with  that  of  in  Minneapolis  in  1878  are  accounted 
ordinary  combus-  for.  The  explosions  of  sawdust  in  the 
tion ;  and  the  fact  that  it  is  a  source  Pullman  car  shops  and  at  Oeldowsky's 
of  both  heat  and  light  was  early  recog-  furniture  factory,  the  explosions  of  starch 
nized  and  applied  to  his  use  and  com-  in  a  New  York  candy  factory,  of  rice  in 
fort ;  yet  scarcely  more  than  a  century  rice  mills,  and  of  dust  in  breweries  and 
has  elapsed  since  the  origin  and  cause  spice  mills,  are  among  the  many  examples 
of  this  phenomenon  was  discovered,  and  of  the  action  of  a  sinular  cause ;  but  per- 
it  was  f  oimd  to  be  but  a  very  simple  haps  the  most  imusual  case  of  this  class 
case  of  chemical  tmion.  It  is  necessary  of  explosions  was  that  of  finely  powdered 
to  have  only  a  combustible  substance  zinc,  which  occurred  in  1854  at  the  Beth- 
like the  carbon  in  coal,  or  the  carbon  lehem  zinc  works, 
and  hydrogen  in  vegetable  matter  and  Since  there  are  many  liquids  which 
oils,  and  to  mix  it  with  oxygen,  as  it  ex-  are  combustible,  and  among  them  many 
ists  in  the  air,  and  to  heat  the  bodies  which  are  readily  volatilized  and  thus 
up  to  the  temperature  at  which  chem-  easily  mixed  with  air,  they  are  very  often 
i<^  imion  begins,  to  produce  combus-  the  cause  of  explosions.  Among  the  more 
tion;  and  once  started  the  action  will  commonly  used  liquids  of  this  nature  are 
continue  as  long  as  the  materials  are  the  illuminating  oils,  alcohols,  ethers,* 
supplied  in  the  proper  proportions,  and  tiupentine,  and  the  liquid  hydrocarbons, 
the  temperature  of  ignition  is  main-  The  more  readily  volatile  the  liquids 
tained.  A  marked  result  of  this  com-  are  and  the  lower  their  points  of  igni- 
bustion  is  the  production  of  invisible,  tion,  the  more  dangerous  they  become  ; 
highlyheatedgases,  whose  volume,  when  therefore  the  lighter  petroleimi  prod- 
unconfined,  is  many  times  greater  than  ucts,  such  as  benzine  and  naphtha,  are 
that  of  the  substances  from  which  they  especially  dangerous,  and  have  been  the 
are  formed ;  but  if  confined,  these  gases  cause  of  numerous  explosions.  The  dan- 
exert  pressure  and  do  work  upon  the  ger  attending  their  ujse  is  pretiy  general- 
confinmg  envelope.  ly  recognized,  yet,  owing  to  carelessness 
It  is  well  known  that  if  the  combusti-  or  to  the  occurrence  of  these  substances 
ble  is  comminuted  so  that  it  presents  a  in  imexpected  places,  they  are  still  the 
larger  surface  to  the  air,  the  speed  of  cause  of  many  accidents.  Two  British 
combujstion  is  very  much  accelerated,  men-of-war,  the  Doterel  and  the  Tri- 
and  it  may  give  rise  to  so  rapid  a  pro-  umph,  have  been  blown  up,  owing  to  the 
duction  of  gas  that  the  confining  walls  presence  on  board  of  a  dryer  for  paints 
are  ruptured  and  the  surrounding  air  of  which  benzine  formed  a  part ;  and 
is  violently  disturbed.  Still,  few  would  the  serious  explosion  in  Pawtucket,  and 
imagine,  as  they  watch  the  coal  quietly  the  still  more  disastrous  one  in  Boches- 
glow  and  consume  away  in  the  grate,  ter,  arose  from  naphtha's  having  been 
that  there  are  present  all  the  materials  permitted  to  escape  into  the  sewers, 
necessary  for  producing  an  explosion;  The  method  of  conveying  volatile  inflam- 
yet  such  is  the  case,  and  it  bias  been  mable  liquids  through  imderground 
found  that  the  ignition  of  coal-dust  la-  conduits,  which  has  obtained  in  the  lat- 
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ter  city,  cannot  be   too  strongly  con-  the  materials  most  intimately  together 

demned.  and  then  separating  the  mass  into  frag- 

Explosions  of  mixtures  of  illuminat-  ments  or  grains  of  such  size  and  form  as 

ing  gas,  or  of  the  gas  from  coal  in  mines,  experience  has  shown  to  be  most  suit- 

and  air  are  of  too  frequent  occurrence  to  able  for  the  use  to  which  the  powder  is 

require  comment,  other  than  that  they  to  be  put.     Thus  if  a   quick-burning 

illustrate  still  more  markedly  that  ex-  powder  is  required,  the  grains  will  be 

plosion  results  when  combustible  matter  very  smaU  and  the  density  very  low ; 

and  oxidizing  agents  are  veiy  intimately  while  for  a  slow-burning  powder,  such 

mixed  and  ignited.    They  illustrate  also  as  is  required  for  our  modem  high- 

the  effect  pf  intimate  mixing  ;  for  when  power  guns,  the  grains  will  be  large  and 

these  bodies  are  mixed  in  the  best  pro-  the  density  high.     The  form  of  the  grains 

portions,  the  speed  with  which  the  com-  affects  their  rate  of  combustion,  since 

bustion  is  propagated  becomes  so  great  they  bum  superficially ;  and  therefore, 

that  the  combustion  of  the  whole  mass  in  tiie  large-grained  powders  (which  are 

occupies  an  almost  inappreciable  period  ujsed  in  quantities  as  large  as  850  pounds 

of  time.     This  feature  is  most  manned  in  for  a  single  charge  of  a  modem  gun)  this 

the  case  of  the  gaseous  mixture  which  feature  becomes  a  matter  of  great  im- 

is  produced  when  water  is  decomposed  portance. 

by  the  electric  current.  This  mixture  When  gimpowder  is  burned  the  tem- 
contains  hydrogen,  the  most  combusti-  perature  rises  to  about  4,000^  F.,  and  the 
ble  and  one  of  the  most  inflammable  sub-  heated  gases  which  are  produced,  if  un- 
stances  known,  intimately  mixed  with  confined,  have  a  volume  several  himdred 
oxygen  in  precisely  the  proportions  times  as  great  as  the  original  volume  of 
necessary  for  the  production  of  the  most  the  gunpowder ;  but  if  confined  in  the 
stable  compound  of  the  two.  As  a  con-  space  originally  occupied  by  the  gun- 
sequence  the  speed  of  combustion  is  so  powder,  they  exert,  according  to  Abel 
rapid  that  the  mixture  explodes  with  and  Nobel,  a  pressure  of  about  95,000 
such  extreme  violence  as  to  have  re-  poimds  on  the  square  inch — ^the  total 
ceived  the  name  of  detonating  gas.  energy  of  a  pound  of  powder  being  a 

From  these  examples  it  becomes  evi-  little  under  500  foot-tons.  The  energy 
dent  that  combustion,  once  started,  will  manifested  by  exploding  gunpowder  has 
go  on  if  we  maintain  the  temperature  of  led  many  persons  to  imagine  that  this 
the  burning  body  at  or  above  its  point  substance  might  be  economicaUy  utilized 
of  ignition,  and  supply  it  with  sufficient  as  a  motive  power,  and  engines  have  been 
oxygen ;  and  it  appears  as  a  natural  devised  for  this  purpose ;  but  a  compari- 
consequence  that^  under  these  circum-  son  of  its  potential  energy  with  that  of 
stances,  combustion  may  be  maintained  coal  shows  that,  for  equal  weights,  gun- 
out  of  contact  with  the  air.  Fortunate-  powder  possesses  but  one-tenth  of  the 
ly,  there  are  a  large  niunber  of  sub-  energy  of  coal,  and  that  its  potential 
stances,  among  them  the  nitrates  and  energy  does  not  equal  even  that  of  the 
the  chlorates,  which  contain  consider-  carbon  which  forms  one  of  its  own  con- 
able  amoimts  of  oxygen,  and  which  give  stituents ;  while,  moreover,  its  oxygen  is 
it  up  with  comparative  readiness  when  supplied  in  a  very  expensive  form.  Be- 
heated.  To  produce  an  explosive  mixt-  sides,  in  its  use  in  modem  guns  the 
ure  it  is  only  necessary  to  mix  a  com-  actual  energy  realized  is  only  from  one- 
bustible  with  one  of  these  salts  in  such  tenth  to  one-fifth  of  the  theoretical 
proportions  as  will  produce  the  most  amoimt. 

complete  combustion.  It  is  in  this  way  While  this  mixture  represents  the 
that  gunpowder  is  prepared ;  and  the  standard  gunpowder,  there  are  many 
standard  powder  consists  of  seventy-five  other  compositions  in  use,  one  of  the 
parts  of  potassium  nitrate,  fifteen  parts  more  recent  being  the  brown  prismatic 
of  charcoal,  and  ten  parts  of  sulphur,  the  powder  known  as  cocoa  powder.  This 
latter  being  added  to  reduce  the  point  differs  from  standard  powder  in  the  pro- 
of ignition  of  the  mixture.  The  some-  portions  of  its  constituents,  and  also  in 
what  complicated  process  of  manufact-  containing  carbohydrates  such  as  sugar 
ure  is  followed  for  the  purpose  of  mixing  or  imperfectly  burned  charcoal,  in  place 
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of  the  thoroughly  burned  charcoal  usu-  trates  or  chlorates  have  been  used  for 

ally  employed.  this  purpose.    Mixtures  so  made,  under 

Blasting  powder,  which  is  the  most  the  name  of  DesignoUe's  or  Brug^re's 
extensively  used  of  these  mixtures,  con-  powder,  have  been  used  in  guns  as  a 
tains  sodium  nitrate,  but  this  salt  ab-  substitute  for  gunpowder,  but  they  were 
sorbs  moisture  from  the  atmosphere,  and  much  too  violent  and  only  served  to  em- 
powder  made  from  it  soon  becomes  damp  phasize,  what  has  repeatedly  been  de- 
imless  carefully  protected.  However,  as  monstrated,  that  gunpowder  is  as  pow- 
the  salt  is  fotmd  native  in  enormous  erful  an  explosive  as  can,  at  present,  be 
quantities  in  Peru  it  is  very  cheap,  and  advantageously  employed  for  a  propel- 
uierefore  the  powder  is  used  in  com-  ling  i^ent  in  guns,  and  that  our  efforts 
mercial  undertakings.  Potassiimi  chlo-  should  be  spent  in  developing  this  agent 
rate,  a  salt  which  gives  up  its  oxygen  rather  than  in  seeking  for  a  substitute, 
more  readily  and  completely  than  the  Nevertheless,  substitutes  are  constant- 
nitrates,  has  been  prox>osed  by  Berthol-  ly  being  proposed,  and  certain  of  them, 
let  as  a  substitute  for  them ;  but  pow-  such  as  Schultze's  powder,  sawdust  pow- 
ders containing  it  have  been  found  so  der,  and  the  like,  which  contain  a  species 
sensitive  to  percussion  and  friction  as  of  gun-cotton  made  from  wood,  mixed 
to  be  extremely  dangerous  to  handle,  with  other  combustible  substances  and 
while  they  were  so  brusque  in  their  ac-  nitrates,  have  found  a  limited  use  for 
tion,  when  used  for  propulsion,  as  to  sporting  purposes  because  they  generate 
endanger  the  gun.  but  little  smoke,  impart  but  a  slight 

The  next  variation  is  wrought  when  recoil,  produce  but  a  mild  report,  and 

the  oxidizing  agent  is  chemicaUy  imited,  leave  little  or  no  residuum  to  foul  the 

by  the  intervention  of  another  element,  piece.    These  are  all  decided  advantages 

with  the  combustible  substance.    Exist-  for  a  sporting  powder,  and  in  many 

ing,  as  these  elements  do,  in  the  same  cases  would  be  desirable  in  a  military 

molecule,  they  are  in  more  intimate  and  powder ;  but,  unfortunately,  these  pow- 

uniform  contact  thui  they  can  be  in  a  ders  sometimes  develop  such  abnormal 

mechanical  mixture  such  as  gunpowder,  pressures  as  to  burst  the  gun,  and  this 

and  hence  the  explosive  reaction  can  go  is  a  condition  which  is  more  likely  to 

on  with  greater  readiness.    An  example  obtain  in  great  guns  than  in  fowUng- 

of  such  substances  is  found  in  the  "  pi-  pieces  or  muskets  ;    and  in   muskets, 

crates,"  which  contain  carbon  and  hy-  which  are  fired  so  rapidly  during  an 

drogen  united  by  nitrogen  to  oxygen.  engagement  as  to  become  quite  warm, 

llie  so-called  ''  picric  acid  "  was  dis-  thaii  in  fowling-pieces,  which  are  dis- 
covered by  Hausmann  in  1788,  and  may  charged  so  infi^uentiy  that  the  barrel 
be  made  by  the  action  of  concentrated  remains  cooL 

nitric   acid   on    "carbolic   acid."    The        Of  course  the  inventors  of  new  powders 

"  picric  acid  "  thus  formed  is  a  brilliant  claim  that  their  product  is  free  from  all 

yellow  crystalline  solid,  which  is  quite  the  defects,  and  possesses  all  the  good 

insoluble "  in    water,  possesses   an    in-  features,  of  the  powders  in  use,  together 

tensely  bitter  taste,  and  imparts  a  bright  with  others  which  are  still  more  desir- 

yellow  color  to  animal  tissues.    Through  able.     There  is,  however,  probably  none 

its  reactions  with  various  metallic  salts  for  which  such  remarkable  properties 

we  obtain  a  great  variety  of  brilliantiy  have  been  claimed  as  are  claimed  for  one 

colored,  highly  crystalline  compounds,  recently  heralded  from  Russia,  under  the 

known  as  **  picrates,"  which  are  explo-  various  names  of  Silotvaar,  Sleetover,  or 

sive — the  most  violent  explosive  among  Lectover.    It  is  claimed  for  this  powder 

them  being  the   "potassium  picrate."  that,  while  it  "possesses  a  penetrative 

As,  however,  the  oxygen  present  in  these  force  ten  times  superior  to  that  of  ordi- 

compounds  is  not  siSicient  in  quantity  nary  cannon  powder,  its  explosion  pro- 

for  tiie  complete  combustion  of  the  car-  duces  neither  fumes  nor  smoke,  and  is 

bon  and   hydrogen   present,   the   "pi-  not  attended  with  any  detonation;"  and 

crates  "  must  be  mixed  with  oxidizing  that  "another  great  superiority  which  it 

agents  in  order  to  obtain  the  greatest  possesses  over  all  the  known  explosives 

effect  from  their  explosion,  and  the  ni-  of  the  dynamite  class  is  that  when  fired 
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its  foice  does  not  sbike  downward,  but  given  to  the  action  of  the  exploeave,  for  it 

entirely  in  a  forward  direction,  bo  that  can  be  done — since  the  forc«  developed 

it  can  be  used  for  all  the  purposes  of  tends  to  act,  and  the  gases  produced  traid 

cannon  and  musket  charges  to  which  or-  to  flow,  just  as  other  forces  act  and  gases 

dinoi?  gunpowder  ia  now  applied,  with-  flow,  in  the  direction  of  least  resistance ; 

out  any  damage  whatever  to  the  weapon  but  the  operation  of  the  law  of  acti<m 

from  which  it  is  discharged.   It  is  stated,  and  reaction  must  still  prevail, 
in  fact,  that  ball  cartridges  loaded  with 

it  have  been  fired  out  oi  card-board  bar-       Picric  acid  is  but  one  of  a  large  class 

rels,  as  a  test,  without  the  least  injury  to  of  chemical  substanc^i  styled  nitrosub- 

the  latter."  stitution  oompouuda,  the  most  common 

In  spite  of  the  tact  that  this  powder  and  best  known  among  them  being  the 

appears  to  act  in  direct  violation  of  the  nitrobenzenes    and     nitronaphthalenea. 

W€^-establiahed  third  law  of  motion,  its  They  are  produced,  as  the  name  indi- 

daima  have  received  Buch  credence  that  cates,  by  the  introduction  of  nitrogen 
one  of  the  Engliah  reviews  has  published 
an  article  to  show  how  much  more  im- 
minent the  Russian  invasion  of  India 
has  become,  now  that  the  Russians  pos- 
sess this  peculiar  explosive  which  may 
be  fired  firom  paper  guns. 

Inspection  of  the  (daims  for  this  pow- 
der diowa  that  the  statement  that  ilfi 
force  strikes  entirely  in  a  forward  direc- 
tion is  joined  with  the  implication  that 
explosives  of  the  dyiiamit«  class  strike 
downward.  It  is  a  popular  belief  that 
the  effect  of  explonSng  gunpowder  is 

exerted  upward,  while  fliat  of  the  mod-  „       ,  „  „  .,  ,  ^     , 

em    high  explosives   iB  downward,  but  stitisn. 

nothing  could  be  farther  from  the  truth. 

The  error  arises  from  observations  hsv-  oxide  into  the  benzene  or  naphthalene 
ing  been  made  only  on  masses  of  e^lo-  molecule,  by  substituting  it  for  certain 
sivea  fired  when  freely  exposed  upon  the  of  the  original  atoms.  As  the  benzene 
ground,  or  upon  some  support.  Then  and  naphthalene  molecules  are  composed 
tiie  only  visible  edect  usually  produced  wholly  of  carbon  and  hydrogen  atoms, 
by  the  high  e^losive  was  that  exhibited  &e  substitution  introduces  oxygen, 
by  the  support,  but  could  the  spectator,  which  can  bum  the  carbon  and  hydio- 
at  the  moment  of  explosion,  have  seen  gen  when,  by  the  action  of  heat  or  a 
the  atmosphere  which  surrounded  the  shock,  they  are  liberated  from  the  corn- 
exploding  mass,  he  would  have  observed  pound  molecule ;  and  hence  these  corn- 
it  to  be  powerfully  disturbed  in  all  di-  pounds  possess  certain  advantages  for 
rections  about  the  centre  of  explosion,  use  in  explosive  mixtures.  One  of  the 
If  the  e^losive  had  been  submerged  most  promising  of  these  mixtures  ia 
under  water,  it  would  have  been  found  the  new  Swedish  explosive  Bellite,  which 
that  the  water  enveloping  the  mass  was  is  made  by  fusing  together  ammonium 
also  agitated  in  all  directions  about  the  nitrate  and  dinitrobenzene  and  mixing 
centre  of  exploaiou ;  but  the  efiect  would  them,  while  melted,  with  saltpetre.  It 
be  most  marked  directly  above  the  cen-  ia  claimed,  on  excellent  authority,  that 
tre,  for  here  a  portion  of  the  water  would  this  explosive  has  proved  of  great  val- 
be  detached  and  projected  upward  as  ue  both  for  military  and  '"'"'"g  usee. 
,  a  fountain.  If  the  explosive  could  be  However,  the  meet  successful  applies 
confined  in  the  centre  i^  a  homogeneous  tion  of  these  compounds  to  the  produo- 
sphere  and  e^loded  from  the  centre,  the  tion  of  explosives  has  been  made  by  Dr. 
fragments  would  undoubtedly  be  acat^  Sprengel  He  pointed  out,  in  1673, 
tered  in  all  directions.  It  is  not  to  be  in-  that  by  their  use  with  oxidizing  agents, 
f  erred  &om  this  that  direction  cannot  be  one  of  tbem  being  solid  and  tiie  other 
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Bqnld,  or  botb  being  liqtiid,  ffl^UnreB  exiat  in  theae  componndfl.  The  confir- 
could  be  rapidly  produced  which  were  mation  of  this  hjrpotheBie  is  found  in 
very  powerful  when  detonated — while  the  fact  that  while  iu  the  deoompoaition 
they  were  at  the  same  time 
extjremely  safe  to  store,  trans- 
port, and  handle,  since  the 
inesplodve  constituents  could 

be  kept  separate  until  the  ei- 

plosive  was  desired  for  use. 

Two  explofilTeB  of  the  Sprengel  dass  of  the  majority  of  chemical  aubetancea 
have  attracted  attention.  One,  Helhofito,  heat  is  absorbed,  in  the  decomposition 
is  nsed  as  a  charge  for  the  CtruBon  armor-  of  these  substances  heat  is  liberated, 
piercing  projectile ;  the  other,  rack-«-  Bodies  auch  as  these  are  called  endo- 
rock,  was  uaed  in  the  blasting  of  Flood  thermous.  The  extreme  violence  of  their 
Bock.  Helhofite  may  be  made  l^  dis-  explosions  is  probably  due  to  the  fact 
solving  dinitrobenzene  iu  concenbrated  that,  if  the  decomposition  is  once  begun 
nitric  acid.  Back-^-rock  is  produced  in  any  portion  it  extends  with  extreme 
by  saturating  potassium  chlorate  with  rapidity  throughout  the  mass,  and  hence 
mononitrobenzene.  Of  course,  the  com-  the  entire  potential  energy  of  the  mass 
position  of  these  bodies  is  given  in  gen-  becomes  ahuost  instantaneously  trans- 
eral  terms.  formed  into  kinetic. 

The  modem  high  explosives  are  bod- 
We  have  thus  far  shown  that  an  ex-   ies  which  contain  within   their  mole- 
plosive  is  a  substance  which  contains    cules  the  elements  necessary  for  ordi- 
within  itself  the  materials  for  its  own    nary  combustion,  while  at    the   same 
combustion,  and  that  e^lodon  results   time  they  are  more  or  less  endother- 
from  this  combustion ;  but  the  nitrogen    mous  ;  and  the  best  example,  and  per- 
chloride,  iodide,  and  bromide,  and  the    haps  the  most  important,  of  these  is  the 
gold  and  silver  nitrides,  are  solid  and   mercury  fulminate.     This  substance  was 
hquid  bodies  which,  while  they  contain    discovered  by  Howard  in  1800,  and  was 
neither  combustible  nor  oxidizing  ele-    made  by  dissolving  mercury  in  strong 
ments,  are  most  vioIenUy  exjdosive.  The   nitric  acid  and  pouring  the  solution 
explanation  for  this  is  that  the  atoms  in   into  alcohol     A  turbulent  action  was 
immediately  set  up,  dense  white  fumes, 
>^     *    followed  by  red,  were  evolved,  and  a 
y  I     gi^y  to  white  crystalline  powder  was 

'  deposited.  When  dry  this  powder  was 
found  to  be  violentiy  explosive ;  slight 
friction  or  percussion,  a  heated  body,  or 
a  drop  of  strong  acid  being  sufficient  to 
bring  about  the  explosion.  Its  discov- 
ery aroused  the  liveliest  interest,  and  it 
was  immediately  tested  by  firing  in  a 
musket,  but,  though  it  imparted  vOTy 
Ettle  velocity  to  the  projectile,  and  pro- 
duced only  a  slight  recoil  and  report,  it 
burst  the  barrel  of  the  piece  completely 
open ;  and  hence  it  was  relegated  to  the 
position  of  a  chemical  curiosity  until 
Mihod  rf  D..o.«i->,  G«-.««on  o-  r™n  Pi«,^  TK.      "caUed  f Or  usc  as  a  priming  for  percus- 

iiwi  plat*  nm  on  •  h«vy  Modi  of  Inm.  SlOn  CapS. 

Ite  adaptation  to  modem  uses  began 
these  molecules  are  in  a  state  of  un-  in  1663,  when  Nobel  discovered  that  by 
stable  equilibrium,  and  that  only  a  slight  the  explosion  of  a  few  grains  of  this 
force  is  necessary  to  cause  the  destruo-  substance  nitroglycerine  might  be  dele- 
tion of  the  structure  and  to  iiamediat«-  nated,  and  was  extended  in  1868,  when 
ly  liberate  the  gaseous  elements  which    Mr.  II  O.  Brown  discovered  that  not 
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only  oould  dry  gun-ootton  be  detonated  age  through  the  bridge,  tiiat  the  latter  is 

by  this  means,  bat  that  if  a  small  initial  heated  np  to  incandescence  and  igmt«8 

mass  of  dry  gun-cotton  was  detonated  the  gun-cotton,  which  then  explodes  the 

in  contact  with  a  mass  of  wet  gun-cot-  fulioinate  [p.  567]. 

ton,  the  latter  would  also  be  detonated.  Although  as  a  projecting  agent  mer- 


even  though  it  were  com- 
pletely saturated  with  water. 
JFor  use  in  this  way  the 
dry  fulminate  is  enclosed  in 
small  copper  cases,  called 
blasting  caps  or  detonators, 


cury  fulminate 
rior  to  gunpowder,  yet 
it  exerts,  when  exploded 
in  contact  with  a  body, 
an  instantaneous  press- 
ure which  is  incompara- 
bly   superior 


which  contain  from  &ye  to  thirty-fiTe 
grains  of  the  material,  and  these  caps  are 
inserted  in  the  midst  of,  and  in  direct 
contact  with,  the  explosive  charge.  To 
fire  t^e  caps  a  gunpowder  fuse  is  fastened 
firmly  in  the  mouth  of  the  cap  and  light- 
ed, or,  as  is  more  frequently  the  case,  they 
are  fired  by  an  electric  current.  For  this 
purpose  the  two  wires  from  the  firing 
battery  are  led  through  a  plug  in  the 
mouth  of  the  cap.  A  wire,  called  the 
bridge,  which  is  about  j^z  °^  ^°  mtlii 
in  diameter  and  made  of  an  alloy  of 
platinum  and  iridium,  is  stretched  be- 
tween the  terminaU  of  the  leading  wires 
within  the  case,  and  the  space  between 
the  bridge  and  the  fulminate  is  filled 
with  pulverulent  dry  gun-cotton.  When 
the  electric  circuit  is  closed  the  current 
meets  with  such  reaistance  in  its  pass- 


pheres.  As  a  consequence  ite  explo- 
sion produces  a  violent  rending  and 
bruising  of  the  bodies  in  contact.  This 
is  clearly  shown  in  the  above  illustra- 
tion where  the  stout  tin  and  iron  tor- 
pedo cases  and  the  block  of  wood  have 
been  ruptured  by  the  explosion  within 
them  of  but  thirty-five  grains  of  the  ful- 
minate enclosed  in  such  a  detonator 
case  as  is  shown  in  the  background. 
The  peculiar  bruising  effect  is  markedly 
shown  on  tbe  ends  of  the  fragments 
of  wood  which  were  immediately  about 
the  hole  in  which  the  detonator  was 
inserted,  and  which  look  as  if  they 
had  been  pounded  with  a  sledge-ham- 
mer. It  can  readily  be  understood 
from  this  how  a  man  could  commit 
suicide,  as  Lingg,  the  anarchist,  is  said 
to  have  done,  by  exfdoding  a  cap  con- 
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o£  concentrated  nitric  acid  for  twenty- 
four  hours,  when  it  was  removed  and 
squeezed  to  press  out  the  acid,  and 
fiiDally  washed  with  water.  On  drying 
it  was  found  that  while  the  cotton  was 
unchanged,  bo  far  as  the  eye  could  per- 
ceive, and  was  but  slightly  harsher  to 
the  touch,  yet  it  had  become  converted 
into  a  substance  which  burned  with  ex- 
treme rapidity,  even  out  of  contact  with 
the  air,  and  which,  if  burned  when  con- 
fined, produced  a  powerful  explosion. 
Experiments  in  He  use  were  immediate- 
ly begun  in  England,  France,  Germany, 
and  in  this  country,  but  they  were  soon 
abandoned,  as  the  material  was  found  to 
explode  at  times  without  apparent  cause, 
while  its  explosion  in  use  was  so  violent 
as  to  endanger  the  piece.  Notwith- 
standing this,  Baron  von  Lenk,  of  Aus- 
tria, took  up  the  study  of  this  material 
in  1853,  and  bis  efforts  to  perfect  the 
methods  of  manufacture,  and  to  moder- 
ate the  violence  of  the  gun  charges,  were 
attended  with  such  apparent  success 
that  a  special  battery  of  12-pounders 
was  constructed  for  use  with  it,  and 
the  position  of  the  explosive  seemed  as- 
sured, until  ISfiS,  when  his  magazines 
blew  up  spontaneously  and  the  article 
was  interdicted  by  the  government 

While  the  Austrian  experiments  were 

going  on,  Abel,  the  chemist  to  the  War 

joMph  Hiniy,  nt  iht  Toipcdg    Department  of  Great  Britain,  was  also 

'"'m^m' H*w    (u    Khed  bv    ^"6*6*^  ^  ^^  study  of  the  properties 

"""'    "  of  tb^  substance,  and  the  same  year  in 

which  Austria  proscribed  the  article,  he 

taining  fifteen  grains  of  fulminate  in  his    announced  the  invention  of  the  process 

mouth.  by  which  its  manufacture  has  since  been 

From  a  military  point  of  view,  gun- 
cotton,  which  was  first  proposed  by 
Schunbein  as  a  substitute  for  gun- 
powder, ranlcs  next  in  importance  to 
mercury  fulminate.  As  early  as  1832 
Bracounot  had  shown  that  r^dily  com- 
boBtible  substances  could  be  produced 
by  the  action  of  concentrated  nitric  acid 
on  starch,  ligneous  fibre,  and  analogous 

sulwtances,  and  his  discovery  was  subse-      _^^^    Gun-cotton  to    <to  u.*d  in  siow^nK  un  ti» 
qnentiy  confirmed  by  the  experiments        °"        """^     "j™I?hH»n". 
of  Pelouze  and  Bumas ;  but  the  products 

they  obtained  were  quite  inconstant  in  successfully  carried  on.  He  found,  aa 
composition  and  very  unstable.  The  Von  Lenk  had,  that  the  instabUity  of 
gun-cotton  proposed  for  use  as  a  mih-  the  gun-cotton  was  not  inherent,  but 
tary  explosive  was  made  by  immersing  was  due  to  incomplete  purification,  and 
dry  cotton  in  a  mixture  of  three  parts  that  it  was  of  the  utmost  importance  to 
of  concentrated  sulphuric  and  one  part  remove  from  it  the  last  traces  of  the 
Vol.  111—54 


MODERN  EXPLOSIVES. 


(PhDtofnviih  from  Brini  (talion  (I.IUU  toA  Inm  lowet)  UIlsd  Ju^t  baron-  Ilia  riiilwkiD,  bjr  LI.  J.  L.  Luk.  U.aA.) 

ocide ;  but  as  the  cotton  was  In  the  form  The  gim-cottoii  manufactured  by  the 

of  long  capillary  tubes,  it  was  verj-  re-  United  States  OoTemment  ia  made  in 

tentdve  and  did  not  ^ve  up  the  acid  this  way,  and  is  issued  either  in   the 

completely,  even  after  prolonged  wash-  form  of  cylindrical  disks,  3^  inchea  in 

ing  with  water.     The  feature  peculiar  diameter  and  2    inches   high,  or  pris- 

to  hie  process  is  the  conversion  of  the  matic  blocks  of  nearly  the  same  dimen- 

gun-Gotton  into  pulp  precisely  similar  sious,  each  of  them  being  pierced  with  a 

to  the  pulp  produced  from  rags  in  the  hole  through  the  centre  (for  the  detonat- 

process  of  making  paper,  and  he  uses  or),  and  baring  stamped  on  one  end  the 

for    the    purpose    precisely  the   same  letters  TJ.  8.  N.,  or  the  words  Torpedo 

means  as    are    employed  in  that  proc-  Station,  and  figures  indicating  the  year 


ess.     Through  the  action  of  the  pulper  of  manufacture  [p.  566].     In  this  tana 

the  tubes  are  cut  into  very  short  lengths,  gun-cof  ton  constitutes  the  best  militaiy 

80  that  the  washing  is  yery  readily  and  explosive  known,  for,  while  its  explosive 

thoroughly  effected,  and  it  then  is  only  force  vastly  exceeds  that  of  gunpowder 

necessary  to  mould  the  pulp  into  such  and  approaches  that  of  nitroglycerine, 

forms  as  are  desired  for  use.     This  is  it  is  the  safest  and  most  stable  explosive 

done  by  pressing   the   wet   pulp  in  a  we  possess,  since  it  can  be  stored  and 

hydraulic  press — a  pressure  as  high  as  transported  wet ;  and  while  in  this  state, 

6,000  pounds  to  the  square  inch  being  though  it  may  be  detonated  as  described 

commonly  employed.  above,  it  cannot  be  exploded  in  any 
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other  way.  As  much  as  two  tbouBand  portnnity  for  testing  the  destructive  ef- 
poimds  of  wet  compressed  gun-cotton  feet  of  the  high  explosives  by  actual  use 
have  been  placed  in  a  fierce  bonfire,  in  war,  but  many  experiments  have  been 
where  it  has  gradually  dried,  layer  by  made  in  blowing  up  condemned  vessels, 
layer,  and  been  consumed  without  es-.  which  have  given  some  notion  of  the  ef- 
ploding.  Besides,  gun-cotton  is  the  feet  of  these  substances.  One  of  these 
only  military  explosive  which  can  be  was  made  at  Newport,  August  28,  188i, 
detonated  with  certainty  when  frozen,  when  the  schooner  Joseph  Henry,  a  con- 
In  calling  it  a  military-  explosive  I  mean,  demned  vessel  like  the  Silliman,  belong- 


Tht  Simi.   (PbDUignipb  ulnuU.SaKODilafur  tbeexplMloii.    Ttmeof  eipoaure  DOB  ■coond.) 

of  course,  for  use  in  torpedoes  and  for  ing  to  the  Treasuiy  Department,  was 

military  mining,  and  not  as  s  substitute  blown  up  by  a  torpedo.     This  torpedo 

for  gunpowder  in  guns ;  but  it  may  be,  was  of  the  kind  known  as  a  contact  tor- 

and  has  been,  successfully  used   as  a  pedo,  the  curved  arms,  which  protrude 

charge  for  shells  fired  from  gunpowder  from  the  end,  being  movable,  and  so 

guns  both  in  this  country  and  abroad,  fixed  that  if  touched  by  an  object  they 

Shells  containing  as  much  as  110  pounds  will  be  pressed  down  so  as  to  complete 


TKg  Stm*    (PboLogniph  u 


of  gun-cotton  have  been  repeatedly  fired    the  electric  circuit  and  fire  the  torpedo. 

in  Germany.  This  torpedo  contained  33  pounds  of 

There  has,  fortunately,  been  little  op-    gun-cotton,  there  being  four  dry  disks 
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in  the  central  can,  the  remainder  being  depth  of  water.     Then  by  measuring  the 

wet.      The   Joseph   Henrj-,  which    was  diameter   and  height   of  the  displaced 

about  80  feet  long,  20  feet  beam,  and  7  water  we  arrive  at  a  rough  estimate  of 

feet  draught,  waa  anchored  in  the  har-  tlieir  comparative  value.     The  record  is 

bor,  and  the  torpedo  was  attached  to  generally  taken  by  photography.     The 

the  end  of  a  apar  rigged  out  on  the  bow  manner  of  making  this  test  is   shown 

of  a  ateam  launch,  tiie  latter  being  elec-  where  two  torjiedoen,  one  charged  with 


(From  ■  phoLDgmph  nuda  il  Iho  Torpnlo  Siaiicm  by  Mr.  Aiigiilnim.) 

trically  controlled  from  the  shore.  The  gim-uotton  iu  disks  and  the  other  in 
launch  started  from  the  shore,  and  im-  blocks,  art  Iwing  tired  under  water. 
mediately  on  touching  the  schooner  the  Another  method  is  by  firing  the  ex- 
torpedo  exploded  and  blew  so  large  a  hole  plosives  upon  cylinders  of  lead  and  meas- 
inthe  vesselthatsheBankatonce[p.6()9].  uring  the  compression  produce<l.  For 
The  relative  force  of  esplosivea  hfts  this  purpose  the  lead  cylinder  is  placed 
been  several  times  mentioned  in  this  ar-  on  a  rigid  support,  an  iron  anril  is 
tide,  and  it  is  necessary  to  say  here  that  placed  on  the  lead,  and  the  explosive  is 
there  has  not  yet  been  devised  any  placed  upon  the  anvil,  ^\^len  explosion 
means  for  determining  this  factor  with  takes  place,  part  of  the  energy  is  spent 
accuracy,  owing  to  the  diverse  cliaracter-  upon  the  an\Tl  and  the  rest  is  expended 
istics  which  distinguish  the  various  sub-  in  compresKiug  the  lead.  K,  however, 
stances,  and  notably  the  rate  at  which  the  anvil  is  not  heavy  enough,  the  lead 
they  explode.  Thus,  for  instance,  while  undergoes  such  deformation  that  some 
the  velocity  of  combustion  in  gunpow-  very  ciuioua  forms  are  produced.  In 
der  is  from  1  to  5  feet  per  second,  the  some  of  these  the  lines  of  flow  of  the 
velocity  of  detonation  in  gun-cotton  is  metal  are  distinctly  marked  [p.  673J. 
from  15,000  to  18,000  feet  per  second.  General  H.  L.  Abbot,  of  the  United 
Nevertheless,  it  is  possible  to  determine  States  Engineer  Corps,  used  still  another 
approximately  the  value  of  explosives  method  in  his  work.  He  constructed  an 
for  the  work  to  be  done  by  comparing  iron  frame  50  feet  long,  10  feet  wide,  and 
them  under  the  same  conditions,  as.  for  10  feet  deep,  in  the  centre  of  which  (he 
instance,  when  equal  weights  are  fireil  explosive  charge  was  rigidly  fixed,  whOe 
under  equal  submergence  in  the  same  some  thirty-eight  pressure  gauges  were 
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attached   to  the   frame  and  ita  bnoye,    sion  produced  by  the  exploding  mass  is 
at  known  distances  from  the  charge,    on  aliaost  exact  copy  of  that  face  of  the 
The  whole  was  then  immersed  in  water,    explodTe  which  was  in  contact  with  the 
the  charge  was  fired,  the  frame  was  re-    metaL     This  is  best  observed  with  gun- 
covered,  and  the  pressures  registered  by    cotton,  for,  from  the  nature  of  the  mate- 
the  gauges  vere  read.     By  this  means 
Oen«^  Abbot  obtained  Uie  following 
measures  of  the  intensity  of  action  of 
explosives  fired  under  water,  taking  dy- 
namite No.  1  as  the  standard  for  com- 
parison. 

Dynuoiia  No.  1 100 

6aii.ootton 87 

Nitrogljoeriue 81 

lUck-vrock 8« 

Explosive  gel&tine 117 

"When  gun-cotton  or  other  high  ex- 
plosives are  freely  exposed  upon  an  iron 
anvil  and  detonated,  as  described  in  the 
second  method  of  testing,  the  explosive 
leaves  a  deep  and  permanent  impression 
upon  the  surface  of  the  metal  with  which 

it  was  in  contact,  the  extent  of  the  im-  Rtww. 

pression  being  of  course  dependent  on 

the  intensity  and  amount  of  the  explo*    rial,  it  can  be  shaped  according  to  fancy, 
sive  used.    That  it  should  do  so  does    and  such  figures   and  designs  as  one 
not  seem  surprising  when  it  is  recalled    vrishes  can  be  stamped  upon  its  surface, 
that  Berthelot  found  that  gun-cotton.    Thus  if  a  disk  of  gun-cotton,  on  the  face 
of  which  the  letters  "  TJ.  S.  N."  and  the 
date  "  1884"  are  indented,  be  detonated, 
it  will  be  found  that  the  letters  and  fig- 
ures will  be  reproduced  in  the  iron  and, 
most  singular  of  all  these  phenomena, 
they  will  be  indented  in  the  iron  just  as 
they  were  in  the  gun-cotton. 

We  have  oSerMt  as  an  hnMthesis  to 
explain  this  phenomenon,  that,   where 

Saces  exist  between  the  gun-cotton  and 
e   iron,    portions  of  the  undetonated 
gun-cotton,  or  of  the  products  of  the 
explosion,  are    projected  through  this 
ER>ace  just  as  shot  are  from  a  gun,  and 
tliat  the  indentations  are  produced  by 
the  impact  of  these   moving  particles. 
We  have  devised  many  experiments  to 
test  this  theory,  and  all  nave  tended 
CrMniifi  of  Ltad  upan  ■rtimn  Gun.oonon  hai  bttn  One-    ^  confirm  it.     Among  others  we  have 
ntitd,  uid  siwwinc  Lin.i  of  Row  Di  tiw  M«ui.  obHw.     bored  deeper  and  deeper  holes  in  the 
gnn-cotton,  until   we   nave  completely 
having  a  density  of  1. 1,  developed,  when    perforated  it,  and  the  indentations  made 
in  contact,  a  lo<^  pressure  of  24,000  at-    m  the  iron  plates  have  increased  with 
mospheres,  or  160  tons  on  the  square    the  depth  of  the  hole  in  the  gun-cotton 
inch,  and  if  it  is  remembered,  too,  that    disk,  until,  when  the  hole  was  bored 
this  enormous  pressure  is  realized  in  an    completely  through  the  gun-cotton,  we 
exceedingly  brief  period  of  time.   What    succeeded  in  completely  perforating  the 
is  surprising  is  to  find  that  the  impres-    iron  plate.     Owing  to  tUs  property  of 
Vol.  ni.-£s 
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guii>Ootton,  we  c&n  produce  some  beau-  glycerine  for  the  Bofisian  govenunani 
iaful  effects  by  iuterposiug  leaves,  pieces  during  the  Crimean  war,  and  that  its  re- 
ef wire  gauze,  and  the  like  between  the  puted  presence  deterred  the  Engliidi  from 
gun-cottoD  disk  and  the  iron  plate.  On  entering  the  harbor  of  Cronstadt,  ifa 
firing,  a  permanent  impression  of  the  commercial  production  was  first  imder- 
object,  showing  the  minutest  details  of  taken  by  Alfred  Nobel,  in  Sweden,  about 


(Tlu  letUn  *ai  tgai™  itumped  In ' 

its  structure,   will  be  found   stamped  1860,  and  it  is  under  bia  leadership  that 
upon  the  iron  piste,  while  the  object  the  present  extensive  and  important  in- 
ilself  lias  completely  disappeared.  dustiy  has  been  developed,  though  the 
perfection  of  the  product  is  largely  due 
The  moat  prominent  rival  of  gun<cot-  to  the  researches  of  the  American  chem- 
ton  for  military  uses,  and  the  best  ex-  ists    Mowbray 
plosive  for  industrial  purposes,  is  nitro-  and  Hill, 
glycerine  and  the  mixtures  of  which  it  Themanufac- 
forms    a    part,  ture    of    nitro- 
This  substance  glycerine  re- 
was  discovered  sembles  that  of 
by   Sobrero   in  gun-cotton      in 
1847,  while  car-  that    it   results 
rj-ing  out  a  se-  from    the    mix- 
ries  of  experi-  ing  of  glycerine                  w.^  it 
menta,    under  with  nitric  and 

Pelouze,  to  de-  sulphuric  acids,  the  materials  used  be- 

termine  wheth-  ing  the  purest  and  strongest  that  can 

''*Siik'^°G^l'i'ii""hl'rT«n     ^^  •>'  ^°^  S"^-  ^^  made.     During  the  process  consid- 

□■lofiitid.   F.g.  1,*                  cotton  was  a  de-  erable  heat  is  developed  by  the  reac- 

fiuite    chemical  tiontj  which  take  plare,  and  hence  the 

compound.    Although  it  is  asserted  that  mixture  in  rapidly  agitated,  so  as  to  pro- 
Professor  Jacobi    manufactured   nitro- 


MODERN  EXPLOSIVES. 


676 


mote  the  rapidity  of  mixing  and  to  r^ 
duce  the  temperature,  vhile  at  the  same 
time  the  veeael  in  which  the  operation 
is  conducted  is  sorrounded  by  a  cur- 
rent  of    cool 
water.    The  ni- 
tric  acid  onlj 
reacts  with  the 
glycerine,  but 
as  trater   is  s 
product  of  this 
reaction,    sul- 
phuric   acid, 
which    readily 
combines  witli 

Efhet  of  Holw  Bond  In  lh«  Gi>n-      WSteT,  is  oddcd 

cotton  Diiki  Minow-.  b)i  iht  to  abeorb  the 
Drto™il".''Vi(, '.•  '**•'*  water  pro- 
duced and 
maintain  the  nitric  acid  at  its  proper 
strength  throughout  the  process.  The 
reaction  takes  place  in  a  very  short  time, 
and,  when  completed,  the  mixture  is 
poured  into  a  large  volume  of  water, 
where  the  acid  is  dissolved  and  the 
nearly  insoluble  nitroglycerine  settles  to 
the  bottom,  and  by  repeated  washings  is 
obtained  in  a  pure  state. 

As  thus  obtained  nitroglycerine  is  an 
oily,  odorless,  transparent,  nearly  color- 
less liquid,  having  a  specific  gravity  of 
1.6.     It  has  a  aweet,  pungent,  aromatic 
taate,  and  produces  a  violent  headache  if 
placed  on  the  tongue,  or  if  air  charged 
with  it  is  inhaled,  or  even  if  allowed  to 
touch  the  HlriTt  at  any  point ;  but  those 
who  handle  it  constantly  soon  lose  their 
susceptibility  to  its  action.     'When  taken 
internally  it  is  a  violent  poison,  though 
it   is   adminis- 
tered in  small 
doaea  in  cases 
of  angina  pec- 
toris.    It   is 


and  freezes  at 
B  temperature 
of  from  39''  to 
40°  F.     When 

igniteditbums  fii.  i.\ 

aks  oil,  and  if 

confined  it  explodes,  but  when  in  quan- 
tity it  is  inflamed  only  with  difficulty.    If 

\  Inch  in  depth,  all  U  Inob  In  dlainaUT. 

i  A  ooDlnl  hols  wu  bond  In  tlu  diak  9  locbn  in  dbuns- 
ur  M  the  b«e  ud  1  Inch  high. 


a  small  portion  of  it  is  placed  on  an  iron 
plate  and  slowly  heated,  it  may  be  com- 
pletely volatiliiced,  but  if  the  plate  is 
rapidly  heat«d  up  to  356"  F.,  it  explodes 
with  violence.     If  a  drop  is  placed  on  an 
iron  anvil  and  struck  with  an  iron  ham- 
mer, it  explodes  with  a  most  violent  re- 
port   It  can  only  be  exploded  with  cer- 
tainty by  the 
use  of  a  det- 
onator.    Not- 
withstanding 


tal  explosions 
o  f  nitrc^ly- 
cerine  or  of 
mixtures  con- 
taining it  are 
frequently  re- 
Fis.  14  ported,  and 

these  gener- 
ally occur  while  thawing  the  frozen  ex- 
plosive.   It  is  a  singular  fact  that  these 
explosives  are  especially  Benaitive  at  the 
tinie  of  thawing,  and  this  is  so  well 
known  that  all  of  the  manufacturers 
supply  a  set  of  directions  by  which  the 
operation    can 
b«  conducted 
with  entire  safe- 
ty ;  hence  acci- 
dents from  this 
cause   are  due 
solely  to  gross 
neglect  of  well- 
known  precau- 

While  nitro- 
glycerine is  an  Fig  ^1 
a^nirable   ex- 

plosive  for  certain  uses,  its  liquid  form 
makes  it  difficult  to  store  and  transport, 
and  permits  it  to  find  its  way  into  un- 
e^ected  places,  where  it  constitutes  a 
source  of  danger.  Considerations  such 
as  these  led  Nobel,  about  1867,  to  invent 
dynamite.  The  name  ia  now  applied  to  a 
great  variety  of  nitroglycerine  mixtures, 
but  they  all  consiBt  of  a  porous  solid  ab- 
sorbent which  sucks  up  the  liquid  nitro- 
glycerine by  capillarity  and  holds  it  in 
its  pores  or  interstices.  Dynamite  No.  1 
consists  of  25  per  cent,  of  ii^sorial  sUica 

t  four  tuAat  bond  In  dlA,  tIi.:  H  Incb  dJiuneter,  a 
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(also  known  as  tripoli,  electro-silicon,  and  bo  aa  to  remove  the  paraffine  which  pre- 

kieBelguhr)  and  75  per  cent  nitroglf  cer-  renta  the  flow  of  oil    Tbe^  are  used  in 

ine.    Atlas  powder  conaiate  of  wood  pulp,  driving  piles  and  in  driving  water  out 

nitre,  and  nitroglycerine.  Judson  powder  of  quick^nds  in  which  fotindationH  are 

consiets  of  a  crude  kind  of  gunpowder  to  be  laid.    They  are  used  in  breaking 

and  nitroglycerine.     Not  only  are  differ-  ice   and   destroying  wrecks  and  rocks 

ent solidBusedindifferentdynamitea.but  which  obstruct  navigation.     But  their 

the  different  grades  of  the  same  dyna-  most  important  and  estensive  use  ia  in 

mite  may  contain  all  the  way  from  6  to  75  quarrying,  mining,  and  engineering  op* 

per  cent,  of  nitroglycerine;  hence  it  is  im-  eratione.     So  extensively  are  they  used 

possible  to  give  a  brief  description  of  dy-  in   mining   that,  according  to   Bissler, 

namite  which  would  be  applicable  to  alL  at  Smartsville,  San  Juan,  More's  Flat, 

The   moat   important   nitroglycei-ine  Bloomfield,  and  elsewhere  in  California, 

mixture  is  exploaive  gelatine,  ^ao  in-  it  is  an  almost    daily  occurrence  for 

vented  by  NobeL     Thia  is  made  by  heat-  blasta  containing  twenty,  thirty,  and  even 

Ing  nitroglycerine  on  a  water  bath  and  fifty  thousand  pounds  of  exploaivea  to  be 

adding  to  it  from  7  to  10  per  cent,  of  used  in  a  single  charge  ;  and  the  syatem 

soluble  gun-cotton.    The  latter  disaolvea  of  large  blasta  has  even  become  common 

completely  and,   on  cooling,  the  mass  in  hard  rock  excavations,  such  as  quar- 

acquires  a  honey  yellow  color  and  the  ries  and  railroad  cuttings, 
consistency  of  jujube  paste.     From  Oen-        The  largeat  mngle  chargea  ever  fired 

er^  Abbot's  report   it  is  learned  that  were  employed  in  the  blowing   up   of 

thia  is  a  most  powerful  exploaive,  but  Hallet'a  Reef  and  Flood  Bock  [pp.  570- 

unfortunately  it  frequently  decomposes  1].     In  the  latter,  which  occurred  Oc- 

when  kept  in  store.  tober  10,  1885,  the  charge  consisted  of 

In  the  course  of  this  paper  the  use  of  240,399  pounds  of  rack-a-rock  and  48,- 

e^loeives  for  militatrpu^Kises  baa  been  537  pounds  of  dynamite  No.  1,  yet  so 

frequently  mentioned.     l%e  fact  is  that  nicely  was  this  enormous  charge  calcu- 

by  far  the  largest  consumption  is  for  lated  for  the  work  it  was  to  do,  that  be- 

industrial  uses.    They  are  used  in  ag-  yond  breaking  down  the  rock,  tossing  up 

riculture    for    felling    trees,    grubbing  an  enormous  body  of  water  to  a  height 

sttuupa,  blasting  rocka,  and  shaking  the  (estimated  for  the  tallest  jet)  of  160  feet, 

soil  to  fit  it  for  vegetation  or  to  destroy  and  generating  an  earth-wave  which  was 

the  phylloxera.     They  are  used  in  the  observed    as   far    Sast    as    Cambridge, 

petroleum  industry  to  "shoot  "the  wells,  Mass.,  it  produced  no  visible  effect 


SALMON  ANGLING  ON  THE    RESTIGOUCHE. 


Dr.  Pctley  was  ardently  attached  to  this  amusement :  so  macJi 
sOf  that  whm  the  Bishop  of  Durham  inquired  of  him  when  one 
of  his  tnost  importarU  works  toould  be  finished,  he  said,  with 
great  simplicity  and  good  humour^  *■  My  Lord^  I  shall  work  stead- 
ily at  it  when  the  fiy-fishing  season  is  orer,* 

— Salmonia,  Sin  Humphry  Daw. 


TH 
ofi 
h: 


HE  love 
f  angling, 
ke   the 
other    virtues, 
is  its  own  re- 
ward.    But   it 
has  also  some 
collateral     ad- 
vantages,   and 
not  the  least  of 
these  is  that  it 
leads    a    man 
into    the  very 
pleasantest 
"^  ~  places  of  this 

pleasant  world. 
The  first  salmon  that  ever  I  caught  is 
associated  in  mj  mind  with  the  scenery 
of  the  Lewis,  the  northernmost  of  those 
enchanted  idands  that  stretch  along  the 
west  coast  of  Scotland.  We  had  gone  up 
there  not  with  the  main  purpose  of  fish? 
ing,  but  because  all  three  of  us  (and  the 
other  two,  mark  you,  were  undoubtedly 
eminent  divines),  had  fallen  properly  in 
love  with  WiUiajn  Black's  "  Princess  of 
Thule,"  and  desired  to  see  the  home  of 
that  wholesome  and  delicious  heroine. 
The  kindness  of  a  hospitable  Scot  put  a 
salmon-river  at  our  disposal, — a  hasty 
little  stream,  with  brown  water,  curling 
and  brawling  through  Sheila's  beloved 
moorland.  The  first  day  that  I  went 
out  to  fish,  a  long,  red-bearded  gillie 
stood  by  my  side  and  showed  me  *'  ta 
besst  way  ta  casst,  whatefer:"  but  in 
spite  of  lus  instructions  my  fly  f  eU  awk- 
wardly upon  the  pooL  As  fortune 
would  have  it,  however,  there  was  one 
fish  there  whose  ignorance  of  the  pro- 
prieties of  angling  was  greater  than  my 
own.  He  rose,  hooked  himself,  and  then 
suddenly  it  seemed  as  if  the  line  had 
been  made  fast  to  a  flash  of  chain  light- 
ning.   He  darted  up  the  stream  and 


down  the  stream,  leading  me  in  breath- 
less chase.  He  circumnavigated  the  pool 
in  all  directions,  and  by  various  meth- 
ods, partly  aquatic  and  partly  a^riaL  At 
length,  after  a  moment  of  profound  med- 
itation, he  rushed  straight  across  the 
river,  and  flung  himself  out  of  water, 
landing  at  least  four  feet  up  on  the  op- 
posite bank.  It  was  an  instant  of  agony 
and  wonder.  My  heart  sank  like  a  kite 
when  the  string  is  broken,  for  it  seemed 
certain  that  ihe  fish  must  get  away. 
But  instead  of  that  he  lay  quiet  for  a 
moment,  and  then  rolled  gently  back 
into  the  water  with  the  fly  still  fast  in 
his  mouth.  Three  minutes  later  he  was 
stretched  out  in  the  ^rass  on  the  right 
side  of  the  river,  shming  to  my  eyes 
more  brightly  than  silver.  And  then  it 
was  that  I  remembered  that  one  of 
Sheila's  salmon  had  played  exactly  the 
same  trick  and  with  the  same  ending. 
If  you  doubt  it,  read  the  third  chapter  of 
the  "Princess."  A  wonderful  man,  that 
William  Black,  so  truthful  and  so  inge* 
niousi 

All  this  was  ten  years  ago ;  and  'tis  a 
far  ciy  from  the  treeless  moors  of  the 
Lewis,  to  the  dark  wooded  hills  of  the 
Bestigouche.  But  a  little  leap  on  paper 
will  carry  one  across  the  interval  of  miles 
and  years,  and  land  us  at  once,  in  a 
bright  morning  of  July,  at  the  village  of 
Metapedia,  on  the  border  between  New 
Brunswick  and  Quebec.  It  is  a  discon- 
solate hamlet,  scattered  along  the  track 
of  the  Intercolonial  Bailway:  twenty 
houses,  three  shops,  and  a  discouraged 
church  perched  upon  a  little  hillock  as 
if  to  brave  out  its  evident  decay  with  a 
bare  face.  The  one  comfortable  and 
prosperous  feature  in  the  countenance 
of  Metapedia  is  the  house  of  the  Besti- 
gouche Salmon  Club — an  old-fashioned 
mansion,  with  broad,  white  piazza,  look- 


678 


SALMON  ANGLING  ON  THE  RESTIGOUCHE. 


ing  over  rich  meadow-lands.  Here  it 
woe  that  I  found  my  friend  Favonius, 
president  of  solemn  aocietieB,  pillar  of 
church  and  state,  ingenuonaly  arrayed  in 
gray  kmckerbockers,  a  flannel  shirt,  and 
a  soft  hat,  waiting  to  take  me  with  him 
OQ  his  horse-yacht  for  a  voyage  up  the 
river.  "  Come  on,"  he  said,  after  a  hear^ 
greeting,  "  the  boat  ia  ready,  the  som- 
mer  is  passing."  And  in  almost  as  short 
a  time  as  it  needs  to  tell  about  it,  the 
portmanteau  and  the  long  rod-case  were 
carried  down  the  bank  and  we  were  em- 
barked for  the  cruise. 

Have  you  ever  seen  a  horse-yacht? 
Sometimes  it  is  called  a  scow ;  but  that 
Bounds  vnlgar.  Sometimes  it  is  called 
a  house-boat; 
but  that  is  too 
English.  What 
does  it  profit  a 
man  to  have  a 
whole  dictionary 
fnll  of  ' 


less  he  can  invent 
a  new  and  sug- 
gestive name  for 
his  friend's  pleas- 
ure-craft? The 
foandatioQ  of  the 
horse-yacht — if  a 
thing  that  Bome- 
times   floats  cim 

be     called    fuuda-  -AnKcmml.  M.cldul»«i»n»d 

mentol — is  a  flat- 
bottomed  boat,  some  fifty  feet  long  and 
ten  feet  wide,  with  a  draft  of  about 
eight  inches.  The  deck  is  open  for 
fifteen  feet  aft  of  the  place  where  the 
bowsprit  ought  to  be  ;  behind  that  it  is 
completely  covered  by  a  house,  cabin, 
cottage,  or  whatever  you  choose  to  call 
it,  with  atraight  sides  and  a  peaked  roof 
of  a  very  early  Gothic  pattern.  Looking 
in  at  the  door  you  see  first  of  all  two 
cota,  one  on  either  side  of  the  passage  ; 
then  an  open  space  with  a  dining-table, 
a  stove,  and  some  churs ;  beyond  that 
a  pantry  with  ahelves,  and  a  great  chest 
for  provisions.  A  door  at  the  back  opens 
into  the  kitchen,  and  from  that  another 
door  opens  into  a  sleeping-room  for  the 
boatmen.  A  huge  wooden  rudder  curves 
over  the  stem  of  the  boat,  and  the  helms- 
man stands  upon  the  roof.  Two  canoes 
are  floating  behind,  holding  back,  at 


the  end  of  their  long  tow-ropes,  as  if  re- 
lactant  to  follow  so  olnmsy  a  leader. 
This  is  an  accurate  and  duly  attested 
description  of  the  horse-yacht.  If  neces- 
aary  it  could  be  awom  to  before  a  notary 
public  But  I  am  perfectly  sore  that  a 
man  might  read  this  through  without 
skipping  a  word,  and  if  he  had  never 
seen  the  creature  with  his  own  eyes,  he 
would  have  no  idea  bow  absurd  it  looks 
and  how  comfortable  it  is. 

While   we   were   stowing    away  our 
trunks  and  bags  under  the  cote,  and 
making  an   equitable   division   of  &e 
hooks  upon  the  walls,  the  motive  power 
of  the  yacht  stood  patiently  upon  the 
shore,  stamping  a  hoof,  now  and  then, 
or  H^inViTig  a  shag- 
gy head  in  mild 
protest  against 
the  flies.     Three 
more  pessimistic- 
looldng  horses  I 
never  saw.    They 
were    harnessed 
abreast,  and  fas- 
tened by  a  pro- 
digious tow-rope 
to  a  short  post  in 
the  middle  of  the 
forward     deck. 
Their  driver  was 
a  truculent,  brig- 
andish,   bearded  . 
ittcripiion  oi  ttM  ho™».y«i.t."      old  fellow  in  loi^ 
boots,  a  blue  flan- 
nel shirt,  and  a  black  sombrero.     He 
sat  upon  the  middle  horse,  and  aome 
wild  instinct  of  color  had  niade  him  tie 
a  big  red  handkerchief  around  his  shoul- 
der like  a  sash,  so  that  the  eye  of  the  be- 
holder took  delight  in  him.    He  posed 
like  a  bold,  bad  robber-chief.     But  in 
point  of  fact  I  believe  he  was  the  mildest 
and  most  inoffensiTe  of  men.    We  never 
heard  him  say  anything  except  at  a  dis- 
tance, to  his  horaes,  and  we  did  not  in- 
quire what  that  was. 

Well,  as  I  have  said,  we  were  hag* 
gling  courteously  over  those  hooks  in  the 
cabin,  when  the  boat  gave  a  lurch.  The 
bow  swung  out  into  the  stream.  There 
was  a  scrambling  and  clattering  of  iron 
horse-shoes  on  the  rough  shingle  of  the 
bank ;  and  when  we  lo^ed  out  of  doors 
our  house  was  moving  up  the  river  with 
the  boat  under  it. 
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The  Beatigouche   ia  a  noble  Btre&m,  takae  a  five-barred  gate,  truHtiiig  to  fort- 

statelj  and  swift  and  atrong.     It  rises  tine  that  you  will  cocse  down  with  the 

among  the  dense  forests  in  the  north-  accent  in  the  right  place, 

em  part  of  New  Brunswick — &  moist  For  six  or  seven  miles  above  Metape- 

upland  region  of  never-failing  springs  dia  the  river  has  a  breadth  of  about  two 

and  innumerable   lakes — and  pours  a  hundred  yards,  and  the  valley  slopes 

vast  current  of  clear,  cold  water  one  back  rather  gently  to  the  mountainB  on 

hundred  and  fifty  miles  north'ward  and  either  side.     Here  there  is  a  good  deal 

eastward  through  the  hilln  into  the  head  of  cultivated  land,  and  scattered  farm- 

of  the  Bay  of  Chaleurs.    There  are  no  houses  appear.     The  soil  is  excellent 

falls  in  its  course,  but  rapids  ereiy-  But  the  climate   is  unfriendly.     Late 

where.    It  is  steadfost,  but  not  impetn-  froste  prolong    the  winter,   and   early 

ous,  qnick  but  not  turbulent,  resolute  frosts  curtail   the  munmer.      The  only 

and  eager  in  its  desire  to  get  to  the  sea,  safe  crops  are  grass,  oata,  and  potatoes, 

like  the  life  of  a  man  who  has  a  high  And  for  half  the  year  all  the  cattle  must 

purpose,  be  housed  and  fed  to  keep  them  alive. 
This  lends  a  melancholy  aspect  to  agri- 

"  Too  great  for  hut«,  too  strong  for  rivalry."  cultore,  and  I  must  confess  that  most 
of  the  farmers  look  as  if  they  had  never 

The  wonder  is  where  all  the  water  comes  seen  better  days.     With  few  exceptions 

from.     But  the  river  is  fed  by  more  than  they  are  what  a  New  Englander  would 

six  thousand  square  call    "slack-twisted 

miles    of   territory.       '  and  shiftless."    Their 

From  both  sides  the  bams  are  pervious  to 

little  brooks   come  the  weather,  and  their 

dashing  in  with  their  fences  fail  to  connect 

supply.     At  intervals  Sleds  and  ploughs 

a  larger  stream,  reach-  rust  together  beside 

ing  away  back  among  the  house,  and  chick- 

the  mountains  like  a  ens    scratch  up    the 

.  hand  with  many  fin-  front-door  yard.     In 

gers  to  gather  truth,  the  people  have 

been  somewhat  de- 
moralized by  the  con- 
flicting claims  of  dif- 
ferent occupations ; 
delivers  its  generous  hunting  in  the  fall, 
offering  to  tite  main  lumbering  in  the 
current.  And  this  winter  and  spring, 
also  is  like  a  human  and  working  for  the 
life,  which  receives  American  sportsmen 
its  wealth  and  power  ^  in  the  brief  angling 
from  hidden  sources  '=^  season,  are  so  much 
in  other  lives,  and  is  '  more  attractive  and 
fed  abundantly  from  offer  so  much  larger 
the  past  in  order  that  ~  returns  of  ready 
it  may  feed  the  fat-  „..  .  .  money,  that  the  te- 
nre.  '"  '"*'  ""  Mi™d'ow!" ""''"" "^'  **'  '"  dious  toil  of  farm- 
Tlie  names  of  the  ing  is  neglected, 
chief  tributaries  of  the  Bestigouche  are  But,  for  all  that,  in  the  bright  days 
curious.  There  is  the  headstrong  Meta-  of  midsummer,  those  green  fields  slop- 
pedia,  and  the  crooked  Upsalquitch,  and  ing  down  to  the  water,  and  pastures 
the  Patapedia,  and  the  Quatawamkedg-  high  up  among  the  trees  on  the  hill- 
wick.  Those  are  words  at  which  the  sides,  look  pleasant  enough  from  a  dis- 
tongue  balks  at  first,  but  you  soon  grow  tance,  and  give  an  air  of  placid  comfort 
used  to  them  and  learn  to  take  anytiiing  to  the  landscape, 
of  five  syllables  with  a  rush,  as  a  htmtor  At  tiie  mout^  of  the  Upsalquitch  we 
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passed  the  first  of  the  fishing-lodges. 
Originally  the  Bestigouche  Salmon  Club 
leased  the  whole  river  from  the  Cana- 
dian Government,  but  since  the  estab- 
lishment of  riparian  rights  a  few  years 
ago,  a  number  of  gentlemen  have  bought 
l^d  commanding  good  pools,  and  put 
up  little  cottages  of  a  less  classical  style 
than  Sir  Charles  Cotton's  lodge  on  the 
banks  of  the  Biver  Dove,  but  better 
suited  to  this  wilder  scenery,  and  prob- 
ably more  convenient  to  live  in.  The 
prevailing  pattern  is  a  very  simple  one: 
it  consists  of  a  broad  piazza  with  a 
small  house  in  the  middle  of  ii  The 
house  bears  about  the  same  proportion 
to  the  piazza  that  the  crown  of  a  Gains- 
boi'ough  hat  does  to  the  brim.  And  the 
cost  of  the  edifice  is  to  the  cost  of  the 
land  as  the  first  price  of  a  share  in  the 
Panama  Canal  is  to  the  subsequent  as- 
sessments. All  the  best  points  have 
been  sold,  and  real  estate  on  the  Besti- 

fouche  has  been  bid  up  to  an  absurd 
gure.  In  fact  the  river  is  over-popu- 
lated and  probably  over-fished.  But  we 
could  hardly  find  it  in  our  hearts  to  re- 
gret this»  for  it  made  the  upward  trip  a 
very  sociable  one.  At  every  lodge  that 
was  open,  Favonius  (who  ^ows  every- 
body) had  a  friend,  and  we  must  slip 
ashore  in  a  canoe  to  leave  the  mail  and 
refresh  the  inner  man. 

What  a  hospitable  brotherhood  is  that 
of  true  anglers  I  There  seems  to  be 
something  in  the  craft  which  inclines 
the  heart  to  kindness  and  good-fellow- 
ship. Few  of  them  have  I  seen  who 
were  not  pleasant  to  meet  and  ready  to 
do  a  good  turn  to  a  fellow-fisherman 
with  the  gift  of  a  killing  fly  or  the  loan 
of  a  rod.  Not  their  own  particular  and 
well-proved  favorite,  of  course,  for  that 
is  a  treasure  which  no  decent  man  would 
borrow ;  but  with  that  exception  the  best 
in  their  store  is  at  the  service  of  an 
accredited  brother.  One  of  the  Besti- 
gouche proprietors  I  remember,  whose 
name  bespoke  him  a  descendant  of  Cal- 
edonia's patron  saint  He  was  fishing 
in  front  of  his  own  door-yard  when  we 
came  up,  with  our  splashing  horses, 
through  the  pool ;  but  nothing  would 
do  but  he  must  up  anchor  and  have  us 
away  with  him  into  the  house  to  taste 
his  good  cheer.  And  there  were  his 
daughters  with  their  books  and  needle- 


work, and  the  photogn^hs  which  they 
had  taken  pinned  up  on  the  wooden 
walls,  among  Japanese  fans  and  bits  of 
bright-colorod  stufif  in  which  the  soui  of 
woman  delights,  and,  in  a  passive,  silent 
way,  the  soul  of  man  also.  Then,  after 
we  had  discussed  the  year's  fishing,  and 
the  mysteries  of  the  camera,  and  the 
deep  question  of  what  makes  some  neg- 
atives too  thin  and  others  too  thick,  we 
must  go  out  to  see  the  big  salmon 
which  one  of  the  ladies  had  caught  a 
few  days  before,  and  the  large  trout 
swimming  about  in  their  cold  spring. 
It  seemed  to  me,  as  we  went  on  our 
way,  that  there  could  hardly  be  a  more 
wholesome  and  pleasant  summer-life  for 
well-bred  young  women  than  this,  or 
two  amusements  more  innocent  and  sen- 
sible than  photography  and  fly-fii^iing. 

It  must  be  confessed  that  the  horse- 
yacht  as  a  vehicle  of  travel  is  not  re- 
markable in  point  of  speed.  Three 
miles  an  hour  is  not  a  very  rapid  rate 
of  motion.  But  then,  if  you  are  not  in 
a  hurry,  why  should  you  care  to  make 
haste?  The  wild  desire  to  be  forever 
racing  against  old  Father  Time  is  one 
of  the  £ll-joys  of  modem  life.  The 
ancient  traveller  is  sure  to  beat  you  in 
the  long  run,  and  as  long  as  you  are 
trying  to  rival  him  he  will  make  your 
life  a  burden.  But  if  you  will  only  ac- 
knowledge his  superiority  and  profess 
that  you  do  not  approve  of  racing  after 
all,  he  will  settle  down  quietly  beside 
you  and  jog  along  like  tibe  most  com- 
panionable of  creatures.  That  is  a 
pleasant  pilgrimage  in  which  the  jour- 
ney itself  is  part  of  the  destination.  As 
soon  as  one  learns  to  regard  the  horse- 
yacht  as  a  sort  of  moving  home,  it  ap- 
pears admirable.  There  is  no  dust  or 
smoke,  no  rumble  of  wheels,  or  shriek 
of  whisUes.  Tou  are  gHding  along 
steadily  through  an  ever-green  world ; 
skirting  the  silent  hills;  passing  from 
one  side  of  the  river  to  the  other  as  the 
horses  have  to  swim  the  current  to  find 
a  good  foothold  on  the  bank.  You  are 
on  the  water,  but  not  at  its  mercy,  for 
your  craft  is  not  disturbed  by  the  heav- 
ing of  rude  waves,  and  the  serene  in- 
habitants do  not  say ''  I  am  sick."  There 
is  room  enough  to  move  about  without 
falling  overboard.  Tou  may  sleep,  or 
read,  or  write  in  your  cottage,  or  sit 
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upon  the  floating  piazza  in  an  armchair  the  line  it  was  the  general  opinion  that 

and  smoke  the  pipe  of  peace,  while  the  they  were  heavy  trout ;  but  no  sooner  had 

cool  breeze  blows  in  your  face  and  the  theyescapedunseen,  than  I  became  firmly 

musical  waves  go  singing  down  to  the  convinced,  in  accordance  with  a  psycho* 

sea.  logical  law  which  is  well  known  to  flsh- 

There  was  one  feature  about  the  boat,  ermen,  that  they  were  both  enormous 

which  commended  itself  very  strongly  salmon.     No  one  can  alter  that  convic- 

to  my  mind.     It  was  possible  to  stimd  tion,  because  no  one  can  logically  refute 

upon  the  forward  deck  and  do  a  little  it.     Our  best  blessings,  like  our  largest 

trout-flshing  in  motion.     By  watching  fish,  always  depart  before  we  have  time 

your  chance,  when  the  comer  of  a  good  to  measure  them. 

pool  was  within  easy  reach,  vou  could        The  Slide  Pool  is  in  the  wildest  and 

send  out  a  hasty  line  and  cajole  a  sea-  most  picturesque  part  of  the  river,  about 

trout  from  his  hiding-place.     It  is  true  thirty-five  miles  above  Metapedia.     The 

that  the  tow-ropes  and  the  post  made  stream,  flowing  swiftly  down  a  stretch  of 

the  back-cast  a  little  awkwturd  ;  and  the  rapids  between  forest-dad  hills,  runs 

wind  spmetimes  blew  the  fly  up  on  the  straight  toward  the  base  of  an  emi- 

roof  of  the  cabin ;  but  then,  with  patience  nence  so  precipitous  that  the  trees  can 

and  a  short  line  the  thing  could  be  done,  hardly  find  a  foothold  upon  it,  and  seem 

I  remember  a  pair  of  good  trout  that  to  be  climbing  up  in  haste  on  either 

rose  together  just  as  we  were  going  side  of  the  long  slide  which  leads  to 

through  a  boiling  rapid ;  and  it  tried  the  summit     The  current,  barred  by 

the  metal  of  my  six-ounce  Imbrie  rod  to  the  wall  of  rock,  takes  a  great  sweep 

bring  those  fish  to  the  net  against  the  to  the  right,  dashing  up  at  first  in  angry 

current  and  the  motion  of  the  boat.  waves,  then  falling  away  in  oily  curv^ 

When  nightfall  approached  we  let  go  and  eddies,  until  at  last  it  sleeps  in  a 
the  anchor  (to  wit,  a  rope  tied  to  a  large  black  deep,  apparently  almost  motion- 
stone  on  the  shore),  ate  our  diimer  less  at  the  foot  of  the  hill.  It  was  here, 
''with  gladness  and  singleness  of  heart "  on  the  upper  edge  of  the  stream,  oppo- 
like  the  early  Christians,  and  slept  the  site  to  the  slide,  that  we  brought  our 
sleep  of  the  just,  lulled  by  the  murmur-  floating  camp  ix)  anchor  for  some  days ; 
ing  of  the  waters,  and  defended  from  the  and  here,  if  you  please,  I  vnll  try  to 
insidious  attacks  of  the  mosquito  by  the  establish  some  visible  connection  be- 
breeze  blowing  down  the  river  and  the  tween  llhis  paper  and  its  title  by  de- 
impregnable  curtains  over  the  beds.  At  scribing  the  capture  of  a  Bestigouche 
daybreak,  long  before  Favonius  and  I  salmon  in  the  flesh,  or  perhaps  one  ought 
had  finished  our  dreams,  we  were  under  to  say,  in  the  fish, 
way  again ;  and  when  the  trampling  of  Let  us  take  a  "  specimen  day."  It  is 
the  horses  on  some  rocky  shore  wak-  early  morning,  or  to  be  more  precise, 
ened  us,  we  could  see  the  steep  hills  about  eight  of  the  clock,  and  the  white 
gliding  past  the  windows  and  hear  the  fog  is  just  beginning  to  curl  and  drift 
rapids  dashing  against  the  side  of  the  away  from  the  surface  of  the  river, 
boat,  and  it  seemed  as  if  we  were  stiU  Sooner  than  this  it  would  be  idle  to  go 
dreaming.  out     The  pretematurally  early  bird  in 

At  Cross  Point,  where  the  river  makes  his  greedy  haste  may  catch  the  worm ; 
a  long  loop  around  a  narrow  mountain,  but  the  fly  is  never  taken  imtil  the  fog 
thin  as  a  saw  and  crowned  on  its  jagged  has  lifted  ;  and  in  this  the  scientific 
edge  by  a  rude  wooden  cross,  we  stopped  angler  sees,  with  gratitude,  a  remark- 
for  an  hour  to  try  the  fishing.  It  was  able  adaptation  of  the  laws  of  nature  to 
here  that  I  hooked  two  mysterious  creat-  the  necessities  of  man.  The  canoes  are 
ures,  each  of  which  took  the  fly  when  it  waiting  at  the  front  door.  We  step 
was  below  the  surface,  pulled  for  a  few  into  them  and  push  ofl^  Favonius  go- 
moments  in  a  sullen  way  and  then  ap-  ing  up  the  stream  a  couple  of  miles  to 
parently  melted  into  nothingness.  It  the  mouth  of  the  Patapedia,  and  I  down, 
will  always  be  a  source  of  regret  to  me  a  little  shorter  distance,  to  the  famous 
that  the  nature  of  these  animals  must  Indian  House  PooL  The  slim  boat 
remain  unknown.     While  they  were  on  glides  easily  on    the   current,   with    a 
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smooth  buojaDt  motion,  quickened  by  Finitcast, — totheright.straiglitaci-OBS 
the  strokes  of  the  patldles  in  the  bow  the  stream,  about  twenty  feet:  the  cur- 
and  the  stem.  We  pass  around  two  rent  carries  the  fly  down  with  a  semi- 
curves  in  the  river  and  find  ourBelves  at  circular  sweep  until  it  comes  in  line 
tbe  bead  of  the  pool.  Here  the  man  in  with  the  bow  of  the  canoe.  Second 
the  stem  drops  the  anchor,  just  on  tbe  cast, — to  the  left,  straight  across  the 
edge  of  the  bar  where  tbe  rapid  breaks  stream,  with  the  same  motion  :  the  semi- 
over  into  the  deeper  water.  The  long  circle  is  completed,  and  the  fly  hangs 
rod  is  lifted  ;  the  fly  unhooked  from  the  quivering  for  a  few  seconds  at  the  low- 
reel  ;  a  few  feet  of  line  pulled  through  est  pomt  of  the  arc.  Three  or  four  feet 
the  rings,  and  tbe  fishing  begins.  of  line  are  drawn  from  the  reeL     Third 
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caHt,  to  the  right ;  fourth  east,  to  the  left,  the  Mecond  drop  \  anil  eo  on,  until  the 

Then  a  little  more  line.     Anil  so.  with  end  of  the  run  is  reached  and  the  %  haa 

widening  half-circlea,  the  water  is  cov-  passed  over  all  the  good  water.     This 

ered,  gradually  and  vei^'  carefully,  until  eeems  liie  a  verj-  regular  and  somewhat 

at  length  the  augler  haa  oa  luuch  line  out  mechanical  proceeding  as  one  describes 

ae  his  two-handed  rod  can  lift  and  swing,  it,  but  in  the  performance  it  is  rendered 

Then  the  first  "drop  "is  finished;  the  intensely  interesting  by  the  knowledge 

man  in  the  stem  quieth'  puUs  up  the  an-  that,  at  any  moment,  it  is  liable  to  be 

chor  and  lets  the  boat  drift  down  a  few  interrupted  by  an   agreeable  surprise, 

yards ;  the  same  process  is  repeated  on  One  can  never  tell  just  when  or  bow  a 
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salmon  will  rise,  or  just  what  he  will  do  backward.    A  quick,  sure  stroke  of  the 

when  he  has  risen.  steel  I  a  ffreat  spladi !  and  the  salmon 

This  morning  the  interruption  comes  is  lifted  high  and  diy  upon  the  shore, 

early.    At  the  first  cast  of  the  second  How  he  flounces  about  on  the  stones, 

drop,  before  the  fly  has  fairly  lit,  a  great  Give  him  the  coup  de  grace  at  once,  for 

flash  of  silver  darts  from  the  waves  his  own  sake  as  well  as  for  ours.    And 

dose  by  the  boat     Usually  a  salmon  now  look  at  him,  as  he  lies  there  on  the 

takes  the  fly  rather  slowly,  carrying  it  green  leaves.    Broad  back ;  small  head 

under  water  before  he  seizes  it  in  his  tepering  to  a  point ;  dean,  shining  sides 

mouth.    But  this  one  is  in  no  mood  for  with  a  few  black  spots  on  them  ;  it  is  a 

deliberation.    He  has  hooked  himself  fish  fresh-run  from  the  sea,  in  perfect 

with  a  rush,  and  the  line  goes  whirring  condition,  and  that  is  the  reason  why 

madly  from  the  reel  as  he  races  down  he  has  given  such  good  sport 

the  pooL    Keep  the  point  of  the  rod  We  must  tsj  for  another  before  we 

low  ;  he  must  nave  his  own  way  now.  go  back.    Agam  fortune  favors  us,  and 

Up  with  the  anchor  quickly,  and  send  at  eleven  o'clock  we  pole  up  the  river  to 

the  canoe  after  him,  bowman  and  stem-  the  camp  with  two  good  salmon  in  the 

man  paddling  with  swift  strokes.    He  canoe.     Hardly  have  we  laid  them  away 

has    reached    the    deepest    water  ;  he  in  the  ice-box,  when  Favonius  comes 

stops  to  think  what  has  happened  to  dropping    down  from  Patapedia  with 

him  ;  we  have  passed  around  and  bdow  three  fidi,  one  of  them  a  twenty-four 

him ;  and  now  with  the  current  to  help  pounder.    And  so  the  morning's  work 

us  we  can  begin  to  reel  in.    lift  the  is  done. 

point  of  the  rod,  with  a  strong,  steady  In  the  evening,  after  dinner,  it  was 
pulL  Put  the  force  of  both  arms  into  our  custom  to  sit  out  on  the  deck, 
it.  The  tough  wood  will  stand  the  watching  the  moonlight  as  it  fell  softly 
strain.  The  fish  must  be  moved ;  he  over  the  black  hills  and  changed  the 
must  come  to  the  boat  if  he  is  ever  to  river  into  a  pale  flood  of  rolling  gold, 
be  landed.  He  gives  a  little  and  yields  The  fragrant  wreaths  of  smoke  floated 
slowly  to  the  pressure.  Then  suddenly  lazily  away  on  the  faint  breeze  of  night, 
he  gives  too  much,  and  runs  straight  There  was  no  sound  save  the  rushing  of 
toward  us.  Bed  in  now  as  swiftly  as  the  water  and  the  crackling  of  the  camp- 
possible,  or  else  he  will  get  a  slack  on  fire  on  the  shore.  We  teJked  of  many 
the  line  and  escape.  Now  he  stops,  things  in  the  heavens  above,  and  the 
shakes  his  head  from  side  to  side,  and  earth  beneath,  and  the  waters  under  the 
darts  away  again  across  the  pool,  leap-  earth ;  touching  lightly  here  and  there 
ing  high  out  of  water.  Drop  the  point  as  the  spirit  of  vagrant  converse  led  us. 
of  the  rod  quickly,  for  if  he  falls  on  the  Favonius  is  one  of  those  who  believe 
leader  he  will  surely  break  it.  Another  with  the  old  Boman 
leap,   and   another!     Truly  he  is   ''a 

merry    one,"    as    Sir    Humphry   Davy  *»Dulcee8tde8ipereinloco.»' 
says,  and  it  will  go  hard  with  us  to 

hold  him.    But  those  great  leaps  have  He  has  the  good  sense,  also,  to  talk 

exhausted  his  strength,  and  now  he  fol-  about  himself  occasionally  and  teU  his 

lows  the  line  more  easily.     The  men  own  experience.    The  man  who  will  not 

push  the  boat  back  to  the  shallow  side  do  that  must  always  be  a  dull  compan- 

of  the  pool  until  it  touches  lightly  on  ion.     Modest  egoism  is  the  salt  of  con- 

the  shore.    The  fish  comes  dowly  in,  versation :  you  do  not  want  too  much 

fighting  a  little  and  making  a  few  short  of  it ;  but  without  any  everything  tastes 

runs ;  he  is  tired  and  turns  slightly  on  flat.    I  remember  weU  the  evening  when 

his  side ;  but  even  yet  he  is  a  heavy  he  told  me  the  story  of  the  pet  lamb  of 

Weight  on  the  line,  and  it  seems  a  won-  the  wilderness. 

der  that  so  dight  a  thing  as  the  leader  "  I  was  ill  that  summer,"  said  he, "  and 
can  guide  and  draw  him.  Now  he  is  the  doctor  had  ordered  me  to  go  into 
close  to  the  boat  The  bowman  steps  the  woods,  but  on  no  account  to  go  with- 
out on  a  rock  with  his  gaK  Steadily  out  plenty  of  fresh  meat,  which  was  es- 
now  and  dowly,  lift  the  rod,  bending  it  sential  to  my  recovery.  So  we  set  out 
Vol.  in.— 67 
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into  the  wild  coimtiy  north  of  Oooi^iim  in  animalB  in  this  respect  I  certainly 
Bay,  taking  a  Mve  l^b  with  as  in  order  never  heard  of  any  one  falling  in  love 
to  he  sure  that  the  doctor's  prescrip-  with  a  salmon  in  such  a  way  as  to  r^ard 
tion  might  be  f aitbfnlly  followed.  It  it  as  a  fond  companion.  And  this  ma; 
was  a  gentle  and  confiding  little  beast,  be  one  reason  why  no  sensible  peiKFn 
curling  itself  up  at  my  feet  in  the  canoe,  who  bas  tried  fishing  has  ever  heen  able 
and  following  me  about  on  shore  like  to  see  any  cruelty  in  it.  For  suppose 
a  dog.  I  gathered  grass  every  day  to  the  fish  is  not  canght  by  an  angler,  what 
feed  it,  and  carried  it  in  my  arms  over  is  his  alternative  fate  ?  He  mil  either 
the  rough  port-  perish    miserably    in    the 

ages.   It  ate  out  -t-...-~i«,.  -.#  tv„   .»»...j~t 

of  my    hand 
and  rubbed  its 
woolly  head 
(gainst  my  leg- 
gings.    To  my 
dism^  I  found 
that  I  was  be- 
ginning to  love 
it  for  its  own 
sake  and  with- 
out any  ulterior 
The  thought  of  Ml 
eating  it  became  i 
more  painful  to  i 
at  length  the  fata 
tion  was  complete 
trip  became  pract 
exercise  of  devotio 
lamb.     I  carried 
where   and    m 
fondly  to  its  wan 
for  the  world  wou 
alluded  to  mutto 
presence.    And  ^ 
returned  to  civil 
parted  from  the 
with  sincere  regre 
consciousness  ths 
humored  my  a£Fe( 
the  expense  of  n 
tion.     The  lamb 

give  me  so  much .^ 

of  farewell,  but  fell  to  feed-        "  noi  tc  «>•  vorid  would  i  hivi  •iiud«)  ii  mumn  in  iti  (■•••■nc*." 
ing  on  the   grass  beside 

the  farm-house  with  an  air  of  placid  tri-  an  otter.  Compare  with  any  of  these 
umph."  miserable  deaths  the  fate  of  a  salmon 

Xfter  hearing  this  touching  tale  I  was  who  is  hooked  in  a  clear  stream  and  af- 
glad  that  no  great  intimacy  had  sprung  ter  a  glorious  fight  receives  the  happy 
up  between  Favonius  and  the  chickens  dispatch  in  the  moment  when  he  toudies 
which  we  carried  in  a  coop  on  the  fore*  the  shore.  Why,  it  is  a  sort  of  euthas- 
castle  head,  for  there  is  no  telling  what  asia.  And  since  the  fish  was  made  to  be 
inroads  his  tender-heartedness  might  man's  food,  the  angler  who  brings  him 
have  made  upon  our  larder.  But  per-  to  the  table  of  destiny  in  the  cleanest, 
haps  a  chicken  would  not  have  given  quickest,  kindest  way  is,  in  fact,  his  ben- 
such  an  opening  for  misplaced  affection  efactor. 
as  a  lamb.     There  is  a  great  difference        There  were  some  days,  however,  when 
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our  benerolent  intentions  toward  the  should  have  "an  off  day ''in  every  week, 

sabnon  were  frustrated ;  mornings  when  and  only  grumble  because  some  of  the 

they  refused  to  rise,  and  evenings  when  net-owners  down  at  the  mouth  of  the 

they  escaped  even  the  skilful  endeavors  river  have  brought  political  influence  to 

of  Favomus.    In  vain  did  he  try  every  bear  in  their  favor  and  obtained  exemp- 

fly,  in  his  book,  from  the  smallest  "Silver  tion  from  the  rule.    For  our  part,  we 

Doctor  "  to  the  largest  "  Golden  Eagle."  were  nothing  loath  to  hang  up  our  rods. 

The   "Black  Dose''  would   not    move  and  make  title  day  different  from  other 

them  ;  the  "  Durham  Ranger  "  covered  days.    In  the  morning  we  had  a  service 

the  pool  in  vain.     On  days  like  this,  if  a  in  the  cabin  of  the  boat,  gathering  a 

stray  fish  rose  it  was  hard  to  land  him,  little  congregation  of    guardians   and 

for  he  was  usually  but  slightly  hooked,  boatmen  and   people  from  a  solitary 

I  remember  one  of  these  shy  creatures  farm-house  up  the  river.    They  came  in 

which  led  me  a  pretty    dance  at  the  pirogues — ^long,  narrow  boats  hollowed 

mouth  of  Patapedia.    He  came  to  the  from  the  trunk  of  a  tree ;  and  as  they 

fly  just  at  dusk,  rising  very  softly  and  pushed  off  on  their  homeward  journey, 

quietly,  as  if  he  did  not  really  care  for  it  the  black-eyed,  brown-faced  girls  sitting 

but  only  wanted  to  see  what  it  was  like,  back  to  back  in  the  middle  of  the  boa^ 

He  went  down  at  once  into  deep  water,  and  the  men  standing  up  aod  bending 

and  began  the  most  dangerous  and  ex-  to  their  poles,  it  seemed  a  picturesque 

asperating  of  all  salmon-tactics,  moving  way  of  travelling,  although  none  too 

aroimd  in  slow  circles  and  shaking  his  safe. 

head  from  side  to  side,  with  sullen  per-  In  the  afternoon  we  sat  on  deck  and 

tinacity.     This  is  called  "jigging,"  and  looked  at  the  water.    What  a  charm 

unless  it  can  be  stopped,  i^e  result  is  there   is  in  watching  a  swift  stream ! 

apt  to  be  melancholy.    I  could  not  stop  The  eye  never  wearies  of  following  its 

i£    That  salmon  was  determined  to  jig.  curls  and   eddies,  the  shadow  of  the 

He  knew  more  than  I  did.     The  canoe  waves   dancing    over    the    stones,   the 

followed  him  down  the  pooL    He  jigged  strange,  crinkling  lines  of  sunlight  in 

away  past  all  three  of  the  inlets  of  the  the  shallows,     l^ere  is  a  sort  of  fasci- 

Patapedia,  and  at  last  in  the  still,  deep  nation  in  it,  lulling  and  soothing  the 

water  below,  after  we  had  labored  with  mind  into  a  quietude  which  is  even 

him  for  half  an  hour,  and  brought  him  pleasanter  than  sleep,  and  making  it 

near  enough  to  see  that  he  was  immense,  almost  possible  to    do  that  of  which 

he  calmly  opened  his  mouth  and  the  fly  we  so  often  speak,  but  which  we  never 

came  back  to  me  void.     That  was  a  sad  quite  accomplish —  "  think  about  noth- 

evening,  in  which  aU  the  consolations  of  ing."    Out  on  the  edge  of  the  pool,  we 

philosophy  were  needed.  could  see  five  or  six  huffe  salmon,  mov- 

^  Sundky  was  a  very  peaceful  day  in  ing  dowly  from  side  to  side,  or  lying 

our  camp.    In  the  Dominion  of  Canada  motionless  Hke  grav  shadows.     There 

the  question  "  to  fish  or  not  to  fish  "  on  was  nothing  to  break  the  silence  except 

the  first  day  of  the  week  is  not  left  to  the  thin,  clear  whistle  of  the  "  sweet- 

the  frailty  of  the  individual  conscience,  wea-th^r,"  and  as  the  sun  began  to  sink, 

The  law  on  the  subject  is  quite  explicit,  the  silver,  bell-like  notes  of  the  "  lost 

and  says  that  between  six  o'clock  on  Kennedy "  warbling  to  himself  far  back 

Saturday  evening  and  six  o'clock  on  in  the  woods.      These  are  almost  the 

Monday  morning  aU  nets  shall  be  taken  only  bird-songs  that  one  ever  hears  on 

up  and  no  one  shall  wet  a  line.    The  the  river,  xmless  you  count  the  metallic 

Eestigouche  Salmon  Club  has  its  guar-  "  chr-r-r-r  "  of  the  thievish  king-fisher  as 

dians  stationed  all  along  the  river,  and  a  song.    Every  now  and  then  one  of  the 

they  are  quite  as  inflexible  in  seeing  salmon  in  the  pool  would  lazQy  roll  out 

that  their  employers  keep  this  law  as  the  of  water,  or  spring  high  into  the  air  and 

famous  sentinel  was  in  refusing  to  let  fall  back  with  a  heavy  splash.    What  is 

Napoleon  pass  without  the  countersign,  it  that  makes  salmon  leap  ?    Is  it  pain 

But  I  do  not  think  that  any  of  these  or  pleasure?    Do  they  do  it  to  escape 

keen  sportsmen  regard  it  as  a  hardship ;  the  attack  of  another  fish,  or  to  shake 

they  are  quite  willing    that   the  fish  off  a  parasite  that  clings  to  them,  or  to 
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practise  jumping  so  that  they  can  as-  this  world  without  ever  catching  a  sal- 

oend  the  falls  when  they  reach  them,  or  mon. 

simply  and  solely  out  of  exuberant  glad-  At  last   the   days  of  idleness  were 

ness  and  joy  of  living?    Any  one  of  ended.    We  could  not 

these  reasons  would  be  enough  to  ac-  .4«  ,j       ^    ^  m.  .v    a    ,_ 

^^,,««4.  #^«  ;*  r>«  ^r^w^V-^^.^fl  .  iv«*  rv«  a„«  Fold  our  tents  like  the  Arabs, 

count  for  it  on  week-days ;  but  on  Sun-  ^^^  „  ^^^^^^  ^^         .n 
day  I  am  quite  sure  they  do  it  for  the 

trial  of  the  fisherman's  faith.  but  we  took  down  the  long  rods,  pat 
But  how  should  I  tell  all  the  little  in-  away  the  heavy  reels,  made  the  canoes 
cidents  which  made  that  inland  voyage  fast  to  the  side  of  the  house,  embarked 
so  delightful?  Favonius  was  the  ideal  the  three  horses  on  the  front  deck,  and 
host,  for  on  water  as  well  as  on  land,  he  then  dropped  down  vdth  the  current, 
knows  how  to  provide  for  the  liberty  as  swinging  sdong  through  the  rapids,  and 
well  as  for  the  wants  of  his  guests.  He  drifting  slowly  through  the  stUl  places, 
understands  also  the  fine  art  of  conver-  now  grounding  on  a  hidden  rode,  and 
sation,  which  consists  of  silence  as  well  now  sweeping  around  a  sharp  curve, 
as  speech.  And  when  it  comes  to  an-  imtil  at  length  we  saw  the  roofo  of  Me- 
gling,  Izaak  Walton  himself  could  not  tapedia  and  the  ugly  bridge  of  the  rail- 
have  been  a  more  profitable  teacher  by  way  spanning  the  river.  There  we  left 
precept  or  example.  Indeed,  it  is  a  our  floating-house,  imcouth  and  mo- 
curious  thought,  and  one  full  of  sad-  tionless,  like  some  strange  v^ater-mon- 
ness  to  a  well-constituted  mind,  that  on  ster,  stranded  on  the  shore.  And  as  we 
the  Bestigouche  ''L  W."  would  have  climbed  the  bank  we  looked  back  and 
been  somewhat  at  sea,  for  the  beloved  wondered  whether  Noah  vras  sorry  when 
father  of  all  fishermen  passed  through  he  said  good-by  to  his  ark. 


OF  LOVE  AND  DEATH. 

By  Maybury  Fleming. 

What  tho'  the  green  leaf  grow? 

Twill  last  a  month  and  day ; 
In  all  sweet  flowers  that  blow 

Lurks  Death  his  slave  Decay. 

But  if  my  lady  smile 

There  is  no  Death  at  all ; 

The  world  is  fair  the  while — 
What  tho'  the  red  leaf  fall? 
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By  James  Baldwin. 


SECOND  PAPEB. 


vn. 

|0  other  aingle  influ- 
ence has  conduced 
more  largely  to  the 
development  of  the 
States  which  we  are 
SB^^^^^K^H  considering  than 
M5^^^7(rGjRtM  the  attention  paid, 

^HBmnmSSmW  mug  and  of  late 
years,  to  the  cause  of  popular  educa- 
tion. Scarcely,  indeed,  were  the  ridge- 
poles securely  fastened  upon  the  roof 
of  his  cabin,  before  the  pioneer  from 
beyond  the  Alleghanies  began  to  con- 
sider the  means  of  proving  for  the 
education  of  his  children.  The  desire 
uppermost  in  his  mind,  after  he  had 
secured  a  home  and  a  reasonable  assur- 
ance that  food  and  clothing  would  not  fail, 
was  that  his  posterity  might  be  blessed 
by  the  possession  of  a  broader  and  more 
liberal  culture  than  had  ever  been  within 
his  own  reach.  Hence,  prominent  in  the 
early  State  Constitutions  we  find  passages 
like  the  following :  *'  Knowledge  and 
learning  generally  diffused  through  a 
conmiunity  being  essential  to  the  pres- 
ervation of  a  free  government,  and 
spreading  the  opportunities  and  ad- 
vantages of  education  through  the  vari- 
ous parts  of  the  country  being  highly 
conducive  to  this  end,  it  shall  be  the 
duty  of  the  General  Assembly  to  pro- 
vide by  law  for  the  improvement  of 
such  lands  as  are,  or  hereafter  may 
be,  granted  by  the  United  States  to 
this  State  for  the  use  of  schools,  and  to 
apply  any  funds  which  may  be  raised 
from  such  lands,  or  from  any  other  quar- 
ter, to  the  accomplishment  of  the  grand 
object  for  which  they  are  or  may  be  in- 
tended." 

What  lands  were  those  thus  referred 
to  as  having  been  granted  to  the  State 
by  the  United  States  ?  As  early  as  the 
20th  of  May,  1785,  Congress  had  passed 
an  act  providing  for  the  disposal  of 


certain  portions  of  the  public  lands. 
By  one  of  the  most  important  provisions 
of  that  act  it  was  ordered  that  one 
square  mile  of  land  in  every  township 
should  be  devoted  to  the  maintenance 
of  free  schools  and  to  the  general  dif- 
fusion of  knowledge  throughout  the 
community.  Thus,  one  thirty-sixth  part 
of  all  the  lands  within  the  Northwest 
Territoiy,  amounting  in  the  aggr^ate 
to  more  than  four  million  acres,  v^as 
dedicated  to  the  cause  of  popular  edu- 
cation. This  is  the  first  instance  in  the 
history  of  the  world  of  so  generous  a 

i)rovision  for  the  maintenance  of  schools^ 
ong  before  the  schools  were  needed. 
This  magnificent  endowment  became  the 
nucleus  of  a  school-fund  for  each  State 
— a  fund  which,  under  careful  manage- 
ment and  by  additions  from  various 
sources,  has  grown  to  be  a  veiy  impor- 
tant factor  in  the  economy  of  me  com- 
monwealth. In  1876  the  school-fund  of 
Indiana,  the  smallest  of  the  five  States 
as  regaords  area,  amoimted  to  nearly 
nine  million  dollars — a  stun  greater  by 
two  million  dollars  than  the  fund  at 
that  time  possessed  by  any  other  State 
in  the  Union.  And  yet,  such  was  the 
reputation  of  the  Hoosier  State  for  il- 
literacy, that  at  the  Centennial  Exposi- 
tion, when  some  of  the  school-work  of 
Indiana  children  was  placed  on  exhibi- 
tion, there  were  many  educated  people 
who  seriously  inquired  of  the  State 
agent  whether  there  really  were  any 
good  schools  in  that  benighted  land ! 
In  1884  the  combined  school-funds  of 
Indiana,  Illinois,  Michigan,  and  Wiscon- 
sin amounted  to  twenty-seven  million 
two  hundred  and  seventy-four  thousand 
dollars — more  than  two-thirds  as  much 
as  that  of  all  the  other  States  of  the 
Union  taken  together. 

Tet,  notwithistanding  the  early  and 
wise  provisions  made  for  the  advance- 
ment of  popular  education  and  the  dif- 
fusion of  knowledge,  there  were  for 
many  years  no  public  free  schools.    It 
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was  a  long  time  before  the  school  lands  should  be  eight  feet  high  from  floor  to 

could  be  profitably  sold  and  the  funds  joists,  and  that  they  should  be  proyided 

accruing  ^om  their  sale  rightly  utilized,  with  such  furniture  as  was  absolutely 

In  one  or  more  of  the  Stat^  the  law  pro-  necessary  for  use  in  the  schools.    The 

vided  that  no  disposal  of  these  Ifmds  floors  were  of  roughly  hewn  puncheons ; 

should  be  made  prior  to  the  year  1820 ;  a  great  fireplace  and  chimney,  built  of 

and  it  was  not  imtil  even  thirty  or  forty  sticks  and  day,  often  extended  entirely 

years  later  that  all  were  finally  made  pro-  across  one  end  of  the  room  ;  the  seats 

ductive.    During  a  period,  therefore,  of  were  long  slabs  with  legs  driven  into 

more  than  half  a  century  they  were  of  them  ;  there  were  no  de^:s,  but  a  nar- 

but  little  actual  value  to  the  pubKc-  row  shelf  against  one  of  the  walls  af- 

school  system,  and  stood  only  as  so  many  forded  the  larger  pupils  an  opportunity 

secured  promises  of  a  future  endow-  to  write ;  and  blackboards  were  inven- 

ment.    It  must  not  be  supposed,  how-  tions  not  yet  introduced  into  the  West- 

ever,  that  in  the  meantime  there  were  em  couni^.     Close  to  the  place  where 

no  schools,  or  that  the  people  were  en-  the  master  sat,  there  were  usuaUy  two 

tirely  indifferent  about  the  education  of  long  pegs  driven  into  the  wall  for  the 

their  children.     The  truth  of  the  matter  purpose  of  supporting  a  choice  assort- 

was  far  otherwise,  although  it  must  be  ment  of  hickory  switches ;  for  the  rod 

confessed  that  in  many  localities  the  dif-  was  then  regarded  as  the  most  effectiTe 

fusion  of  knowledge  was  attended  with  and  convenient  means  of  securing  obe- 

difficulties,  and  did  not  receive  the  en-  dience.     Those  were  the  days   of  the 

couragement  which  was  its  due.  '*  Hoosier  Schoolmaster,"  happily  known 

If  the  State  had  not  sufficient  funds  no  more  in  either  Indiana  or  her  sister 

to  support  a  system  of  free  schools,  it  States. 

had  at  least,  in  some  instances,  the  For  years  and  years,  the  cause  of  edu- 
power  to  provide  for  the  building  of  cation  moved  but  slowly.  Poverty  and 
school-houses  in  which  instruction  could  the  daily  struggle  with  adverse  circum- 
be  given  to  such  as  were  willing  and  stances ;  the  constant  demand  for  more 
able  to  pay  for  it.  But  how  was  this  laborers  ;  the  necessity  and  difficulty  of 
possible  wnen  there  was  no  money  in  first  providing  sufficient  food  and  doth- 
the  treasury  and  the  poverty  of  the  peo-  ing — these  were  the  causes  which  tended 
pie  was  such  as  to  preclude  the  idea  of  to  breed  a  lack  of  interest  in  book-knowl- 
raising  it  by  direct  taxation  ?  In  some  edge.  It  was  not  so  much  disindina- 
of  the  States  this  problem  was  solved  tion  as  utter  inability  that  prevented  a 
by  making  every  voting  dtizen  a  build-  more  hearty  support  of  educational  meas- 
er.  It  was  directed  by  law  that  in  each  ures.  The  schools,  as  I  have  already 
school  district  a  school-house  should  be  remarked,  were  not  free  schools.  But 
erected,  large  enough  to  accommodate  in  some  localities,  as  in  Michigan,  a 
all  the  children  of  school  age  residing  fund  was  raised  by  direct  taxation,  and 
within  its  limits.  It  vms  further  or-  provisions  were  made  whereby  the  chil- 
dered  that  in  the  construction  of  that  dren  of  the  very  poor  should  receive  in- 
building  every  male  inhabitant  over  struction  without  cost ;  by  thus  placing 
twenty-one  years  of  age  should  labor  education  within  the  reach  of  all,  it 
one  day  in  each  week  until  its  comple-  was  hoped  that  the  public  would  event- 
tion ;  or,  if  he  preferred,  he  might  pay,  ually  "  be  benefited  by  genius  and  tal- 
"  in  lieu  of  such  labor,  any  plank,  niails,  ent  which  would  otherwise  have  died  in 
or  glass '^  that  might  be  needed.  In  obscurity."  All  who  were  able  to  pay 
case  he  neglected  to  work  and  refused  for  the  tuition  of  their  children  were 
topay  the  equivalent,  he  was  to  be  fined  obliged  to  do  so.  The  school  terms 
«  thirty-seven  and  one-half  cents  for  were  of  brief  duration — brief  because  of 
every  day  he  so  failed."  the  many  necessities  and  restrictions  of 

These  primitive   school-houses  were,  frontier  life  ;  usually  there  was  a  winter 

of  course,   very   rude   affiurs,  built   of  term  of  two  or  three  months,  and  occa- 

round  logs,  and  with  as  little  expendi-  sionally  a  short  summer  term  for  the 

ture  of  time   and  money  as  the  law  benefit  of  the  very  small  children.    The 

would  allow.    It  was  required  that  they  boy  or  young  man  who  was  able  to  at- 
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tend  school  for  a  few  weeks  during  itdon,  there  were,  nevertheless,  many 
three  or  four  consecutive  years  was  re-  strong  currents  of  influence  at  work  for 
garded  as  being  fortunate  ;  great  things  the  promotion  of  general  intelligence 
were  to  be  expected  of  one  who  had  en-  and  ^e  redemption  of  the  fair  name  of 
joyed  such  rare  opportunities.  The  pio-  the  West.  The  idea  of  free  schools  was 
neer  schoolmaster  was  not  a  professional  not  generally  regarded  with  favor.  But 
teacher ;  on  the  contrary,  he  was  usually  few  men  were  so  poor  as  to  be  willing 
a  man  of  small  attainments  who  taught  to  partake  of  the  State's  charities  even 
simply  as  a  temporary  convenience,  and  in  tiie  matter  of  the  education  of  their 
during  a  time  in  which  he  could  be  children.  There  weire  many  who  looked 
doing  nothing  else.  He  was  frequently  upon  any  system  of  public  schools  with 
chosen  not  so  much  for  his  scholarship  suspicion,  fearing  lest,  in  the  absence  of 
as  for  his  physical  strength  and  his  definite  religious  instruction,  the  minds 
ability  to  manage  the  big  boys.  And  of  the  pupils  should  be  contaminated 
the  school  was  no  paradise  of  delights,  with  a  spirit  of  godlessness  and  unbe- 
"  How  scarcely  endurable  was  the  con-  lief.  From  these  and  other  causes,  the 
finement  I "  writes  one  who  was  a  pupil  various  Churches  had  veiy  early  taken 
in  those  schools  half  a  century  ago.  in  hand  the  matter  of  education  and 
''We  had  to  sit  on  backless  benches  carried  it  forward  with  zeal  and  great 
all  those  long  days,  and  we  wished —  success.  Among  the  French  in  IV&chi- 
anxiously  wished — Uiat  recess  or  noon  gan,  the  Catholics  had  maintained  paro- 
or  night  would  come.  Hours  seemed  dual  schools  from  a  very  early  period. 
Uke  ages.  May  no  generation  be  so  In  1804^  Father  Richard,  a  zealous  mis- 
punished  again  ! "  sionary,  and  afterward  Territorial  Dele* 

The  branches  which  were  taught  were,  gate  to  Congress,  established  at  Detroit 
of  course,  only  the  most  elementary  and  a  school  for  girls,  and  also  a  Latin  school 
essential  To  be  able  to  read  intelligibly  for  young  men.  Four  years  later  there 
in  the  New  Testament,  to  spell  words  were  six  schools  in  Michigan  under  his 
of  four  syllables  in  Webster's  Spelling  direction  and  patronage.  In  these  schools. 
Book,  and  to  cipher  to  the  ''Double  Bule  industrial  training  was  made  an  impor- 
of  Three,"  was  proof  of  a  very  high  taut  feature ;  for  the  girls  were  instruct- 
grade  of  scholarship.  Geography  was  ed  in  sewing,  knitting,  spinning,  and 
for  a  long  time  a  branch  of  instruction  weaving — ^a  liiowledge  of  such  things 
unknown  to  the  schools ;  and  as  the  being  regarded  as  of  more  value  than 
day  of  newspapers  and  railroads  had  mere  book-learning.  "Father  Bichard 
not  yet  arrived,  the  ignorance  which  pre-  thought  that  his  schools  ought  to  re- 
vailed  regarding  the  outside  world  was  ceive  public  assistance,  and  he  applied 
little  short  of  astounding.  It  must  be  to  the  ^Legislature  for  the  grant  of  a  lot- 
remembered  that  this  was  during  the  tery  franchise ;  but  though  the  evils  of 
period  which  might  well  be  termed  the  lotteries  were  not  so  well  understood 
Dark  Ages  of  the  West — the  period  in-  then  as  now,  his  application  failed  of 
tervening  between  the  earliest  pioneer  effect,  and  his  schools  continued  feeble 
days  of  struggle  and  hopeful  enterprise,  and  of  low  grade."* 
and  the  later  regime  of  railroads  and  The  pioneer  preachers  of  the  Protes- 
free  schools  and  substantial  progress,  tant  Churches,  convinced  that  illiteracy 
It  was  during  this  transitional  period  was  incompatible  with  piety  and  virtue, 
that  the  illiteracy  and  rudeness  of  the  were  equally  zealous  in  promoting  the 
people  of  this  section  became  proverbial,  cause  of  education  among  their  people, 
and  that  the  names  Buckeye,  Hoosier,  In  the  organization  and  maintenance  of 
and  Sucker  began  to  be  applied  deri-  sectarian  schools  none  were  more  active 
sively  to  the  natives,  respectively,  of  or  more  faithful  than  the  Methodists 
Ohio,  Indiana,  and  Illinois.  and  the  Quakers.     The  former  estab- 

Yet  the  cause  of  education  was  by  no  Hshed  schools  and  academies  in  almost 

means  dead.    While  the  free-school  sys-  every  community,  and  the  education  of 

tem  thus  languished  in  a  chrysalis  state,  their  children  as  an  imperative  Christian 

and  the  great  plans  projected  by  our  duty  was  urged  upon  the  membership 

early  legislators  were  stiU  void  of  fru-  *Gooiey:  Miobigan. 
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of  the  ChurclL  For  more  than  a  third  stacles  and  sore  besetmenta  which  but- 
of  a  century  these  schools  continued  to  rounded  them,  and,  being  backed  by  ear- 
do  a  noble  work,  being  gradually  and  nest  Christian  men  and  philanthropists, 
finally  merged  into  the  public  schools  or  emerged  from  the  trial  victorious.  Of 
broadened  and  elevated  to  the  rank  of  these  older  colleges,  organized  during  the 
colleges  and  universities.  days  of  the  pioneers  or  shortly  afterward. 

The  Quakers,  whose  settlements  were  at  least  thirty  still  survive  to  honor  their 
chiefly  in  Indiana  and  Western  Ohio  and  country  and  to  fulfil  the  design  of  their 
Southeastern  Michigan,  were  for  a  long  organization.  Yet  the  Chuit^es,  not 
time  veiy  averse  to  the  education  of  satisfied  to  concentrate  their  endeavors 
their  youth  by ''  persons  not  in  member-  and  their  means  upon  a  few  institutions, 
ship  with  Friends."  Hence,  wherever  which  might  thus  be  amply  endowed, 
their  number  was  sufficient  to  make  it  have  continued  to  multiply  their  enter- 
possible,  they  established  and  supported,  prises  and  divide  their  resources,  until 
by  voluntary  contributions,  a  system  of  there  are  now  in  the  five  States  nearly 
^'  Monthly  Meeting  Schools  "  over  which  eighty  colleges  and  universities  under 
the  Society  exercised  a  judicious  control,  denominational  control  The  influence 
and  in  which  a  more  careful  and  more  of  these  institutions  cannot  well  be  esti- 
thorough  system  of  instruction  prevailed  mated  ;  but  its  vastness  may  be  in  part 
than  was  then  possible  in  the  average  comprehended  when  we  learn  that  more 
district  school  In  their  "Quarterly  than  ten  thousand  young  men  and  young 
Meeting  Schools,"  some  of  which  are  women  are  to-day  receiving  instruction 
still  in  successful  operation,  a  high  grade  in  their  halls. 

of  secondary  instruction  was  given,  and  In  the  meanwhile,  however,  the  States 
a  large  number  of  enthusiastic  young  themselves  were  also  active  in  making 
men  and  young  women  were  fitted  for  endowments  and  providing  for  non-sec- 
the  profession  of  teaching — a  profession  tarian  colleges,  to  be  supported  in  part^ 
in  which  many  of  them  afterward  be-  if  not  altogether,  from  tiie  funds  in  the 
came  distinguished.  Next  to  the  Cath-  public  treasury.  The  Continental  Con- 
olics,  the  Quakers  were  also  among  the  gress  had  by  the  same  Ordinance  where- 
first  to  attempt  the  education  of  the  Ind-  by  lands  were  granted  to  the  public 
ians ;  and  although  their  labors  in  this  schools  ordered  that  "  not  more  than 
direction  have  been  attended  with  many  two  complete  townships  shall  be  given 
discouragements,  they  have  not  yet  aban-  perpetually  for  the  purposes  of  an  uni- 
doned  the  work.  versity,  to  be  laid  off  by  the  purchaser 

The  other  Protestant  Churches  were  or  purchasers,  as  near  the  centre  as  may 

by  no  means  idle.     Wherever  there  was  be,  so  that  the  same  shall  be  of  good 

a  sufficient  number  of  any  sect  to  jus-  land,  to  be  applied  to  the  intended  ob- 

tify  the  necessary  expencfiture,  there  a  ject  by  the  Le^slature  of  the  State."    In 

denominational  school  or  academy  was  accordance  with  this    provision,   Ohio 

established.     The  rivalry  thus  existing.  University  was  established  at  Athens  in 

and  the  general  interest  thus  awakened  1809,   and  the  first  movement  toward 

in  the  cause  of  common-school  education  giving  due  prominence  to  State  univer- 

led  to  many  earnest  movements  toward  sities  was  inaugurated.    In  Michigan,  as 

the  establishment  of  colleges  and  uni-  early  as  181&--twenty  years  before  the 

versities.     The  result  was  a  large  num-  admission  of  that  State  into  the  Union 

ber    of  institutions  bearing    imposing  — the  plan  of  a  great  university  vras 

titles,  yet  too  often  possessed  of  nothing  formulated.    This  plan  was  the  result 

«lse  save  that  Western  type  of  faith  of  the  joint  labors  of  Father  Bichard, 

which  not  infrequently  places  trust  in  the  Catholic  priest  already  mentioned, 

impracticable  schemes.     As  might  have  and  the  Bev.  John  Monteith,  a  zealous 

been  expected,  many  of  these  institutions  but  liberal  Presbyterian  clergyman.    It 

were  short-lived,  and  even  their  preten-  resulted  in  the  adoption  by  the  Territo- 

tious  names  have  long  ago  perished  from  rial  Legislature  of  "An  act  to  establish 

remembrance.     Others,  more  tenacious  the  Catholepistemiad,  or  University  of 

of  Hfe,  and  perhaps  more  deserving  of  Michigania."    This  act  was  revised  in 

it,  struggled  successfully  against  the  ob-  1821,  and  the  name  of  the  institution 
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was  changed  to  the  University  of  Michi-  ding  institutions  of  older  States  with 
gan.  The  other  States,  although  some-  new  doctrines,  and  infused  into  them  a 
what  more  tardy  in  their  action,  did  not  new  life.  For  example,  at  Oberlin  Col- 
fail  to  follow  a  similar  course :  Indiana  lege  in  Ohio,  founded  in  1888,  the  the- 
XJniyersity  was  founded  at  Bloomington  oiy  of  the  coeducation  of  the  sexes  was 
in  1828  ;  Illinois  College  was  founded  for  the  first  time  in  the  world's  history 
at  Jacksonville  in  1880 ;  and  the  Univer-  practically  demonstrated,  and  proved  to 
sity  of  Wisconsin  at  Madison  in  1849.  be  not  oidy  practicable  but  in  many  in- 
Other  State  institutions  and  some  pri-  stances  advantageous.  It  is  unnecessaiy 
vate  nonnsectarian  colleges  have  been  es-  to  conmient  upon  the  fact  that,  within 
tablished  at  a  later  period,  swelling  the  little  more  than  half  a  century,  the  ex- 
entire  number  of  colleges  and  universi-  periment  there  inaugurated  so  success- 
ties  in  this  section  to  ninety — nearly  rully  has  overturned  some  of  the  cher- 
one-f  ourth  the  entire  number  in  the  ished  ideas  of  older  institutions,  and  has 
United  States.  The  State  universities  in  a  measure  revolutionized  the  educa- 
are,  as  a  rule,  liberally  patronized  and  tional  systems  of  the  world, 
supported,  and  take  rank  among  the  best  It  was  in  a  Western  college  &at  the 
educational  institutions  in  America.  For  election  of  studies  in  the  hi^er  classes, 
example,  the  University  of  Michigan  has  and  the  multiplication  of  courses  to 
at  the  present  time  an  enrolment  of  more  meet  the  diverse  wants  and  capabilities 
than  fifteen  hundred  students,  and  offers  of  different  students,  first  found  encour- 
advantages  for  study  and  instruction  agemeni  It  was  there  that  the  fact 
scarcely  equalled,  and  certainly  not  ex-  was  first  recognized  and  given  due  con- 
celled,  by  any  of  the  older  tmiversities  of  sideration  that  the  same  course  of  study 
the  Eastern  States.  would  not  prepare  young  men  for  aU 
It  must,  of  course,  be  acknowledged  the  occupations  of  life,  and  that  the 
that  among  the  ninety  colleges  and  uni*  time  spent  in  acquiring  a  knowledge  of 
versities  in  this  section  of  the  Union  certain  branches  vras,  in  many  instances, 
there  is  to  be  found  more  or  less  of  that  lost  time  and  would  better  have  been 
which  is  crude  and  superficial,  and  in  devoted  to  studies  of  a  more  practical 
some  instances  a  grade  of  instruction  value. 

but  little  superior  to  that  afforded  in  It  was  in  the  West  that  the  position 
a  well  conducted  high  school  Yet,  of  the  State  university  as  the  head  of  a 
whatever  may  be  said  in  derision  of  system  of  public  instruction  was  first 
these  ''fresh-water"  colleges,  they  have  practically  recognized.  The  dependence 
been  instruments  of  incalculable  good  of  the  colleges  upon  the  puSlic  high 
in  forwarding  the  intellectual  develop-  schools,  and  of  the  high  schools  upon 
ment  of  the  West.  Aside  from  the  the  elementary  schools,  was  emphasized 
fact  that  a  large  number  of  the  most  and  made  more  plainly  apparent  by  a 
influential  men  of  the  nation  have  been  systematic  gradation  of  studies  whereby 
directly  benefited  by  their  instruction,  tne  work  of  one  department  merged 
they  have  from  their  organization  been  naturally  and  easily  into  that  of  the 
centres  of  influence  whence  have  em-  next  higher.  Long  before  the  East  had 
anated  rays  of  intelligence  enlightening  begun  to  recognize  the  importance  of 
entire  communities  and  through  them  manual  training,  there  were  Manual  La- 
exerting  no  small  influence  upon  the  bor  Institutes  and  schemes  for  educa- 
moral  and  social  character  of  the  people  tion  in  handicraft  in  operation  in  the 
at  large.  Moreover,  many  of  the  West-  West.  These  radical  deviations  from 
em  colleges  were  from  the  beginning  the  old  order  of  things  were,  of  course, 
the  advocates  of  new  methods  and  the  in  many  instances,  mere  crude  experi- 
exponents  of  new  ideas  in  education,  ments,  imperfect  and  unsatisfactory  in 
Their  very  freedom  from  conservatism  their  immediate  effects,  but  bearing  rich 
— the  outgrowth  of  Western  contempt  fruits  in  the  after-time.  In  studying 
for  ancient  rut»— created  and  set  m  the  history  of  the  people  of  this  section, 
motion  a  leaven  of  thought  and  discus-  and  in  considering  the  indebtedness  of 
sion  which  overflowed  sectional  boun-  the  entire  country  to  Western  influences, 
daries  and  infected  the  more  slowly  plod-  the  importance  of  these  movements  in 
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the  field  of  higher  education  should  not  lend  assistance  to  the  teacher.  The 
be  underrated.  pride  of  every  village  is  its  school  build- 
But,  as  has  been  already  observed,  ing  and  its  efficient  public  school,  in 
while  the  energies  of  both  Church  and  which  every  child  may  receive,  free  of 
State  were  thus  directed  to  the  estab-  cost,  the  best  instrudion  that  is  any- 
Ushment  of  colleges  and  universities,  where  afforded.  There  are  to-day  in 
the  system  of  common  schools,  so  liber-  the  five  States  more  than  fifty  thousand 
ally  provided  for  in  the  beginning,  was  school-houses  in  which  schools  are  main- 
permitted  to  languish  undeveloped.  This  tained  from  three  to  ten  months  every 
neglect  was  due  partly  to  a  misconcep-  year.  The  value  of  these  buildings,  with 
tion  of  the  true  scope  and  objects  of  the  the  grounds,  is  considerably  over  eighty 
free  schools,  partly  to  sectarian  preju-  millions  of  dollars,  which  is  more  than 
dice  and  narrowness,  and  partly  to  tiie  one-half  that  of  all  other  public  school 
ill-management  of  the  officers  to  whom  property  in  the  Union.  Nearly  three 
the  control  of  the  public  funds  had  been  millions  of  children  annually  receive  in- 
intrusted.  Moreover,  that  the  coU^es  stmction  in  the  public  schools;  while 
and  other  higher  schools  of  learning  more  than  eighty-five  thousand  teach- 
should  receive  the  first  earnest  atten-  ers,  a  large  number  of  whom  have  been 
tion  and  patronage  of  Church  and  State,  trained  especially  for  their  work,  are  em- 
was  but  following  the  common  order  of  ployed  as  instructors.  The  total  amount 
development.  Strange  though  it  may  expended  each  year  for  the  support  of 
seem,  educational  institutions  do  not,  at  these  schools  somewhat  exceeds  thirty- 
first,  grow  from  below  upward,  but  in  two  millions  of  dollars,  or  more  than 
the  contrary  manner.  In  every  country  eight  dollars  for  each  child  of  school 
the  earliest  public  efforts  for  the  ad-  age  within  the  States, 
vancement  of  education  have  been  ex-  As  to  the  character  of  the  instruction 
pended  in  the  foundation  of  colleges  given,  it  is  sufficient  to  say  that  it  is 
and  universities ;  then,  at  a  later  period,  nowhere  excelled.  Not  New  England 
as  the  necessity  of  a  more  general  dif-  with  her  school  system  two  centuries 
fusion  of  knowledge  becomes  recognized,  old,  nor  New  York  with  her  wealth  and 
the  common  schools  are  perfected,  as  splendid  advantages,  can  exhibit  better 
the  necessary  basis  of  a  complete  sys-  methods  of  teaching,  or  better  results, 
tem.  In  this  respect,  as  well  as  in  many  than  can  be  found  in  the  towns  and 
others,  the  West  has  compressed  within  cities  of  any  of  the  five  States  under 
the  lindts  of  half  a  century  the  experi-  discussion.  Quite  recently,  also,  the 
ences  and  phenomena  which  in  older  country  district  schools  have  made  won- 
countries  extended  through  many  ages  derful  advancement,  and  in  some  locali- 
and  were  the  results  of  a  slow  and  te-  ties  rival  in  thoroughness  the  more  fa- 
dious  process  of  alternate  growth  and  vored  graded  schools  of  the  towns.  The 
repression.  public  high  schools  have  long  ^o,  by 
The  public-school  system  in  the  West,  the  very  excellent  quality  of  the  instruc- 
when  once  the  long  dormant  germ  was  tion  given  in  them,  supplanted  in  most 
fully  matured,  was  a  plant  of  rapid,  cases  the  private  and  sectarian  academies, 
though  substantial,  growth.  But  little  and  rendered  the  support  of  such  insti- 
more  than  a  quarter  of  a  century  has  tutions  unnecessary.  In  some  of  the 
elapsed  since  the  awakening  began  and  States  they  are  the  authorized  prepara- 
the  true  value  and  importance  of  the  free  tory  schools  for  the  universities  and  other 
school  became  generally  recognized.  In  State  institutions.  The  high  school  at 
nothing  else  has  there  ever  been  a  more  Ann  Arbor,  Mich.,  "  annually,**  it  is  said, 
wondeif ul  or  more  noble  progress.  The  '*  for  the  ten  years  preceding  1884,  grad- 
log  school-houses  have  vanished,  to  give  uated  an  average  number  of  pupils,  with 
place  to  handsome,  often  elegant,  fr^e,  full  preparation  to  enter  upon  a  regular 
brick,  and  stone  edifices.  Instead  of  the  university  course,  greater,  it  is  believed, 
rudeness  and  discomfort  which  charac-  than  is  fitted  for  college  in  any  other 
terized  the  district  school  of  the  earlier  public  school  in  the  country." 
day,  every  necessary  convenience  is  at  In  no  other  section  of  the  United 
hand  to  give  pleasure  to  the  pupU  and  States  is  so  much  attention  paid  to  the 
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professional  traming  and  education  of  some  of  the  ablest  expounders  of  the 
teachers.  Institutes  for  instruction  in  "new  education/'  in  ilus  country,  at- 
the  most  advanced  methods  of  educa-  tempted  the  practical  application  of 
tion  are  held  annually  in  every  county,  their  theories.  While  yet  the  country 
and  these  are  attended  by  aU  tiie  teach-  was  but  half  settled  and  the  public- 
ers.  In  some  of  the  States,  township  school  system  little  more  than  a  prom- 
institutes  are  also  required  by  law ;  and  ise,  a  former  pupil  of  Pestalozzi  intro- 
attendance  upon  them  is  made  obligatory,  duced  the  metiiods  of  that  reformer  into 
Besides  these — and  indeed  of  far  greater  the  private  schools  of  the  lower  Wabash 
importance  and  value — there  are  numer-  Valley.  Long  before  a  '*  new  departure  " 
ous  Normal  and  Training  Schools^  some  had  been  discovered  in  the  sdiools  of 
controlled  by  the  State,  some  by  town  Quincy,  and  heralded  to  the  world  as 
or  city  corporations,  and  some  by  pri-  the  beginning  of  a  great  reformation, 
vate  individuals,  which  have  been  estab-  the  self-same  metho<^  there  so  highly 
lished  for  the  thorough,  systematic,  and  eulogized,  were  being  practically  dem- 
philosophic  teaching  of  teachers.  In  onsteated  in  scores  of  cities  and  towns 
Indiana  alone  there  are  twelve  institu-  in  the  West  And  it  is  to  the  progres- 
tions  of  this  kind,  in  which  more  than  sive  spirit  of  the  West,  which  permeates 
seven  thousand  five  hundred  men  and  and  vivifies  every  department  of  public 
women  annually  receive  instruction  and  or  private  enterprise,  that  almost  all 
professional  training.  The  teachers  are  other  reforms  and  improvements  dur- 
also  banded  together  in  innumerable  ing  the  past  quarter  of  a  century  have 
associations  and  reading  circles — ^town-  been  in  some  measure  due. 
ship,  county,  and  State — for  purposes 

of  mutual  aid  and  improvement     One  

result  of  all   this  activity  is  that  the  VUL 
teachers  of  these  States  are  always  to 

be  found  in  the  van  of  progress.  No  Pboobess  in  literature  and  in  the  cul- 
new  theory  of  education,  no  improved  tivation  of  literary  tastes  and  habits  is 
method  of  instruction,  no  valuable  text-  not  to  be  expected  in  a  newly  settled 
book  on  any  of  the  common  school  country.  The  men  who  hew  down  for- 
branches,  no  foundation  principles  of  ests  or  subdue  the  stubborn  sod  of 
pedagogics,  that  they  are  not  acquaint-  the  prairies  have  Httle  time  and  few 
ed  with  and  able  to  apply  or  discuss,  opportunitiesfor  improving  their  minds 
It  cannot  be  denied  that  they  are  prone  by  reading  or  study,  l^eir  energies 
to  the  riding  of  hobbies,  and  that  their  must  be  <£rected  toward  supplying  the 
enthusiasm  sometimes  carries  them  be-  pressing  needs  of  the  hour ;  and  mat- 
yond  the  l>ounds  of  wise  discretion,  yet  ters  wluch  seem  to  have  but  little  im- 
as  a  rule  they  constitute  an  element  of  mediate  practical  value  must  of  neces- 
progress  in  the  State  and  community  sity  be  postponed  or  ignored.  A  gen- 
whose  presence  cannot  be  ignored  and  eral  prosperity  in  material  afSsurs,  and 
the  value  of  whose  labors  cannot  be  the  leisure  which  that  prosperity  makes 
overestimated.  Their  influence  upon  possible  must  be  secured  before  any 
educational  methods  and  movements  considerable  attainments  in  literature, 
throughout  the  country  can  be  best  il-  science,  or  art  can  be  hoped  for. 
lustrated  by  noting  what  the  West  has  There  was  little  in  the  environments 
done  in  a  general  way  toward  revolu-  of  the  early  settlers  in  the  Ohio  Valley 
tionizing  or  improving  the  system  of  to  encourage  a  taste  for  the  cultivation 
public-school  instruction.  of  letters — ^there  was  very  much  to  dis- 
It  was  in  the  West  that  the  idea  of  courage  and  repress.  The  pioneer's 
graded  schools  was  first  completely  library  was  usually  limited  to  the  Bible, 
formulated  and  made  practically  sue-  a  few  religious  tracts,  and  a  medical  al- 
cessfuL  It  was  in  the  West  that  the  manac.  He  who  had,  in  addition  to 
superintendency  of  schools — coimty  and  these,  a  copy  of  the  "  Pilgrim's  Prog- 
city — was  first  generally  recognized  as  ress,"  or  some  stray  volume  of  poems, 
essential  to  the  success  of  the  system,  was  indeed  a  fortunate  man,  with  little 
It  was  in  the  West  that  the  earliest  and  else  in  the  way  of  books  to  be  desired. 
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As  has  been  in  all  primitive  communi-  permit  no  critioiBms  upon  this  part  of 
ties,  there  was  a  tendency  toward  the  the  preacher's  methods.  Bival  sects 
cultivation  of  poetry.  Old  ballads,  bits  had  uttie  charity  for  one  another.  Each 
of  rhyme,  stray  pieces  of  doggerel,  when  defended  its  own  favorite  practices  and 
they  could  be  had,  were  carefully  pre-  attacked  those  of  others  from  eveiy 
served,  or  copied  and  passed  from  hand  available  rallying  point ;  and  the  press 
to  hand.  Verses  of  a  mournful  or  semi-  was  early  made  tiie  vehicle  for  the  ref- 
religious  cast  were  especially  cherished  utation  of  heresies  or  the  confusion  of 
by  the  hard-working  farmers'  wives  ;  an  opponent  It  is  not  a  matter  of  sur- 
and  young  girls  on  Sundays,  or  during  prise,  therefore,  that  scraps  of  contro* 
their  brief  respites  from  labor  on  week-  versial  literature  obtained  circulation 
days  sometimes  amused  themselves  by  and  were  highly  prized  by  those  whose 
expressing  their  favorite  thoughts  in  sentiments  they  echoed.  Indeed,  there 
the  shape  of  rude  rhymes.  Some  of  were  men  who  felt  themselves  moved  to 
these  verses  were  occasionally  deemed  write  religious  books ;  and  the  period 
worthy  of  special  preservation,  and  were  of  expectation  which  followed  the  first 
long  kept  as  mementos  and  keepsakes  years  of  privation  and  trial  gave  rise  to 
by  the  families  or  friends  of  the  writera  a  feeble  native  literature  of  a  i>ecu- 
At  a  later  period  an  occasional  volume  liar  theological  cast.  To  this  litera- 
of  poetry  found  its  way  to  the  printer,  ture  belong  such  works  as  "  The  Voice 
and  tiience,  bound  in  boards  or  cheap  of  One  Crying  in  the  Wilderness,"  *  and 
leather,  to  a  limited  but  appreciative  numerous  pamphlets  and  tracts,  single 
circle  of  readers.  The  poems  of  Mary  copies  and  fragments  of  which  are  still 
Louisa  Chitwood,  of  Indiana,  which  pos-  preserved  as  heirlooms  and  curiosities, 
sessed  not  a  littie  genuine  merit,  were  These  primitive  volumes  are  of  no  in- 
read  and  admired  in  many  Hoosier  trinsic  value ;  yet,  should  we  compare 
homes ;  and  the  anti-slavery  verses  of  them  with  much  that  was  written  in 
the  young  Quakeress,  Elizabeth  Mar-  New  England  during  its  theological  pe- 
garet  Chandler,  which  breathed  the  true  riod,  we  should  find  in  them  nothing 
spirit  of  poetry  as  well  as  of  philanthropy,  which  need  cause  their  authors  serious 
may  be  regarded  as  Michigan's  first  con-  disquietude. 

tribution  to  the  world  of  letters.  It  Twenty  years  later,  when  the  coimtij 
can  hardly  be  doubted  that  there  were  had  fairly  entered  upon  its  present  ca- 
''mute,  inglorious  Miltons "  hidden  for-  reer  of  progress,  and  when  the  priva- 
ever  from  the  world's  ken  in  the  great  tions  of  pioneer  times  had  been  lumost 
Western  clearings.  In  every  neighbor-  forgotten,  there  sprung  into  existence  a 
hood  there  were  seers  of  visions  and  more  vigorous  class  of  controversial 
dreamers  of  dreams  who  with  more  fa-  writings.  But  few  peoples  have  ever 
vorable  surroundings  might  have  been  attained  to  a  high  state  of  enlighten- 
poets  or  philosopners  or  leaders  of  ment  without  first  having  passed  tlm)ugh 
men.  some  such  stage  of  religious  disputation 
As  a  matter  of  course,  no  book  was  or  of  controversial  literature.  It  seems  to 
read  more  than  the  Bible  ;  for  the  pi-  be  an  experience  peculiar  and  necessary 
oneers  were  pre-eminentiy  religious,  to  young  commonwealths,  as  certain  dis- 
Their  preachers  were  controversialists  eases  are  peculiar  to  growing  children, 
of  the  original  stamp,  never  so  happy  Bival  preachers  met  at  a  country  school- 
as  when  demolishing  tiie  arguments  of  house,  or  at  a  village  church,  and  held 
an  opponent,  or  proving  the  falsity  of  long  disputations  upon  some  question 
every  dogma  not  in  harmony  with  tiieir  of  faith  or  some  matter  of  difference 
own  teachings.  Their  popularity  de-  in  church  practice.  Their  arguments, 
pended  both  upon  their  pugnacity  and  which  one  must  suspect  were  often  in- 
upon  their  ability  to  preach  long  sermons,  tolerably  dull  to  the  hearers,  being  writ- 
A  sermon  requiring  three  hours  for  its  ten  down  and  separately  edited,  were  af- 
delivery  was  proof  positive  not  only  of  terward  printed  for  circulation  among 

great  scholarship,  but  of  unimpeachable  ♦  ^he  voice  of  Om  Crying  in  the  WUdenie«»-belnf  an 

piety  ;   and  such  was  the   faith   and  res-  Ea»yto  wctend  the  Refomution,  ^  P™noi«Whit^d 

*       \'           «  1-1      i_                 xi.   i.   xt.                 u  EmmonR,  Bmmaus,  la.  (Indiana).    Printed  at Nobleeville. 

ignation  of  tne  bearers  tnat  tney  wouia  isar.  copyright  giren  to  the  pauio. 
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their  respective  friends  and  adherents,  paokage  of  letters  in  a  mail-bag,  had 

Some  dozens  of  Tolmnes,  haying  a  very  been  uie  limit  of  the  mail-service  at  most 

limited  circtdation,  but  still  occasionally  of  the  post-offices.    During  the  earlier 

seen  upon  the  shelves  of  certain  minis-  days  the  rates  of  postage  had  been  veiy 

ters  of  the  Gk>Bpel,  were  thus  brought  high — ^being  regi^ted  according  to  the 

into  existence.     To  the  same   period  distance — and  tihe  expense  of  le^r-car- 

belong,  also,  a  number  of  theological  riage  was  always  paid  by  the  receiver, 

works  bearing  enigmatical  titles  similar  not  by  the  sender ;  hence  there  was  not 

to  the  following :  much  correspondence  between  the  set- 

CoUectanea :  a  Collection  and  Exposx-  tiers  and  their  friends  in  the  older  States. 

Hon  of  Things  RelaHng  to  the  Two  Adams,  But  now,  when  the  mails  arrived  daily 

A  Christadelphian  Work.  and  communication  with  the  most  dis- 

The  Conflict  of  Ages  Ended;  a  SilC'  tant  points  was  a  matter  of  only  a  few 

cedaneum  to  Beecher^s  Conflict  of  Ages,  days,  the  life  of  the  people  was,  in  a 

Within  the  decade  immediately  pre-  manner,  changed.  The  influence  of  the 
ceding  the  war  a  suiprising  number  of  cities  and  larger  towns  began  to  be 
works  like  the  above  were  written  and  fell  The  wec^y  newspaper  became  a 
published  in  the  West.  A  few  were  welcome  visitor  in  many  homes.  An 
honored  by  production  from  a  city  increasing  curiosity  was  aroused  con- 
press,  but  the  most  were  printed  in  ceming  tiie  doings  of  the  rest  of  the 
country  towns,  and  their  existence  was  world ;  books  of  travel  and  adventure 
as  brief  as  it  was  obscure.  Such  writ-  were  eagerly  sought  and  as  eagerly  read 
ings  merit  mention,  not  because  of  any  and  discussed ;  the  itinerant  book-agent 
literary  merit,  but  as  illustrating  the  with  his  stock  of  literary  wares  became 
phases  of  intellectual  and  moral  growth  a  well-lmown  and  not  always  an  unwel- 
through  which  the  people  of  the  West  come  caller  at  the  doors  of  the  farm- 
. — ^much  in  the  same  way  as  those  of  older  houses.  The  period  of  the  "renais- 
countries — ^have  successively  passed.  sance  "  had  indeed  come  to  the  Western 

But  the  early  literature  of  this  section  people, 
was  not  exclusively  theological  The  The  popular  demand  for  reading  mat- 
Hon.  Isaac  Blackford,  Judge  of  the  Su-  ter  and  for  the  means  of  acquiring  gen- 
preme  Court  of  Indiana,  compiled  and  eral  information  rapidly  increased,  and 
published  eight  volumes  of  Reports,  so  developed  into  a  craving  not  more  for 
carefully  written,  so  comprehensive,  and  knowledge  than  for  the  mere  pleasura- 
so  practical,  that  they  are  now  regarded  ble  excitement  of  becoming  acquainted 
by  jurists  the  world  over,  not  only  as  with  books.  The  public  sdiools,  as  we 
valuable  works  of  reference,  but  as  the  have  already  noted,  had  but  lately  be- 
most  trustworthy  authority  on  many  gun  to  assume  their  proper  place  and 
matters  of  doubt  or  dispute.  This  was  ranctions  ;  and  their  influence  but 
perhaps  the  only  work  of  really  perma-  heightened  the  general  awakening.  As 
nent  value  produced  during  the  period  a  consequence,  in  some  of  the  States 
of  settlement.  A  few  local  histories,  hundreds  of  small  public  libraries  were 
and  some  stories  of  Western  adventure,  established.  The  formation  of  town- 
complete  the  list.  ship  libraries  as  a  part  of  the  grand  sys- 

When,  at  length,  railroads  came,  and  tem  of  popular  education  placed  books 

the  telegraph,  and  a  net-work  of  iron  be-  of  the  very  best  class  within  the  reach  of 

gan  to  be  spread  all  over  the  country,  a  every  person  who  wished  to  read.    Most 

new  direction  was  given  to  the  thoughts  of  tnese  libraries  have  long  ago  disap- 

and  aspirations  of  the  people.     Hither-  peiured — the  prey  of  }>etty  thievery  and 

to,  communication  with  other  States  had  final  neglect — ^but  the  good  which  they 

been  difficult,  and  little  was  known  of  accomphiBhed,   just  at  the  time  when 

what  was  transpiring  in  distant  parts  of  their  aid  was  most  needed,  can  never  be 

the  world.     The  mails  had  been  by  no  overestimated.     Many  a  young  man  who 

means  frequent  in  their  visits,  nor  were  afterward  attained  success  and  perhaps 

they  very  heavily  laden  with  the  news  of  achieved    distinction    in    some  of  the 

the  day.    A  boy  on  horseback,  riding  higher    walks    of    life    was    awakened 

over  the  road  once  a  week  with  a  small  to  nobler    aspirations    and   endeavors 
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through  the  reading  of  books  thus  made  schools  and  colleges,  as  we  have  already 

accessible  to  him.  shown,  at  once  advanced  to  the  front, 

In  Indiana,  daring  this  same  period  and  took  rank  among  the  most  efficient 

of  literary  awakening,  if  we  may  apply  in  the  world ;  and  the  taste  for  good 

that  term,  nearly  two  hundred  libraries,  reading,  already  awakened,  was  fostered 

known  as  Workmgmen's  Libraries,  were  and  directed  to  the  attainment  of  im- 

founded  in  different  parts  of  the  State,  portant  results. 

The  funds  for  the  purchase  of  these  There  are  now  being  published  in  this 

libraries  were  provided  by  one  William  section  more  than  three  thousand  newa- 

Maclure,  a  wealthy  Scotch  philanthrop-  papers  and  other  periodicals,  the  aggre- 

ist,  who  bequeathed  what  was  then  con-  gate  circulation  of  which,  per  issue,  is 

sidered  a  very  large  fortune  for  their  over  seven  million  copies.    In  addition 

support     It    was     Madure  who    had  to  these  indigenous  publications,  the  x>e- 

endeavored  to  establish  manual  labor  riodicals  devoted  to  literature,  art,  and 

schools  in  the  West,  forty  years  before  religion,  the  more  famous  poHtical  or- 

the  subject  of  hand-training  had  become  gans,  and  the  great  magazines  of  New 

a  matter  for  inquiry  and  discussion  in  York  and  Boston,  find  liberal  patronage 

educational  circles ;  and  through  his  in-  — so  liberal,  in  fact,  that  we  may  safdy 

fluence  the  methods  of  Pestalozzi  had  place  the  aggregate  circulation  of  aU 

been  made  known  also  in  this  country  classes  of  periodicals  at  nearly  fourteen 

a  quarter  of  a  century  previous  to  their  million  copies  per  issue,  or  one  copy  for 

general  acceptance  by  tne  more  progres-  every  man,  woman,  and  child  in  the  five 

sive  teachers.  States.     But,  that  the  reading  of  a  large 

Through  the  influences  and  aids  proportion  of  the  people  is  not  confined 
which  have  been  enumerated,  the  peo-  to  matter  of  an  ephemeral  kind,  we  have 
pie  of  the  West  became  a  reading  ample  proof,  ^ere  are  now  in  this 
people,  and  the  diffusion  of  knowledge  section  more  than  twelve  hundred  pub- 
among  the  masses  remained  no  longer  an  lie  libraries,  containing  over  three  nun- 
unsolved  problem.  The  great  political  dred  volumes  each,  to  say  nothing  of 
questions  which  about  this  time  began  perhaps  a  triple  number  of  smaller  but 
to  press  forward  for  solution  increased  valuable  collections.  Besides  these,  there 
the  general  desire  for  knowledge.  News-  are  innumerable  large  private  libraries, 
papers  representing  every  phase  of  and  libraries  belonging  to  dubs  and  as- 
political  opinion  found  their  way  into  sociations.  All  these  cannot  fail  to  ex- 
the  remotest  country  places,  and  if  ercise  an  important  influence  in  favor 
they  did  nothing  more,  they  stirred  up  of  mind  and  heart  culture,  and  the  ad- 
thought  ;  and  when  the  crisis  of  war  vancement  of  liberal  and  enlightened 
came,  the  people  of  the  West  were  as  a  ideaa 

body  able  to  act  inteUigentiy,  and  ready  In  the  cities  and  larger  towns,  socie- 

to  act  promptiy.     The  war  seemed  not  ties  for  literary  culture  and  enjoyment 

in  the  least  to  check  the  progress  of  in-  have  for  many  years  been  maintained  by 

teUectual  growth,  but  rather  to  hasten  persons  of  leisure  and  the  vounger  dass 

it,    by    presenting    new    subjects    for  of  professional  men.    Pernaps  none  of 

thought  and  by  opening  up  wider  fields  these  are  more  famous  or  have  done 

for  action.     The  men  of  these  States,  more  valuable  work  than  the  Detroit 

coming  into   contact   with   citizens    of  Young  Men's  Sodety,  which  at  different 

other  sections,   were  able  to  measure  times  enrolled  among  its  members  some 

their  own  strength  by  comparing  it  with  of  the  ablest  and  most  famous  states- 

that  of  others ;  they  discovered  by  prac-  men  and  jurists  of  this  country.    With- 

tical  experiment  what  was  the  probable  in  a  more  recent  period,  the  organiza- 

extent  of  the  attainments  within  their  tion  of  literaiy  clubs  and  reading  cirdes 

reach,  and  their  faith  in  the  West  grew  has  extended,  not  only  into  the  towns, 

stronger  than  ever  before.    With  the  but  into  the  smaller  villages  and  nmu- 

retum  of  peace,  grand  projects  were  set  bers  of    country  communities    remote 

on  foot  and  carried  to  successful  realiza-  from  any  of  the  great  educational  cen- 

tion.     The  idea  of  popular  education  re-  tres.    The  character  of  the  work  accom- 

ceived  new  encouragement ;  the  public  plished  by  these  associations  varies,  of 
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course,  with  the  tastes,  capabilities,  and 
desires  of  their  members ;  but,  as  a  role, 
they  eschew  that  which  is  simply  frivo- 
lous or  superficial,  and  devote  their  en- 
ergies to  the  study  of  subjects  requiring 
thought  and  patient  investigation.  I 
have  before  me  the  programmes  for  the 
current  year  of  a  large  number  of  asso- 
ciations of  this  kind.  I  take  them  up 
hastily  and  at  random.  The  first  is  that 
of  a  Woman's  Beading  Club  in  a  small 
town  in  the  midst  of  a  rich  agricultural 
region ;  and  the  subject  to  which  its 
members  devote  the  entire  year's  study 
is  United  States  history,  with  a  series  of 
readings  and  discussions  on  matters  re- 
lating to  the  science  of  government. 
The  next  is  the  programme  of  a  certain 
Afternoon  Club— also  a  society  of  ladies 
— and  indicates  subjects  for  the  consid- 
eration of  its  members  which  are  of  a 
more  ambitious  cast,  such  as  ''  Socrates 
and  the  Socratic  Method,"  ''Bacon's 
Philosophy,"  "  Goethe,"  "  Dante,"  "  Swe- 
denborg."  The  third  —  still  another 
woman's  dub^contains  a  plan  for  a 
year's  work  on  the  history  of  Anglo- 
Saxon  England,  including  the  reading 
of  "King  Lear,"  "Cymbeline,"  and  Ten- 
nyson's  "  Idylls  of  the  King."  The  fourth 
comes  also  from  a  country  town  remote 
from  any  college,  and  is  the  programme 
of  the  Spencer  Class,  a  society  of  gen- 
tiemen  and  ladies  who  have  devoted  one 
evening  of  each  fortnight  to  the  study 
of  the  ''  Data  of  Ethics  "  and  Schlegel's 
"  Philosophy  of  History."  Then  follow 
the  cards  of  nimierous  Shakespeare 
Clubs,  some  located  in  the  cities,  but 
more  in  country  places,  and  all  seeming 
to  be  deeply  interested  in  the  pursuit  of 
knowledge  concerning  the  bard  of  Avon 
and  his  works.  Next  I  find  the  circulars 
of  certain  Browning  Clubs  and  Brown- 
ing Societies,  some  of  which  have  devot- 
ed months  and  years  to  the  enjoyable 
reading  and  study  of  their  favorite  au- 
thor, and  are  still  continuing  the  work 
with  ever-increasing  ardor.  These  are 
simply  illustrations  of  the  kind  of  study 
and  tiie  character  of  the  reading  which 
is  being  done  in  this  year  of  our  Lord 
one  thousand  eight  hundred  and  eighty- 
eight  all  over  that  country  which  but  a 
short  time  ago  was  an  uncultivated  wil- 
derness. Nor  is  this  alL  There  are  nu- 
merous professional  associations  whose 


members  are  pursuing  certain  prescribed 
courses  of  reading  xot  the  purx>ose  of 
intellectual  improvement  and  culture. 
Prominent  among  these  latter  are  the 
Teachers'  Beading  Circles,  organized 
under  the  auspices  of  State  educational 
associations,  and  controlled  by  them 
through  the  agency  of  committees  and 
boards  of  local  managers.  At  the  pres- 
ent time  these  circles  have  an  aggregate 
membership  of  more  than  fifteen  thou- 
sand persons,  and  these  are  engaged  in 
the  systematic  study  of  such  works  as 
Green's  "History  of  the  English  People," 
Taine's  "  English  Literature,"  or  SuQ/s 
"Psychology."  Examinations  are  held 
at  stated  times,  and  certificates  or  diplo- 
mas are  awarded  to  such  as  complete  the 
prescribed  course  of  reading  in  a  man- 
ner satisfactory  to  the  board  of  manar 
gera 

While  these  movements  have  been  go- 
ing on  in  the  direction  of  mental  improve- 
ment and  literary  culture,  the  West  has 
produced  not  a  few  original  thinkers 
and  writers  of  its  own,  and  has  done 
much  toward  the  upbuilding  of  our 
national  literature,  iftiere  are  numbers 
of  individuals  who,  either  being  natives 
of  the  West  or  writing  under  the  influ- 
ence of  long  residence  there,  have  made 
valuable  and  permanent  contributions  to 
the  literature  of  America.  Li  the  de- 
partment of  prose  fiction,  the  number 
of  Western  writers  is  by  no  means  smaD, 
and  includes  some  of  me  most  celebrat- 
ed novelists  of  to-day.  Of  poets  and 
versifiers,  the  name  is  legion  ;  nor  is  their 
work  altogether  confined  to  productions 
of  an  ephemeral  character ;  genuine  po- 
ems of  a  sterling  character,  including  two 
recent  translations  of  Virgil,  attest  the 
character  of  Western  taste  in  poetry. 
Of  historians,  at  least  a  dozen  might  be 
named,  the  authors  of  works  of  every 
shade  of  scholarship  from  a  history  of 
American  literature  to  a  discussion  of 
the  claims  of  Columbus  as  the  true  dis- 
coverer of  America.  Of  writers  on  phi- 
losophy and  ethical  subjects,  a  briUiant 
array  of  names  might  be  presented.  Of 
contributors  to  the  literature  of  educa- 
tion, no  other  section  of  the  Union  can 
boast  so  many  and  so  able.  Of  sci- 
entists, many  of  the  most  notable  in 
America  are  or  have  been  residents  of 
these  States,  and  have  accomplished  a 


600  MORNING  IN  yENICE. 

lurgfl  pftrt  of  their  TOrk  vhile  there,  aadieuce,  ventured  the  prediction  that 

bi  the  field  of  Ut«rar7  oriticiBin,  there  "power  would  not  much  longer  linger 

in  an  increaeiiig  number  of  able  writers,  on  the  narrow  atrip  between  the  Atlan- 

The  mere  mention  of  the  namee  of  men  tic  and  the  slopes  of  the  Alleghamee, 

and  women  in  the  Weat  who  have  en-  but  that  the  comm&nding  field  would 

riched  our  national  literature  bj  their  soon  be  in  the  upper  Miasisaippi  Yallej, 

contributions  would  exceed  the  limits  where  men  and  inetitutionB  would  speak 

ol  thia  paper.     Enough  has  been  said  and  communicate  their  will  to  the  na- 

to  show  that  the  trend  of  thought,  even  tion  and  the  world."     The  centennial 

in  rural  communities,  is  iu  the  direction  anniversary  of  the  paaaage  of  the  Ordi- 

of  enlightenment,  refinement,  and  men-  nance  respecting  the  Northwestern  T^ 

tal  culture.     Should  the  present  rate  of  ritory  witnesses  the  fulfilment  of   that 

progreaa  continue  for  another  quarter  prediction.     That  section  of  our  conn- 

of  a  century,  who  can  say  whether  the  try  which  one  hundred  years  ago  was 

East  or  the  Weat  ahall  occupy  the  firat  regarded  aa  barely  worth  the  attention 

poBiti<m  aa  regards  intellectual  attain-  of  our  national  legislators,  has  become 

ments,  tiie  triumphs  of  literature,  and  the  most  important  element  in  the  su- 

ihe  graces  of  social  life  ?  perstructure    of    our   government.     In 

respect  not  only    of    position,  but  of 

wealth,  of  natural  fertihty,  of  political 

IX.  influence,    of    intellectual    strength,    <A 

literary   promise,   it  may  well  aasume 

Skveku,  yeara  ago,  the  Hon.  WLlliam  the  right  to  be  regarded  as  the  Cen- 

H.  Seward,  in  a  spiuoh  before  a  Western  tre  of  the  Republic 


MORNING    IN   VENICE 

By  Bessie  Gray. 

"GAOiaT  the  dusk^old  of  mom's  candescent  sk; 
Strike  dome  and  campanile,  sharp  and  dear. 
Jangling  aweet  bells  on  the  still  city's  ear. 

Strange  scents  of  musk  and  myrtle  hover  nigh ; 

The  frail  pomegranate-blossoma,  hanging  high 
Above  the  dafk  canal,  drop  atraight  and  dieer. 
Drift  on,  a  crimson  fieet,  then  di£appear. 

High-heap'd  with  sun-ldss'd  fruits,  the  boats  go  hy 

With  cadenc'd  oar  to  the  gay  market-place. 
Where  purple,  bloomy  grapes,  for  very  stress 

Of  swollen  sweetness,  burst  and  apUl  their  wine  ; 
Where  bronzfed  melons  lie,  in  shade  and  shine. 
And  the  Sea  City's  definite  impress 

Glowa  in  swart  splendor  from  eitch  dusli^  face. 


THE  DECORATION   OF  VASES. 

Bj>  iVilliam  P.  P.  Longfellow. 

HE  whole  subject  of  inaud  of  color  and  effect  Trhich  the  skil- 
decoration  is  made  ful  painter  can  give,  while  both  together 
difficult  for  U8  and  are  apt  to  diaappoint  by  poverty  in  dec- 
its  practice  con-  oistive  material  and  ignorance  of  deoo- 
fueed  by  a  loose  ha-    rative  hiw. 

bit  in  the  use  of  the        It  is  easy  to  be  misled  by  forgetting 
words  decorate  and    that  pictorial  and  decorative  qualities 
decoration.     In    are    distinct  —  not    irreconcilable,    but 
strictness,  to  decorate  is  to  add  beauty  to    never  to  be  confounded.     A  picture  ex- 
something  by  adding  to  it  ornament,  or    ists  for  itself  and  is  supreme.     A  decora- 
perhaps  color,  and  implies  something  to    tion,  existing  for  the  sake  of  the  thing 
be  decorated.     It  is  an  inconvenience    to  which  it  is  apphed,  is  subordinate, 
to  have  no  better  name  than   trinket.    You  may  paint  a  picture  on  a  towel, 
knick-knack,  gewgaw,  for  a  thing  that    but  it  does  not  decorate  the  towel ;  it 
exists  for  its  prcttiness  alone ;  and  so 
we    stretch    the    more    reputable    word 
to  cover  such  things.     So,  %lso,  people 
speak  of  decorating  a  slab  of  wood  or 
stone  by  painting  or  carving  something 
on  it,  when  the  slab,  if  it  exists  only  for 
the  sake  of  what  is  on   it,  is  no  more 
decorated  by  this  than  the  painter's  can- 
vas is    decorated    by  his  picture.     Let 
us  use  the  word  now  in  its  true  sense, 
by  which  decoration  exists  for  the  sake 
of  the  thing  to  which  it  is  applied.     The 
distinction  concerns  us,  for  neglect  of  it 
has  led  decorators  into  serious  faults. 
It  is  easy,  in  the  desire  to  do  something 
called  decorative,  to  think  only  of  the 
charm  of  what  we  are  doing,  without  re- 
gard to  the  thing  to  which  we  are  doing 
it.     This  is  a  besetting  sin  of  amateur 
decorators,  and  we  have  to  acknowledge 
that  many   clever    professional    artists, 

painters,  and  sculptors,  who  have  latdy  Fig.  i.— Fram  Audti«y'i  K.nmic  kn  <a  Jmw. 

been  tempted  into  decorative  work,  must, 

in  this  aspect,  be  regarded  as  amateurs,  simply  turns  it  into  a  canvas,  and  makes 
There  is  an  army  of  their  followers  who  a  very  poor  towel  of  it.  The  result  is 
are  not  professional,  but  have  a  certain  not  artistic,  but  incongruous.  The  like 
artistic  interest  ajid  capacity.  These  do  distinction  holds  between  independent 
work  which  often  pleases  by  its  native  sculpture  and  oi-namental  carving.  lu 
feeling,  but  necessarily  lacks  the  com-    both  arts,  it  is  true,  the  two  kinds,  the 
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mdependent  and  ornamen- 
tal, mn  into  each  other.  It 
is  as  hard  to  draw  the  line 
between  them  as  bet'ween 
the  animal  kingdom  and  the 
vegetable  ;  but  the  distine- 
tioQ  is  just  ae  real,  though 
the  clasBea  touch  at  their 
boundary  and  interlace. 
Mural  painting,  for  instance, 
is  both  pictorial  and  deco- 
rative. It  cannot  be  treated 
like  easel  painting,  for  the 
pictorial  qualities  must  be 
restrained  to  make  room  for 
the  decorative — it  muat  be 
so  painted  as  to  be  becoming 
to  the  flat  wall  and  look  like 
part  of  it,  whereas  the  easel 
picture  is  made  to  give  dis- 
tance, and  is  isolated  from 
the  wall  by  a  strong  frame. 
How  far  in  any  kind  of  work 
the  pictorial  element  may 
prevail,  and  how  far  the  dec- 
orative, is  to  be  determined 
by  that  sense  of  harmony 
and  fitness  which  is  the  ar- 
tistic conscience,  and  like  the 
moral  conscience  needs  the 
enlightenment  of  discipline. 
The  beauty  of  a  fine  vase 
should  be  respected  by  its 
decorator,  who  should  not 
by  his  painting  or  earring 
contradict  or  override  it, 
but  enhance  it.  The  Selt- 
zer  jug    which    the   young 

lady  amateur  elects  to  dec-  ^'*-  2.— F'"n  Audiny 

orate,    and    which    has   no 

beauty,  is  properly  to  be  looked  at,  not  natural  forms  for  decoration,  especially 
as  a  decorated  object,  but  as  a  picture-  plants  and  flowers.  It  is  a  wholesome 
frame,  in  which  aspect  we  must  regard  thing  to  draw  and  paint  plants,  if  it  ia 
it  as  far  from  sati^actorj*.  done  with  faithfulness.     They  are  good 

Briefly,  then,  in  applying  sculpture  or  for  ornament  if  they  are  used  in  a  way 
painting  to  any  object,  the  pictorial  or  that  suits  them  and  the  thing  to  which 
sculpturesque  elements  and  the  decora-  they  are  applied,  but  this  is  not  to  be 
tive  should  be  proportioned  to  the  inde-  accomplished  by  simply  throwing  them  at 
pendent  impoii»nce  of  the  object.  If  it.  A  painter  once  said  to  me :  "After 
the  object  has  beauty,  the  office  of  dec-  all,  there  is  no  way  in  which  you  can  ar- 
oration  is  to  bring  out  that  beauty,  not  range  a  handful  of  flowers  so  well  as  by 
to  divert  attention  from  it  If  it  has  simply  dropping  them  on  the  table,  and 
beautyof  shape,  thedecoration  is  tobeof  letting  them  lie  as  they  fall"  Tins  is 
a  kind  to  ally  itself  to  that  and  empha-  true  enough,  if  yoo  are  looking  merely 
size  its  excellence ;  its  greatest  oflence  for  natural  ease  of  arrangement,  and 
is  to  seem  hostile  and  unsympathetic  to  want  to  make  a  picture  of  the  flowers  for 
it.    It  has  been  the  fashion  lately  to  use    their  own  sake,  taking  your  chance  of  an 
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unlucky  justaposition.  But  this  ia  not  by  foreshoriening  whatever  ia  laid  upon 
decoration,  nor  do  flowers  applied  in  this  them.  There  are  portions  of  their  Rur- 
manner  become  the  object  that  wears  face  where  this  diatortiou  ia  escesaive, 
them.  The  form  thatia  chosen  for  oi'na-  and  breaka  of  continuity  which  dislocate 
mental  use  muat  give  up  aomething  of  and  ruin  any  natural  form  that  crosses 
its  freedom,  must  be  seen  to  regard,  as  them.  One  might  think  that  these  con- 
ditions would  hardly  need  insisting  on, 
yet  they  are  constantly  violated. 

There  is,  however,  a  whole  arsenal  of 
forms  which  men  have  invented  fur  these 
uses,  and  which  therefore  are  suited  to 
them.  The  supply  is  inexhauatible :  new 
ones  can  be  added  as  fast  as  decoratoi-B 
have  the  skill  to  invent  them.  A  circle 
or  a  cusp,  a  rosette  or  an  anthemion  is 
not  injured  by  foreshortening,  or  by 
bending  over  tlie  shoulder  of  a  vase. 
^\TierenH  a  leafy  spray,  still  more  a  hu- 
man or  animal  figure,  loses  all  its  charm 
by  distortion,  these  simpler  forms  are 
only  varied  into  new  and  harmonious 
shapes.  Their  serried  arrangement  givea 
a  series  of  closely  rehited  forma  which 
oflfer  a  new  charm,  like  skilful  variations 
on  a  melodic  theme.  Such  material, 
therefore,  makes  a  better  decorative  de- 
aign  than  finer  natural  forms.     A  fiat 


it  were,  the  looks  of  the  thing  that  it 
ornaments.  It  is  like  a  woman's  dreaa. 
The  finest  gown  does  not  look  well  un- 
leas  it  fits  the  wearer,  and,  what  is  more 
important,  the  wearer  does  not  look  well 
in  ii  We  all  know  persons  whose 
clothes  look,  in  the  common  phrase,  as 
if  they  were  pitchforked  on  to  them,  and 
this  is  just  the  fashion  in  which  a  great 
deal  of  decoration  is  appUed.  The  real 
aim  being  pictorial,  the  decorations  are 
put  on  wherever  there  is  room  for  them, 
and  the  reault  has  the  dowdiness  of  an 
elaborately  ill-dressed  woman.  Natural 
forms  are  the  most  troublesome  in  this 
respect :  they  have  a  stubbomueaa  which 
mtwes  them  refuse  to  adapt  themaelvea 
readily  to  the  figure  of  anything  else. 
The  aurfaeea  of  almost  all  decorated  ob- 
jects, and  especially  those  of  vases,  are 
BO  curved  and  modelled  that  they  distort 


plaque  may  be  painted  with  pretty  much 
any  kind  of  subject,  being  not  a  dec- 
orated object,  but  a  picture,  and  to  be 
judged  as  a  picture.  Moat  vases  have 
portions  of  comparatively  fiat  surface 
where  decorative  restraints  are  not  se- 
verely felt,  and  where  natural  forms, 
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carefully  chosen  and  applied,  mny  be  the  decorator,  at  the  some  time  that 

used  with  more  or  less  of  the  freedom  they  give  small  scope  for  his  decorative 

of  pictorial  treatment.     Other  ports  of  akilL     Others,    like   Greek   vases,   with 

their  nurface,  sharply  modulated  or  nar-  carefully  articulated  forms  and  sharply 

rowly  limited,  require    a  strictly    dec-  defined  divisions  of  surface,  hold  lum 

orative  handling,  and  from  these  such  severely  to  his  task,  while  they  stimu- 

forms  must  be  banished.     Some — many  late  the  l>e8t  exercise  of  his  power. 
Chinese  and  Japanese  vases,  for  instance        Carefully  decorated  antique  vases  n-Hl 

— with  simple  shapes  and  little  or  no  prove  that  these  distinctions  have  been 

articulation,  lay  but  little  constraint  on  felt  by  their  painters  (compare  Figs.  7, 
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9,  14,  and  20),  and  a  little  consideration  get  enormous  quantities,  has,  for  the 
wiU  show  that  the  tendency  of  decorators  most  part,  no  shape  to  apeak  of ;  and 
nowadays  is  to  ignore  them.  Enthusiasm  though  it  is  painted  with  a  survival  of 
skill  which  is  far  beyond  what  we  can 
command  for  like  work,  there  is  the  least 
possible  relation  between  the  ornament 
and  the  object  to  which  it  is  applied. 

But  if  we  look  back  at  the  earlier  and 
more  careful  work  of  Japanese  potters, 
we  shaU  find  that  they  were  as  careful 
of  the  laws  of  real  decoration  as  the 
Greeks  themselveB.  They  never  cared 
BO  much  for  pure  form  as  the  Greeks, 
and  in  this,  therefore,  they  have  never 
succeeded  so  welL  Fondness  for  nat- 
uralism and  for  picturesqueneBs  of 
treatment  has  always  been  more  or  less 
their  characteristic,  and  here  is  the  most 
conspicuous  of  the  differences  between 


for  the  Oriental  arts,  especially  for  the 
Japanese  ;  admiration  of  their  color,  sym- 
pathy with  their  freedom,  have,  I  think, 
especially  misled  us  Americans,  who  have 
no  tradition  to  steady  us.  It  is  danger- 
oudy  easy  to  confuse  tlie  application  of 
a  foreign  art,  as  where  we  divert  the 
decorative  forms  and  methods  of  a  Per- 
sian rug  to  a  diuner-plate  or  a  stained 
window  :  to  emulate  its  excellences  is 
not  so  easy.  We  can  catch  the  negative 
qualities  of  the  Japanese  artists — their 
disregard  of  symmetry,  their  noncha- 
lance, neglect  of  the  quahties  of  abstract 
form,  inBensitivenesB  to  proportion — but 
we  cannot  sit  down  at  our  tables  and 
emulate  offhand  their  superb  draughts- 
manship,  their  wonderful  skill  in  ren- 
dering the  essential  and  eliminating  the 
non-essential,  their  exquisite  naturalism, 
charm  of  color,  union  of  elegance  and 
ease.  Moreover,  wo  have  taken  our  les- 
sons mostly  from  the  lower  stratum. 
We  are  flooded  with  cheap  and  hasty 
productions  from  Kioto,  Tokio,  and  oth- 
er cities  where  the  Western  commercial 
spirit  is  replacing  the  native  artistic 
conscience.     The  pottery,  of  which  we 


Greek  art  and  Japanese.  But  it  is  in- 
teresting to  note  that  in  the  kind  of  art 
which  we  are  considering,  the  syst«m  of 
design  has  been  very  much  the  same, 
and  the  order  of  changes  much  alike 
in  spite  of  great  divergence  of  char- 
acter. In  both  the  development  ranges 
from  an  early  period  of  formalism  to  a 
late  one  of  freedom, — with  the  Japan- 
ese to  one  of  great  license.  In  both,  at 
the  finest  period,  neither  freedom  nor 
formahty  has  been  absolute  master.     I 
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tiunk  ne  may  safely  saj  that  the  culminating  point  of  every  natuntlly  developed 
art,  following  a  time  of  severe  formahty,  has  b^en  a  time  of  restraint,  marked  by 
an  even  bailee  between  orderliness  and  freedom,  and  that  the  smothering  of 
order  in  freedom  is  always  a  sign  of  decadence.  American  art,  it  is  true,  is  at 
present  in  an  access  of  extreme  freedom,  and  yet  we  hope  that  it  is  on  its  way  to- 


ward its  culmination,  not  falling  away  from  it.  But  our  art,  which  has  its  begin- 
ning necessarily  in  eclecticism,  and  not  in  spontaneous  invention  or  primal  tradi- 
tion, cannot  be  said  to  follow  the  line  of  natural  development.  The  natural  steps 
may  be  reversed  in  its  career ;  the  conditions  of  its  nurture  are  abnormal,  and  we 
watch  its  growth  with  the  same  solicitude  with  which  we  follow  the  development 
of  a  foundling,  deprived  of  nature's  sustenance  and  brought  np  on  the  bottle. 

If  we  examine  two  of  the  four  illustrations  of  Japanese  vases  here  given  (Figs.  2 
and  3),  and  compare  them  with  the  Greek  examples,  we  shall  see  that  the  distribution 

and  application  of  the  deco- 
ration are  essentially  the  same. 
I  think  we  can  see  that  the 
Japanese  cared  a  little  more 
in  proportion  for  his  adorn- 
ment per  ae,  and  the  Greet  a 
little  more  for  bia  vase,  or  that 
the  Japanese  thought  more  of 
it«  pictori^  aspect  and  less  of 
its  shape  than  Uie  Greek.  Nev- 
ertheless, the  one  was  as  careful 
as  the  other  to  limit  his  picto- 
rial adornment  to  the  broader 
surface,  where  the  representa- 
tions would  be  least  distorted. 
ObviouBly  the  principal  deco- 
ration was  entitled  to  the  prin- 
cipal place,  but  this  is  not  alL 
It  will  be  seen  that  the  mar- 
gins, the  junction  of  members, 
the  positions  where  curvature 
ia  abrupt  and  the  applied  orna- 
ment Imble  to  great  foreshort- 
ening, are  covered  with  forms 

of  a  very  different  kind,  which 

^' — ~  do  not  suffer,  but  rather  gain, 

Fig.  9.— fiDFn  « vu«  In  w.  Muuo  A'chtoiogpco,  Fiowne..  ]jy  tjieir  disposition  (Figs.  2 

and  3). 

Uliile  the  broader  surface  of  the  body  of  the  vase  is  in  each  case  covered  with 

a  free  representation    of  natural  forms,  the  articulations  of   the   rim    and    foot. 
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or  the  base  liue,  where  iii  Fig.  3  there 
is    no    foot — even  the    union    of   the 
body  and  neck,  thou^'h  this  is  nut  ar- 
ticulated— are   BcmpUlously  defined  by 
conTentionol  ornament  bo    chosen  that 
it  adapts  itself  to 
the  swell   or  con- 
traction of  the  out- 
line.    The    spring- 
ing lines  about  the 
base,  the  drooping 
fringe  uyion  tJie 
□eck,  mark  the  mt- 
right  tendency   of 
the  vase  :  the  i-adi- 
ation  given  to  these 
lines  by  foreshort- 
ening enhances  the 
effect  of  the  mod- 
elling ;  the  pei-spec- 
tive     crowding    of 
the    ornamental 
forms    against   the 

outline,   right   and  Fig  lo.— r 

left,  gives  a  charm- 
ing variety  to  their  an-angement,  and 
displays  the  shape  of  the  vase  by  ac- 
centing its  roundness.  The  strong 
band  about  the  thi-oat  of  the  Satsuma 
vase  (Fig.  2)  is  needetl  to  bear  out  its 
inordinate  neck.  It  has  also.  I  suspect, 
a  raison  d'Stre  in  the  survival  of  a  band 


pur^Ktse.     We  may  notice  also  the  care 

which  is  taken  in  the  fjatsuma  vase  to 

introduce  a  transition  from  the  severity 

of   the    conventional  ornament    to    the 

freedom   of  the  picture  by  interpoamg 

the  cusped  liue  at 

the  bottom,  and  the 

more  marked  baud 

of  like  character  at 

the  junction  of  the 

Fig.  fi  shows  a  jar 
of  a  more   archaic 


ral  forms,  but  only 
conventional  orna- 
ments carefully  ad- 
justed to  its  lines. 
The  effect  of  the 
whole  is  curiously 
Egj*ptian  in  color, 
treatment,  and  de- 
Dm  Motes.  tail.     Fig.   1  gives 

the  opposite  ex- 
treme of  looseness  in  treatment.  It  is 
a  modern  counterfeit  Satsuma  jar;  and 
very  well  represents  the  phase  of  Japan- 
ese art  to  which  we  are  most  accustomed. 
The  painting  is  excellent  in  its  kind,  and 
the  kind  ia  that  which  is  most  often  taken 
for  a  modeL     The  foi-ms  have  no  rela- 


which  in  other  vases  of  the  same  ware  lion  whatever  to  the  vase,  except  that 

marks   tlie  attachment  of  two  rings   in  they  are  laid  upon  it.     If  they  could  be 

place  of  handles,  these  being  themselves,  strip}>ed  off  they  might  be  just  as  appro- 

as  I  again  suspect,  survivals  of  the  rings  priately  laid  ui>on  any  other  piece  of  a 

attached  to  bronze  vases  for  a  similar  whole  dinner-set     The  jar,  to  be  sure. 
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has  DO  form  to  Bpe&k  of,  and  so  ia  not  mth  its  firmly  circumBcribed  outline,  its 
subject  to  much  injur;  from  the  cou-  rim  and  its  hollowed  centre,  this  is  the 
tempt  with  which  ita  shape  was  treated,  way  in  which  he  adapts  his  ornament  to 
For   clear    judgment  we    need  to    die-    it  (Fig.  %'). 

tingniah  between  the  picturesque  qual-        Let  us  now  look  at  the  decoration  of 
itv  of  the  painting  and  the  feebleness    Greek   vases.     The   principles  I  have 
of  the  decoration.    We  may  ascribe  to    been  discussing  are  ^plied  even  in  the 
the  painting,  imperfectly  ^own  here,    very  old,  so-called  archaic  style.     In- 
the    excellences   of  Japanese  draughts-    deed,  when   men   first  be^an  to  paint 
manship — freedom,  directness,  sureness,    their  pottery  their  single  ami  was  to  set 
and   picturesqueness   of   drawing,    and    it  off  to  the  beet  advantage,  and  they 
charm  of  ct^r.     Considered  as  a  deco- 
ration, as  a  clothing  for  the  vase,  it  is 
effeminate  and  insipid.    The   two  to- 
gether do  not  make  a  design.     Bnt  for 
uie  single  effort  at  adjustment  shovm  in 
making  the  picture  re-enter  into  itself 
as  it  comes  round  the  jar,  it  might  as 
well  be  snipped  out  of  a  sheet  of  printed 
gelatine  and  glued  to  it.    We  buy  such 
things  and  look  at  them  with  satisfaction, 
pleased  with  their  skill  and  picturesque- 
ness, and  sinking  their  decorative  short- 
coming, as  we  forgive  the  peacock's  voice 
for  the  splendor  of  his  plumage.     But 
when  we  are  considering  what  true  de- 
coration is,  or  are  looting  for  models  to 
imitate,  we  owe  ourselves  an  account  of 
the  shortcomings. 

Even  the   Onental  nations  to  whom  fi^.  <3.— Fn»n  uv. 

we  should  be  least  inclined  to  look  for 

severity  of  example  have  the  same  les-  learned  to  decorate  well  before  they 
son  for  us.  For  instance,  if  a  Persian  learned  to  draw  welL  In  Figs.  16  and  17 
artist  has  to  design  a  stuff  amenable  we  see  the  base  already  set  ofT  by  a 
radiating  ornament  like  the  corolla  of  a 
flower,  which  asserts  the  swelling  form 
and  upward  spring  of  that  part  of  the 
vase.  The  likeness  to  the  Japanese  vases 
we  have  examined  cannot  be  overlooked. 
This  ornament  varies  in  detail,  and  is 
most  persistent,  by  virtue  of  its  special 
appropriateness,  enduring  from  the  ear- 
liest period  till  the  latest,  when  the 
spread  of  the  black  glaze  obliterated  all 
painted  ornament  It  is  apparently  de- 
rived from  Egypt,  and  may  be  seen 
springing  about  me  bottom  of  the  shaft 
of  the  lotus  columns,  in  a  form  which 
curiously  resembles  the  lower  ornament 
on  the  Japanese  bottle  (Fig.  8).  In  tiie 
late  carved  vases  it  is  usually  replaced 
by  a  reeding  or  fluting  (Figs.  7,  18,  and 
Hg.  13,— Frwn  Uv.  13),  which  still  follows  and  illnstjates 

t  the  meridian  lines  of  the  body  as  they 

to  the  scissors,  he  may  allow  himself  the  spring  from  the  foot,  and  gives  buoyancy 
full  license  of  all-over  ornament  ^^.    to  the  form, 

8,' ).     Bat  if  he  has  in  hand  a  plate.        The  most  important  articulation  or 
Vol.  in.-B9 
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diviaioD  is  the  junction  of  Qie>  neck,  and    en  to  Uy  about  their  necks  a  spre 
to  tbiB,  accordingly,  the  decorator  gives    collar  of  lace,  or  a  necklaoe  of  beadwor£ 
<r  pendants,  which  falls  over  the  bust  and 


The  shoulder  ornaments  of 
many  amphone  so  resemble  the  forms  of 
antique  necklaces  and  collarets  as  to 
suggest  that  the  painter  copied  upon 
his  vase  the  same  ornament  with  whitdL 
he  adorned  his  mistress,  snd  with  some- 
thing of  the  same  afifoction.  Fig.  20, 
repeated  from  a  previous  article,  is  a 
charming  example  of  this  collar  decora- 
tion. 

We  should  not  fail  to  notice  also  tiie 
further  ofBce  of  these  two  radiating 
bauds,  in  leading  the  eye,  one  upward 
and  the  other  downward,  to  the  middle 
surface  of  the  vase,  so  tnirung  attentioB 


q>ecial  care.  Just  as  it  has  been  the  in- 
stinct of  women  in  all  ages  to  clssp  their 
necks  and  wrists  with  necklaces  and 
bracelets,  and  to  put  girdles  about  their 
waists,  so  the  decorator  seized  upon  the 
articulations  of  his  amphora  or  Ms  leky- 
tbus  as  the  natural  resting-place  of  his 
ornament;  The  shoulder,  where  the 
body  of  the  vase  is  gathered  in  and  the 
great  change  of  fonn  occurs,  is  again 

the  place  where 
the  meridian 

lines  become  of 

ivalne.  Accord- 
ingly there  is  a 
common  dispo- 
sition to  Bur- 
I  round  it  with  a 

band  of  radiat- 
ing ornament 
which  spreads 
downward  over 
the  shoulder, 
and  marks  these 
lines  as  they 
have  been  mark- 
ed at  the  base 
fFigs.  9  and  19). 
Fig.  ■<).— Ffsm  Uu.  Naturally  this 

drooping  orna- 
ment is  not  given  Uie  same  elastic  spring 
as  that  at  the  base.  Here  again  there  is  ui 
anali^y  to  the  natural  tendency  of  wom- 


to  the  central  picture,  which  is  presom- 
ably  the  most  miportant  part  of  the  ix- 
tist's  work,  and  concentrating  the  in- 
terest of  the  whole  in  the  dominating 
part  It  is  an  excellent  quality  in  a  boi^ 
der  to  be  so  designed  as  td  turn  atten- 
tion to  the  thing  which  it  encloses,  and 
this  is  a  reason  why  borders  with  radi- 
ating lines  are  very  becoming,  when 
there  is  a  central  decoration  or  pictore 
to  be  set  o^  while  running  Borden 
are  most  telling  when  they  surround  sn 
unoccupied  centre.  But  there  is  often 
a  distinct  banded  ornament  running  in  a 
cincture  about  the  shoulder  of  the  vase, 
as  if  to  bind  it  firmly  together.  This  may 
mark,  especially  in  later  vases,  tiie  level  at 
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which  the  handles  are  set  on,  aa  in  Figa.  rel,  \vy,  or  oUier  wreatha  (Figa.  20,  28), 
7, 12,  and  13.    Such  bands  are  often  used  or  with  bee  palmetto  ornament  (Fig.  2S), 
in  other  positioQii,  whenever  the  design  or  with  a  group  of  figures  (Figs.  13,  U). 
seems  to  need  strengthening  or  support.  In   the   late 
and  ia  almost  universal,  tiU  a  verj  late  Apolian  wide- 
period,  as  a  base  or  standing  ground  for  mouthed    am- 
the  figurea    which  phorse,  or  high 
form     the     central  craters,  it  be- 
picture.      In    this  came  the  feah- 
last    position    the  ion    to    applj" 
fret   was  used  to  a    panel-omo- 
typify  the   solid  ment   of  rich 
ground,    and    im-  and  complicat- 
pliea   a   landscape  ed  scrollwork 
view  (Figs.  5   and  (Fig.  35).    We 
12),  whUe  the  scroll,  may    stop    to 
or  wave  ornament,  notice    how 
as  is  well  known,  awkwardly,  in 
was  the    accepted  Figa.  landlS,  fi(.  ib.— F>rx>>  mohi. 
type  of  the  sea,  and  the  panel  with 

accompanied  a  sea  its  acute  angles  emphasizes  what  is  the 

picture,  or  a  scene  fault  in  the  shape  oi  the  vases,  the  sharp 

in  which  the  divin-  bulge  in  the  curvature  at  the  widest 

itiesof  theseawere  point,  an  effect  which  would  be  modified, 

present.     But  apparently  this  typical  but  not  lost,  in  a  perspective  view.    The 

usage  was  not  established  till  a  some-  disposition,  which  showed  itself  during 

what  late  period,  and  often  gave  way  to  the  transition  from  red  vases  to  black, 

purely  decorative  considerahons.  to  present  the  picture  on  the  body  in  a 

The  neck  itself  squarish  panel  with  a  red  ground  while 

was  naturally  set  most  of  the  vase  was  black,  was  a  natural 

apart  for  a  special  st«p  in  development,  but  perhaps  not  the 

ornament.      This  happiest.     Yet  there  was  endless  variety 

is  apt  to  be  a  dense  and  on  opportunity  for  much  vigor  and 

band   of   anthe-  richness  of  effect,  when  once  the  parti- 
mion  symmetrical  colored    division 

about  a  central  was   accepted,   in 

line,  the  elements  disposing  and  pro- 

of  which  point  portioning    the 

alike  upward  and  masses  of  hght  and 

downward    ^Hgs.  dork ;  and  many  of 

llondSl).  IthoB  the   vases  decorat- 

given  German  ed  in  this  wayare 

FiE.  •9._F>sm  Mom.        criticB  on  oppoF-  omoug    the   most 

tunity    to    argue  elegant  as  well  aa 

that  this  double  direction  of  the  oroa-  the  richest  in  effect 

ment  ia  to  indicate  the  double  function  that  have  survived 

of  the  neck  in  the  inpouring  and  out-  to  us.     Fig.  14  is  a 

pouring  of  liquida     The  explanation  good     example, 

commends  itself  to  the  spirit  of  philos-  Uiough  our  drawing 

opby  ;  but  the  artistic  mind  does  not  is  unhappUy  incom- 

work  in  this  way  nowadays,  and  I  doubt  fdete. 

if  it  ever  did.     It  is  safer  to  explain  the      Fif.  m.— Ffwn  Mom.  From  a  very  early 

form  by  the  purely  artistic  considero-  period   it  was   the 

tion  that  it  connects  the  members  above  habit  to  distinguish  the  foot,  rims,  and 

and  below.  handles  by  covering  them  with  the  black 

In  later  vases  we  often  find  the  neck  varnish  in  which   the  ornaments  were 

ornamented  with  close  cinctures  of  lau-  painted,  and  this  covering  was  contin- 
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division  ia  the  junotiOD  of  the  neck,  and  en  to  lay  about  their  neclm  a  spreading 
to  this,  accordingly,  the  decorator  glvea  collar  of  lace,  or  a  necklace  of  ^adwrak 
or  pendants,  which  faUa  overthe  bust  and 
ahouldeiB.  The  shoulder  ornaments  of 
many  amphorsB  bo  resemble  the  forms  of 
antique  necklacea  and  coUarets  as  to 
suggest  that  the  painter  copied  upon 
his  vase  the  same  ornament  with  vhvdi 
he  adorned  his  mistress,  and  with  som^ 
thing  of  the  same  affection.  Fig.  91^ 
repeated  from  a  previous  article,  is  a 
charming  example  of  thia  collar  Asoaxtr 
tion. 

We  should  not  fail  to  noticw  also  the 
further  ofiBce  of  these  two  radiatuiK 
bands,  in  leading  the  eye,  one  npiwa 
and  the  other  downward,  to  the  ini^littft 
anrfoce  of  the  vase,  so  turning  ai' ' 


special  caie.    Just  as  it  has  been  the  in- 
^inct  of  women  in  aU  ages  to  clasp  their 
necks  and  wrists   with   necklaces  and 
bracelets,  and  to  put  girdles  about  their 
waists,  BO  the  decorator  seized  upon  the 
articulations  of  his  amphora  or  ms  leky- 
thus  as  the  natural  reating-place  of  his 
ornament.      The    shoulder,   where    the 
body  of  the  vase  ia  gathered  in  and  the 
great  change  of  fonu  occurs,  is  again 
the  place  where 
the  meridian 
lines  become  of 
value.    Accord- 
ingly tiiere  is  a 
common  dispo- 
sitioB    to    sur- 
round it  with  a 
band  of  radiat- 
ing  ornament 
wmch    spreads 
downward  over 
the     shoulder, 
and  marks  these 
lines   as   they 
have  been  mark- 
ed at  the  base 
gigs.  9  and  19). 
_     .  aturally  this 

drooping  orna- 
ment is  not  given  the  same  eutstic  spring 
as  tliat  at  the  base.  Here  again  there  is  an 
BQslogy  to  the  natural  tendency  of  wom- 


to  the  central  picture,  which  is  presom- 
aUy  the  most  important  part  oi  the  ar- 
tists work,  and  concentrating  the  in- 
terest of  the  whole  in  the  dominating 
part.  It  is  an  excellent  quali^  in  a  bor- 
der to  be  so  designed  as  io  turn  atten- 
tion to  the  thing  which  it  encloses,  and 
this  is  a  reason  why  borders  with  radi- 
ating lines  are  very  becoming,  when 
there  is  a  central  decoration  or  picture 
to  be  set  ofl^  while  running  bordets 
are  most  telling  when  they  surround  an 
unoccupied  centre.  But  there  is  often 
a  distinct  banded  omament  miming  in  a 
cincture  about  the  shoulder  of  tlie  vase, 
DB  if  to  bind  it  firmly  together.  This  may 
mark,  especially  in  later  vases,  the  level  u 


612 


THE  DECORATION  OF  i^ASES. 


ued  in  most  cases,  unbroken,  down  to  the    ment,  to  carry  it  out  to  these  memberB. 

latest  examples.  It  vas  the  most  nat^  We  see  this  in  Fig.  6,  where  the  pervad- 
ing richness  is  carried  out  to  the  ar- 
chitectural decoration  of  the  rim.  But 
eTon  here  the  foot  ia  kept  plain — it  is 
indeed  so  small  that  if  it  were  not  left 
as  a  solid  mass  it  vould  count  for  noth- 
ing— and  still  the  charm  of  the  outline 
and  the  sumptnousness  of  the  effect  do 
not  prevent  ua  from  wishing  that  there 
were  some  contrast  of  plain  surface  at 
the  top.    The  forma  of  the  handles  and 


ural  treatment  for  parts  which  b;  their 
pontion  required  to  be  the  Btrongest,  for 
every  one  feels  how  much  stronger  the 
dark  parts  of  any  structure  seem  to  the 
eye  than  the  paler  parts.     This  habit 
mB  been  ascribed  to  an  early  desire  to 
imitate  tlie  aspect  of  metal  work,  and  to 
suggest  the  strengthening  of  the  clay  by 
reuuorcing  the  blackened  members  with 
bronze.     However  this  may  be,  the  nat- 
ural desire  to  make  these  slenderer  parts 
look  stroDg,  and  the  artistic  impulse  to 
emphasize    the 
limitiTig    mem- 
bers of  the  de- 
sign are  justifi- 
cation enough 
for  the  method. 
In  some  vases, 
where  the  rim, 
the  handles, 
even    the    foot, 
are  left  bare,  or 
covered    with 
light  ornament, 
as  we  see  in  Fig. 
22,  it   is   with 
some  sacrifice  of 
Fig,  I).— From  MsHi.  decision  in  the 

effect  of  the  de- 
sign.  It  is  only  the  elaborate  florid 
vases  that  seem  bo  give  reasonable  temp- 
tation, by  the  lavish  scale  of  their  oma- 


the  rim  do  show  here,  by  the  wny,  as  the 
handles  do  in  many  vaaes,  the  influence 
of  what  Germans  caU  MelallotechnUc : 
they  m^bt  have  been  more  elegant  if 
they  had  been  of  purely  plastic  design, 
but  at  least  they  lend  themselves  well 
to  the  general  contour  of  the  vase. 

The  attaching  of  the  handles  was  al- 
ways a  critical  matter.  We  have  seen 
in  the  previous  article*  that  the  beauty 
of  contour  was  much  influenced  by  it : 
in  the  decoration  pains  was  taken  to 
make  their  adaptation  aa  close  as  pos- 
sible. To  this  end  a  special  ornament 
was  used  to  unite  the  handle  to  the 
body,  either  springing  from  it  or 
radiating  about  the  junction.  It  vras 
commonly  a  group  of  palmettos  and 
buds  grouped  on  winding  stems  (I''ig8. 
15,  24,  26),  sometimes  a  single  anthe- 
mion  planted  like  a  seal  (Fig.  26)  just 
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at  the  bottom  of  the  handle.    The  same  to  the  figures.     They   indeed   slightly 

pmpoBe  led  the  deeigners  of  the  carved  transgress  the  border  here  and  there,  a 

vaees  occamoiially  to  shape  the  handle  liberty  which  does  not  dieplease  yihtu^ 

into  a  TinoHstem  whose  branching  twigs  the  lines  of  the  figures  are  as  obedient 

clung  to  the   bowl  and  encircled  it  as  to  their  limit  aa  these,  but  rather  em- 

in  the  Warwick  vase   (Fig.  27).     But  phasizes  by  its  freedom  the  power  of 
this  conceit  orer-reached  it- 
self ;  for  the  haodlea,  neatly 
fitted  to  the  vase  though 
they  are,  simulating  a  for- 

X  growth  and  a  mfierent 
tance,  look  always  ready 
to  pull  away  from  uieir  en- 
forced union.  As  to  the 
serpent  handles,  the  less  we 
say  for  them  the  better. 

If  we  turn  to  yases  of  the  fij.  m.— frhii  lu. 

simplest  form,  the  shallow 

cup  or  patera  for  instance  (Fig.  10),  we  the  composition.    When,  however,  tiiia 

shall  find  the  conditions  less  complex,  is  done  for  the  sake  of  doing  it,  aa  we 

but  carefully  regarded.     The  decoration  constantly  see  it  nowadays,  it  becomes  a 

here  is  extremely  well  done.     The  limit  stale  and  wearisome  trick.     This  density 

of  the  design  and  the  outUne  of  the  bowl  of  composition,  a  peculiar  gift  of  the 

are  firmly  defined  by  a  border.    In  a  Oreeks,  and  as  noteworthy  in  their  oma- 

purelj    decorative    design   the    centre  ment  (Figs.  26,  30),  is  one  of  the  chief 

would  naturally  characteristics  of  their  unrivalled  power 

be  marked  either  of  design.    It  gives  vigor  and  richnesa, 

by  a  central  or-  like  close  harmony  in  music,   and   is 

Damentorby  the  really  as  difQcult  to  manage.     But  the 

radiation  of  the  veiy  closeness  makes  it  imperative  that 

ornament  about  the  design  should  be   finnly  cironm- 

it,  but  in  pictori-  scribed.    If  the  outer  wreath  of  laurel 

al  treatment  this  leaves  were  suppressed,  the  composition 

is  impracticable,  would  seem  ready  to  fly  asunder.     A 

Nor,  properly  radiating  border,  such  as  the  shape  of 

speaking,    is  the  dish  invites,  woidd  not  be  tense 

there  any  Tip  and  enough  to  hold  the 

dovm  in  a  circu-  design  together,  nor 

lar  disk,  such  as  would  a  loosely  knit 

we  have  here,  to  runningborder ;  but 

justify   covering  the  wreath  here  used 

Fi(,  is.^From  Liu.  it  with  a  figuTC  is  firm  enough  for  its 

composition,  office.  Itsandogous 

which  shows  properly  in  only  one  as-  use  will  be  seen  in 

pect.     But  an  excuse  is  found  in  the  several  other  vases 

podtioD  of  the  handles,  otherwise  use-  among  our  iUnstra^ 

less,  which  are  planted  directly  on  the  tions. 
rim,  as  our  drawing  indicates.     They       If  we   examine 

fix  a  horizontal  axis,  a  horizon  as  it  were  Greek     pottery     in 

for  the  picture ;  and  that,  I  suspect,  was  historical  sequence        Fig.  le.— Fmx  liu. 

the  real  motive  for  transferring  them  to  we  see  the  surface 

that  position,  which  is  not  ^>ecial]y  be-  gradually  overspread,  in  the  course  of 

coming  to  the  shape  of  the  bowL     The  centuries,  with  a  covering  of  black  glaze 

figure  composition  itself  is  remarkably  or  varnish.     It  would  be  courting  disas- 

compact — adjusted    to    its  ^Mce  with  ter,  in  view  of  the  precarious  condition 

wonderful  skill.   No  more  of  die  ground  of  chronology,  to  offer  fixed  dates.    It 

is  shown  than  is  neceeaaiy  for  due  relief  is  enough  for  us  here  that  the  artistic 
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deyelopment,  £rom  it«  first  ejatemati- 
cally  formed  style  to  ita  final  dediDe, 
may  be  roughly  included  within  five 
centuries  from  uie  seventh  to  the  second 


&C.    The  first  style,  which  has  endnrod 
the  various  names  of  Corinthian,  Doric, 
Egyptian,  Fhoanician,  and  from  tiie  Ger- 
mans of  Asiatigirend,  or  Asiaticized,  is 
represented  by  the  Dodwell  vase  in  onr 
last  number  and  Figa.  16, 17,  29  in  this. 
The  black  coating  has  made  its  appear- 
ance on  the  foot,  rim,  and  handles ;  the 
decoration  in  the  same  tint,  enhanced 
with  red  or  violet,  and  sometimea  white, 
consists  mostly  of  animals,  Asiatic  in  type 
and  arrangement,  set  abont  the  whole  vase 
in  horizontal  bands,  the  spaces  between 
them  filled  up  with  rosett^  and  flowers, 
one  of  the  signs  of  a  period  when  Greece 
had  not  yet  escaped  the  domination  of 
foreign  ideas.     Presently  a  more  artful 
distribution  was  hit  upon.     Broad  black 
bands  began  to  ap- 
pear, dividing  the 
surface  into  two  or 
three  ccmtraating 
zones.    A  pictori^ 
group  of  numan 
figures  supplanted 
the  processionB  of 
HT)iTiin.lt>  and  occu- 
pied the  wide  mid- 
dle surface.   Finely 
designed  conven- 
tional   ornament 
bordered  the  pict- 
ures   and    marked 
the  divisions,  in 
Fi(.  ;s>.— Fiwn  Lw.        girdles   of   enrich- 
ment,  or  grouped 
about  the  handles   (Figs.  16,  21,  22). 
The  black  coating  prevailed,  and  the 
pictures  were  soon  confined  to  panels 
left  in   the   color   of   the   clay.     This 


was  the  period  of  what  are  called  black- 
figured  vases.  The  figures  were  still 
diawn  in  black  with  archaic  awkward- 
ness, but  the  ornament  vras  developed 
with  exceeding  richness  and  bewitr 
(RgB.  21,  32,  34). 

Tlien  there  came  over  the  painting  a 
change  as  great  as  the  change  from  a 
photographic  negative  to  a  positive. 
Wlien  the  painter  acquired  knowledge 
and  freedom  in  drawing  the  figure  it 
was  natursl  that  black  silhouettes  crossed 
by  a  few  scratched  lines  should  cease  to 
satisfy  him,  Wbat  the  great  painters 
were  doing  aU  this  time  we  do  not 
know;  but  the  yase-painter,  though  he 
drew  his  outline  with  freedom  and  pre- 
cision, seems  never,  through  this  period, 
to  have  accepted  spaces  enclosed  by 
an  outline  for  his  faces,  limbs,  or  dra- 
peries, as  we  do.     He  would  not  see 
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things  in  outline  only,  but  as  masses  of 
color.*  So  when  he  would  distinguish 
the  faces  and  limbs  of  his  women  by 
great«r  fineness  from  the  black  silhou- 
ettes of  the  men,  he  did  not  leave  them 
in  the  color  of  the  clay,  but  filled  Uiem 
in  with  white ;  he  would  color  the  hair 
and  beards  of  old  men  white  or  red, 
while  the  faces  were  black.  The  change 
was  made  by  drawing  the  figures  in  out- 
line first ;  and  then,  apparently  because 
he  could  not  forget  his  silhouette,  or 
from  mere  pleasure  in  the  opposition  of 
masses  of  tint,  the  painter  filled  in  the 
ground  solidly  about  them  with  the 
black  glaze.  This  was  an  absolute  meta- 
morphosis. Instead  of  black  silhouettes 
on  a  ground  of  red  clay,  the  paintings 
became  at  once  pictures  in  red  on  a 
black  ground,  and  the  artist  was  free  to 
add  to  his  figures  and  objects  as  much 
detail  as  he  chose  to  give.  He  himself 
seemed  also  to  be  transformed.  His 
drawing,  stiff  and  orchaic  before,  be- 
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came  free,  natural,  and  graceful,  Ub  at-  white  on  their  black  ground.    The  pio- 

titudes  varied  and  pictureaque,  his  com-  file  of  the  great  craters  or  amphorffi 

poeition  skilful    The  draughtsmanahip  of  this  period   (Fig.   fi)  is  often  Tery 

of  the  red-&gured  vases  of  this  period,  fine ;    their  decoration  is  overcharged 

called  by  the  English  the  Fine  Period,  and  has  lost  many  of  the  characteristics 

is  remarkable ;  considering  the  technical  which  give  what  we  call  style  to  the  best 


exigencies  of  the  work,  the  best  of  it  is    Greek  work ;  but,  in  all  their  esuberanoe, 
aatonisbing.  clearness  and  propriety  in  the  distribn- 

The  vase  was  by  this  time  turned  from    tion  of  the  ornament  and  its  due  rela- 
a  red  one  to  a  black  one  :  the  glazed   tion  to  the  vase  were  never  lost  sight  ol 
coating  had  taken  possession  of  it.     At        Behind  all  theories  of  decoration  the 
first  a  bond  or  two  of  red  was  reserved,    decorator's  treatment  of  his  pottery  de- 
to  be  covered  with  lines  of  black  orna-   pends  really  on   how 
ment  (Figs.  9,  13,  14),  bat  these  soon    much  he  cares  for  it. 
dis^peared,  and  all  ttie  ornament  was   The   jar   as  it  comes 
enclosed  like  the  figures.     This  was  la-   from  the  Viln  has  noth- 
boriooB,  and  the  purely  ornamental  part   ing  to  commend  it  but 
of  the  work,  probably  abandoned  to  an    its  form.    If   Hb&i   is 
inferior  band,  soon  deteriorated.     The   poor   and   uninterest- 
quantity  of  ornament  diminished,  the   ing,  he  will  not  labor 
figure  composition  was  simplified,  till   h^d  to  display  it.     If 
we  find  only  a  black  vase  with  one  or    it  has  beauty  that  he 
two  freely  treated  figures  in  red  on  the    cares  nothing  for,  he 
sides,  and  at  last  the  glaze  overspread    will  still  take  no  pains 
the  whole,  pictures  and  decorations  dis-   to  set  it  ofC  The  Greek 
appeared,  and  there  was  an  end  of  vase-    artist  loved  his  vase : 
pamting.  he  showed  his  admira- 

Before  the  final  eclipse  there  was  a    tion  by  his  treatment 
of   it      He    fitted    a 
dainty  garment  to  it, 
and  hung  a  fair  collar 
about  ite  neck.     Our 
contemporary  decora-      ng.  ii.— From  lw. 
tor   looks  on    a  vase 
with  tbe  tenderness  which  a  bill-sticker 
feels  for  the  fence  on  which  he  posto  a 
—  play-bill.     Forms    delicately    modelled 

Frc  39.— From  Lu.  and  articulated  are  rather  an  impedi- 

ment than  an  incitement  to  him.  He 
revival  in  what  are  called  the  florid  prefers  the  flattest  surfaces  and  the 
vases,  especially  characteristic  of  the  plainest  shapes,  as  the  biU-sticker  takes 
colonies  in  Magna  Grmcia.  They  were  more  pleasure  in  a  wide  spread  of  tight 
very  large,  sometimes  four  or  five  feet  boarding  than  in  the  finest  architectural 
high,  covered  with  an  elaborate  compo-   facade. 

sition,  or  juxtaposition,  of  figures,  and       There  is  no  reason  te  denounce  bim 
sumptuous  in  red,  yellow,  orange,  and    with  severity.     His  work  is  often  very 


616  THE  DECORATION  OF  ^ASES. 

olerer  and  pleasing,   as  clever  as  if  it    Bhortcomings  of  the  eo-called  deoorator 
were  deoontiTe :  it  is  oi^  misplaced,    lies  his  indifference  to  the  thing  to  be 
Being  out  of  place  it  suffers,  and  the    decorated,  and  the  root  of  this  indiffer- 
ence is,  I  am  connnced,  a  lack  of  senai- 
hili^  to  the  qualities  of  form. 

And  BO  we  are  brought  back  to  the 
thoughte  with  which  we  started  at  the 
beginning  of  these  papers — the  impor- 
tance of  the  study  of  pure  form.  The 
art  of  this  century  has  made  in  some 
respects  a  marked  advance  beyond  that 
of  the  laat.  The  study  of  landscape, 
which  is  its  special  prerogative,  while  it 
has  helped  to  nuree  our  preference  for 
the  picturesque  over  the  formal  and  se- 
vere, has  wonderfully  enlarged  the  pal- 
ette of  ourpainters,  and  so  of  onr  dec- 
orators. We  of  this  day  need  not  be  too 
shamefaced  to  claim  what  belongs  to  us. 
The  euthuaasm  for  color  of  the  present 
generation,  reacting  from  the  pallor  of 
^<s.  "•  the  generation  before,  is  without  a  par- 

allel sinoe  the  Renaissance.     We  may 
object  to  which  it  is  applied  suffers  also,    dare  to  say,  I  think,  that  the  history  <h 
It  should  be  confined  to  plaques,  pan-    the  Occident,  so  tax  as  we  know  it,  does 
els,  and  other  positions  or  objects  for    tiot  show  so  great  a  mastery  of  color  as 
which  such  treatment  is  suited.    For-    that  of  the  best  modem  artists,  except 
getting  this,  he  looks  about  for  any  oh-    in  the  great  Venetian  colorists — and  m 
ject  which  gives  him  a  convenient  and    the  Dutch  painters,  who  learned  their 
conspicuous  lodgement,  and  settles  on    color  by  much  the  same  schooling  aa  we 
the  vase  as  a  fiy  lights  on  a  plaster  cast.    — to  which  we  may  add  that  the  range 
Here,  for  instuice,  is  a  design  (Fig.  33)    of  to-day  is  much  wider  than  that  of 
made  for  publication,  and  offered  aa  a 
model     It  is  called  a  decoration  for  a 
jar ;  but  the  artist  had  no  particular  jar 
in  mind.     It  might  aa  well  be  a  design 
for  a  tidy  or  a  splasher.     The  lines  which 
he  has  laid  about  it  have  no  value,  and 
it  does  not  fit  anything.     It  is  not  a 
decorative  design,  but  only  a  drawing 
of  a  bunch  of  pansies,  cut  off  square 
at  the  bottom  because  it  must  stop. 
This  sort  of  design  has  made  its  way 
everywhere.     We  may  see  in  our  finest 
churches,  even  in  the  august  series  in 
Memorial  Hall  at  Harvard  College,  win- 
dows resplendent  with  exquisite  color, 

which  yet,  when  we  study  them,  seem  fic.  M.^Fnun  uu. 

to  be  designed  by  the  yard  and  dipped 

to  fit  their  frames.  Tou  cannot  design  either  of  these.  Americans  have  their 
a  decoration  for  a  vaae  in  general  Such  share  in  this  attainment.  In  certain 
things  are  like  the  cuts  which  cheap  kinds  of  decorative  work  the  best  men 
newspapers  keep  on  hand,  and  label  as  here  have  done  things  of  which,  so  far 
portraits  of  whatever  notorious  person  as  color  goes,  there  is  reason  to  be  proud, 
comes  uppermost  They  fit  nothing  and  even  some  things  which  we  nave  a 
aod  are  used  for  everything.    Behind  the    right  to  believe  have  not  been  equalled 
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elsawltere.  Also,  the  sense  for  color  of  every  exc«8a  b^ets  raactioii,  the  anxi* 
the  army  of  Bmateor  decorators  haa  ety  of  the  aiidst  who  loTes  art  in  its 
gained  wonderfully  within  a  few  years,  completeness,  who  delights  both  in  color 
But  this  improvement  in  color  of  our  and  form,  must  be  lest  the  present  ex- 
painted  decoration,  of  our  stained  glass,  cess  should  beget  a  reaction  beyond 
of  the  work  of  our  Societies  of  Decora-  bounds  in  the  other  direction.  Already 
tive  Art,  makes  their  shortcoming  in  there  are  symptoms  of  the  change, 
other  respects  the  more  conspicuous.  Bich  as  we  are  in  the  United  States, 
There  is  a  tinge  of  the  barbaric  in  it.  it  is  not  likely  that  we  shall  give  over 
It  wakes  the  kind  of  admiring  dissatis-  decorating :  the  danger  is  that  in  the 
faction  with  which  one  always  sees  art  weariness  of  satiety  ve  shall  revolt  from 
that  supplements  conspicuous  heauties  color,  throw  away  one  incomplete  art 
with  conspicuous  defects.  "When  we  go  for  another  as  incomplete,  and  exchange 
below  the  best  of  it,  and  look  at  t£e  an  art  of  color  without  form  for  an  ut 
things  which  fill  the  common  shops  and  of  form  without  color.  No  artistie 
attract  cheap  buyers,  we  are  disheart-  earnestness  can  in  these  days  stem  the 
ened,  and  long  to  barter  the  gaudy  fall  tide  of  fashion  when  once  it  sets  in. 
ugliness  of  our  day  for  the  quiet  ugli-  The  way  to  preserve  the  good  qualitiea 
nesB  of  our  fathers'.  Of  course  the  which  we  have  been  for  some  time  past 
present  condition  of  things  will  not  sedulouslv  developing,  and  to  bring 
last  As  color  becomes  popular  it  also  them  to  bear  thoroi^;hly  good  fruit,  is 
becomes  vulgar  in  any  pecmle  which  has  to  engraft  upon  them  the  missing  qnali- 
not  a  hereditary  instinct  for  it.    Since  ties  of  form  oefore  it  is  too  late. 
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By  Helen  Gray  Cone. 

"Not  ye  who  have  stoned,  not  ye  who  have  smitten  us,"  ciy 
The  sad,  great  souls,  as  they  go  out  hence  into  dark, 
"Not  ye  we  accuse,  though  for  you  was  our  passion  borne; 
And  ye  we  r^roach  not,  who  silently  passed  us  by. 

We  forgive  blind  eyes  and  the  ears  that  would  not  hark, 
Th&  careless  and  causeless  hate  and  the  shallow  scorn. 

"  But  ye,  who  have  seemed  to  know  us,  have  seen  and  heard ; 

Who  have  set  us  at  feast«,  and  have  crowned  with  the  costly  re 
Who  have  spread  us  the  purple  of  praises  beneath  our  feet ; 
yet  guessed  not  the  word  that  we  spake  was  a  living  word. 
Applauding  the  sound, — we  account  you  as  worse  than  foes  I 
We  sobbed  you  our  message ;  ye  said,  '  It  is  song,  and  sweet !  * ' 
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By  F.  J.  Stimson. 

CHAPTEB  XYL  an  Evening  Post,  in  tiie  other  a  ciga- 

rette ;   and  as  he  took  his  seat  in  tiie 
A  CDt^TiTATOK  OF  THiBTLSB.  parlor-car  he  opened  the  one  and  lit  the 

other  in  a  manner  that  betokened  his 
CI'  had  come,  content  with  himself,  and,  consequently, 
tres  were  full-  with  the  world.  For  he  was  going  on  a 
e  opera  not  so  week's  visit  to  La  Liai^re,  the  coontnr- 
dancing  par-  seat  of  the  LeviBon-GoweiB,  at  Catfish- 
were  less  fre-    cm-the-Hudson. 

t,    and    there        Arthur  looked  about  to  eee  if  any  of 
1  to  be  talk  of    hia  fellow-gneats  were  on  the  train ;  bat 
and  of  oonn-    there  was  no  one  who  looked  like  a 
,   ^Arties ;  it  was   like^  member  of  so  select  a  party  as  all 
no  longer  a  rule  without  exception  that    of  Mra.  Levison-Gtower's  were  known  to 
the  men  wore  dress  suits  who  were  din-   be.     One  man  alone  seemed  possible — a 
ing  at  Dehnonico's.     Besides  this,  there    broad-ehouldered  fellow  of  middle  age, 
were  also  the  green  buds,  and  the  cro-   whose  suit  of  rather  larger  check  and 
cuses,  and  the  twitter  of  the  birds  in    somewhat  sturdier  way  of  carrying  it 
Central  Park.  bee^ke  him  EngUsh.     The  other  mem- 

Arthur  Hglyoke  looked  like  the  spring,  bera  of  the  party  were  a  maiden  with  a 
as  he  sauntered  down  the  steps  of  his  gc^  ornament  at  her  neck  and  a  pot- 
lodgings  with  a  light  stick  and  betook  hatt«d  and  paunchy  personage  with  a 
himself  swinging  it,  to  that  temple  of  a  black  coat  and  tie — both  quite  impos- 
modem  Janns,  the  railway  station.  Ah,  dble.  Arthur  gave  them  np  and  bnried 
you  may  talk  to  me  of  rialtoe  and  himself  in  his  newspaper, 
bridges  of  sighs,  of  moonht  pavihona  At  Catfish  he  alighted,  and  standing 
and  of  temples,  court-rooms,  and  shrines ;  with  his  luggage,  on  the  outer  platform, 
but  the  great  stage  of  humanity,  of  catas-  looked  about  him  inquiringly,  Agroom, 
trophes,  partings,  and  d^nouements-^is  who  was  standing  by  a  pretty  litUe  dog- 
it  not  now  the  railway  station  ?  Here  cart  with  a  nervons  horse,  touched  his 
the  jaded  head  of  a  family,  tired  of  bat.  Arthur  walked  up  to  him.  "  Can 
struggling,  beheads  himself  by  aban-  you  tell  me  how  to  get  to  Mrs.  Lerison- 
doning  hia  middle-(^ed  wife  and  her    Qower's?" 

six  ch^dren ;  here  Jack,  fresh  from  col-  "Mr.  Holyoke?"  said  the  groom, 
1<^  gOBB  down  to  that  country  party  touching  his  bat  again.  "  This  is  to  be 
where  he  shall  meet  Jill,  and  proposes  your  horse,  sir,"  and  placing  the  reins 
to  her,  the  very  next  night  but  one,  on  in  Arthur's  hands,  he  mted  the  leather 
the  piazza  above  the  tennis-ground,  trunk  and  overcoats  in  behind.  Arthur 
Here  mamma  oomea  home,  or  papa  goes  got  in  front  and  the  horse  started  at  a 
away ;  or  we  leave  for  India,  or  Grinnell  jump,  the  groom  catching  on  as  they 
I^nd,  or  schooL  This  is  the  portal  to  turned.  "Beg  pardon,  sir — first  tuni 
pleasant  long  vacations,  and  to  dreary  to  the  left,  sir,"  said  he,  as  Arthur  held 
working  days ;  here  Bdwin  and  Angelina  in  the  horse  and  hesitated  at  the  first 
begin  their  new  life,  and  murderers  es-  dividing  place  of  roads.  Thus  directed, 
cape  ;  and  old  men  come  home.  they  soon  came  to  a  high  stone  gate, 

Arthur  had  gained  decision,  alertness  clad  with  iw,  each  post  surmonntra  by 
in  his  manner  ;  he  wore  a  spring  suit  of  a  stone  griffin  which  Arthnr  recognized 
a  most  beautiful  delicate  color;  if  he  as  belonging  to  the  Leveson-Oower  aims, 
had  luggage,  it  was  all  disposed  of,  and  (The  American  family,  said  Mrs.  Oower, 
ho  looked  like  a  poet  hovering  above  spelt  it  with  an  i.)  Through  this  they 
earthly  cares.    Xn  the  one  hand  he  held   passed  and  by  a  lodge  with  a  couple  of 
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children  at  the  door,  who  courtesied  as        "Perfect/'  added  Wemyss.     "Look  at 

he  drove  b^  ;  and  then  through  quite  a  that  mountain — not  the  first  one,  but 

winding  mile  of  weU-kept  park  and  green  the  second,  half  lost  in  the  gloom,  be- 

coppiced  valley.     At  last  they  reached  yond  the  bay  of  bright  water — I  have 

the  house ;  in  front  of  it  was  a  level  lawn  rarely  seen  a  mountain  placed  with  more 

and  terrace  bounded  by  a  stone  balus-  exquisite  tasta" 

trade,  and  beneath  this  lay  the  blue        "You  are  very  kind,"  replied  Mrs. 

Hudson  and  the  shimmering  mountains  Gk>wer  with  a  slight  smile.     "I  think  I 

beyond.  may  say,  with  Porthos,  that  my  moun- 

Arthiu:  was  given  a  small  room,  in  the  tains  are  very  fine—'  mon  air  est  tr^s- 

third  story ;  but  it  had  a  view  of  the  beau,'  you  know." 
river  and  a  comfortable  dressing-room  ;        "Tdl  me,  Mrs.  Gk)wer,"  said  Arthur, 

from  the  window  of  which  he  caught  a  "  who  is  the  lady  talking  with  the  man 

view  of  a  most  glorious  sky  as  the  sun  I  do  not  know ;  the  dark  man,  with 

went  down  behind  the  purple  moun-  broad  shoulders?" 
tains.    This  passed  the  time  very  pleas-        "  Don't  you  know  him  ?    That  is  Lio- 

antly ;  for  it  took  him  only  a  few  min-  nel  Derwent,  the  great  English  trav- 

utes  to  dress,  and  he  had  a  certain  deli-  eller — ^writer — soldier — sociidist — what 

cacy  about  appearing  below,  while  it  shall  I  say?    And  she  is  Mrs.  Wilton 

was  yet  sunlight,  in  his  dress  suit.     The  Hay.    You  must  indeed  know  her,  for 

scene  even  suggested  a  short  poem  to  you  are  to  take  her  in  to  dinner.     Shall 

him,  the  gradual  fading  of  one  mountain-  I  introduce  you  ?  " 
crest  after  another  as  the  sun  left  them        Mrs.  Hay  was  one  of  those  apparent 

all  in  turn ;  something  about  the  sun  of  and  obvious  beauties  of  whom  all  young 

love  illuminating  and  then  leaving  pur-  men  tire  rather  afraid.     How  could  his 

pie  and  ashen-gray  the  successive  ages  poor  attentions  content  so  experienced 

of  man.     But  the  clangor  of  a  gong  in-  a  shrine  ?    Still,  it  was  in  a  state  of 

terrupted  his  first  stanza ;  and  he  went  rather  pleasurable  panic  that  he  went 

down-stairs.  up  to  her,  was  presented,  and  made  his 

Here,  too,  they  were  admiring  the  beau-  due  obeisance.    Mrs.  Hay  did  not  snub 

ties  of  nature.     Several  of  &e  guests  him  ;  her  mission  was  to  fascinate  ;  and 

were  assembled  on  the  lawn-terrace  be-  from  this  and  other  points  about  her, 

fore  mentioned,  and  talking  in  subdued  Arthur  divined  that  she  was  English, 

tones  about  the  scenery ;  among  them  English  beauties  are  less  coy  than  ours, 

two  or  three  lovely  women,  flaunting  and  more  eager  to  please ;  all  profes- 

their  fair  heads  in  evening  dress  and  sional  manners  must  be  equable.    And 

laces.     Arthur  recognized  ]^£ss  Famum,  even  Mrs.  Flossie  Gk>wer's  photographs 

and  Mrs.  Malgam,  and  who  was  that  were  not  sold  on  Broadway ;  tiiough 

lovely  creature  in  \he  comer  with  Char-  perhaps  she  sighed  for  that  distinction, 
lie  Townley  ?    A  most  radiant  and  per-        "  I  am  told  I  am  to  have  the  pleasure 

feet  blonde,  whose  yellow  hair  was  lumi-  of  taking  you  in  to  dinner,"  said  Arthur, 

nous  in  the  twilight.     He  would  ask  his  Mrs.  Hay  had  dazzled  him  a  little,  and 

hostess.     She  was  standing  in  the  cor-  he  could  think  of  nothing  better  to  say. 
ner  of  the  terrace,  leaning  over  the  stone        "What  a  pity  you  had  to  be  told  !  " 

balustrade  and  looking  into  the  still  laughed  she.     "It  would  be  so  much 

depths  of  the  forest  beneath ;   a  man  nicer  if  one  could  choose  partners,  you 

was  beside  her.     She  turned  as  Arthur  know.    It's  almost  as  bad  as  marriage^ 

approached,   and  held    out    her   hand  isn't  it?     All  the  spontaneity  of  tiie 

fnmkly  to  him.  companionship  is  destroyed  ;  and  you 

"  So  glad  to  see  you,  Mr.  Holyoke,"  haven't  any  escape — at  least,  until  after 

said  she.     "Mr.  Wemyss  I  think  you  dinner."    Now,  this  was  a  clever  device 

know."  of  the  siren  by  which  she  bound  Arthur 

Arthur  did  know  Mr.  Wemyss;  and  to  her  band  of  adorers  for  the  whole 

admitted  as  much  to  that  indifferent  evening.     He  was  nothing  loath, 
gentleman.      "A  beautiful    place   you        "Marriage!"  he  answered    vaguely, 

have  here,  Mrs.  Gower,"  was  aU  he  could  He  started  to  tell  her  she  would  rob  the 

think  to  say.  grave  of  its  terrors,  let  alone  matrimony ; 
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but  it  seemed  rather  sudden.     So  he  yond  him,  Miss  Marion  Lenoir,  a  dinner 

laughed  ;  and  swore  to  himself  as  he  beauty,  and  Lionel  Derwent,  on  hiB  hos- 

felt  that  he  had  laughed  sillily.    Was  tess's  left,  and  scowling  at  Lord  Birming- 

he  such  a  country-boy  as  to  be  afraid  of  ham.    Five— yes,  six  beautiful  women  ; 

this  woman  because  she  was  handsome  half  a  dozen  picked  men.     A  yeritable 

and  he  saw  it  ?  round  table,  with  women's  rights,  in  this 

Dinner  was  announced ;  so  he  offered  castle  by  the  storied  river.     "  Tell  me, 

her  his  arm  and  said  nothing  until  they  who  is  that  next  you — a  fine-looking 

were  seated.     Then  they  both  looked  man?"  said  Mrs.  fiay. 

around;  and  it  was  the  occasion  for  "  I  believe  his  name  is  Van  KuU,"  said 

those  whispered  confidences  about  the  Arthur,  indifferently, 

general  coup  d'oeil  and  the  appearance  "Oh,  indeed?  "said  she,  with  interest; 

of  their  fellow-creatures  which  form  so  and  honored  our  old  acquaintance  with 

quickly  the  little  bonds  of  mutual  likes  her  eyeglass.     "  I  heard  he  was  such  a 

and  dislikes.  favorite  with  the  Prince."    And  as  we 

And,  truly,  it  is  a  fine  and  a  suggestive  have  not  seen  Kill  Van  Kull  for  some 
sight — a  dinner  party— custom  cannot  years,  a  hint  as  to  his  past  would  not  be 
stale,  to  the  thoughiiul  guest,  its  infi-  amiss.  Only,  you  mustn't  refer  to  his 
nite  variety  ;  however  age  may  wither  it.  recent  past,  beyond  the  last  two  months. 
For  are  not  here  collected,  in  one  care-  The  fact  is,  Van  Kull  had  a  way  of  dis- 
fully  arranged  bouquet,  the  single  flow-  appearing,  under  complicated  circum- 
ers  of  our  vast  society  ?  The  newest  stuices ;  but  as  he  always  returned 
varieties,  the  brightest  tints  and  rarest  alone,  after  a  few  months,  society  par- 
hybrida  Here  are  twelve  of  the  few  doned  it.  Particularly  when  he  came 
who  have  wealth  to  bloom  and  give  back  with  a  man,  a  lord,  or  fresh  from  a 
fragrance,  leisure  to  cultivate,  develop,  visit  at  Sandringham — ^New  York  tries 
and  adorn ;  they  are  fretted  with  no  hard  to  be  virtuous  ;  but  what  can  it  do 
cares  until  the  morrow ;  their  duty  but  when  an  offence  is  condoned  by  London  ? 
pleasure,  to  be  happy  their  one  endeav-  "  I  tell  you,  you  should  read  your 
or,  to  please  and  to  be  pleased.  I  am  Bibles,"  broke  in  a  voice,  very  penetrat- 
afraid  to  say  how  many  folk  have  labored  ing,  though  deep  and  ringing,  like  a 
that  this  hour  should  be  a  pleasant  one  heavy  belL  The  sentiment  seemed  mal 
to  these ;  shall  we  say,  a  thousand  ?  The  d  propos ;  but  the  voice  was  Lionel 
table  is  snowy  and  sparkling;  about  it  sit  Derwent's,  and  it  continued  speaking 
these  six  men,  whose  chief  virtue  seems  without  the  slightest  tremor  of  con- 
conformity,  those  six  women,  whose  mer-  sciousness  that  it  was  producing  a  sensa- 
it  seems  display.  They  do  not  eat,  they  tion.  '*  You  are  none  of  you  Christians 
dine ;  a  dally  sacrament  of  taste  and  — not  one."  Derwent  was  addressmg 
studied  human  life.  So,  far  above  the  Mrs.  Gk>wer ;  but,  in  the  sudden  silence, 
cares  of  earth,  feast  leisurely  the  careless  his  remark  seemed  addressed  to  the 
god&— do  they  not  ?  entire  company.    The  remark  did  not 

Who  are  our  gods  and  goddesses?  seem  to  offend  anybody,  coining  from 

Well,  first,  there  is  Mrs.  Levison-Gbwer ;  so  handsome  a  man  with  so  sweet  a 

she  is  in  gray  silk  and  silver,  petiUante  voice ;  but  there  was  quite  a  little  choms 

with  e^rit  (how  does  it  happen  that  she  of  shocked  dissent, 

always  makes  one  go  to  the  French  for  "  Do   you   suppose,"  said    Derwent, 

epithets  ?).    On  the  right,  a  certain  Lord  gravely,   ''  that  i}ie    Christian  church, 

Birmingham,   who  looks    bored  ;  next  when  it  reorganized  society,  meant — this 

him,   majestic    Kitty    Famum.      Then  sort  of  thing  ? "    And  with  a  sweeping 

John    Haviland ;    then  Mrs.  Malgam  ;  glance,  that  was  as  definite  as  a  wave  of 

then  Caryl  Wemyss  at  the  end,  looking  the  hand,  but  not  so  discourteous,  Der* 

irritable.     (Mr.  Oower  was  away.)    On  went  indicated  the  table  and  its  brill- 

his  right,  Mrs.  Wilton  Hay  (black  velvet  iant  occupants.    No  one  seemed  quite 

is  her  dress,  without  lace  or  collar,  from  ready  to  defend  herself,  as  there  mani- 

which  her  blond  neck  bursts,  like  a  hot-  f ested  ;  as  for  the  men,  they  sat  all  with- 

house  bud)^then  Arthur;    next  him,  drawn  from  the  fray,  with  the  feeling 

little  Pussie  Duval  and  a  stranger ;  be-  that,   as  they  made  no  religious  pre- 
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tences,  it  did  not  concern  them.  Per-  prove  a  devil's  existence,  that  humanity 
haps  Miss  Lenoir's  reply  served  the  pur-  had  hardly  found  itself  at  peace  veith  it- 
pose  as  well  as  any  other.  self  in  a  fair  and  fertile  earth,  fanned 

**  But  surely,  Ikbr.  Derwent,  we  are  all  by  sea-winds  and  warmed  by  summer 

church  members,"  said  she,  simply.  suns,  when  some  devil's  instinct  made 

"The  church  itself  is  not  Christian,"  it  fashion  for  itself  a  cruel  fetich,  op- 
said  he,  as  simply.  "I  doubt  if  it  ever  press  its  brief  mortal  hours  veith  night- 
has  been,  since  it  got  established  in  mares  of  immortal  torture,  curse  itself 
Rome,  it  or  its  Ea5»m  and  Western  with  grotesque  dreams  of  Calvaries  and 
successors.  The  fact  is,  the  only  two  hells."  And  Mr.  Wemyss  snuffed  at  the 
high  religions  of  the  world  have'  both  rose-bud  in  his  hand,  as  a  Catholic 
rested  on  the  abnegation  of  self :  the  might  sprinkle  holy-water. 
Buddhist,  by  quietism  and  annihilation ;  "But,  my  good  sir,"  answered  Der- 
the  Christian,  by  action  and  sacrifice,  went,  and  his  voice  rang  with  the  dis- 
But  the  Jews  and  Mahometans  founded  dain  of  the  athlete  for  the  SBsthete, 
their  ethics  upon  the  development  of  "Christ  has  not  taken  from  you  the 
self,  upon  visible  rewards,  sbves  and  flowers  of  the  field  nor  the  breezes  of 
flocks  and  herds,  personal  aggrandize-  the  sea,  although  his  curse  be  on  your 
ment ;  and  these  things  they  obtained  factories  and  mints,  your  poison-stills 
by  wars  of  conquest,  by  llie  church  and  money-mills^  your  halls  and  courts 
militant,  as  rewards  of  the  holy  zeal  and  prisons.  He  has  given  you  the  soul 
that  made  converts  by  physical  victoir.  of  a  man  for  the  life  of  a  dog.  Any  pig 
Then  Christ  came  ;  ana  it  was  his  only  may  possess,  an  ape  can  dress  itself  in 
work  to  remove  this  idea,  to  change  this  trinkets  ;  but  only  souls  can  dream,  J-hinV, 
life,  not  as  a  king  of  a  victorious  people,  do,  be  free.  Assert  your  souls  in  free- 
but  as  a  vessel  of  divine  spirit  But  this  dom,  not  weight  them  down  with  things, 
one  work  and  faith  of  Christ,  this  only  Think  you  that  beauty,  glory,  love,  and 
thing  that  made  his  teachings  new,  re-  light  come  from  possessing  tangible  ob- 
generative  of  the  world,  is  just  alone  j^ts?" 

what  all  our  churches,  Protestant  and  Caryl  Wemyss  made  no  reply;  but 

Catholic,  unite  in  evading,  in  dodging,  raised  a  glass  of  Yquem  to  his  lips  and 

in  interpreting  av^y.     The  one  thing  sipped  it  slowly.     The  rest  were  not  in 

thev  will  not  follow  Christ  in  is  his  un-  it  at  aU,  as  Van  Eull  good-naturedly 

selnshnesa"  whispered    to   Pussie   I^vaL     In   his 

"But  we  cannot  all  be  saints  and  simple  way.  Kill   Van  Eull  suspected 

martyrs,"  said  Mrs.  Oower.  that  he  would  some  day  be  damned ; 

"Lf  we    were    all    Christians,   there  but    he  took  it  in  good  part    John 

would  be  no  martyrs,"  said  Derwent  Haviland    made    answer.     "  You,    too, 

"  I  think,"  said  Wemyss,  softly,  as  if  think  Christianiiy  is  communism  ?  "  said 

he  were  studying  the  painting  of  a  fan,  he. 

"I  think  that  Mr.  Derwent  is  histori-  "Not  necessarily  that,"  said  Lionel 
cally  right  Such  vras  undoubtedly  the  Derwent;  "and  much  more  than  that 
pure  doctrine,  the  face  of  the  pale  The  New  Testament  makes  no  direct 
Christ  as  it  first  appeared,  palsying  the  attack  on  property  but  as  the  root  of 
hand  of  art  and  civilization,  unnerving  other  evils.  Property  would  be  harm- 
the  arm  of  war,  bleaching  life  of  all  less,  if  it  did  not  foster  the  self-idolatiy  ; 
color  and  flower,  whelming  the  sunlight  this  is  the  true  curse.  Even  that  poor 
of  Gbreece  in  the  pale  artificial  cloister,  cynic.  La  Rochefoucauld,  saw  that  amour- 
quenching  the  light  of  the  world  in  an  propre  was  the  principle  on  which  our 
unsane,  self-wrought  asceticism.  social  fabric  rests.     'Aie  truth  is,  that 

the  moment  you  have  counters,  every- 

*  Wh«^ Jor  chant  of  Greeks  the  waU  of  GaU-  ^^^^  makes  netting   counters  all  the 

Made^o^e  whole  world  moan  with  hymns  of  S^^'     Now,ttie  true  game  is  emulation 

wrath  and  wrong.*  of  the  soul,  or,  even,  of  the  body ;  of  the 

real  self,  not  the  fictitious  one.    Let  us 

We   may  know   the   gods   are   but   a  have  healthy  bodies,  brave  men,  heroes, 

beautiful  fancy  ;  but  it  would  almost  and  poets ;  beautiful  women,  kind  hearts, 
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noble  souls ;  not  dukedoms  and  visiting-  she  swept  in  front  of  Derwent.     ''  Do 

lists,  landed-estates  and  monej-apprais-  tell  me  more  about   it  after    dinner." 

als.     If  diamonds  are  intrinsically  beau-  Derwent  bowed ;  and  the  six  men  re- 

tiful,  wear  them,  paste  or  real ;  but  do  sumed  their  seats  ;  Van  Kull  and  Bir- 

not  wear  them  because  thej  are  things  mingham   talking    horse ;  Arthur  and 

difBcult  for  the  country  curates'  daugh-  Wemyss  near  Haviland  and  Derwent. 

ters  to  get    But  iiowers  are  prettier,  "  I  do  not  object  to  your  conclusions, 

after  idL    And  even  then,  it  is  the  beauty,  Mr.  Derwent,*'  began  Wemyss,  languid- 

not  the  trinket,  we  are  right  to  seek,  ly,  "  but  to  your  remedy.     Christianity 

God  made  a  woman's  neck ;  the  devil  is  so  far  from  being  this,  that  it  is  the 

made  the  diamonds  upon  it."  cause  of  that  decadence  we  both  see. 

''It  is  a  far  cry  from  the  New  Testa-  And  what  more  natural  than  that  Chns- 
ment  to  women's  fashions,"  said  Mrs.  tianity,  having  destroyed  civilization, 
Wilton  Hay,  maliciously.  Mr&  Hay  was  should  perish,  like  anomer  Bienzi,  in  the 
a  hunting  woman  and  followed  the  conflagration  itself  has  kindled  ? " 
hoimds ;  and  her  neck  had  frequently  '*  And  I,"  said  Haviland,  impatiently, 
been  praised  in  the  society  newspapers.  "  object  not  to  the  remedy,  but  to  your 
But  Derwent  took  the  reminder  in  good  conclusion.  That,  I  take  it,  is  com- 
part, munism.     Now,  communism  is  no  part 

"  True,"  said  he,  simply ;  "  and  I  say  of  Christianity." 
our  chiurches  do  not  dare  to  preach  the  "  Neither,"  said  Derwent,  "  is  prop- 
words  of  Christ,  but  awkwardly  fashion  erty.  Christ,  from  his  principle  of  non- 
them  into  parables  and  symbolisms  ;  resistance,  admitted  property  in  others ; 
in  effect,  they  say,  '  Christ  said  it,  but  but  his  own  disciples  were  to  do  without 
did  not  mean  it.'  The  Boman  church,  it.  There  have  been  two  great  religions 
too,  enriches  itself ;  but  this  is  nearer  — religions  in  the  true  sense  rel^on, 
Christ,  for  she  gives  a  part  away.  But  transcendental  faiths,  looking  from  this 
our  dissenting  churches  encourage  their  world  to  the  next — and  eadi  was  fol- 
director-deacons,  and  produce-exchange  lowed  by  a  so-called  religion  which  was 
elders,  in  taking  what  they  can  unto  really  not  religion,  but  looked  to  this 
themselves,  and  even  whitewash  their  world  alone.  Both  the  two  religions 
methods  for  ever  so  slight  a  share  of  the  aimed  at  the  annihilation  of  the  indi- 
plunder.  But  when  Christ  made  that  vidual ;  the  Buddhist  by  passive  abne- 
remark  about  a  rich  man,  a  camel,  and  gation,  the  Christian  by  active  emula- 
the  eye  of  a  needle,  he  meant  a  needle's  tion  in  the  doing  of  good  to  others, 
eye,  and  not  a  paddock-gate.  And  when  The  one  is  the  negation  of  self;  the 
he  said,  '  Sell  that  thou  hast,  and  give  other  is  its  apotheosis.  Therefore, 
to  the  poor,'  he  meant  now  and  here,  Christianity  has  naught  to  do  with  prop- 
not  in  some  future  state  of  civilization,  erty,  which  is  the  accentuation  of  sen, 
nor  yet  by  charitable  devise.  And  when  by  aggrandizement,  by  appendages, 
he  said,  '  take  no  thought  for  the  mor-  Christ  recognized  persons^  not  person- 
row — ^for  where  your  treasure  is,  there  ages.  Christianity  came  with  a  corn- 
will  your  heart  be  also — and  your  father  mercial  civilization,  and  as  an  antidote 
knoweth  you  have  need  of  these  things,'  to  it.  It  was  the  Jewish  religion  which 
he  had  in  mind  both  the  future  course  asserted  a  divine  recognition  of  prop- 
of  stocks,  and  the  necessity  of  brown-  erty  ;  which  set  up  an  earthly  kingdom, 
stone  fronts  and  widows'  life-assurance,  which  had  to  do  with  flocks  and  herds 
But  oiu:  churches  imply  to  us,  *  Christ  and  landed  estatea  And,  later,  Islam 
was  a  good  man  ;  but  ne  was  no  political  came,  with  wars  and  conquests.  So  the 
economist  He  did  not  foresee  these  Jews  never  recognized  the  Messiah; 
thinga  Life  has  grown  a  more  complex  they  looked  not  beyond  into  the  next 
art  than  he  could  comprehend.'"  world." 

Mrs.  Gower  had  shown  signs  of  rapid-  ''  And  as  a  compensation,"  interposed 

ly  increasing  distress  throughout  this  Wemyss,  ''they  seem  likely  to  obtain 

harangue ;  and  now  she  gave  the  signal  all  that  there  is  of  this.    But  we  are 

for  the  women  to  depart.     "  It  is  so  in-  told  that  finally  the  Jews,  too,  shall  be- 

teresting  1 "  whispered  Mrs.  Malgam,  as  come  Christians — which  lends  a  terror 
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even  to  the  miUennium."    There  was  a  ues,  paintings,  libraries,  they  are  for  all 

general  laugh ;  of  which  Derwent  seemed  the  world,  and  not  to  be  monopolized 

to  be  unconscious.  bj  a  vulgar  money-maker.     He  truly 

'*  So  the    gospels,"  Derwent  added,  owns  a  picture  who  enjoys  it ;  not  he 

''  recognize  no    property  save    in  the  who  buys  it.     The  pleasure  in  tliese,  by 

souL    This  is  what  we  are  adjured  to  divine  law,  is  not  selfish,  not  individual ; 

preserve,   though  we    lose    the   whole  only  when  a  man  loses  himself  in  the 

world  beside.    A  man's  truth  and  love,  contemplation  of  a    beautiful    picture 

his  sense  of  goodness  and  beauty,  his  does  he  really  enjoy  it,  really  make  it 

courage  and  his  pity,   are    his  alone,  his ;  it  is  of  as  little  moment  who  has 

Even  his  body  is  only  his  secondarily,  the  title  to  the  canvas  and  frame,  as  it 

and  temporarily ;   his  broad  acres,  his  is  who  owns  the  wide  prairies  and  the 

trees  and  rivers,  are  no  part  of  him  at  mountains  that  the  poet  roams  over. 

alL"  So  there  need  be  no  vulgar  property  in 

"But  it  remains  property — even  if  these  things;   and  they  are  all  that  is 

you  sell  it  all  and  give  it  to  the  poor,"  worth    enjoying.    As    to    exotics,   and 

said  Haviland.  waste  land,  and  dozens  of  houses,  and 

"  Not  if  they  give  it  over  again  to  yachts,  and  palaces,  and  game-preserves 
whomsoever  has  immediate  need,"  an-  — these  are  social  crimes." 
swered  Derwent.  **  In  this  broad  world  "  Exactly,"  said  Wemyss,  with  a  well- 
there  is  room  for  all;  and  there  are  bred  sneer  in  his  indSection.  ''You 
fruits  in  plenty,  ample  food,  and  rai-  wish,  like  all  the  rest,  to  abolish  civiliza^ 
ment  always  ready.  Let  each  one  take  tion.  All  communists  hate  excellence  ; 
what  he  needs,  and  have  no  fear  of  get-  because  they  do  not  themselves  exceL 
ting  no  more  when  these  are  gone.  They  say,  since  we  cannot  all  be  princes. 
Why,  the  labor  of  all  men  for  some  few  let  us  all  be  savagea" 
minutes  a  day  will  suffice  to  bring  them  "  What  they  say,  Mr.  Wemyss,"  cried 
all  things  they  can  need  and  use.  Prop-  Derwent,  fiercely,  ''  is  this :  Instead  of 
erty  is  unnecessary.  But  they  are  like  the  vulgar  democracy  of  crass  posses- 
rude  children  at  a  public  feast :  each  sion,  let  us  have  the  noble  aristocracy  of 
one  fearing  that  he  shall  not  get  enough,  merit,  mind  and  souL  Let  no  man  excel 
they  trample  one  another  forward,  and  by  owning  the  souls  and  bodies,  the 
the  foremost  few  lay  hands  upon  it  alL"  waking  and  the  sleeping,  the  getting  up 

"No  one  of  us  who  thinks,"  said  and  the  lying  down  of  his  fellow-men. 
Haviland,  "  would  object  to  communism  And  this  whether  it  be  done  directly, 
if  it  were  practicable.  But  I  must  have  by  chattel  slavery,  or  more  secretly  and 
an  overcoat,  or  a  roof,  or  a  horse ;  is  dangerously,  by  corporate  control,  mo- 
anyone  coming  along  who  prefers  my  nopoly  of  land,  monopoly  of  that  fate- 
coat,  my  roof,  to  his,  or  to  none,  to  take  f ul  thing  that  men  call  capital  Money 
it  ?  And,  in  the  second  place,  men  are  is  the  devil's  counters ;  a  treasure  ac- 
not  unselfish  enough  to  work,  even  cursed,  thrice  cursed  when  welded  into 
those  few  minutes  a  day,  that  all  hu-  the  ring  of  power,  like  that  fabled  Ehine- 
manity  may  live."  gold,  which  only  he  may  win  who  for 

"They  are,  if  they  have  souls,"  said  it  lays  aside  all  love,  both  human  and 
Derwent.  "And  if  not,  we  are  beasts  ;  divine.  Let  men  enjoy  the  light  of  the 
and  let  us  perish  like  them.  And  as  earth,  the  noble  teachings  of  art  and 
for  the  first  objection,  it  is  a  trivial  one,  letters,  the  health  of  the  body  and  the 
soon  forgotten  in  practice.  There  will  freedom  of  the  soul ;  but  these  with- 
naturally  grow  up  an  unwritten  respect  out  the  virus  of  self-appropriation.  It 
for  one's  person^  belongings ;  so  far  as  is  this  that  makes  barbarism  ;  it  is 
it  is  necessary  that  there  should  be.  If  not  civilization.  Look  at  your  Yankee 
a  man  needs  a  coat  so  much  as  to  filch  money-grubbers  ;  they  give,  and  greed- 
mine,  it  is  better  he  should  have  it.  ily,  ten  thousand  dollars  for  a  common 
Free  men  will  no  more  stoop  to  take  a  painting,  which  they  may  ostentatiously 
neighbor's  coat,  or  roof,  or  hat,  than  make  their  own  ;  they  would  hesitate  to 
a  prince  will  steal  a  pocket-handker-  give  a  dollar  for  Dante's  Divine  Comedy, 
chiei    And  as  to  great  values  like  stat-  if  he  wrote  to-day,  because— of  course. 
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they  do  not  care  for  it — and  thej  can-  over  and  joined  the  group  in  the  oih^ 

not  lock  it  up  as  theirs  and  bar  it  from  comer. 

their  fellow-men.     And  even  if,  as  you  John  Haviland  had  for  a  long  time 

insinuate,  the  future  were  to  be  what  been  silent ;  but  now  he  spoke.     "  I  am 

you  caU  barbarism,  the  morning  chase  afraid,  Mr.  Derwent,"  said  he,  "  that  I 

of  the  free  savage  after  the  wild  creature  so  far  agree  with  Mr.  Wemyss  as  to  feel 

on  whom  he  feeds  is  more  ennobling  than  that  thi^  essentials  of  civilization  are 

the  grimy  greed  of  a  stunted  humanity  so  bound  up  together  that  with  leaving 

for  tibese  counters  that  are  worthless  in  either    one  we  may  lose  the    rest — ^I 

themselves.    I  have  seen  Australia  and  mean,  my   right  to  my   property,  my 

Hawaii,  and  I  have  seen  Sheffield  and  right  to  my  wife,  and  my  right  to  per- 

East  London  ;  and  I  say,  better  a  thou-  sonal    liberty.     The    same    radicalisn 

sand-fold  the  heathen  savagery  than  such  which,  on  the  one  hand,  sets  up  a  tyr- 

Christian  civilization  as  are  these."  anny  of  majority  government   to  tell 

"  I  have  hitherto  failed  to  observe,  me  what  I  shall  think,  what  I  shall  eat, 

among  socialists  or  knights  of  labor,  or  what  I  shall  spend,  is  that  which,  on  the 

their  wives,"  said  Wemyss,  dryly,  *'  any  other  hand,  tends  to  the  age  of  reason 

newer  or  other  impulse  tiian  a  rising  and  the  regulation  of  property  out  of 

desire  for  these  same  counters  that  you  existence,  and  women's  rights  to  lose 

scoff  at,  or  the  gin  and  brass  jewellery  themselves  as  women,  and  absolute  lib- 

that  they  may  purchase  with  them."  erty  of  divorce.    Property  and  marriage 

"Aye,"  cried  Lionel  Derwent,  "you  and  personal  liberty — they  go  together, 

have  seen  little  yet  but  a  blind,  instmc-  There  is  no  argument  for  freedom  but 

tive  striving  for  the  drugs  and  poisons  the  inner  light  of  the  mind  ;  none  for 

you  have  fed  them  on  ;  for  the  treasure  monogamy  but  that  it  seems  farther 

you  have  kept,  and  welded  to  the  ring  from  3)e  beasts  ;  none  for  property  but 

of  tyranny  that  kept  them  down.     So,  that  man  creates  it  for  hiTrmplf    And 

when  you  lift  a  stone  from  the  ground,  the  age  of  reason,  which  denies  a  divine 

or  hurl  the  roof  from  some  long-lived-in  sanction,  will  yet  require  a  divine  sanc- 

Bastile  of  humanity,  the  sudden  sun-  tion  for  all  that  it  does  not  destroy." 

light    streams  in,   and  the    prisoners,  "  Man  does  not  create  the  air,  nor  the 

poor  insects  that  they  are,  crushed  by  ocean,  nor  the  surftice  of  the  earth," 

a  thousand  years  of  oppression,  blinded,  said  Derwent. 

dazzled  by  the  light  of  heaven,  grope  "  No  ;  and  man  does  not  hold  the 

vainly  and  mechanically  for  the  things  surface  of  the  earth  for  himself,  but  for 

of  earth  they  have  been  wonted  to,  and  all  humanity.    Is  it  not  better  that  you 

which  want  and  custom  and  your  own  should  make  a  garden  of  a  hundred 

example  have  taught  them,  too,  to  prize,  acres,  than  that  it  should  lie  a  common 

No,  they  are  not  better  than  you  are,  waste  ?    You  hold  it,  not  for  yourself, 

yet ;  not  until  their  souls  have  come  to  but  in  general  trust ;  sooner  or  later,  if 

life  that  you  so  long  have  robbed  them  you  fail  to  make  the  land  bear  fruit  for 

of.    But  give  us  light  and  love,  and  the  all  of  us,  it  will  be  taken  from  you.    If 

word  of  Christ,  and  we  will  see.     But,  you  are  not  a  good  steward  for  the  peo- 

as  I  said  in  the  beginning,  your  priests  pie,  you  will,  sooner  or  later,  fail  Christ 

have  tortured  even  this  to   suit  their  said, 'Sell  that  thou  hast,  and  give  to  the 

ends."  poor ; '  but  is  it  not  doing  the  same  thing 

"Well,  Mr.  Derwent,  I  wish  you  sue-  to  keep  what  I  have,  and  use  it  for  the 

cess  in  your  mission.     Civilization  has  i)oor  ?  " 

got  to  go,  one  way  or  another ;  and  I  Derwent  paused  a  moment ;  and  be- 

don't  know  that  it  matters  much  which,  fore  he  could  reply,  Wemyss  came  back. 

I  confess  that  your  way  strikes  me  as  "  Shall  we  join  the  ladies? "  said  he. 

rather  a  novel  one.     Most  of  yom:  radi-  All  the  gentlemen  got  up,  some  has- 

cal  friends,  however,  if  what  you  say  be  tily  finishing  their  coifee,  others  taking 

their  true  aim,  show  a  singular  predi-  a  last  whiff  of  their  cigars, 

lection  for  atheism,  free-love,  and  omit-  "  He  paid  twenty  thousand,"  said  Van 

ting  their  daily  baths."    With  which  di-  Kull,  hurriedly,  to  Birmingham.     "  He 

max  and  a  slight  yawn,  Wemyss  walked  bought  him  for  the  Duval  tables." 
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CHAPTER  XYEL  gam ;  but  her  first  husband  had  been 

Mr.  Ten  Ejck.    Flossie  was  rich,  but 

A  day's  flbasube.  so    at    this  time  was  Mrs.   Malgam  ; 

Flossie  was  no  longer  young,  nor  very 

Abthub  awoke  the  next  morning  with  pretty,  while  Baby's  cheeks  still  glowed 
a  confused  consciousness  of  splendors  and  her  eyes  glistened  and  her  white 
and  regret ;  a  mood  which  seemed  su-  teeth  shone  with  youth  and  health  and 
perinduced  by  some  forgotten  dream,  happiness  that  comes  from  pleasure  and 
His  first  perceptions,  however,  were  of  la<^  of  care.  Baby  had  been  very,  veiy 
the  glory  of  the  morning  and  the  bud-  poor ;  and  now  she  had  three  houses  and 
ding,  bursting  season.  The  shade  had  four  horses  and  forty  ball-dresses  and  a 
been  drawn  up  by  a  servant ;  and  from  young  and  fashionable  and  careless  hus- 
his  bed  he  saw  through  the  open  win-  band  and  an  opera-box,  and  the  grace  and 
dow  mile  after  mile  of  the  countrynside,  cachet  of  her  own  to  properly  adorn  all 
and  beyond  it  the  broad,  gay  river,  these  things — a  grace  which  had  been 
wearing,  like  a  new  gown,  the  blue  of  almost  a  tnal  to  her  when,  already  con- 
early  summer.  What  liests  of  men  scions  of  it,  she  had  feared  it  was  to  be 
mignt  be  in  sight  were  lost  in  the  never  used,  but  bom  like  a  blossom  of 
white  glow  of  blossoms  ;  but  the  birds  the  fields,  to  die  there,  andnot  in  a  china 
made  their  presence  vocal,  singing  in  vase.  But  now  she  had  her  china  vase, 
the  dose  boughs  imseen.  and  was  happy,  and  fast  forgetting  the 

No  man  with  a  trace  of  sap  left  in  fields,  and  mm  who  had  wandered  with 

him  could  lie  inert  at  such  a  tune ;  and  her  in  them.    And  it  was  very  cosey  and 

Arthur  rang  the  bell  and  asked  the  ser-  charming  for  Arthur,  to  be  sitting  with 

vant  when  tiiey  might  have  break&st.  her  so  prettily  at  breakfast. 

"  There  is  no  beU,  sir,"  said  he ;  '*the  "Is  nobody  else  up  ?"  said  he.    But 

ladies  mostly  breakfasts  by  eleven,  and  he  did  not  say  it  in  regret ;  and  Garrl 

ttie  gentleiiien  when  they  like.    Have  Wemyss  would  not  have  said  it  at  aU, 

you  found  your  things,  sir  ?  "  as  Arthur  thought  with  a  pang  just  af- 

As  everything  of  Arthur*s  had  been  terward.    Mrs.  Malgam  snuled  a  little, 

laid  out  and  brushed  in  most  attractive  but  she  said : 

order,  he  had ;    and  he  dressed  and  "  Mr.  Derwent  has  been  up  and  dis- 

sought  the  breakfast-room.    Here  was  appeared  lon^  since.    Mr.  Haviland  has 

no  one  but  Mrs.  Malgam,  who,  attired  gone  to  the  city.    Flossie  never  appears 

in  a  diaphanous  material  of  many  folds  until  luncheon.    About  the  rest,  I  don't 

and  pale  tea-rose  ribbons,  was  standing  know." 

at  the  window  like  a  thing  bereft    But  "What  are  we  to  do  to-day?"  said 

as  Arthur  came  in,  her  face  mantled  he,,  by  way  of  conversation, 

with    smiles   that    could    have  hardly  "  Anything  we  like^that  is  Mrs.  Gk>w- 

"been  much  sweeter  for  the  blush  be^-  er's  rule.    I  fancy  she  and  Mr.  Wemyss 

tween."     "Oh,  Mr.  Holyoke,  I  am  so  will  take  a  drive;"  and  she  laughed  a 

glad  you've  come,"  said  ime.     "It  ta  so  little  again.     "Mr.  Van  Kull  and  Mrs. 

poky,  breakfasting  alone."  Hay  thought  of  riding.    That  is,  Mr. 

Mrs.  Malgam  sat  down  to  make  the  Van  Eull  spoke  of  it  to  Mr&  Hay ;  and 

tea ;  and  Arthur  sat  down  beside  her.  Mrs.  Hay  proposed  it  to  Lord  Birming- 

"  Wliat  pretty  hands  she  has,"  thought  ham.    But  I  mncy  his  lordship  will  ride 

Arthur;  "I  never  noticed  them  before."  with  Kitty  Famum."    And  again  did 

And  just  as  he  thought  this,  her  blue  pretty  Mrs.  Malgam  laugh  a  little, 

eyes  fixed  his,  looking  suddenly  up  from  "  jLre  there  horses  for  all  of  us  ?  "  said 

the  tea.     "  One  lump  or  two  ?    said  she.  Arthur. 

"  One,"  said  Arthur,  gravely.  "  Oh,  yea    Mrs.  Gower  has  a  way  of 

A  word  should  be  given  to  Baby  Mai-  providing  for  us»  you  see." 

gam,  as  many  thought  her  likely  to  be  "In  that  case," said  Arthur,  "will  not 

Flossie  Gk>wer's  ri^  ;  that  is,  at  some  you  ride  with  me?" 

day,  for  as  yet  our  heroine  still  dis-  Mr&  Malgam  would  and  did ;  and  a 

tanced  her.    It  is  true,  Flossie  was  a  lovely  drive  they  had  of  it  in  the  fresh 

nobody,  by  birth ;  but  so  was  Mr&  Mai-  May  morning,  over  the  range  of  hillt^ 
Vol.  m.— 60 
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back  in  the  high  country  behind  the        Miss  Duval  blushed  and  smiled.    ''Mr. 

Hudson.     Mrs.  Malgam's  conversation  De  Witt  is  in  town,  I  suppose.     T?i«  ad- 

vras  most  charming,  and  instructive,  too,  dress  is  the  Columbian  Club." 
to  a  young  man ;  it  is  unfortunate  that        ''  Yes,  dear,"  said  Flossie,  laughing, 

so  much  of  its  merit  consisted  in  the  "Well,  I've  written  to  him.    Then  there's 

manner  and  personality  of  its  owner  as  Sidney  Sewall  coming  to  dinner,"  Plos- 

to  be  quite  incapable  of  transcription,  sie  went  on,  as  if  she  were  counting  her 

They  talked  of  the  day ;  of  the  place ;  chickens.    Sewall  was  the  famous  editor 

of  Mrs.  Oower,  of  Mrs.  Qower's  friends ;  of  one  of  the  great  papers  of  the  day. 
of  love ;  a  good  deal  of  himself ;  a  little        ''  He's  awfully  clever,  and  improving 

of  herself ;  of  the  time  for  luncheon ;  and   all   that,"  continued    the    critic^ 

and  of  the  immediate  future.     This  last  Mrs.  Malgam  ;  "  but  he's  no  good  in  the 

topic  was  called  up  by  Mrs.  Malgam's  country.    What's  become  of  Mr.   Der- 

asking  whether  Arthiu:  was  invited  to  went,  did  you  say  ?  " 
the  coaching  party ;  and  it  turned  out        "  He's  passing  the  day  at  the  Mills 

that  Mrs.  Gk>wer  had  in  immediate  con-  down  in  the  town,  studying  the  condi- 

templation  a  drive  in  a  coach-and-four  tion  of  the  laboring  classes,  I  suppose, 

from  Catfish-on-the-Hudson  up  to  Len-  He's  always  doing  m&i  kind  of  thing." 
ox.    Lucie  Gower  was  coming  up  from        ''  Much  more  likely  he's  found  a  pret- 

town  to  drive  them  ;  and  Mrs.   Mai-  ty  face  there,"  said  Van  KuH      "  lliose 

gam,  though  she  had  not  yet  received  cranks  are  all  humbugs." 
her  invitation,  was  in  hopeful  expecta-        Miss  Famum   looked    at  Van   Kull 

tion  of  one.    It  must  be  confessed  that  while  he  spoke,  and  then  looked  about 

the  prospect  was  enviable ;  and  Arthur  as  if  for  someone  to  answer.     Her  eye 

most  ardently  joined  in  the  wish,  so  feU  upon  Marion  Lenoir.     And  Miss 

kindly  eroressed  by  the  pretty  woman  Lenoir  was  magnetized  to  speak, 
who  viras  his  companion,  ^lat  he  might        "  Oh,  how  can  you  say  so,  Mr.  Van 

be  one  of  the  party.  Eull ?  "  she  died.     "When'  he  talks  so 

Civilization  has  cruelly  made  up  for  earnestly,  and  fbces  his  eyes  upon  you 

making  our  luncheon  regular  and  cer-  so,  they  bore  you  through  and  through, 

tain  by  depriving  us  often  of  any  desire  I  could  fall  in  love  with  a  man  like  that, 

for  it ;  but  one  of  the  biightest  attrac-  I  am  sure." 

tions  of  the  upper  circle  of  humanity,  in  Miss  Famum  rose  and  vfralked  to  the 
which  our  hero  now  moved,  is  perhaps  window.  "Yes,  and  he  bores  me  through 
its  return  to  this  primitive  condition,  and  through,"  Van  Eull  had  retorted ; 
It  is  a  pity  that  fre^  air  and  idleness,  but  there  vras  a  general  noise  of  rising 
cleanliness  and  exercise,  do  not  neces-  and  sliding  back  chairs,  and  no  one  no- 
sarily  bring  with  them  health  for  the  ticed  his  little  joke.  Jokes  were  rare 
soul ;  but  they  bring  health  for  this  veith  this  big  fellow ;  a  fact  to  which  he 
world,  which  is  already  something.  Ar-  owed  much  of  his  popularity, 
thur  and  the  pretty  woman  returned  at  Arthur  stood  at  first  vdth  Miss  Far- 
two,  impelled  chiefly  by  a  desire  for  num  for  a  minute  ;  but  she  seemed  un- 
f ood  ;  and  foimd  others  of  the  company,  responsive,  and  he  was  soon  swept  out 
similarly  inspired,  already  sitting  at  the  in  the  wake  of  Mrs.  Wilton  Hay.  The 
table.  Wemyss  alone,  whose  dyspepsia  broad  terrace  was  bathed  in  the  pleas- 
seemed  to  be  the  last  relic  of  his  inher-  ant  May  sunlight ;  but  over  the  end  op- 
ited  puritan  conscience,  was  not  hun-  posite  the  house  was  a  broad  awning, 
gry.  slanted  down  to  the  stone  balustrada 

"  I  do  not  know  what  we  can  do  for  The  great  river  lay  still ;  far  to  the 

you  lovely  Jills  this  afternoon,"  said  south,  where  the  light  blue  vanished  in 

Flossie.     "Three  of  our  Jacks  have  dis-  the  gleaming,  vras  a  solitary  saiL 
appeared.     Mr.  Haviland  and  Charlie        The  air  was  full  of  the  singing  of 

Townley  are  in  town,  and  Mr.  Derwent  birds  and  the  fragrance  of  spring  blos- 

has  gone  to  the  Mills  village.     Pus-  soms  ;  it  was  like  a  scene  from  Boocac- 

sie,  Where's  your  young  man  ?     Your  cio,  thought  Arthur,  the  stone  terrace 

acknowledged  one,  I  mean — Jimmy  De  and  the  flowers,  and  the  distant  view. 

Witt?"  Caryl   Wemyss   seemed   to    have    like 
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thoughts.     "  If  life  were  only  this,  how  said  that  young  woman,  with  a  shrug  of 

simple   it  would  be ! "    said  he.     But  her  shoulders. 

even  this  speech  was  too  analytical  for  They  had  played  several  sets,  and  Miss 

the  company  in  its  present  mood.  Lenoir  so  well  that  she  and  Arthur  had 

''  It  only  rests  with  us  to  make  it  so,"  won  most  of  them,  when  there  was  a  rip- 
he  added,  as  if  expecting  an  answer.  pie  of  excitement  among  the  two  mar- 

''  I  don't  see  what  you  mean,"  said  ried  women,  who  had  been  sitting  on  a 

Mrs.  Hay.    And  she  did  not.    Wemyss  shady  bench  watching  the  game.    Mrs. 

smiled  bitterly,  or  smiled  as  if  he  meant  Oower  had  disappeared  ;  Mr.  Wemyss 

it  so.     Flossie  laughed.     Lord  Birming-  had  sauntered  up  from  time  to  time,  to 

ham  came  up  and  leaned  over  Mra  Hay^s  say  a  word  and  cQsappear  again.     "  I  do 

chair  ;  then  Van  Eull  came  up  on  &e  believe  it's  the  men  come  back ! "  cried 

other  side,  and  Arthur  had  to  go  over  Mrs.  Hay,  as  a  carriage  stopped  at  the 

to  Miss  Famum,   who    was    standing  door  of  the  house, 

alone,  looking  over  the  parapet  into  the  The  game  came  to  an  end ;  and  Ar- 

deep  gorge  in  the  forest,  that  led  down  thur  widked  back  with  his  parhier  to  the 

toward  the  river.     Mrs.  Malgam  and  terrace.      Charlie   Townley  was  there, 

the  other  two  girls  were  laughing  to-  and  a  middle-aged  man  who  was  Mr. 

gether,  standing  at  the  other  end  of  the  Sewall,  as  Miss  Lenoir  told  him  ;  and 

terrace.     Miss  Famum  seemed  to  Ar-  a  stout  man  with  a  red  face,  who  bore  a 

thiu:    more    blaaie    than    any    girl    he  little  clumsily  his  introduction  to  Mra 

knew.  Hay,  and  then  turned  with  a  "Well,  old 

"  Why  does  your  friend  Mr.  Haviland  feUow — ^what  do  you  know?"  to  Kill 

come  here  so  much?"  asked  she,  sud-  VanEulL    It  was  our  old  friend  S.  How- 

denly.    Now,  Arthur  could  certainly  give  land  Starbuck.    He  had  changed  more 

no  answer  to  this.  than  Van  Eull,  and  seemed  ten  years 

"  It  is  a  delightful  house  to  visit,"  said  older,  with  a  bloated  look  in  his  {ace. 

he.     "  Did  you  have  a  pleasant  ride  this  Van  EuU,  as  he  stood  there  in  his  light 

morning  ?  "  scarlet  tennis-jacket  and  white  flannels, 

"  I  hate  Englishmen  and  foreigners,"  was  still  a  model  of  manly  strength,  with 

said  she,  inconsequently ;  and  just  then  features  pale  and  clear-cut,  and  a  look  of 

Birmingham  came  up.     "  Lovely  day,  race  about  him.    Probably  he  had  led  a 

Miss  Famum,"  said  he.     "Ah,  would  far  worse  life  than  simple  Buck  Star- 

you  not  like  a  bit  of  a  walk  ?    The  park,  buck,  as  his  friends  stiU  called  him  ;  but 

down  there,  looks  most  inviting."  his  beauty  was  deathless,  like  a  fallen 

"  I  don't  know,"  said  she,  listlessly,  angel's.     "  So  good  of  you  all  to  take  pity 

"  What  are  the  others  going  to  do  ?  "  on  us  lone  women,"  said  Flossie  Gower, 

"They're  playing  tennis,  I  dare  say,  as  she  approached  with  Mr.  Wemyss. 

or  something  like,"  said  he.     "  I  got  of^  "  Mr.  Sewall,  thanks  for  leaving  the  ad- 

you  know."  ministration  so  long  unwatched.     How 

Miss    Famum    turned    toward    the  are  you,  Si  ?    Tell  us  what  to  do,  Mr. 

house  ;  and  just  then  the  others  joined  Townley.     Shall  we  take  a  sail  ?  " 

them.  "  "You  play,  Mr. Holyoke, Iknow,"  "  A  sail  would  be  delightful,  I  think," 

said  Marion  Lenoir,  "  and  Mr.  Van  Eull  said  Sewall,  afi&bly.     "Mrs.  Hay,  I  hope 

is  such  a  dab  at  it"    Van  Eull  looked  you  got  safely  home  the  other  night  ? 

anything  but  a  dab  at  it,  but  rather  an  Lord  Birmingham,  I  am  very  glad  to 

oddly  sophisticated  lamb  being  led  to  meet  you  ;  I  had  the  pleasure  of  know- 

the  slaughter  ;  but  then  Miss  Lenoir  ing  your  father,  the  late  EarL" 

was,  as  she  expressed  it,  "  a  tennis  girL"  "  Come,  young  women  1 "  cried  Flossie, 

And  certainly  she  looked  it,  when  Ar-  "  run  and  get  yom:  things  on.    Tve  or- 

thur  met  her  on  the  lawn,  her  lithe  young  dered  the  launch  to  be  ready  at  five." 

figure  robed  in  a  blue  and  white  tennis  Arthur  was  much  impressed  at  the 

dress,  her  black  hair  shining  in  a  tight  prospect  of  going  on  a  pleasure-jaunt 

coil.  with  so  great  a  man  as  Sidney  Sewall. 

"  Fie,  what  would  Jimmy  say  ?  "  said  He  was  one  of  those  who  really  seem  to 

Mrs.  GK>wer  to  Miss  Duval  as  they  passed  shape  the  fortunes  of  the  country ;  his 

her.     "  Jimmy  may  say  what  he  pleases,"  newspaper  was  a  political  power  through- 
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oat  the  land,  and  he  made  and  unmade  encj.     "  The  secret  of  statesmanship,'* 

candidates  at  wilL    People  of  wealth  he  went  on,  "  in  representative  govem- 

and  fashion  were  getting  familiar  to  our  ment,  is  to  do  nothing  yourself  until 

hero  ;  but  the  companionship  of  men  of  driven  to  it  bj  the  rabble,  and  in  the 

power  VTas  a  social  summit  he  had  never  meantime  make  capital  out  of  the  other 

jet  climbed.     Flossie  Gower  liked  to  fellow's  mistakes." 

get  such  men  about  her,  as  a  child  plays  "Ay,"  said  Derwent ;  "but  it  is  not 

with  chess-men.  the  people,  but  the  selfish  middle  class 

There  was  a  break  to  take  them  to  the  that  rules  as  yet.    Anarchy,  even  tyran- 

river  ;  but  most  of  the  company  pre-  ny,  may  be  the  mother  of  men,  of  high 

f erred  to  walk.     Mrs.  Oower  led  the  way  thought    and    noble    deeds ;    but    '£e 

vnth  Mr.  Sewall,  and  Arthiu:  was  dose  lights  of   the  Manchester    school    are 

behind  vdth  Marion  Lenoir.    He  was  matter  and  greed,  dry  bones  and  death." 

struck  vdth  the  elaborate  air  of  pleasure-  Sewall  looked  at  him  quizzically.  "  Oh, 

seeking  that  Mr.   SewaU  assumed  ;  he  dear,"  said  he,  good-naturedly,  "  here's 

made  himself  a  perfect  squire  of  dames,  another   terrible  fellow    who    beUeves 

for  the  nonce,  and  his  talk  was  of  other  something ! " 

people  and  their  misdoings.  As  they  "  But,"  hazarded  Arthur,  vrith  a  blush, 
turned  from  the  lower  foo^ath-gate  of  "  wiU  not  representatives  do  something, 
Mrs.  Qower's  place  into  the  main  road,  and  think  something,  when  we  make 
they  met  Derwent,  striding  homeward  our  politics  something  more  than  a  game 
in  Ids  knickerbockers  ;  and  Flossie  in-  for  party  stakes?" 
troduced  him  to  Mr.  SewalL  Then  they  '*  xoung  man,"  said  Sewall,  impressive- 
all  went  on  and  soon  came  to  the  river,  ly,  "  this  country  cannot  be  governed 
where  the  Gbwers'  pretty  little  steam-  vrithout  parties  and  organizations.  And 
yacht  lay  at  a  private  wharf.  Derwent  if  the  organizers  are  not  paid  for  their 
was  full  of  his  di&y  at  the  MLUs  ;  and  be-  trouble,  ^ey  won't  organize.  I've  never 
gan  talking  of  it  to  the  great  editor,  known  a  man  with  a  principle  that  was 
"They  are  nearly  all  French  Canadians,"  worth  his  salt  in  politics  yet ;  how  can 
saidhe,  "not  Americans  at  aU;  and  their  you  expect  parties  to  have  them?  This 
wages  are  quite  as  low — except  the  few  ^eat  counb^^  of  ours  is  on  the  make, 
skiUed  workmen  and  foremen,  as  at  just  now;  and  it  doesn't  trouble  itself 
Manchester."  about  much  else."    And  Mr.  Sewall  sud- 

"They  were  even  lower  last  year,"  denly  dropped  his  professional  tone  and, 

said  Sewall,  "  at  the  time  of  the  worst  de-  turning  to  Mrs.  Gower,  resumed  his  air 

pression.     The  mill  has  reaUy  no  reason  of  an  homme  du  monde.     "  Lovely  coun- 

for  being,  except    the  tariff;  and,  of  try,  after  all,  is  it  not,  Mra  Gower? 

course,  in  the  bad  years  the  laborers  are  Look  at  that  purple  twilight  stealing  in 

ten  times  worse  on  than  if  there  were  no  under  the  western  mountains ;  I've  just 

tariff  at  idL     But  it  attracts  Canadian  got  a  Daubigny  vrith  exactly  that  f eeung 

cheap  labor;  and  our  ignorant  work-  in  it     Only  Frenchmen  can  paint  in 

men  think  they  are  being  protected  all  the  half  lights,  the  minor  tones,  after 

the  same."  idL" 

"Surely,  you  would  not  abolish  the  Mrs.    Gower    still    patronized    art, 

tariff  and  wipe  out  the  mill  entirely  ?  "  though  she  successively  had  given  over 

said  Wemyss,  who  had  taken  a  seat  dose  most  of  her  special  protections  for  the 

by.    Sewtdl  shrugged  his  shoulders.    He  patronage  of  human  life  in  general ;  but 

was  the  editor  of  a  great  protectionist  Sewall  vms  an  amateur,  and  vras  famed 

newspaper.      "  There  is  no  use  riding  for  his  galleries,  his  cellars,  and  his  or- 

against  a  herd  of  cattle,"  said  he.     "  H  chids.     Derwent  looked  at  him  from  the 

you  want  to  lead  them,  you  must  ride  comers  of  his  eyes,  but  kept  silent ; 

their  way."    Arthur  opened  his  eyes  at  meantime  Kill  Van  Kidl,  Si  Starbucks 

this,  for  Sewall's  {)aper  declared  itself  and  Marion  Lenoir,  sitting  forward,  had 

the  great  representative  of  the  laboring  brought  out  their  banjos  and  strudc  up 

classes  ;  but  he  soon  found  that  "  cat-  a  Southern  melody,  very  soft  and  sweet 

tie  "  was  a  milder  term  than  the  popular  "  What  a  pity  we  have  no  folk-songs," 

editor  usually  applied  to  his  constitu-  said  Wemyss.     "  Great  art  is»  after  all, 
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impossible  without  the  nursery  songs  men  returning  to  Chicago  or  the  great 

and  tales  of  many  generations,  without  lakes.    And  in  the  bow  and  main  deck 

the  legends  and  delusions  of  the  people."  were  groups  of  emigrants  bound  for  the 

"I  am  glad  to  find  you  need  the  prairies;  ploughs,  sewing-machines, and 

people  for  something,"  said  Derwent,  bales    of   Eastern    goods.      The  great 

dryly.  steamer  swept  by  them  with  a  certain 

''  But  they  have  self-educated  it  away,"  majesty ;  and  the  little  yacht  lay  for 

said  Wemyss.     "  They  have  driTen  beau-  some  seconds,  rolling  and  tossing  in  its 

ty  out  of  the  world  with  the  three  Es ;  wake, 
and  now  are  about  to  cut  one  another's 

throats  for  its  mere  goods  and  raw  ma-       It  was  after  seven  o'clock  when  they 

terials."  got  back  from  the  sail ;  and  all  the  lar 

"True,"  said  Derwent.  ''But  is  it  dies  hurried  into  the  break,  lest  they 
they  that  have  done  it  ?  or  we  that  have  should  lose  that  cahn  leisure  before  din- 
taught  them  ? "  ner  which  a  perfect    toilet    demands. 

"  Speaking  of  the  people,"  laughed  Mr.  Sewall  and  Lord  Birmingham  and 

Flossie,   "there  they  are."     And    she  Caryl  Wemyss  were  further  specially 

pointed  to  an   excursion-boat  coming  honored  witti  seats  therein ;  the  others 

up  the  river;  it  was  filled  with  a  holi-  walked,   Townley  with  Van   Kull  and 

day    party— clerks,    upper    mechanics,  Starbuck,  Arthur  with  Lionel  Derweni 

small  tradesmen,  and  weir  womankind.  "  What  a  different  man  is  Sewall  from 

The  latter  were  resplendently  dressed  what  one  would  suppose,"  said  Arthur, 
in    new  bonnets    and    bright  shawls ;        "  Sidney  Sewall  is  the  most  guilty 

the  husbands  looked  dingy  and  jaded,  criminal  in  America,"  said  Derwent,  ve- 

Wemyss  took  out  his  opera-glass  and  hemently.     Arthur  started  a  little  at  so 

scanned  the  decks  for  a  minute  or  more,  superlative  a   characterization  ;    which 

then  laid  it  dovni  wearily  as  if  exhaust-  Derwent  went  on  to  explain.     "  There 

ed.     "  I  have  no  doubt  they  are  most  of  is  a  man  with  all  the  birUiright  of  light ; 

them  virtuous,"  said  he.     ''But  they  all  with  the  inherited  instinct  of  truth,  the 

wear  glass  diamonds  in  their  ears."  training  of  character,  the  charm  of  breed- 

"  Nay,"  said  Sewall,  vnthout  cynicism,  ing ;  with  power  of  intellect  and  culti- 
but  as  if  merely  stating  an, obvious  vation  of  the  finest  that  your  country 
fact.  "  There  are  the  people."  And  he  gives  ;  and  if  there  is  a  malignant  lie  to 
pointed  to  a  huge  three-decked  barge,  be  disseminated,  a  class  hatred  to  be 
coming  slowly  down  stream  before  two  stirred  up,  a  cruel  delusion  to  be  spread, 
tugs.  It  viras  covered  veith  long  stream-  a  poisonous  virus  of  any  subtler  sort 
ers  ;  the  largest  bearing,  in  flanng  white  ready  to  be  instilled  into  the  body  pub- 
letterS)  "  The  P.  J.  McG^rragle  Associa-  lie  and  politic — there  stands  Sidney  Sew- 
tion  ;"and  on  smaller  ones,  "  6th  Ward."  all,  of  all  men,  ready  and  willing  to  do 
All  the  decks  were  black  vnth  people  ;  the  devil's  work.  And  he  does  it  with 
and  all  the  people  were  waltzing  to  the  the  genius  of  a  Lucifer  ;  and  all  to  get 
loud  rhythm  of  several  brass  bands.  A  his  personal  luxury,  and  his  orchids  and 
few  dozen  of  the  younger  men  on  the  his  vdnes,  and  a  little  power,  and  re- 
lower  deck  yelled  at  the  little  launch  as  venge  for  personal  spites.  Mephistoph- 
it  went  by  ;  they  were  tipsily  singing  an  eles  himself  was  not  so  quick  at  see- 
obscene  song.  "Mr.  McG^arragle  has  ing  the  evil  side  of  any  human  error, 
just  been  elected  to  Congress ;  and  he  is  the  wrong  that  may  be  wrought  from 
giving  a  free  picnic  to  all  his  supporters  any  chance  event.  And  yet  it  does  not 
in  his  district."  even  pay  ;  or  pay  any  more  than  if  he 

'*  You  were  one  of  his  supporters,  Mr.  chose  the  good  and  served  it  with  half 

Sevirall,  I  believe  ?  "  said  Derwent,  calmly,  that  intellect  of  his  that  now  seeks  to 

"But  you  are  both  wrong.    These  are  sap  his  country's  soul  I  " 
the  American  people,  if  I  understand        JPoor  Arthur  had  not  thought  to  reap 

them  right."    And  he  pointed  to  the  such  a  whirlwind  with  his  little  conver- 

night  boat.      The    upper    decks  were  sational  seed,  and  stood  aghast, 
crowded  veith  men,  intent  on  their  news-        "  And  he  doesn't  refdly  care  for  money 

papers,  regardless  of  all  else— business-  either ;  he  knows  its  worthlessness,  deep 
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down,  as  well  as  I  do.    And  he  hasn't  "  Oh,    Lord    Birmingham,    and    Mr. 

eTen,  or  says  he  hasn't,  the  devil's  motive  Wemyss,  and  Mr.  Van  Kull — and — and 

of  ambition  to  make  a  reason  for  his    Mr. " 

wrong.    And  he's  married  a  rich  woman,  "  Derwent,"  said  Arthur.     "  I  know." 

like  any  common  adventurer.     I  tell  you  ''  Mr.  Derwent  ?  dear  me."  said  Miss 

I  have  spent  years  in  this  country  of  DuvaL     '*I   wonder   what   he's    goings 

yours ;  and  the  people  have  a  heart,  and  for ! " 

a  soul,  and  in  their  clumsy  way  they  "But  where's    Mr.  Gbwer?"  asked 

blunder  ahead  upon   the  right.     But  Arthur. 

Sewall  I    He  has  no  heart,  nor  soul,  but  "  I  don't  know,"  said  ^e.     "  He  can't 

only  stomach  and  cerebral  matter,  like  come,  I  believe.    Kill  Van  Kull  is  going 

a  jelly-fish.    In  his  intellectual  Frank-  to  drive." 

enstein  way,  he  was  once  a  communist ;  "  You  can't  fancy  what  terrible  things 

just  as  he  might  be  to-morrow  a  dyna-  Mr.  Derwent  has  been  telling  us,  Mr. 

miter  or  a  prohibitionist.     But  if  to-  SewalL   We  quite  needed  you  last  night. 

morrow  there  comes  to  the  polls  a  well-  He  has  been  saying  we  are  none  of  us 

meaning,  honest  man,  and  against  him  a  Christians."    It  was  Mrs.  Malgam  who 

very  figurehead  of  that  greed  and  cyni-  spoke. 

cal  materialism  which  bids  fair  to  blast  "  We  are  not,"  said  SewalL     "  Chris- 

your  country  in  its  bud,  this  man  vnll  tianity  is  a  veiy  fine  thiug ;   but,  like 

hasten  to  bid  the  people  to  choose  Ba-  many  another,  quite  too  fine  for  thia 

rabbas,  that  Cain  and  Abel's  strife  may  world.   If  people  could  practise  it,  there 

be  on  earth  once  more."  would  be  no  need  of  it ;  it  would  be 

By  this  time  they  were  walking  up  heaven  here  and  now,  and  a  divine  rev- 

the  avenue  to  the  house,  and  on  the  ter-  elation  quite  superfluous." 

race   they  met   their  hostess,   already  "  And  are  you  really  going  to  drive, 

dressed  and  waiting  for  them.     "  Ah,  Mr.  Van  Kull  ? "  said  Mrs.  Hay.     "  You 

you  philosophers ! "    said  she.     "  You  are  such  a  dangerous  man,  I  shall  not 

must  make  haste.     By  the  way,   you  trust  myself  with  you — on  the  box  seat" 

know  I  count  upon  you,  Mr.  Holyoke,  And  she  cast  down  her  eyes,  while  Van 

for  our  coaching  party !    Mr.  Derwent  Kull  gave  her  one  of  the  dark  glances 

has  already  promised."    Arthur  was,  of  that  made  his  pale  face  so  famous, 

course,  deHghted.  "  Would  you  confess  as  much  in  your 

"  I  am  so  glad "  he  began.  paper,  Mr.    Sewall  ?  "  said  Derwent,  in 

"  There,  there,"  said  she,  "  you  must  answer  to  his  speech, 

run  and  dress  or  you  will  be  late  to  din-  "  Certainly  not,"  said  the  great  editor, 

ner.    And  Mr.  Sewall  is  very  particular  "  You  know  the  natural  failing  of  the 

about  his  dinners,  I  know."  middle  classes  is  hypocrisy ;  and  we  still 

After  Derwent's  outburst,  Arthur  went  have  a  large   constituency  with  them, 

in  to  his  dinner  with  some  trepidation  ;  They  like  to  think  they  are  Christians, 

but  Derwent  had  too  often  dined  and  while  they  make  their  money;  just  as 

lodged  with  Arab  chieftains,  or  other  they  like  to  have  full  reports  of  divorce 

persons  who  had  designs  upon  his  life  cases,  and  call  it  news." 

the  next  morning,  to  show  his  personal  "  Hypocrisy,  in  the  end,  is  of  all  vices 

feelings  in  his  demeanor.    Arthur  took  the  one  least  suffered  by  gods  and  men,'* 

in  Miss  Duval ;  and  she  asked  him  if  he  said  Derwent. 

had  been  invited  on  the  coaching  party.  "  Quite  so  ;   and  sooner  or  later  the 

She  was  going,  and  Mrs.  Hay,  and  Kitty  people  will  arise  and  wipe  out  the  mid- 

FamtuD.     Mrs.  Malgam  had  not  been  die  class  in  this  country,  and  leave  noth- 

asked,  after  idL     "  She  is  perfectly  fun-  ing  between  them  and  us,"  said  Sewall, 

ous,"  said  Pussie  ;  "  and  wanted  to  go  placidly.     "  That  is  why  I  am  anxious 

home  to-night."    And  Arthiu:  himself  to  have  my  paper  appeal  more  and  more 

felt  a  slight  pang  at  the  absence  of  his  to  the  masses." 

fair  companion,  such  a  mitigated  pang  "  But  when  that  day  comes,  we — that 

as  one  must  feel  at  the  exclusion  of  oth-  is,  the  people— will  destroy  you,  too," 

ers  from  a  paradise  open  to  one's  self.  said  Derwent. 

"  What  men  are  going  ?  "  he  asked.  Sewall  looked  again  at  Derwent,  with 
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his  expression  of  polite  curiosity,  as  at  schooL    They  are  too  delicate  to  take 

a  misplaced  mummy.     "  Our  grandcbil-  life   straight,   at  most   they  can  only 

dren,  you  mean,"  said  ha  ''I  haven't  any.'*  stomach  a  criticism  of  a  critique  of 

<<  Ail  thinking  men  are  agreed  as  to  humanity,  as  we  give  babies  peptonized 

the  coming  dechiance"  put  in  Wemyss.  preparations  of  refined  oatmeal     Their 

**  They  only  di£Eer  as  to  the  feelings  with  last  fad  is  pure  government..    Pure  gov- 

which  they  regard  it."  emment  1 "  repeated  Sewall,  with  a  snort 

"  Well,"  said  Sewall,  in  a  tone  of  final-  of  disgust, 

ity,  *'  we  can  get  a  good  time  out  of  this  "  It  is  the  literature  of  the  decadence, 

world  as  it  is ;  those  to  come  may  amuse  of  course,"  said  Wemyss ;  "  an  emasculat- 

themselves  as  they  like.     What  do  you  ed  tyx)e,  product  of  short-haired  women 

think,  Mrs.  Go  wer  ?  "  and  long-haired  men,  gynanders  and  an- 

*'  I  think  you  are  all  pessimists,"  said  drogynes.    I  have  often  myself  thought 

she.     **  Surdy  we  live  in  a  most  enlight-  of  writing  another  novel — if  only  for  the 

ened  age;   consider  the  progress  that  sake  of  putting  a  great,  horrid  man  into  it. 

has  been  made  in  a  few  years !    Why,  in  But  gentlemen  should  all  the  more  have 

my  grandfather's  old  house  they  hadn't  courage  to  reassert  their  essence.    It  is 

even    carpets.     Now  the  very  poorest  an  age,  after  all,  when  one  may  lead  a 

can  have  everything."  full  life.     There  is  a  fine  passage  some- 

« Everybody  has  a  chance  to  make  where  in  Zola,  where  the  lips  of  two 

money  now,"  said  Baby  Malgam.    "  Just  lovers  are  unsealed  at  the  approach  of 

think   how  many  self-made   men   you  death.     So  we,  on  the  eve  of  ^e  destruc- 

meet  in  society  I "  tion  of  society,  are  free  to  live  our  lives 

'*  You  wouldn't  have  us  go  back  to  elementally ;  enforced  to  idleness,  like 

those  days,  surely,"  said  Flossie.     ''Just  patricians  in  the  fall  of  Home." 

think  how  narrow  people  were  I    And  "  Mr.  Wemyss,  do  you  know  my  defi- 

everybody  thought  almost    everybody  nition  of  a  Boston  man  ?  "  cried  Sewall, 

else  was  going  to  be  damned.    But  we  who  had  an  evident  struggle  to  repress 

are  growing  more  liberal  eveiy  day."  himself  during  this  long  speech. 

"  Ay,"  grunted  Derwent.     "  We  are  "  No,"  said  Wemyss,  respectfully  sip- 
above  the  revelation  of  Christ ;  but  our  ping  a  ^ass  of  Yquem. 
clever  women  talk  glibly  of  theosophy,  "  An  flssay  at  liife,"  said  Sewall,  huii- 
and  go  into  fashionable  crazes  over  im-  ing  the  words  at  Wemyss  like  a  missile, 
ported  Buddhist  priests."  There  was  a  certain  pause  and  then 

"  What  is  theosophy,  Mr.  Derwent  ?  "  Derwent    was    heard     softly    quoting 

said  Marion  Lenoir.     *'  Something  to  do  Dante's  "gran  rifiuto." 

with  spirit-rapping,  isn't  it  ?— or  palmis-  "  So  there  is  nothing  for  us,  you  both 

try  ?  "  think,  but  to  make  '  the  grand  refusal,' " 

''I  am  sure,"  said  Mrs.  Malgam,  ''I  said  he,  sadly.     "To  ti^e  no  office  in 

was  always  brought  up  to  go  to  church ;  our  human   life,  but   wait  for  death ; 

but  since  I've  been  married.  Jack  doesn't  amusing  ourselves  as  best  we  may." 

care  for  it."  After  which,  Lord  Birmingham  was 

**  The  only  advantage  should  be,  that  heard  saying  to  Miss  Famum, ''  1  should 

the  general  smash  gives  us  at  least  a  so  like  to  show  you  Noakes  Park." 

chance  at  personal  liberty.    But  most  ''No,  "said  Sewall,  taking  up  the  thread 

of  these  fads  start  in  my  place ;  and  in  of  the  conversation  again,  "  what's  the 

Boston  the  masses  are  more  philistine  use  of  breaking  lances  on  windmills? 

than    almost    anywhere,"    said    Caryl  The  simple  iact  is,  that  everybody  wants 

Wemyss.  about  a  hundred  times  his  individual 

"  There  is  some  strength  in  Philis-  proportion  of  the  world's  labor ;  and 
tinism,"  said  Sewall,  curtly.  "What  I  some  few  fellows  have  got  to  have  it, 
can't  stand  is  the  critical  crowd,  the  and  the  other  ninety-nine  be  derived 
cousins  of  the  nephews  of  the  friends  of  of  that  little  which  they  have.  There- 
Emerson,  who  now  talk  sagely  of  the  fore  the  more  toys  we  give  the  rabble  to 
fine  art  of  their  boarding-house  litera-  play  with  the  better.  When  they  find 
tiure  of  the  tea-table  reaJism  school —  them  out,  theyll  break  the  toys  and  our 
what  Poe  called  the  Frog-pond  weakly  heads  with  them." 
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"  Fm  sure/'  said  Mra  Malgam,  "  I  deacons— except,  perhaps,  the  Pope  of 

don't  see  what  there  is  so  yerj  terrible.  Borne.  You  are  independent  of  authority 

I  like  reallace  shawls ;  but  my  Irish  ser-  and  experience,  and  enforced  respect — 

▼ants  prefer  red  and  green  ones.    And  Aristotle's  'Ethics,'  and  Plato's  'Bepub- 

what  would  be  the  use  of  taking  a  scrub-  lie,'  to  say  nothing  of  Montesquieu  and 

woman  to  the  opera  ?    She  wouldn't  un-  de  Tocqueyille,  have  become '  chestnuts,* 

derstand  it."  as  your  phrase  is.     '  You  have  eschewed 

"It's  astonishing  how  soon  those  same  a  titled  aristocracy  and  abolished  pri- 

scrub-women  catdi  on,"  said    Charlie  mogeniture ;  you  elect  all  your  officers, 

Townley,  who  sat  next.     ''I  see  two  or  from  judges  up  to  President ;  your  laws 

three  at  the  opera  every  night."  run  in  the  name  of  the  people,  instead 

Derwent  muttered  something  about  of  in  the  name  of  a  prince ;  your  State 

the  lust  of  the  eyes  and  the  pride  of  life ;  knows  no  religion  and  your  judges  wear 

and  Mrs.  Gbwer  said  there  was  one  in  no  wigs !' — and  for  King  Log  you  bow 

the  box  next  her.    "  She  has  red  arms  and  to  King  Stork ;  your  Gk>d  Batd  is  money, 

diamonds  as  big  as  a  hotel-clerk's,"  said  and  you  have  lost  indiyidual  liberty  into 

she,  with  a  fine  scorn.     **  But  of  course  the  bargain." 

there  must  always  be  such  people  trying       Mr.  Sewall  chuckled  to  himself  a  lit- 

to  get  in."  tie,  but  said  nothing,  like  an  Augur 

**  Eehew  entered  her ;  but  she  was  with  a  sense  of  humor ;  the  collective 

scratched  for  the  Derby,"  said  Van  Eull  individual  liberties  of  Uie  land  made 

to  Si  Starbuck,  who  was  on  the  other  power,  and  power  was  his.    It  was  left 

side  of  Mrs.  Wilton  Hay.     "  De  Mora  to  Mrs.  Malgam  to  respond, 
told  me  she  was  safe  for  the  Grand        "I  am  sure,"  said  she,  "I  think  money 

Prix."  is  very  nice  ;  and  those  who  don't  want 

"  Eehew  ?   why,  that's  the  very  man  it  needn't  get  it." 
who  has  entered  his  wife,  too^at  the        '' Money,"  said  Wemyss,  ''gives  us  the 

opera,"  laughed  Flossie.  very   individual   liberty    Mr.  Derwent 

"He's  a  great  friend  of  the  Due  de  wants." 
Mora,"  said  Si  Starbuck  to  his  sister.        "Money,"  said  Flossie  Gower,  "is  cer- 

"I  don't  see  what  there  is  bad  about  the  tainly  necessary  to  get  married  on ;  else 

old  woman,  and  the  daughter's  capital  married  people  would  have  to  be  to- 

fun."  gether  all  the  time." 

"Eehew's  a  wonderful  man,"  added  "Oh,"  said  Marion  Lenoir,  "I think 
Townley.  "He  turned  up  from  some  love  in  a  cottage  would  be  just  charm- 
road-hotel  just  out  of  Chicago,  and  the  ing.    Do  you  know  I  saw  such  a  lovely 

next  thing  we  knew  he  put  through  that  hoxuaehold  last  winter  in  Florida ** 

Wabash  deal"  But  here  Mrs.  Gk>wer  gave  the  signal ; 

"What  a  name,"  sighed  Wemyss —  and  the  men  were  left  to  &eir  own  riafiec- 

"  Eehew  I   how  it  expresses  the  snarp,  tions.    Derwent  rose  abruptly,  took  a 

lean-faced  Yankee  of  &e  day,  who  doses  cigar,  and  walked  out  the  open  window 

his    dyspepsia  with   whiskey-cocktails,  to  the  terrace  above  the  river.    Wemyss 

and  bores  you  through  with  his  dull,  andArthur  followed;  and  the  other  four 

soulless  eyes  I      '  Brainy,'  the  newspa-  were  left  about  the  dining-table. 
pers  call  them,  I  think."  Derwent  was  puffing  his  cigar  vio- 

"  But  they  are  making  the  coimtry,  lently,  and  did  not  speak  to  them  ;  but 

and  they  make  the  government,"  said  after  a  minute  or  two  he  took  the  path 

SewalL     "  It's  all  very  well  to  talk  about  leading  down  into  the  valley  and  disap- 

the  greatest  good  of  the  greatest  num-  peared  in  the  wood.    Wemyss  and  ki- 

ber  ;  but  government  is  going  to  be  run  thur  sat  down  in  one  comer  of  the  ter- 

in  the  interest  of  the  successful  man,  race  and  lit  their  cigars  comfortably, 
and  not  for  general  philanthropy."  "  Derwent,"  said  Mr.   Wemyss,    "  is 

Ah!"  said  Lionel  Derwent,  sadly,  one    of    those   fanatics  who  do  more 

You  have  done  a  good  deal,  in  yoiurcoun-  harm,  from  their   position  and  educa- 

try.    You  have  done  away  with  rank,  and  tion,  than  any  leader  of  the  proletariat 

chivalry  and  the  feudal  system,  estab-  But  all  women  rave  about  him ;   for 

lished  churches  and  bishops,  priests  and  women  are  all  hero-worshippers." 
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r                    ^'Mrs.  Gk)wer  has  asked  him  to  go  people  do.    For  these  do  not  comment, 

r               on  the  coaehing-parW/'  said  Arthur,  se-  in  diaries  or  print,  upon  such  things, 

tr               cretly  flattered    at   being  thought  by  nor  analyze  the  moods  they  bring.   But 

:"^               Wemyss  worthy  of  hearing  that  gentle-  most  of  the  women  who  were  stirring 

t               man's  opinion.    He  made  no  reply  to  made  only  a  convenience  of  the  moon- 

s                this,   but  frowned  obviously.     Pretty  light,  lighting  the  uncertain  hazards  of 

It                soon  the  others  came  out  and  joined  the  dirty  street ;  and  the  youn^  men, 

p                them,  and  they  had  cognac  and  co£Eee ;  smoking  and  drinking,  were  qmte  un- 

'^                the  ladies,  too,  were  out  on  the  terrace,  conscious  of  it,  for  tobacco  and  whis- 

IF                at  its  other  end,  attracted  by  the  beauty  key  had  more  direct  action  upon  their 

I                of  the  night ;  and  graduiJly  the  two  consciousness,  besides  having  a  money 

groups  came  together  and  intermingled,  cost,  which  the  beauty  of  the  night  had 

But  it  was  the  man's  hour ;  and  they  not     But  here,    too,  were  some   few 

made  bold  to  keep  their  cigars,  even  young  men  wandering  afield  with  young 

when,  as  soon  happened,  each  one  joined  women,   and  perhaps  upon   these  the 

his  fair  one  and  took  to  walking  with  moonlight  had  its  unconscious  e£Eect. 

her.    Wemyss  walked  with  Mrs.  Qower,  Up  at  Mra  Gower's  the  love-making, 

Birmingham  with  Miss  Famum,  Van  though  not  inartistically  done,  was  rath- 

Ktdl  with  Mra  Hay,  Charlie  Townley  er  like  a  play ;  here  it  was  more  earnest 

with  Miss  Duval,  and  Mrs.  Malgam  with  Yet,  as  it  seemed  to  Lionel  Derwent, 

Si  Starbuck.  there  was  not  so  much  difference  be- 

Arthur  found  himself  with  Miss  Le-  tween  these  two  places,   laying  aside 

noir.     She  was  a  pretty  girl,  with  fine  mere  dress  and  manner,  as  there  should 

black  hair  and  gray  eyes,  and  an  ivoiy-  have  been. 

like  complexion  ;  and  her  dress  was  the  But  to  Arthur,  the  softness  and  good 

perfection  of  style  and  enlightened  dv-  taste  and  beauty  of  framing  seemed  in^ 

ilization.      It  was  the    most    glorious  spiration  fit  for  any  poet    If  the  even- 
night  ;  a  night  made  for  the  imagina- '  ing  was  not  one  of  true  happiness,  it 

tive  and  idle,  for  those  who  have  read  was  an  excellent  worldly  counterfeit, 

the  world's  literature  and    looked   at  After  Miss  Lenoir  went  in,  he  stayed 

paintings,  and  whose  women  are  fair  out  alone,   watching  the    river.     The 

ladies,  bravely  dressed.    The  great  path-  other  guests,  successively,  sought  the 

way  of  the  river  lay  open  to  the  dark  drawing-room  ;  and  soon  he  heard  Mrs. 

sky,  walled  by  ebon  mountain-masses;  Hay's  voice,  singing  a  simple  Scotch 

to  the  east  the  azure  shaded  into  blue,  ballad,  and  singing  it  very  well    Now, 

where  the  stars  were  sown  less  freely,  any  cultivated  foreman's  daughter,  in 

tremulous,   luminous    with  the    rising  the  factory  village,  would  have  sung  in 

moon.     The  moon's   light  was    pleas-  bad  Italian,  and  not  sung  welL 

ant,  too,  on  the  figure  of  the  pretty  girl  As  Arthur    stood  leaning  over  the 

beside  him ;    and  the   others,  as  l£ey  balustrade  in  the  terrace,  he  heard  low 

I>assed  and  repassed,  seemed  like  the  voices ;   and  looking  down,  he  recog- 

gay  ladies  of  Boccaccio's  gardelti,  and  nized,    in    the    moonlight,    Mr.   Oaryl 

looked,  each  pair,  as  if  they  had  been  Wemyss  and  his  hostesa     Their  talk 

lovers.  seemed  to  have  come  to  an  end  ;  for  as 

Down  in  the  factory  village,  too,  the  she  rose,  he  seized  her  white  hand  and 

night  was  fine  ;  perhaps  a  few  old  men,  imprinted  (as  the  dime  novels  say),  with 

smoking,  enjoyed  it,  dumbly,  as  such  studied  grace,  a  kiss  upon  it 


COMRADESHIP. 

"Bv  James  Herbert  (Morse. 

Yes,  he  is  gone,  and  did  I  say 

I  loved  not  toil,  but  chose  content? 
His  steps  have  hardly  died  away 
Kre  I  repent ; — 

Forego  the  sylvan  neighborhood. 

The  whispering  boughs,  the  brawling  stream. 
And  I  forego  the  easeful  mood, 
The  tempting  dream : 

Tis  more  to  me — his  human  thought 

That  glows  with  purpose  for  the  Kind, 
The  eager  eye  that  blanches  not 
Yet  is  not  blind ; 

And  I  will  bid  my  soul  rejoice. 

Though  on  a  desert's  burning  sand. 
If  I  may  hear  my  brother's  voice, 
And  touch  his  hand. 

Though  oft  I  feel  a  breath  of  soul — 

A  human  mood,  in  Nature's  plan. 
And  half  divine  a  sentient  whole. 
It  is  not  Man. 

Unanswered  the  enquiring  eye; 

And  tender  love,  in  bliss  or  pain, 
Its  childish  hands  to  earth  and  sky 
Thrusts  out  in  vain. 

A  still  and  imresponsive  thing. 

When  deeply  questioned  by  the  heart 
Dear  Earth  will  smile,  dear  Earth  will  sing — 
lis  all  her  art. 

Nay,  search  the  song!     The  instrument 

Li  all  its  shapely  parts  is  there, 
But  where  the  soul  the  music  lent? 
The  Master — where? 

I  will  not  company  with  tools ; 
I  cannot  lox)e  insensate  song. 
The  Master  gone — the  spirit  cools, 
It  loves  not  long. 

The  principle  within  that  feels, 

The  secret  soul  that  makes  us  fond. 
Disowns  dumb  Nature,  and  appeals 
To  Soul  beyond 

O  Man,  my  brother  and  co-heir 

In  what  we  cannot  rightly  guess. 
Behold,  I  come,  thy  joys  to  share — 
Thy  pains,  no  less. 


GENTLEMEN. 

By  Robert  Louis  Stevenson. 

L  vices,    fortitudes    and    frailties,    ready 

made  ;  the  slaves  of  their  inheritance  of 
'HAT  do  we  mean  to-  blood ;  eternally  unequal  So  that  we  in 
day  by  that  common  the  present,  and  yet  more  our  scientific 
phrase,  a  gentle-  descendants  in  the  future,  must  use, 
man?  By  the  lights  when  we  desire  to  praise  a  character, 
of  history,  £om  the  old  expression,  gentleman,  in  nearly 
genSy  gen  tilts,  it  the  old  sense  :  one  of  a  happy  strain  of 
should  mean  a  man  blood,  one  fortimate  in  descent  from 
of  family,  *'  one  of  a  brave  and  self-respecting  ancestors, 
kent  house,"  one  of  whether  clowns  or  coimts. 
notable  descent :  thus  embodying  an  And  yet  plainly  this  is  of  but  little 
ancient  stupid  belief  and  implying  a  help.  The  intricacy  of  descent  defies 
modem  scientific  theory.  The  ancient  prediction;  so  that  even  the  heir  of  a 
and  stupid  belief  came  to  the  groimd,  hundred  sovereigns  may  be  bom  a  brute 
with  a  prodigious  dust  and  uie  col-  or  a  vulgarian.  We  may  be  told  that  a 
lapse  of  sevend  polities,  in  the  latter  picture  is  an  heirloom ;  that  does  not  tell 
half  of  the  last  century.  There  fol-  us  what  the  picture  represents.  Allqual- 
lowed  upon  this  an  interregnum,  dur-  ities  are  inherited,  and  aU  characters ; 
ing  which  it  was  believed  that  all  men  but  which  are  the  qualities  that  belong 
were  bom  ''  free  and  equal,"  and  that  it  to  the  gentleman  ?  what  is  the  charac- 
really  did  not  matter  who  your  father  ter  that  earns  and  deserves  that  honor- 
was.  Man  has  always  been  nobly  irra-  able  style  ? 
tional,  bandaging  hiis  eyes  against  the 

facts  of  life,  feeding  himself  on  the  wind  11. 
of  ambitious    falsehood,   counting    his 

stock  to  be  the  children  of  the  gods ;  The  current  ideas  vaiy  with  every 

and  yet  perhaps  he  never  showed  in  a  class,   and    need  scarce   be  combated, 

more  touching  light  than  when  he  em-  need  scarce  be  mentioned  save  for  the 

braced  this  boyuh  theory.     Freedom  love  of  fun.    In  one  class,  and  not  long 

we  now  know  for  a  thing  incompatible  ago,  he  was  regarded  as  a  gentleman 

with  corporate  life  and  a  blessing  prob-  who  kept  a  gig.     He  is  a  gentleman  in 

ably  peculiar  to  the  solitary  robber  ;  we  one  house  who  does  not  eat  peas  with 

know  besides  that  every  advance  in  rich-  his  knife  ;  in  another,  who  is  not  to  be 

ness  of  existence,  whether  moral  or  ma-  discountenanced  by  any  created  form  of 

terial,  is  paid  for  by  a  loss  of  liberty ;  butler.    In  my  own  case  I  have  learned 

that  liberty  is  man's  coin  in  which  he  to  move  among  pompous  menials  with- 

pays  his  way ;  that  luxury  and  knowl-  out  much  terror,  never  without  much 

edge  and  virtue,  and  love  and  the  fam-  respeci    In  the  narrow  sense,  and  so 

ily  affections,  are  aU  so  many  fresh  fet-  long  as  they  publicly  tread  the  boards 

ters  on  the  naked  and  solitary  freeman,  of  their  profession,  it  would  be  difficult 

And  the  ancient  stupid  belief  having  to  find  more  finished  gentlemen  ;  and  it 

come  to  the  ground  and  the  dust  of  its  would  often  be  a  matter  of  grave  thought 

fall  subsided,  behold  the  modem  scien-  with  me,  sitting  in  my  club,  to   com- 

tific  theory  beginning  to  rise  veiy  nearly  pare  the  bearing  of  the  servants  with 

on  the  old  foundation  ;  and  individuals  that  of  those  on  whom  they  waited, 

no  longer    (as  was    fondly  imagined)  There  could  be  no  question  which  were 

springing    into  life  from  Gk>d   knows  the  better  gentlemen.  And  yet  I  was  hur- 

where,  incalculable,  untrammelled,  ab-  ried  into  no  democratic  theories  ;  for  I 

stract,  equal  to  one  another — but  issuing  saw  the  members'  part  was  the  more  dif- 

modestly  from  a  race ;  with  virtues  and  ficult  to  play,  I  saw  that  to  serve  was 
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a  more  graceful  attitude    than  to  be  tleman  to  be  at  home.    He  thinks  per- 
served,  I  knew  besides  that  much  of  the  petually  of  his  own  dignity ;  it  is  the 
servants'  gentility  was  ad  hoc  and  would  proof  of  a  gentleman  to  be  jealous  of 
be  laid  aside  with  their  livery  jackets ;  the  dignity  of  othera    He  is  ashamed 
and  to  put  the  matter  in  a  nutshell,  that  of  his  trade,  which  is  the  essence  of  vul- 
some  of  the  members  would  have  made  garity.    He  is  paid  to  do  certain  ser- 
veiy  civil  footmen  and  many  of  the  ser-  vices,  yet  he  does  them  so  gruffly  that 
vants  intolerable  members.    For  aU  that,  any  man  of  spirit  would  resent  them 
one  of  the  prettiest  gentlemen  I  ever  if  thev  were   gratuitous    favors ;    and 
knew  was  a  servant.    A  gentleman  he  this  (if  he  will  reflect  upon  it  tenderly) 
happened  to  be,  even  in  tiie  old  stupid  is  so  far  from  the  genteel  as  to  be  not 
sense,  only  on  the  wrong  side  of  the  even  coarsely  honest    Yet  we  must  not 
blanket ;  and  a  man  besides  of  much  ex-  blame  the  man  for  these  mistakes ;  the 
perience,  having  served  in  the  Gkiards'  vulgarity  is  in  the  air.    There  is  a  tone 
Club,  and  been  valet  to  old  Cooke  of  in  popular  literature  much  to  be  de- 
the  Saturday  Beview,  and  visited  the  plored ;  deprecating  service,  like  a  dis- 
States  with  Madame  Sinico  (I  think  it  grace ;  honoring  those  who  are  ashamed 
was)  and  Portugal  with  Madame  Some-  of  it ;  honoring  even  (I  speak  not  vnth- 
one-else,  so  that  he  had  studied,  at  least  out  book)  such  as  preier  to  live  by  the 
from  the  chair-backs,  many  phases  of  so-  charity  of  poor  neighbors  instead  of 
ciety.    It  chanced  he  was  waiter  in  a  blacking  the  shoes  of  the  rich.     Black- 
hotel  where  I  was  staying  with  my  moth-  ing  shoes  is  counted  (in  these  works)  a 
er ;  it  was  midwinter  and  we  were  the  thmg  specially  disgraceful    To  the  phil- 
only  guests ;  all  afternoons,   he  and  I  osophic  min<^  it  will  seem  a  less  exoep- 
passed  together  on  a  perfect  equality  in  tionable  trade  than  to  deal  in  stocks,  and 
the  smoking-room ;  and  at  mealtime,  he  one  in  which  it  is  more  easy  to  be  honest 
v^aited  on  my  mother  and  me  as  a  ser-  than  to  write  books.   Why,  then,  should 
Tant.     Now  here  was  a  trial  of  manners  it  be  marked  out  for  reprobation  by  the 
from  which  few  would  have  come  forth  popular  authors  ?    It  is  taken,  I  think, 
successful     To  take  refuge  in  a  frozen  for  a  type ;  inofifensive  in  itself,  it  stands 
bearing  would  have  been  the  timid,  the  for  many  disagreeable  household  duties ; 
inelegant,  resource  of  ahnost  alL    My  disagreeable  to  fulfil,  I  had  nearly  said 
friend  was  much  more  bold  ;  he  joined  shameful  to  impose ;  and  vnth  the  dul- 
in  the  talk,  he  ventured  to  be  jocular,  ness  of  their  tnbe,  ilie  popular  authors 
he  pushed  familiarity  to  the  nice  margin,  transfer  the  shame  to  the  wrong  party, 
and  yet  still  preserved  the  indefinable  Truly,  in  this  matter  there  seems  a  lade 
and  proper  distance  of  the  English  ser-  of  gentility  somewhere ;   a  lack  of  re- 
vant,  and  yet  never  embarrassed,  never  finement,  of  reserve,  of  common  mod- 
even  alarmed,  the  comrade  with  whom  esty ;  a  strain  of  the  spirit  of  those 
he  had  just  been  smoking  a  pipe.    It  ladies  in  the  past,  who  did  not  hesitate 
was  a  masterpiece  of  social  dexterity —  to  bathe  before  a  footman.    And  one 
on  artificial  lines  no  doubt,  and  dealing  thing  at  least  is  easy  to  prophesy,  not 
with  difficulties  that  should  never  have  many  years  will  have  gone  by  before 
existed,  that  exist  much  less  in  France,  those  shall  be  held  the  most ''  elegant " 
and  that  will  exist  nowhere  long — ^but  a  gentleman,   and    those  the  most  "  re- 
masterpiece  for  all  that,  and  one  that  I  fined "  ladies,   who   wait    (in   a  dozen 
observed  with  despairing  admiration,  as  particulars)  upon  themselves.     But  the 
I  have  watched  Sargent  paint.  shame  is  for  the  masters  only.    The 
I  say  these  difficulties  should  never  servant  stands  quite  clear.    He  has  one 
have  existed  ;  for  the  whole  relation  of  of  the  easiest  parts  to  play  upon  the  face 
master  and  servant  is  to-dav  corrupt  of  earth ;  he  must  be  nur  misled,  if  he  so 
and  vulgar.    At  home  in  England  it  is  grossly  fails  in  it. 
the  master  who  is  degraded  ;  here  in  the 

States,  by  a  triumph  of  inverted  tact,  jjj^ 

the  servant  often  so  contrives  that  he 

degrades  himself.     He  must  be  above        It  is  a  fairly  common  accomplishment 

his  place ;  and  it  is  the  mark  of  a  gen-  to  behave  with  decency  in  one  char- 
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acter  and  among  those  to  whom  we  are  rent  gentleman  unbending ;  unless  it 
accustomed  and  with  whom  we  have  were  the  current  lady!  It  is  these 
been  brought  up.  The  trial  of  gentility  stiff-necked  condescensions,  it  is  that 
lies  in  some  sucn  problem  as  that  of  my  graceless  assumption,  that  make  the 
waiter's,  in  foreign  travel,  or  in  some  diabolic  element  m  times  of  rioi  A  man 
sudden  and  sharp  change  of  class.  I  may  be  willing  to  starve  in  silence  like 
once  sailed  on  the  emigrant  side  from  a  hero ;  it  is  a  rare  man  indeed  who 
the  Clyde  to  New  York ;  among  my  can  accept  the  unspoken  slights  of  the 
fellow-passengers  I  passed  generally  as  imworthy,  and  not  be  embittered.  There 
a  mason,  for  the  exceUent  reason  that  was  a  visit  paid  to  the  steerage  quarters 
there  was  a  mason  on  board  who  hap-  on  this  same  voyage,  by  a  young  gentle- 
pened  to  know;  and  this  fortunate  event  man  and  two  yoimg  ladies ;  and  as  I 
enabled  me  to  mix  with  these  work-  was  by  that  time  pretty  well  accustomed 
ing  people  on  a  footing  of  equality.  I  to  the  workman's  standard,  I  had  a 
thus  saw  them  at  their  best,  using  their  chance  to  see  my  own  class  from  below, 
own  civUity ;  while  I,  on  the  other  hand,  God  help  them,  poor  creatures !  As 
stood  naked  to  their  criticism.  The  Uiey  ambled  back  to  their  saloon,  they 
workmen  were  at  home,  I  was  abroad,  I  left  behind,  in  the  minds  of  my  com* 
was  the  shoe-black  in  the  drawing-  panions,  and  in  my  mind  also,  an  image 
room,  the  Huron  at  Versailles ;  and  I  and  an  influence  that  might  well  have 
used  to  have  hot  and  cold  fits,  lest  per-  set  them  weeping,  could  they  have 
chance  I  made  a  beast  of  myself  in  this  guessed  its  nature.  I  spoke  a  few  lines- 
new  environment.  I  had  no  allowances  past  of  a  shoe-black  in  a  drawing-room ; 
to  hope  for ;  I  could  not  plead  that  I  it  is  what  I  never  saw ;  but  I  did  see  that 
was  *'  only  a  gentleman  after  all,"  for  I  young  gentleman  and  these  young  ladiea 
was  known  to  be  a  mason ;  and  I  must  on  the  forward  deck,  and  the  picture  re- 
stand  and  fall  by  my  transplanted  man-  mains  with  me,  and  the  ofifence  they 
ners  on  their  own  intrinsic  decency.  It  managed  to  convey  is  not  forgotten, 
chanced  there  was  a  Welsh  blacksmith 
on  board,  who  was  not  only  well-man- 
nered himself  and  a  judge  of  manners,  IV. 
but  a  fellow  besides  of  an  original  mind. 

He  had  early  diagnosed  me  for  a  mas-  And  yet  for  aU  this  ambiguity,  for  all 
querader  and  a  person  out  of  place ;  and  these  imperfect  examples,  we  know  clear- 
as  we  had  grown  intimate  upon  the  voy-  ly  what  we  mean  by  the  word.  When 
age,  I  carried  him  my  troubles.  How  we  meet  a  gentleman  of  another  class, 
did  I  behave?  Was  I,  upon  this  crucial  though  aU  contrariety  of  habits,  the  es- 
test,  at  aU  a  gentleman  ?  I  might  have  sentials  of  the  matter  stand  confessed  : 
asked  eight  htmdred  thousand  black-  I  never  had  a  doubt  of  Jones.  More 
smiths  (if  Wales  or  the  world  contain  so  than  that,  we  recognize  the  type  in 
many)  and  they  would  have  held  my  ques-  books ;  the  actors  of  history,  the  char- 
tion  for  a  mockery ;  but  Jones  was  a  man  acters  of  fiction,  bear  the  mark  upon 
of  genidne  perception,  thought  a  long  their  brow ;  at  a  word,  by  a  bare  act, 
time  before  he  answered,  looking  at  me  we  discern  and  segregate  the  mass,  this, 
comically  and  reviewing  (I  could  see)  the  one  a  gentleman,  the  others  not.  To* 
events  of  the  voyage,  and  then  told  me  take  but  the  last  himdred  years,  Scott, 
that  "on  the  whole"  I  did  "pretty  welL"  Gordon,  Wellington  in  his  cold  way, 
Mr.  Jones  was  a  humane  man  and  very  Grant  in  his  plain  way,  Shelley  for  ail 
much  my  friend,  and  he  could  get  no  his  follies,  these  were  clearly  gentlemen ; 
further  than  "on  the  whole  "  and  "pretty  Napoleon,  Byron,  Lockhart,  these  were 
welL"  I  was  chagrined  at  the  moment  as  surely  cads,  and  the  two  first  cads  of 
for  myself ;  on  a  larger  basis  of  expe-  a  rare  water. 

rience,  I  am  now  only  concerned  for  my  Let  us  take  an  anecdote  of  Grant  and 

class.     My  codquals  would  have  done  one  of  Wellington.     On  the  day  of  the 

but   little  better,  and  many   of  them  capitulation,  Lee  wore  his  presentation 

worse.     Indeed,  I  have  never  seen  a  sword ;  it  was  the  first  thing  Grant  ob- 

sight  more  pitiable  than  that  of  the  cur-  served,  and  from  that  moment  he  had 
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but  one  thotight :  how  to  avoid  taking  your  excellency   had    been    wounded." 
it.     A  man,  who  should  perhaps  have  And  you  see  what  a  pleasant  position 
had  the  nature  of  an  angel,  but  assured-  he  had  created  for  the  Marshal,  who  had 
ly  not  the  special  virtues  of  the  gentle-  no  more  to  do  than  just  to  bow  and  smile 
man,  might  have  received  the  sword,  and  take  the  stage  at  his  leisure.     Bat 
and  no  more  words  about  it :  he  would  here  we  come  to   our  problem.     The 
have  done  well  in  a  plain  way.     One  Duke's  answer  (whether  true  or  false) 
who  wished  to  be  a  gentleman,   and  created  a  pleasant  position  for  the  Mar- 
knew  not  how,  might  have  received  and  shaL    But  what  sort  of  position  had  the 
returned  it:  he  would  have  done  infa-  Marshal's  question  created  for  the  Duke? 
mously  ill,  he  would  have  proved  himself  and  had  not  Marmont  the  manoeuvrer 
a  cad  ;   taking  the  stage  for  himself,  once  more  manoeuvred  himself   into  a 
leaving  to  his  adversary  confusion  of  false  position  ?    I  conceive  so.    It  is  the 
countenance  and  the  imgraceful  posture  man  who  has  gained  the  victory,  not  the 
of  the  man  condemned  to  offer  thanks,  man  who  has  suffered  the  defeat,  who 
Grant,  without  a  word  said,  added  to  finds  his  groimd  embarrassing.   The  van- 
the  terms  this  article  :  "  All  officers  to  quished  has  an  easy  part,  it  is  easy  for 
retain  their  side-arms  ; "  and  the  prob-  him  to  make  a  handsome  reference ;  but 
lem  was  solved  and  Lee  kept  his  sword,  how  hard  for  the  victor  to  make  a  hand- 
and  Grant  went  down  to  posterity,  not  some  reply  !    An  unanswerable  compH- 
perhaps  a  fine  gentleman,  but  a  great  ment  is  the  social  bludgeon  ;  and  Mar- 
one.     And  now  for  WelHngton.     The  mont  (with  the  most  graceful  intentions 
tale  is  on  a  lower    plane,  is  elegant  in  the  world)  had  propounded  one  of 
rather  than  noble  ;  yet  it  is  a  tale  of  a  the  most  decorate.    Wellington  escaped 
gentleman  too,  and  raises  besides  a  pleas-  from  his  embarrassment  by  a  happy  and 
ant  and  instructive  question.    Welling-  courtly  inspiration.     Grant,  I  imagine, 
ton  and  Marshal  Marmont  were  adver-  since  he  had  a  genius  for  silence,  would 
saries  (it  will  not  have  been  forgotten)  have  found  some  means  to  hold  his  peace, 
in  one  of  the  prettiest  recorded  acts  of  Lincoln,  with  his  half-tact  and  tmhappy 
military  fencing,  the  campaign  of  Sala-  readiness,  might  have  placed  an  appro- 
manca  :  it  was  a  brilliant  business  on  priate  anecdote  and  raised  a  laugh ;  not 
both  sides,  just  what    Count   Tolstoi  an  unkindly  laugh,  for  he  was  a  kindly 
ought  to  study  before  he  writes  again  man ;  but  under  the  drcumstanoes  the 
upon  the  inutility  of  generals  ;  indeed,  best-natured   laugh   would  have    been 
it  was  so  very  brilliant  on  the  Marshal's  death  to  Marmont.     Shelley  (if  we  can 
part  that  on  the  last  day,  in  one  of  those  conceive  him  to  have  gained  a  battle  at 
extremes  of  cleverness  &at  come  so  near  aU)  would  have  blushed  and  stammered, 
stupidity,  he  fairly  overreached  himself,  feeling  the  Marshal's  false  position  like 
was  taken  "in  flagrant  delict,"  was  beaten  some  grossness  of  his  own  ;  and  when 
like  a  sack,  and  had  his  own  arm  shot  off  the  blush  had  communicated  itself  to 
as  a  reminder  not  to  be  so  clever  the  next  the  cheeks  of  his  imlucky  questioner, 
time.     It  appears  he  was  incurable  ;  a  some  stupid,  generous  word  (such  as  I 
more  distinguished  example  of  the  same  cannot  invent  for  him)  would  have  found 
precipitate,   ingenious  blundering  will  its  way  to  his  Hps  and  set  them  both  at 
be  present  to  the  minds  of    all — his  ease.     Byron  ?  well,  he  would  have  man- 
treachery  in  1814  ;  and  even  the  tale  I  aged  to  do  wrong ;  I  have  too  little  sym- 
am  now  telling  shows,  on  a  lilliputian  pathy  for  that  unmatched  vulgarian  to 
scale,   the    man's   besetting   wei^ess.  create  his  part.    Napoleon  ?  that  would 
Years  after  Salamanca,  the  two  generals  have  depended :  had  he  been  angiy,  he 
met,  and  the  Marshal  (willing  to  be  would  have  left  all  competitors  behind 
agreeable)  asked  the  Duke  his  opinion  in  cruel  coarseness :  had  he  been  in  a 
of  the  battle.     With  that  promptitude,  good  humor,  it  might  have  been  the 
wit,  and  willingness  to  spare  pain  which  other  way.     For   this   man,  the    veiy 
make  so  large  a  part  of  the  armory  of  model  of  a  cad,  was  so  well  served  with 
the  gentleman,  Wellington  had  his  an-  truths  by  the  clear  insight  of  his  mind, 
swer  ready,   impossible   to  surpass  on  and  with  words  by  his   great  though 
its  own  ground  :    '*  I  early  perceived  shallow  gift  of  literature,  that  he  has 
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left  behind  bim  one  of  tbe  most  gen-  Marcus  Aurelius,  bow  would  be  bave 

tlemanly  utterances  on  record :   *'  Ma-  met  tbe  question  ?     Witb  some  refer- 

dame^    respectez  le  fardeau*'    And    be  ence  to  tbe  gods  no  doubt,  uttered  not 

could  do  tbe  rigbt  tbing  too,  as   well  quite  witbout  a  twang ;   for  tbe  good 

as  say  it ;  and  any  character  in  history  emperor  and  great  gentleman  of  Bome 

might  envy  him  Uiat  moment  when  be  was  of  tbe  metbodists  of  his  day  and 

gave  his  sword,  tbe  sword  of  tbe  world-  race. 

subduer,  to  his  old,  loyal  enemy,  Mac«  And  now  to  make  tbe  point  at  which 
donald.  A  strange  tlung  to  consider  I  have  been  aiming.  Tbe  perfectly 
two  generations  of  a  Skye  family,  and  straightforward  person  who  should  have 
two  generations  of  tbe  same  virtue,  said  to  Marmont,  ''I  was  uncommonly 
fidelity  to  tbe  defeated  :  tbe  father  brav-  glad  to  get  you  beaten,"  would  bave 
ing  tbe  rains  of  tbe  Hebrides  witb  tbe  done  tbe  next  best  to  Wellington  who 
tattered  beggar-lad  that  was  his  right-  bad  tbe  inspiration  of  graceful  speech  ; 
ful  sovereign  ;  tbe  son,  in  that  princely  just  as  tbe  perfectly  straightforward 
bouse  of  Fontainebleau,  himself  a  mar-  person  who  ^ould  have  taken  Lee's 
sbal  of  tbe  Empire,  receiving  from  tbe  sword  and  kept  it,  would  bave  done  the 
gratitude  of  one  whom  he  bad  never  next  best  to  G^rant  who  bad  the  inspi- 
feared  and  who  had  never  loved  him,  ration  of  the  truly  graceful  act.  Lee 
the  tool  and  symbol  of  tbe  world's  most  would  have  given  up  his  sword  and  pre- 
splendid  domination.  I  am  glad,  since  served  bis  dignity ;  Marmont  might  have 
I  deal  vnth  tbe  name  of  gentlemen,  to  laughed,  his  pride  need  not  have  suf- 
touch  for  one  moment  on  its  nobler  fered.  Not  to  try  to  spare  people's  feel- 
sense,  embodied,  on  the  historic  scale  ings  is  so  much  kinder  than  to  try  in  a 
and  witb  epic  circiunstance,  in  tbe  lives  wrong  way ;  and  not  to  try  to  be  a  gentle- 
of  these  'Macdonalds.  Nor  is  there  any  man  at  all  is  so  much  more  gentlemanly 
man  but  must  be  conscious  of  a  thrill  than  to  try  and  fail  I  So  that  this  gift, 
of  gratitude  to  Napoleon,  for  his  worthy  or  grace,  or  virtue,  resides  not  so  much 
recognition  of  the  worthiest  virtue.  Yes,  in  conduct  as  in  knowledge  ;  not  so 
that  was  done  like  a  gentleman  ;  and  much  in  refraining  from  tbe  wrong,  as  in 
yet  in  our  hearts  we  must  think  that  it  knowing  tbe  precisely  right.  A  quaUty 
was  done  by  a  performer.  For  to  feel  of  exquisite  aptitude  marks  out  tbe  gen- 
precisely  what  it  is  to  be  a  gentleman  tlemanly  act ;  without  an  element  of  wit, 
and  what  it  is  to  be  a  cad,  we  have  but  we  can  be  only  gentlemen  by  negatives, 
to  study  Napoleon's  attitude  after  Tra- 
falgar, and  compare  it  witb  that  beauti- 
ful letter  of  Louis  the  Fourteenth's  in  V. 
which   be    acknowledges    tbe   news  of 

Blenheim.  We  bear  much  about  the  Mobe  and  more,  as  our  knowledge 
Sim-king  nowadays,  and  Micbelet  is  widens,  we  have  to  reply  to  those  who 
very  sad  reading  a\)out  bis  government,  ask  for  a  definition  :  "  I  can't  give  you 
and  Thackeray  was  very  droll  about  bis  that,  but  I  vnll  tell  you  a  story."  We 
wig  ;  but  when  we  read  this  letter  from  cannot  say  what  a  tbing  will  be,  nor 
tbe  vainest  king  in  Eiirope  smarting  what  it  ought  to  be ;  but  we  can  say 
tmder  tbe  deadliest  reverse,  we  know  what  it  has  been,  and  bow  it  came  to  be 
that  at  least  be  was  a  gentleman.  In  what  it  is:  History  instead  of  Defini- 
the  battle,  Tallard  bad  lost  bis  son,  tion.  It  is  this  which  (if  we  continue 
Lotiis  the  primacy  of  Europe  ;  it  is  only  teachable)  will  make  short  work  of  all 
with  tbe  son  tbe  letter  deals.  Poor  political  theories  ;  it  is  on  this  we  must 
Louis !  if  bis  wig  bad  been  twice  as  fall  back  to  explain  our  word,  gentle- 
great,  and  bis  sins  twice  as  numerous,  man. 

here  is  a  letter  to  throw  wide  tbe  gates  Tbe  life  of  our  fathers  was  highly  cer- 

of  Heaven  for  bis  entrance.    I  wonder  emonial ;  a  man's  steps  were  coimted  ; 

what  would  Louis  bave  said  to  Marshal  his  acts,  bis  gestures  were  prescribed  ; 

Marmont?     Something  infinitely  con-  marriage,  sale,  adoption,  and  not  only 

descending  ;  for  be  was  too  much  of  a  legal  contracts,  but  tbe  simplest  neces- 

king   to  be  quite  a  gentleman.      And  sary  movements,  must  be  all  conven- 
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tionally  ordered  and  performed  to  rale,  we  are  now  fioundeiing  through  an  im- 

Life  was  a  rehearsed  piece ;  and  only  promptu  charade.     Far  more  of  oeie- 

those  who  had  been  drilled  in  the  re-  monial  remains  (to  be  sure)  traditional 

hearsals  could  appear  with  decency  in  in  the  terms  of  our  association,  far  more 

the  performance.    A  gentile  man,  one  hereditary  in  the  texture  of  brains,  than 

of  a  dominant  race,  hereditary  priest,  is  dreamed  by  the  superficial ;  it  is  our 

hereditary  leader,  was,  by  the  circum-  fortress  against  many  perils,  the  cement 

stances   of  his    birth    and    education,  of  states,  the  meeting  ground  of  clasBes. 

yersed  in  this  symbolic  etiquette.  What-  But    much   of  life  comes  up  for   the 

ever  circumstance  arose,  he  would  be  first  time,  unrehearsed,  and  must    be 

prepared  to  utter  the  sacramental  word,  acted  on  upon  the  instant    Knowledge 

to  perform  the  ceremonial  act.     For  there  can  here  be  none  ;  the  man  must 

every  exigence  of  family  or  tribal  life,  invent  an  attitude,  he  must  be  inspired 

peace  or  war,  marriage  or  sacrifice,  fort-  with    speech  ;    and    the    most   perfect 

ime  or  mishap,  he  stood  easily  waiting,  gentleman  is  he  who,  in  these  irregu- 

like  the  well-graced  actor  for  his  cue.  lar  cases,  acts  and  speaks  with  most 

The  dan  that  he  guided  would  be  safe  aplomb  and  fitnes&    His  tact  giTnii1i^.Aa 

from  shame,  it  would  be  ensured  from  mowledge  ;  to  see  him  so  easy  and  se- 

loss ;  for  the  man's  attitude  would  be  cure  and  graceful,  you  would  think  he 

always  becoming,  his  bargains  legal,  and  had  been  through  it  aU  before  ;  you 

his  sacrifices  pleasing  to  the  gods.    It  would  think  he  was  the  gentile  man  of 

is  from  this  gentile  man,  the  priest,  the  old,  repeating  for  the  thousandth  time, 

chie^  the  expert  in  legal  forms  and  atti-  upon  some  public  business,  the  sacra- 

tudes,  the  bulwark  and  the  ornament  of  mental  words  and  ceremonial  gestures 

his  tribe,  that  our  name  of  gentleman  of  his  race. 

descends.  So  much  of  the  sense  still  Lastly,  the  dub  footman,  so  long  as 
clings  to  it,  it  still  points  the  man  who,  he  is  in  his  livery  jacket,  appears  the 
in  every  circumstance  of  life,  knows  perfect  gentleman  and  visibly  outshines 
what  to  do  and  how  to  do  it  gracefully  ;  the  members  ;  and  the  same  man,  in  the 
so  much  of  its  sense  it  has  lost,  for  this  public  house,  among  his  equals,  becomes 
grace  and  knowledge  are  no  longer  of  perhaps  ^ain  and  dull,  perhaps  even 
value  in  practical  affisdrs  ;  so  much  of  a  orutaL  He  has  learned  the  one  part  of 
new  sense  it  has  taken  on,  for  as  well  as  service  perfectly  ;  there  he  has  knowl- 
the  nicest  fitness,  it  now  implies  a  pimct-  edge,  he  shines  in  the  prepared  perf  orm- 
ual  loyalty  of  word  and  act  And  note  ance  ;  outside  of  that  he  must  rely  on 
the  word  loyalty ;  here  is  a  paralld  ad-  tact,  and  sometimes  flounders  sadly  in 
Vance  from  the  proficiency  of  the  gentile  the  unrehearsed  charade.  The  gentle- 
man to  the  honor  of  the  gentleman,  and  man,  again,  may  be  put  to  open  shame 
from  the  sense  of  legality  to  that  of  loyal-  as  he  changes  from  one  country,  or  from 
ty.  With  the  decay  of  the  ceremonial  de-  one  rank  of  sodety  to  another.  The 
ment  in  life,  the  gentleman  has  lost  some  footman  was  a  gentieman  only  ad  hoc  ; 
of  his  prestige,  I  had  nearly  said  some  of  the  other  (at  uie  most)  ad  hose  ;  and 
his  importance ;  and  yet  his  part  is  the  when  he  has  got  beyond  his  knowledge 
more  difilcult  to  play.  It  is  hard  to  he  begins  to  flounder  in  the  charada 
preserve  the  figures  of  a  dance  when  Even  so  the  gentile  man  was  only  gen- 
many  of  our  partners  dance  at  random,  tile  among  tihose  of  his  own  gens  and 
It  is  easy  to  oe  a  gentleman  in  a  very  their  subordinates  and  neighbors  ;  in  a 
stiff  sodety,  where  much  of  our  action  is  distant  dty,  he  too  was  peregrine  and 

S>rescribed  ;  it  is  hard  indeed  in  a  very  inexpert,  and  must  become  the  client  of 

ree  sodety  where  (as  it  seems)  almost  another,  or  find  his  bargains  insecure 

any  word  or  act  must  come  by  inspira-  and  be  exduded  from  the  service  of  the 

tion.    The  rehearsed  piece  is  at  an  end ;  gods. 
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THE  BUILDING  OF  A   RAILWAY. 

By  Thomas  Curtis  Clarke. 

IHE  world  of  to-  Trevithick,  an  erratic  genius,  who  in- 
day  differs  from  vented  many  things  but  perfected  few. 
that  of  Napoleon  His  locomotive  could  not  mi^e  steam, 
Bonaparte  more  and  therefore  could  neither  go  fast  nor 
than  his  world  dif-  draw  a  heavy  load.  This  was  the  fault 
fered  from  that  of  of  aU  its  successors,  until  the  competi- 
Julius  Ceesar ;  and  tive  trial  of  locomotives  on  the  Liver- 
this  change  has  pool  and  Manchester  Railway,  in  1829. 
chiefly  been  made  by  railways.  The  Stephensons,  father  and  son,  had 
Ra&ways  have  been  known  since  the  invented  the  steam  blast,  which,  by  con- 
days  of  the  Romans.  Their  tracks  were  stantiy  blowing  the  Are,  enabled  the 
made  of  two  lines  of  cut  stones.  Iron  "  Rocket,"  with  its  tubular  boiler,  to 
rails  took  their  place  about  one  hun-  make  steam  enough  to  draw  ten  pas- 
dred  and  flfty  years  ago,  when  the  use  senger  cars,  at  the  rate  of  36  miles  an 
of  that  metal  became  extended.     These  hour. 

roads  were  called  tram-roads,  and  were  Then  was  bom  the  modem  giant, 
used  to  carry  coal  from  the  mines  to  the  and  so  recent  is  the  date  of  his  birth 
places  of  shipment.  They  were  few  in  that  one  of  the  unsuccessful  competi- 
number  and  attracted  little  attention.  tors  at  that  memorable  trial,  Captain 
The  modem  railway  was  created  by  John  Ericsson,  is  still  living  and  active- 
the  Stephensons  in  1830,  when  they  ly  working  in  New  York.  Another  en- 
built  the  locomotive  "  Rocket."  The  de-  gineer,  Horatio  AUen,  who  drove  the 
velopment  of  the  railway  since  is  due  first  locomotive  on  the  first  trip  ever 
to  tiie  derelopmsnt  of  the  locomotive,  made  in  the  United  States,  in  1831,  still 
Civil  engineering  has  done  much,  but  lives,  a  hale  and  hearty  old  man,  near 
mechanical  engineering  has  done  more.  New  York. 

The  invention  of  the  steam  engine.  The  earlier  locomotives  of  this  country, 

by  James  Watt,  in  1773,  attracted  the  modelled  after  the  "  Rocket,"  weighed 

attention  of  advanced  thinkers  to  a  pos-  five  or  six  tons  and  could  draw,  on  a 

sible  steam  locomotive.     Erasmus  Dar-  level,  about  40  tons.     After  the  Ameri- 

win,  in  a  poem  published  in  1781,  made  can  improvements,  which  we  shall  de- 

this  remarkable  prediction  :  scribe,  were  made,  our  engines  weighed 

,.  o        u  1W1-                           J   .       .    IP  26  tons,   and  could  draw,  on  a  level, 

Soou  shall  thy  arm,  unconquered  steam!  afar  „^^^  «;^4.„i^«;i^^  *^^i^\.^  /«««  «r«;^i,;«^ 

Drag  the  slo^  barge,  or  drive  the  rapid  car."  ^^"^^  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^^^^  cars,  W^ghing 

1,200  tons.     This  was  a  wonderful  ad- 

The  first  locomotive  of  which  we  have  vance,  but  now  we  have  the  "  Consolida- 

any  certain   record  was  invented,  and  tion  "  locomotive,  weighing  50  tons,  and 

put  in  operation  on  a  model  circular  able  to  draw,  on  a  level,  a  Uttie  over  2400 

railway  in  London,  in  1804,  by  Richard  tona 

Copyright*  1888»  by  Charles  Soribner's  Sons.    All  rights  reserved. 
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aiwaya  Dome  dy  taree  out  oi  lour  or 

more  driving-wheela.  They  act  like  a.  """*"*■'"  "■"""' 
three-legged  stool,  which  can  always  .  , ,  - 
be  set  level  on  any  irregular  spot.  The  5^°°  ^?<*  enables  it  to  draw  greater 
origin£d  imported  English  locomotives  lo"'?^  *?*°  »*«  Enghsh  rival  The  same 
could  not  be  kept  on  the  lails  of  rough  nexibUity  equahzes  its  pressure  on  the 
tracks.  The  same  experience  obtained  in  *™'*'  presents  shocks  and  blows,  and 
Canada  when  the  Grand  Trunk  Bailway  enables  it  to  keep  out  of  the  hospital 
was  opened,  in  1854-66.  The  locomo-  S"*  ^  P"™  """^^  '"  "^  ^'^^  **'""  "* 
tiTes  of  EngUsh  pattern  constantlv  ran  English  locomotive.' 
offthe  track  ;  those  of  American  pattern  Equally  valuable  improvements  were 
hardly  ever  did  so.  FinaUv,  all  their  lo-  ™^t  ^  "?"'  ,  ^*"'  P*«««°ger8  and 
comotivea  were  changed  by'having  swiv-  height.  Instead  of  the  four-wheeled 
piling  trucks  put  under  their  forward  Enghsh  car,  which  on  a  rough  track 
ends,  and  no  more  trouble  occurred.  ^^^»  njong  on  three  wheels  we  owe 
The  equalizing  levers  were  first  used  by  *o  ™^  Winans,  of  Baltimore,  the  apph- 
Bogers  in  1844.  cation  of  a  pair  of  four-wheeled  awivel- 
TheM  two  improvements,  which  are  ^^^  trucks,  one  under  each  end  of  the 
absolutely  essential  to  the  success  of  <»■■,  thus  enabhng  it  to  accommodate  it- 
raUways  in  new  countries,  and  have  «*>"  *«  ^^^  inequalities  of  a  rough  track 
been  adopted  in  Canada,  Australia,  •Thesutii.iiqi.  nt  ton  iwrting  English  una  tmieuKng 
Mexico,  and  South  America,  to  the  ex-  AmeriKin  iinon  eivi-n  bj  Dorwy.  .how  tho  toiiowiiiK  in- 
clusion of  English  patterns,  are  also  of  Anl^can  11™™!^"!/ »"Mo':''rf"n°En^irt°i™mMj" 
great  value  on  the  smoothest  and  best  W.**^   *,^'"!?.r''2?'.I«I"'5'^'N''i.'.'"''°  "Jl'^iSliT 

»        .,  ,      ,        ,           ~,       a      -wj.         t   i-L  A.nie'li»n  locomotive.  SS.MS;  GnRJieh  locomotivB,  17,BSlt. 

possible  tracks.    The  nexibilitv  of  the  s.  v«rir«rniiigB;  Amnioin  locomotiTF.  tH.eeo;  edv- 

American  macnme  increases   iiis  aone-  ch«i[«  >re  mneb  arstw  ti»n  Uwk  of  ib*  irniud  stus. 
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Bod  to  follow  its  locomotive  around  the  engineer  of   the  Baltimore  and  Ohio 

sharpest  curves.    There  are,  on  our  main  Railroad,  tried  a  temporary  zigzag  gradi- 

lines,  curves  of  less  thsui  300  feet  ra-  ent  of  10  per  cent. — that  is  10  feet  rise 

dius,  while,  on  the  Manhattan  Elevated,  in  100  feet  long,  or  628  feet  per  mile — 

the  largest  passenger  trafBc  in  the  world  over  a  hill  about  two  miles  long,  through 

is  conducted  around  curves  of  less  than  which  the  Kingwood  tunnel  was  being 

100  feet  radius.     There  are  few  curves  excavated.     A  locomotive   weighing  28 

of  less  than  1,000  feet  radius  on  Euro-  tons  on  its  drivers  took  one  car  weigb- 

pean  railways.  ing  15  tons  over  this  line  in  safe^.     It 

The  climbing  capabilities  of  alocomo-  was  worked  for  passenger  traffic  for  six 

tive  upon  smooth  rails  were  not  known  months.     This   daring   feat  has   never 

until,  in  1862,  Mr.  B.  H.  Latrobe,  chief  been  equalled.    Trains  go  over  i  pet 


648  THE  BUILDING  OF  A  RAlLiVAY. 

cent,  gndieota  on  the  Colorado  sjatem,  first  applied  on  the  Denver  and   Bio 

and  tiiere  is  one   short  line,  used  to  Grande  Railroad  in  Colorado,  and  his 

bring  ore  to  the  Pueblo  furnaces,  which  since  been  applied  on  a  grand  scale  on 

is  worked  by  locomotives  over  a  7  per  the  Saint  Gotbard  road,  the  Black  Forest 

cent,  grade.     These  are  believed  to  be  railways  of  Germany,  and  the  Setumer- 

the  steepest  grades  worked  by  ordinary  ing  line  in  the  Tyrol     This  device  ia  to 

locomotives  on  smooth  rmls.  connect  the  two  linea  of  the  zigzag  bj 

Another  American   invention   is  the  a  curve  at  the  point  where  they  come 

switch-back.    By  this  pUui  the  length  together,  so  that  the  train,  instead   <A 

ot  line  required  to  ease  the  grodient  is  going  alternately  backward    and    for- 


p.oiiM  Df  u»  Sun.  This  may  be  called 
the  poetry   of   en- 
long  is  being  driven  through  the  moun-  gineeting,  as  it  requires  both  imagin»- 
tains.  tion  to  c<mceive  and  skill  to  execute. 

With  the  improvement  of  brakes  and 

more  reliable  means  of  stopping  trains  There  is  one  thing  more  which  distin- 

upOQ  ste^  grades,  came  a  farther  devel-  gnishes  the  American  railway  iroja  its 

opment  of  the  above  device,  which  was  English  parent,  and  that  is  the  almost 
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uniform  practice  of  getting  the  road  they  are,  and  how  thej  came  to  be  what 
open  for  traffic  in  the  cheapest  manner  they  are,  before  describing  the  proceases 
and  in  the  least  poaaible  time,  and  then  of  building,  in  order  that  the  reasons 
completing  it  and  enlarging  its  capacity  may  be  clearly  iinderetood  why  we  do 
out  of  its  Burplus  eaminga,  and  from  the  certain  things,  and  why  we  fail  to  do 
credit  which  theee  earnings  give  it,  other  things  which  we  ought  to  do. 

The  Pennsylrania  Bailroad  between        In  the  building  of  a  r^way  the  first 
Philadelphia    and    Harris-    thing  is  to  make  the  surveys  and  locate 

1 :„  -  -»t.i.i»  «_»™„i.,    *!.„  „„^tipQ  gf  tiie  intended  road  upon 

imd,  and  to  make  maps  and 
of  it,  so  that  the  land  may  be 
md  the  estimates  of  cost  be  as- 
1.  The  engineer's  first  duty  is 
to  make  a  eurvey  by  eye 
without  the  aid  of  inetra- 
ments.  This  is  called  the 
"  reconnoissance."  By  this 
he  lays  down  the  general 
position  of  the  line,  and 
where  he  wants  it  to  go  if 
possible.  Great  skill,  the 
result  of  long  experience, 
or  equally  great  ignorance 
may  be  shown  here.  After 
the  general  position  of  the 
bne,  or  some  part  of  it,  has 
been  laid  down  upon  the 
pocket  map,  the  engineer 
sends  bis  party  into  the  field 
to  make  the  preliminary  but- 
vey  with  instruments. 

In  an  old-settled  country 

the  party  may  live  in  farm- 

Rock  Diiii.  houses  and  taverns,  and  be 

carried  to  their  daily  work 

of  this.     Within  the  past  few  years  it    by  teams.     But  a  surveying  party  will 

has  been  rebuilt  on  a  grand  scale,  and     make  better  progress,  be  healthier  and 

in  many  places  re-located,  and  miles  of    happier,  if  they  live  in  their  own  home, 

sharp  curves  and  heavy  gradients,  orig-    even  if  that  home  be  a  travelling  camp  of 

inally    put    in   to    save   expense,  have    a  few  tenta    With  n  competent  commis- 

been  taken  out.    This  system  has  been    sary  the  camp  can  be  well  supplied  with 

followed  everywhere,  except  on  a  few    provisions,  and  be  pitched  near  enough 

branch  lines,  and  upon  one  monumen-    to  the  probable  end  of  the  day's  work  to 

tal  example  of  failure — the  West  Shore    save  the  tired  men  a  long  w^.     When 

Bailroad,  of  New  York.     The  projec-    they  get  to  camp  and,  after  a  wash  in  the 

tors  of  that  line  attempted  in  three  years    nearest  creek,  find  a  smoking-hot  supper 

to  build  a  double-track  railroad  up  to    ready — even  though  it  consist  of  fried 

the  standard  of  the  Pennsylvania  road,    pork  and  potatoes,  com  bread  and  black 

which  had  been  forty  years  in  reaching    cofiTee — their  troubles  are  all  forgotten, 

its  present  excellence.    Tbeirmoney  gave    and  they  feel  a  true  satisfaction  which 

out,  and  they  came  to  grief.  the  flesh-pota  of   Delmonico's    cannot 

give.     One  greater  pleasure  remains — 

to  fill  the  old  pipe,  and  recline  by  the 

XL  camp  fire  for  a  jolly  smoke. 

A  full  surveying  party  consists  of  the 

We  have  thus  briefly  reviewed  the  de-    front  fiag-man,  with  his  corps  of  axe-men 

velopment  of  our  railways  to  show  what    to  cut  away  trees  and  busies ;  the  tran- 
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Rd^  Gofga  Hinging  Bridga^  Otnvtr  uid  Ria  Gnndt,  ColoruJo, 

Bit-man,  who  records  the  distances  and  another   the  superior  engineers,   with 

angles  of  the  hne,  assisted  by  his  chain-  their  dramng  instruments  and  boards, 

men  and  flag-men  ;  and  lastly  the  lev-  In  a  properly  regulated  party  the  map 

eller,  who  takes  and  records  the  levels,  and  profile  of  the  day's  work  should  be 

with  his  rod-men  and  axe-men.  The  chief  plotted  before  going  to  bed,  so  as  to  see 

of  the  party  eserciees  a  general  super-  if  all  is  right.     If  it  turns  out  that  the 

vision  over  all,  and  is  sometimes  assisted  line  can  be  improved  and  easier  grades 

by  a  topographer,  who  sketches  in  his  got,  or  other  changes  made,  now  is  the 

book  the  contours  of  the  hills  and  direc-  time  to  do  it. 

tion  and  size  of  the  water  coiirses.  After  the  preliminary  lines  have  been 

One  tent  contains  the  cook,  the  com-  run,  the  engineer-in-chief  takes  up  the 

missary,  and   the   provisions  ;    another  different  maps   and   lays  down  a   new 

tent  or  two  the   working  party,   and  line,   sometimes    coinciding  with  that 
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Bavin  Tunnaii.  Hobokao,  N.  J.  uBiug  man;  learned   words,  and 
flattered  himself  that  he  had  made 

surveyed,  and  aometimeB  quite  different  a  deep  impreasion  upon  his  hearers.    At 

The  parties  then  go  back  into  the  field  last,  one  old  woman  spoke  up,  \rith  an 

and  stake  out  this  new  line,  called  the  expression    of  great   contempt  on  her 

"  approximate    location,"    upon   which  face,  "  Wall !  If  I  knowed  as  much  as 

the  curves  are  all  run  in.     In  difficult  you  do,  I'd  quit  ingineerin'  and  keep  a 

country  the  line  may  be  run  over  even  grocery !  " 

a  third  or  fourth  time ;  or  in  an  easy  A  large  part  of  the  financial  difficul- 

country,  the  "  preliminary  "  surveys  may  ties  of  our  railways  results  from  not  tak- 

be  all  that  is  wanted.  ing  time  enough  to  properly  locate  the 

The  life  of  an  engineer,  while  making  line.     It  must  be  remembered  that  a- 
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cheaply  constructed  line  can  be  rebuilt,    orado,  the  problem  ia  how  to  reach  the 
but  with  a  badlj  located  line  nothing    important  mining  camps,  regardless  of 
can  be  done  except  to  aban- 
don it  entirely. 

It  ia  well  therefore  to  con- 
sider carefully  what  is  the 
true  problem  of  location.  It 
is  so  to  place  and  build  a 
line  of  railway  that  it  shall 
get  the  greatest  amount  of 
business  out  of  the  country 
through  which  it  passes,  and 
at  the  same  time  be  able  to 
do  that  business  at  the  least 
cost,  including  both  ex- 
penses of  operating  and  the 
fixed  charges  on  the  capital 
invested.  The  mere  state- 
ment of  this  problem  shows 

that  it  is  not  an  easy  one.  oid  Suir  Sride* 

Its  solution  is  different  in  a 

new  and  imsettled  country  from  that  the  crookedness  and  increased  length 
in  an  old-settled  region.  In  the  new  given  to  the  line.  The  Denver  and  Bio 
country,  the  shortest,  cheapest,  and  Grande  has  been  compared  to  an  octo- 
stroightest  line  possible,  consistent  with  pus.  This  is  really  a  compliment  to  its 
the  easiest  gradients  that  the  topog-  engineers.  It  sucks  nutriment  from  ev- 
raphy  of  the  land  will  allow,  is  the  best,    eiy  place  where  nutriment  is  to  be  found. 

To  do  this  it  has 
been  forced  to 
climb  moun- 
t^ns,  where  it 
was  thought 
locomotives 
could  never 
climb.*  In  one 
place,  called  the 
Boyal  Gorge, 
the  difficulties 
of  blasting  a 
roadbed  into 
the  side  of  the 
mountain  were 
so  great  that  it 
was  thought  ex- 
pedient to  carry 
the  track  upon 
a  bridge,  and 
this  bridge  was 
hung  from  two 
rafters,   braced 

K.niu.  Vnduel;  E>ii  R.ilwijr.  agoinst      the 

sides  of  the 
The  towns  will  spring  up  after  the  road  gorge  (see  p.  651).  In  surveying  some 
is  built,  and  will  be  built  on  its  line,  and  parts  of  the  lines  the  engineers  were 
generally  at  the  places  where  stations      •An.nirif  byiir.  johnBogmn.  auto  EnginKrofNew 

have  been  fixed.  lotk.  ■i»ct«Hng  in  dM.i1  h  nuiaM'r  of  wondtrful  cnKinnr 

III  a  mountainous  country,  like  Col-    MrtHT     "  "  *'^ ""'    " ""'  "    "''''™'      '  " 
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Buspeaded  by  ropes  from  the  top  of  the  oud  longer  thereby  ;  to  so  place  the  line 
motmtainBaiidiuadetheirmeaaureuients  in  these  towns  as  to  accommodate  the 
swinging  in  mid-air.  public,  and  still  be  able  to  buy  plenty 

The  problem  of  location  is  different  in    of  land ;  also  to  locate  for  under  or  over, 
an  old-settled  country,  where  the  posi-    rather  tiian  grade  Clrossings. 
tion  of  the  towns  as  trade-centres  has        Now  that  the  Westinghouse  ^atem  of 

power-brakes    on    freight 
I   trains  does  away  with  the  ne- 
I   cessity  of  allowing  head-rooiu 
I  for  brakesmen  on  the  tops  of 
the  cars,  two  roads  can  cross 
each  other   with  a  vertical 
distance  apart  of  but  13    or 
14  feet,  instead  of  20  feet, 
and  there  is  now  no  excuse 
for  not  adopting  crossings  at 
separate  levels.    In  all  coun- 
tries, old  and  new,  mountain- 
ous and  level,  the  rule  shoold 
be  to  keep  the  level  of  track 
'  well  above  the  surface  of  the 
i  ground,  in   order  to   insure 
I  good  drainage  and  freedom 
from  snow-drifts. 

B  question  of  avoidance  of  ob- 
bion  by  snow  lb  a  very  serious 
pon  the  Bocky  Mountain  lines, 
hey  could  not  be  worked  with- 
he  device  of  snow-sheds — an- 
purely  American  mvention, 
J  are  said  to  be  forty  miles  of 
-sheds  on  the  Canadian  Pacific 
isty  mUes  on  the  Central  Pa- 
railway.  [Pp.  656-657.]  The 
tity  of  snow  falling  is  enor- 
.,  sometimes  amounting  to  250,- 
ubic  yards,  weighing  over  100,- 
one,  m  one  slide.  It  is  stated 
le  engineers  of  the  Canadian 
ic,  that  the  force  of  the  air  set 
otion  by  these  avalanches  has 
1  down  large  trees,  not  struck  by 
now  itself.  Their  trunks,  from 
o  two  feet  in  diameter,  remain, 
as  if  struck  by  lightning. 

Kiniui  viidutt  After  the  railway  line  has  been 
finally  located,  the  next  duty  of  the 
been  fixed  by  natural  laws  that  cannot  engineers  is  to  prepare. the  work  for  let- 
be  overruled.  In  this  case  the  best  ting.  Land-plwis  are  made,  from  which 
thing  the  engineer  can  do  is  to  get  the  the  right  of  way  is  secured.  From  the 
easiest  gradient  possible  consistent  with  sections,  the  quantities  are  taken  out, 
the  topography  of  the  country,  and  let  Plans  of  bridges  and  culverts  are  made  ; 
the  curves  take  care  of  themselves ;  and  a  careful  specification  of  all  the 
always  to  strike  the  important  towns,  works  on  the  line  is  drawn  up. 
even  if  tiie  line  is  made  more  crooked  The  works  are  then  let,  either  to  one 
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large  contractor  or  to  several  smaller  of  our  railroads,  and  has  been  brought 
ones,  and  the  work  of  conBtruction  he-  to  great  perfectiou.  It  ia  worked  h;  a 
gins.  The  duties  of  the  engineers  are  to  sm^  hoUer  and  engine,  and  gives  its 
stake  out  the  wort  for  the  contractors,  blows  with  great  rapidity.  It  drags  the 
make  monthly  returns  of  its  progress,  piles  up  to  leaders  and  lifts  them  into 
and  see  that  it  is  weU  done  and  accord-  place  by  steam  power,  so  that  it  is  work- 
ing to  the  specifications  and  contract,  ed  by  a  small  gang  of  men.  Finally,  it 
The  line  is  divided  into  sections,  and  an  is  as  portable  as  a  pedler's  cart,  and  as 
engineer,  with  his  assistants,  is  placed  soon  as  it  has  finished  one  job  it  is  taken 
in  charge  of  each.  Where  the  works  are  to  pieces,  packed  upon  wagons,  and 
heavy,  the  contractors   build  shanties  moved  on  to  the  next  job. 


side,  either  by  men  with  wheelbarrows  nor  so 

and  carts,  or  by  means  of  a  ditch-  frequentuponAmericanrailwaysaaupon 
ing  machine,  which  can  move  3,000  those  of  Europe.  The  longest  are  from 
yaxAa  of  earth  daily.  In  this  case  the  two  to  two  and  a  half  miles  long,  ex- 
track  foDowB  immediately  after  the  cept  one,  the  Hoosac,  about  four  miles, 
embankment,  and  the  men  live  in  cars  Sometimes  they  are  unavoidable.  The 
fitted  up  as  hoarding-shanties  and  ridge  caUed  Bergen  Hill,  west  of  Hobo- 
moved  forward  as  fast  as  required.  If  ken,  N.  J.,  is  a  case  in  point.  This  is 
the  country  contains  suitable  stone,  the  pierced  by  the  tunnels  of  the  West 
culverts  and  bridge  abutments  are  built  Shore,  of  the  Delaware,  Lackawanna, 
by  gongs  of  masons  and  stone-cutt«rs,  and  Western,  and  of  the  Erie,  the  last 
who  move  from  point  to  point.  But  two  of  which,  as  shown  on  pi^e  652, 
the  general  practice  is  to  put  in  tern-  are  placed  at  different  levels  to  enable 
porary  trestle-work  of  timber  resting  one  road  to  pass  over  the  other, 
upon  piles,  which  trestle-work  is  re-  It  is  by  our  sj'stem  of  using  sharp 
newed  in  the  shape  of  stone  culverts  cot-  curves  that  we  avoid  tunnela  It  may 
ered  by  embankments,  or  iron  bridges  be  said,  in  general  terms,  that  American 
resting  on  stone  abutments  and  built  engineers  have  shown  more  skill  in 
after  the  road  is  running.  avoiding  the  necessity  of  tunnels  than 
The  pile-driver  plays  a  very  impor-  could  possibly  be  shown  in  constructing 
tant  part  therefore  in  the  construction  them.  When  we  are  obliged  to  use  tun- 
nels, or  to  make  deep  cuttings  in  rocks, 
•  itinthecTiiUjraiouvi- out  h«v7cuuingibjm»na  our  labors  are  greatly  assisted  by  the 
nBDj^BrtSin'ttUiy^iiMo'in™.' [p7m)  "^           """  uEie   of    power-drills  worked    by  com- 
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pressed  air  and  by  the  use  of  high  ex-  bridge  with  stringers  to  carry  the  track, 
plosives^  such  as  dynamite,  giant  pow-  Had  we  good  quarries  along  our  line, 
der,  rend-rock,  etc.  Bocks  can  now  be  stone  would  be  cheaper.  Many  thou- 
removed  in  less  than  half  the  sands  of  dollars  have  been  spent  by  this 
time  formerly  required,  when  company  in  building  masonry  that  after 
ordinary  blasting-  twenty  to  twenty-five  years  shows  such 
powder  was  used  in  signs  of  disintegration  that  we  confine 
hand-drill-  masonry  work  now  only  to  stone  that 
ed  holes.*  we  can  procure  from  certain  quarries 
known  to  be  good." 

Mr.  Whittemore  is  an  engineer  of 
great  experience,  skill,   and  judg- 
ment, and  there  is  food  for  much 
reflection  in   these   words    of   his. 
First — that  it  is  better  to  use  tem- 
porary wooden  structures,  to  be  af- 
terward   renewed    in  good    stone, 
rather  than  to  build  of  the  stone  of 
the  locality,  unless  first-clasa   Second — 
that  a  structure  covered  with  earth  is 
much  safer  than  an  open  bridge ;  which, 
if   short    and  apparently  insignificant, 
may  be,  through  neglect,  a  most  serious 
point  of  danger,  as  was  shown  in  the 
dreadful  accident  of  last  year  on  the  To- 
ledo, Peoria,  and  Western  road 
in  Illinois,  where  one  hundred 


sections  of  Snow  Sheds. 


m. 

From  data  furnished  by  Mr.  D.  J. 
Whittemore,  chief  engineer  of  the  Chi- 
cago, Milwaukee,  and  St.  Paul  system 
(which  had  a  total  length 
of  5,688  miles  on  Jan.  1, 
1888),  the  length  of  open 
bridges  on  these  lines  was 
115|Vff  niiles,  and  of  cul- 
verts   covered    over   with 
embankment    39^  miles. 
"  Everything,"    says     Mr. 
Whittemore, "  not  covered 
with    earth,  except   cattle 
guards,  be  the  span  10  or 

400  feet,  is  called  a  bridge.  Everything  and  fifty  persons  were  killed  and  wound- 
covered  with  earth  is  called  a  culvert —  ed,  and  by  the  equally  avoidable  acd- 
Wherever  we  are  far  removed  from  suit-  dent  on  the  Florida  and  Savannah  line, 
able  quarries,  we  build  a  wooden  culvert  in  March,  1888.  Had  these  little  trestles 
in  preference  to  a  pile  bridge,  if  we  can    been  changed  to  culverts  covered  with 

'     •     •     '         '  '•"• -^      ^^ earth,   many  valuable  lives  would  not 

have  been  lost. 

It  is  a  safe  estimate  that  there  are 
208, 749  bridges  of  all  kinds, 
amoimting  in  length  to  3,- 
213  miles,  in  the  United 
States.* 

*  The  amoant  of  permanent  wood  and 
iiou   truss   bridges,  and  of  temporary 
wooden  trestles  on  the  Chicago,  Milwaukee,  and  St.  Paul 
is  as  follows : 

Truss  bridges.  700  spans,  average  98  feet,  12  */»  miles. 
Tresae    ••     7,196     ••  "        77    *'  103  Vio    ** 

Total,      7^896  HBVio    " 

The  approximate  total  number  of  bridges  in  the  United 
states  is: 
Iron  and  wood  truss  bridges,  61,662  spans,  1.086  miles. 
Wooden  tresUes,  147,187  2,127    *' 

Total,  208,749  8,218    '• 

rrobably  three-fourths  of  the  truss  bridges  are  now  of 


get  six  inches  of  filling  over  it  These 
culverts  are  built  of  roughly  squared 
logs,  and  are  large  enough  to  draw  an 


iron  pipe  through  them  of  sufficient 
diameter  to  take  care  of  the  water.  We 
do  this  because  we  believe  that  we  lessen 
the  liability  to  accident,  and  that  the 
culvert  can  be  maintained  after  decay 
has  begun,  much  longer  than  a  piled 

*  The  writer  has  obtained  many  of  the  statistics  used  in 
this  article  from  A.  M.  Wellington's  **  Economic  Theory  of 
Bail  way  Location.^  a  perfect  mine  of  valuable  information 
upon  aU  such  matters. 

Vol.  ni.— 62 
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The  wooden  bridge  and  the  wooden  These  old  bridge-builders  were  Teij 
trestle  are  purely  American  products,  particular  about  the  quality  of  their 
although  they  were  invented  by  Leo-    timber,  aad  never  put  any  into  a  bridge 


nordo  da  Vinci  in  the  eisteenth  century,    less  than  two  years  old.     But  when  we 

From  the  above  etatistice  it  will  be  seen    began  to  build  railways,  eveTythlng  wsa 

how  much  our  American  railwaya  owe     done  in  a  hurry,  and  nobody  could  wait 

to  them,  for  without  them  over  150,000    for  seasoned  timber.    This  led  to  the 

miles  could  never  have 

been  built. 
The    art  of  btiilding 

wooden     trusB- bridges 

wae  developed  by  Burr 

&  Wemwag,  two  Penn- 

aylvania    carpenters, 

some  of  whoseworltB  »re 

still  in  use  after  eighty 

years  of  faithful  duty  (p. 

653).    A  bridge  built  by 

Wemwag  across  the  Dei- 
aware  in  1803  was  used 

OS  a  highw^  bridge 

for   forty-five   years, 

was   then   strengthened 

and   used  as  a  railway  5uun  eiontn. 

bridge  for  twenty-seven 
ears  more,  and  was  finally  superseded    invention  of   the  Howe   truss,   by   the 
ly  the  present  iron  bridge  in  1875.  engineer  of  that  name,  which  had  the 

advantage  of  being  adjustable  with 
igi.  >Dd  miir  ba  i»n<<de»d  perteotiT  Hte  k  iooc  BcrcwB  and  uuts,  BO  that  the  shrinkage 
i'Th«'^^n'ilt^M'«K«™n.Mni'™™o(  could  be  taken  up,  and  which  had  ita 
™  '?"^  ^'  bnrainj  or  fr™  do™ii«i  trmini  »nd  parts  Connected  in  such  a  way  that  they 
;wiLL>iiDii.  were  able  to  bear  the  heavy  ooncen- 


I. 
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trated   weights  of  locomotiveB  without    motiveB  and  other  rolling  stock  began 

crushing.     This  bridge  was  used  on  all    to  be  increased  very  rapidly.     This,  to- 

lailways,   new  and  old,   from   1840  to    gether  with  the    development  of    the 

about  1870.      Had  it   been 

free  from  liability  to  decay 

and  bum  up,  we  should  prob- 
ably not  be  building  iron  and 

8t«el  bridges  now,  except  for 

long  spans  of  over  200  feet ; 

and  as  the  table  on  page  667 

shows,  the  largest  number  of 

our  spans  are  less  than  100 

feet  long. 

The  Howe  truss  forms  an 

excellent  bridge,  and  is  atill  ' 

used  in    the   West    on   new 

roads,  with  the  intention  of 

substituting  iron  trusses  afte 

roads  are  opened. 
Besides  the  vast  number  of 

wooden  trestle-bridges,   there 

some  of  great  size,  such  as  the 

trestle  over  the  gorge  of  the  Oe 

Biver  on  the  Ene  road,  230  feet 

and  aboat  1,600  feet  long,  buUt 

Seymour,  C.K,  which  shows  " 

be  done  with  ordinary  square  „...,.,„,  ^^ 

timber,  when  judiciously  put  together. 

This  bridge  met  with  the  fate  of  all    manufacture  of  iron,  and  especially  the 

wooden  bridges:  it    inventionof rolled beamsandofeye-boiB, 

was  set  on  fire  by    gave  a  great  impetus  to  the  construc- 

;  the  sparks  from  a    tion  of  iron  bridges.     At  first  cast  iron 

ied  for  the  compression  members, 

te  development  of  the  rolling-mill 

enabled  us  to  make  all  parts  of 

iron  sections  at  no  greater  cost, 

and  FoUed  iron,  being  a  less 

uncertain  material,  has  replaced 

cast  iron  entirely.   Iron  bridges 

came  in  direct  competition  with 

the  less  costly  Howe  truss,  and 

during  the  first  decade  of  their 

construction  every  attempt  was 

made  to  build  tiiem  with  as 

few  pounds  of  iron  as  would 

meet  the  strains. 

S.  Whipple.  C.  R,  published 
a  book  in  1847  which  was  the 
first  attempt  ever  made  to  solve 
the  mathematical  questions  up- 
on which  the  due  proportioning 
of  iron  truss-bridges  depends. 

\  This  work  bore  fruit,  and  a  race 

Messrs.      Chanute  of  bridge  designers  sprang  up. ' 

and    Morison,    in  The  first    iron    bridges   were 

forty  days  after  losing  the  old  one.  modelled  after  their  wooden  predeces- 

After  1870,  the  weights  both  of  loco-    sors,  with  high  trusses  and  short  panels. 
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Riveted  connections  were  avoided,  and  every  part  was  ao  designed  that  it  might 
be  quickly  and  easily  erected  upon  staging  or  false  works,  placed  in  the  river. 
This  was  very  necessaiy,  for  our  rivers  are  subject  to  sudden  freshets,  and  if  we 
bad  adopted  the  Eagli^  system  of  riveting  together  all  the  connections,  the  long 
time  required  before 
the  bridge  became 
self -sustaining 
would  have  been  a 
serious   element  of 
danger.   ' 

Following  the 
practice  of  wooden 
bridge  building, 
iron  bridges  were 
contracted  for  by 
the  foot,  and  not  by 
the  pound  aa  is  now 

the  custom.    To  this  *" 

accidental  circum-  TucIc  u>ins. 

stance  is  greatly  due 

the  development  of  the  American  iron  bridge.  The  engineer  representing  the 
railway  company  fixed  the  lengths  of  spans,  and  other  general  dimensions,  and  also 
the  loads  to  be  carried  and  the  maximum  strains  to  be  allowed.  The  contract- 
ing engineer  was  left  perfectly  free  to  design  his  bridge,  and  he  strained  every 
nerve  to  find  the  form  of  truss  and  the  arrangement  of  its  parts  that  should  give 
the  required  strength  with  the  least  number  of  pounds  weight  per  foot,  so  that  he 
could  Seat  his  competitors.  "When  the  different  plans  were  handed  in,  an  expert 
examined  them  and  rejected  those  whose  parts  were  too  small  to  meet  the  strains. 
Of  those  found  to  be  correctly  proportioned,  the  loweRt  bid  took  the  work. 

By  the  rule  of  the  survival  of  the  fittebt  all  badly  designed  forma  of  trusses  dis- 
appeared and  only  two  remained  :  one  the  original  truss  designed  by  Mr.  Whipple, 

and  the  other, 
the  well-known 
triangular,  or 
"  "Warren  "  gir- 
der, so  called 
after  ite  Eng- 
lish inventor. 

It  speaks  well 
for  the  skill  and 
honesty  of  Am- 
erican bridge 
engineers  that 
many  of  their 
old  bridges  are 
still  in  use,  de- 
signed  for 
lo^  of  2,500 
pounds  per  lin- 
B>|innin(  ■  TgnnBi.  bbI  foot,  and 

now  daily  carry- 
ing loads  of  4,000  pounds  and  over  per  foot.  Sometimes  the  floor  has  been  replaced 
by  a  stronger  one,  but  the  tnisses  still  remain  and  do  good  service.  The  writer 
may  be  permitted  to  point  to  the  bridge  over  the  Mississippi  River  at  Quincy,  IlL, 
bu^t  in  1869,  as  an  example.  Most  bridge-accidents  can  be  traced  to  derailed  trains 
striking  the  trusses  and  knocking  them  down.  Engineers  (both  those  specially  con- 
nected with  bridge  works,  and  those  in  charge  of  railways)  know  much  better  now 
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what  is  wanted,  and  the  managers  of    nections  of  the  parts  of  a   truss,  and 

railways  are  wiUing  to  pay  for  the  best    many  valuable  experiments  have  been 

article.     The  introduction  of  mild  steel    made  which  have  greatly  enlarged  our 

is  a  great  step  in  advance.    This  mate-    knowledge  of  this  difficult  subject.   The 

rial  has  an  ultimate  strength,  in  the  fin-    introduction  of  riveting  by  the  power 

ished  piece,  of  63,000  to  65,000  pounds    of  steam  or  compressed  air  is  another 

per  square  inch,  or  forty  per  cent,  more    very  great  improvement. 

than  iron,  and  it  is  tough  enough  to  be        Valleys  and  ravines  are  now  crossed 

tied  in  a  knot,  or  punched  into  the  shape    by  viaducts  of  iron  and  stoel.  of  which  the 

of  a  bowl,  whOe  cold.   With  this  material    Kiaziia  viaduct,  shown  on  pages  653—1, 

it  is  as  easy  to  construct  spans  of  600     is  an  example.     A  bi-auch  line  from  the 

feet  as  it  was  spans  of  250  feet  in  u'on.       Erie,  connecting  that  system  with  valu- 

Bridges   are  now  designed  to    carry     able  coal  fields,  strikes  the  valley  of  the 

much  heavier  loads  than  formerly.     The    Kinzua,  a  small  creek,  about  15  miles 

best  practice  adopts  riveted  connections     southwest  of  Bradfonl,  Pa.    At  the  point 

except  at  the  junction  of  the  chord-bars     suitable    for    crossing,    this    ravine    is 

and  the  main  diagonals,  where  pins  and    about  half  a  mile  wide  and  over  300  feet 

eyes  are  still  very  properly  used.     Plate    deep.     At  first  it  was  proposed  to  nm 

girders  below  the  track  are  preferred  up     down  and  cross  the  creek  at  a  low  level  by 

to  60  or  70    some   of  the  devices   heretofore  illus- 

feet  long,    trated  in  this  article.     But  finally  the 

"^^'•'       then  rivet-    engineering  firm  of  Clarke,  Reeves  &  Co. 

ed  lattice    ajrreed  to  build  the  viaduct,  here  shown, 

r  a  much  less  sum  than 

y  other  method  of  crose- 

^  would  have  cost.    Tbis 

iduct  was  built  in  four 

mths.    It    is    305    feet 

;h  and  about  2,400  feet 

ig.     The  skeleton  piers 

tre  first  erected  by  means 

their  own  posts,  and  af- 

rward  the  girders  were 

iced  by  means  of  a  trav- 

.<  ing  scaffold  on  the  top, 

ejecting  over  about  80 
ii.  No  staging  of  any 
kind  was  used, 
nor  even  ladders, 
08  the  men  climb- 
ed up  the  diag- 
onal rods  of  the 


.    as 


«] 


vided  for  with 

able   excess  of    material,  Spihing  ih*  Ti.dt. 

amounting  in    very  long 

spans  to  nearly  as  much  as  the  strains  and  durable 

due  to  gravity.     Observingthe  rule  that  ways  usually  are,  while  from  the  slower 

no  bridge  can  be  stronger  than  its  weak-  speed  of  its  trains  it  is  much  safer. 

est  part,  a  vast  deal  of  care  and  skill        It  may  not  be  out  of  place  for  the 

has  been  applied  in  perfecting  the  con-  writer  to  state  here  what,  in  his  belief. 


will    run    up    a 
tree. 

The  Manhat- 
tan Elevated 
Railway,  about 
~  31  miles  long,  is 
nothing  but  a 
long  viaduct, 
and  is  as  strong 
iron  viaducts  < 
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is  the  next  aeries  of  etepa  to  be  token  down  to  a  hard  bottom  through  the 
to  ensure  safety  in  travelling  over  our  water.  In  both  cases  we  sink  the  ma- 
bridges  :  Beplaoe,  wherever  possible,  sonry,  built  in  a  great  water-tight  box 
all  temporary  trestles  by  wood  or  stone  (called  a  caisBon)  with  a  thick  bottom 
culverts  covered  with  earth.  Where  of  solid  timber,  until  it  finally  rests  on 
this  cannot  be  done,  build  strong  iron  the  heads  of  the  piles  sawn  to  a  level,  or 
or  steel  bridges  on  the  top  of  a  crib  which  is  fill- 
and  viaducts  '^  •"*'>  o*"""  'lumped  out  of  a 
with  as  short  ues  it  is  filled 
spans  as  pos-  .owered  through 
sible  and  hav-  water  by  special 
ing  no  trusses  aratus. 
above  the  track  notber  process, 
where  it  can  eloped  within  the 
possibly  be  last  twenty 
helped.  Cover  years,  is  to  sink 
these  and  all  cribs  through 
new  bridges  soft  or  unre- 
with  a  solid  liable  material 
deck  of  rolled-  to  a  harder 
steel  corrugat-  Stratum  by 
ed  plat«s  coat-  compressed 
ed  with  as-  air.  This  is  an 
phalt  to  pre-  improvement 
vent  rusting.  on  the*oId  div- 
Place  on  tins  ing  belL  The 
broken  stone  air,  forced  into 
ballast,  and  the  bell-shaped 
bed  the  ties  in  cavity,  expels 
it  as  in  the  or-  the  water  and 
dinary  form  of  allows  the  men 
road-bed.  to  work  andre- 

By  this  means  the  usual  shock  felt  in  move  the  mat«ri^  which  is  taken  up  by 

passing  from  tbe  elastic  embankment  to  a  device  called   an  air-lock.     The   crib 

the  comparatively  solid  bridge  will  be  slowly  sinks,  canying  the  masonry  on 

done  away.     Has  a  crack  formed  in  a  its  top. 

wheel  or  axle,  this  shock  generally  de-  By  this  means  the  foundations  of  the 

velops  it  into  a  break,  the  car  or  engine  Brooklyn    bridge  and  of  the  St  Louis 

is  derailed,  and  if  it  strikes  the  truss  bridge  were  sunk  a  little  over  100  feet 

the  bridge  is  wrecked.    The  cost  of  this  below  water.     A  recent  invention  is  that 

proposed  safety  floor   is   insignificant,  of  a  German  engineer,  Herr  Poetscfa, 

compared  with  the  safety  resulting  from  who  freezes  the  sand  by  inserting  tubes 

it.  filled  vrith  a  freezing  mixture,  and  then 
excavates  it  as  if  it  were  solid  rock. 

The  improvements  in  the  processes  of  The  process  of  sinking  open   cribs 

putting  in  the  foundations  of  bridges  through  the  water  by  weighting  them 

have  been  as  great  as  those  above  wat«r.  and    dredging    out    the    matenal   has 

All   have  shortened   greatly  the  time  been  followed  at  the  new  bridge  now 

necessary,  and    have   made  the  results  building  over  the    Hudson   at  Pougb- 

more   certain.      The   American    system  keepsie,  where  the  cribs  are  sunk  130 

may  briefly  be  described  as  an  abandon-  feet  below  water,   and   at  the  bridge 

ment  of  the  old  engineering  device  of  building  over  the  Hawkesbury  River,  in 

coffer-dams,  by  which  the  bed  of  the  Australia.     The  Hawkesbury  piers  are 

river  ia  enclosed  by  a  water-tight  fence  sunk  to  a  depth  of  175  feet  below  water, 

and  the  water  pumped  out     For  this  and  are  the  deepest  foundations  yet  put 

we  substitute  driving  piles  and  sawing  in.     The  writer  (who  derives  bis  kuowl- 

them  off  under  wat«r  ;  or  sinking  oribs  edge  from  being  one  of  the  designing 
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and  executive  engineers  of  both  these  weight,  aided  by  a  few  stones,  held  tbem 
bridgee)  sees  no  difficulty  in  putting  down,  we  should  have  a  primiti've  form 
down  foundations  by  th^  process  of  of  the  cantilever,  but  one  which  in  prin- 
open  dredging  to  even  much  greater  ciple  would  not  differ  from  the  actoal  can- 
depths.  The  compressed-air  process  is  tilever  bridges.  This  is  another  Amer- 
limited  to  about  110  feet  in  depth.  ican    invention,  although  it  has   been 

developed  by  British  engineers — Messrs. 

jy  Fowler  &  Baker — in  their  huge  bridge 

now  buUding  across  the  Forth,  in  Scot- 

The  most  notable  invention  of  latter  land,  of  a  size  which  dwarfs  ever^-thing 

days  in  bridge  construction  is  that  of  hitherto  done  in  this  country,  the  Broob- 

the  cantilever  bridge,  which  is  a  system  lyn  bridge  not  excepted, 
devised  to  dispense  with  staging,  or  false       The  first  design  of  which  we  have  any 

works,  wherefromthegreatdepth,orthe  record  was  that  of  a  bridge  planned  by 

swift  current,  of  the  river,  this  would  be  Thomas  Pope,  a  ship  carpenter  of  New 

difficult,  or,  as  in  the  case  of  the  Niagara  York,  who,  in  1810,  published  a  book 

Biver.  impossible  to  make.     The  word  giving  his  designs  for  an  arched  bridge 

cantilever  is  used  in  architecture  to  sig-  of  timber  across  the  North  Biver  at 

nify  the  lower  end  of  a  rafter,  which  Castle  Point,  of  2,400  feet  span.     Mr. 

projects  beyond  the  wall  of  a  building.  Pope   called  this  an  arch,  but  his  de- 

and  supports  the  roof  above.   It  is  from  scription  clearly  shows  it  to  have  been 

an  Ituian  word,  taken  from  the  Latin  what  we  now  call  a  cantilever  (pp.  665 


canti-iabnim  (used  by  Vitruvius),  mean-  and  667).    As  was  the  faahion  of  the  day, 

ing  the  lip  of  the  rafter.    If  two  beams  he  indulged  in  a  poetical  description: 
were  pushed  out  from  the  shores  of  a 

stream  until  they  met  in   the   centre,  "Like  half  a  Rainbow  rising  on  yon  sl.ore, 

-J  IT.         i.        1.  „        -1  1.  While  iiB  twin  parloer  Bpana  tlie  semi  o  or. 

and  these  two  beams  were  long  enough  And  mak«<.  &  pSect  wh!o1e  thai  need  not  p«t 

to  run  back  from  the  shores  until  their  Till  time  has  fumish'd  ue  ■  uobler  art-" 
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The  first  railway  cantilever  bridge  in  the  inclined  portaons,  to  wliere  the  bot- 
the  world  was  built  by  tbe  late  C.  Shal-  torn  chord  of  the  cantilever  is  horizontaL 
er  Smith,  C.K,  one  of  onr  most  accom-    At  these  points  the  junctions  between 


plished  bridge  engineers.  This  was  a  the  spans  are  mEhde,  and  arranged  in 
bridge  over  the  deep  gorge  of  the  Ken-  such  a  way,  by  means  of  movable  links, 
tucky  Biver,  and  was  300  feet  high,  and  that  expansion  and  contraction  due  to 
had  a  centre  span  of  330  feet,  l^e  nest  changes  of  temperature  can  take  place, 
was  a  bridge  on  the  Canadian  Pacific,  The  fixed  spans  are  526  feet  long.  Their 
in  British  Columbia,  designed  by  C  C.  upper  chord,  where  the  tracks  are  placed, 
Schneider,  C.E.  A  very  similar  bridge  is  212  feet  above  water.  These  spans 
is  that  over  the  Niagara  River,  designed  required  stagings  to  build  them  upon, 
b^  the  same  en- 
^neer  in  con- 

SDction  with 
essrs.  Field 
h  Hayes,  Civil 
Engineers. 
This  bridge 
was  the  first  to 
receive  the  dis- 
tinctive name 
of  cantilever. 
The     new 

Poughkeepsie 

will  have  three  of  these  cantilevers,  con-  These  stagings  were  220  feet  above  water, 

nected  by  two  fixed  spans,  as  ^own  and  rested  on  piles,  driven  through  60 

in  the    above    illustration.     Tbe    fixed  feet  of  water  and  60  feet  of  mud,  making 

spans  have  horizontal  lower  chords,  and  the  whole  height  of  the  temporary  stag- 

i«ally  extend  beyond  each  pier  and  up  ing  332  feet,  or  within  30  feet  of  the 
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height  of  Trinity  Church  steeple,  in  New  accumulator ; "  the  weight  of  this  in  de- 
York.  The  time  occupied  in  building  one  scending  is  transmitted  through  tubes  of 
of  these  stagings  and  then  erecting  the  water,  and  its  power  increased  by  cod- 
Bteel-workuponitwaaaboutfourmonths.  tracting  the  area  of  pressure,  until  some 
The  cantileTer  spans  are  erected,  as  twenty  tons  can  be  apphed  to  the  head 


shown  in  the  illustration  on  page  664,  of  each  riTet  One  rivet  per  minute  can 
without  any  stagings  at  all  below,  and  be  put  in  with  this  tooL 
entirely  from  the  two  overhead  travel- 
ling scaffolds,  shown  in  the  engraving.  It  will  be  seen  that  most  of  the  great 
These  scaffolds  are  moved  out  daily  from  saving  of  time  in  modem  constructi<Hi 
the  place  of  beginning  over  the  piers,  of  bridges  and  other  parts  of  railways 
until  they  meet  in  &e  centre.  The  is  due  to  improved  machinery.  The 
workmen  hoist  up  the  different  pieces  engineer  of  to-day  is  probably  not  more 
of  steel  from  a  btu-ge  in  the  river  below  skilful  than  his  ancestor,  who,  in  peri- 
and  put  it  into  place,  using  suspended  wig  and  cue,  breeches  and  silk  stot^- 
planks  to  walk  upon.  The  time  saved  ings,  is  represented  in  old  prints  saper* 
by  this  method  is  so  great  that  one  of  vising  a  gang  of  laborers,  who  slowly  lift 
these  spans  of  64S  feet  long  is  erected  in  the  ram  of  a  pile-driver  by  hauling  on  one 
less  than  four  weeks,  or  one  seventh  of  end  of  a  rope  passed  over  a  pulley-wheeL 
the  time  which  would  have  been  re-  The  modem  engineer  has  that  neefnl 
quired  if  sti^ngs  hod  been  used.  servant,  steam,  and  the  histoiy  of  modern 
At  the  Forth  bridge,  all  the  projecting  engineering  is  chiefly  the  histoiy  of  thoM 
cantilevers  will  be  built  from  overhead  inventions  by  which  steam  has  been  able 
Bcsficlds,  360  feet  above  the  water.  When  to  supersede  ""^""1!  labor — such  as  pile- 
spans  of  this  length  are  used,  the  rivets  drivers,  steam- shovels,  steam-dredges, 
become  very  long — seven  inches — and  and  other  similar  tools. 
it  would  be  impossible  to  make  a  good 

job  by  hand  riveting.     Hence  a  power-  After  the  roadbed    of   a  railway  is 

riveter  is  used   in  riveting  the  work  completed  and  covered  with  a  good  coat 

upon  the  staging.    A  steam-engine  raises  of  gravel  or  stone  ballast,  and  after  aH 

up  a  heavy  mass  of  cast  iron,  (»lled  "the  the  temporary  structures  have  been  re- 
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placed  by  permanent  ones,  that  port  of  will  cany,  while  the  joiiibs  are  becom- 

the  voA.  may  be  said  to  be  done,  le-  ing  less  able  to  do  their  duty.     Bad 

quiring  only  that  the  damages  of  storms  joints  mean  rough  track.     Kbugh  track 

should  be  repaired.     But  the  track  of  a  means  considerably  greater  expenditure 

railway    is    never  done.     It  is    always  both  for  its  maintenance  and  that  of  all 

wearing  out  and  always  being  replaced,  the    rolling    stock,   as   the    blows   and 

Some  of  the  early  English  engineers,  shocks   do  reciprocal  damage,  both  to 

not  appreciating   thia,   endeavored    to  the  rails  and  to  that  which  runs  on 

lay  down  solid  stone  walls  coped  with  them.     Hence  all  railway  managers  are 

stone  cut  to  a  smooth  surbce,  on  which  now  devoting  more  care  and  attention 

they  laid  their  rails.     They  called  this  to  their  tracks. 

"permanent  way," as  distinguished  from  In  laying  track  on  a  new  railway,  if  it 

the  temporary  track  of  rai&  and  cross-  be  in  an  old-«ettled  country  where  other 

ties  used  by  contractors  in  building  the  railroads   are   near  and   uie    highways 

lines.    But  experience  soon  showed  that  good,   the  ties  are  deUvered   in   piles 

the  temporary  track,  if  supported  by  a  along  the  line  where  wanted,  and  the 

bed  of  broken  stone,  always  kept  itself  haul  of  the  rails  is  comparatively  short 

drained  and  was  always  elastic,  and  re-  The  ties  are  laid  down,  spaced  and  bed- 

mained  in  much  better  order  than  the  ded,  adzed  off  to  a  true  bearing,   and 

more   expensive   so-called    "  permanent  the  rails  laid  upon  them  ;  the  workmen 

way."     When  the  increase  in  the  weight  being  divided  into  gangs,  each  doing  a 

of  our  rolling  stock  began  to  take  place,  different  part  of  the  work.     After  the 

dating  from  about  1870,  iron  rails  were  track    is    laid,  the  ballast-trains  come 

found    to    be   wearing  out    very   fast  along  and  cover  the  roadbed  with  graveL 

Some   railway  men    declared   that   the  The  track  is  raised,  the  gravel  tamped 

railway  system    had    reached    ite    full  well  under   the   ties,   and  the  track  is 

development     But  in   this   world   the  ready  for  use. 

supply  generally  equals  the  demand.  The  road  is  then  divided  into  sections 
When  a  thing  is  very  much  wanted,  it  about  five  miles  long.  On  each  see- 
ls sure  to  come,  sooner  or  later.  The  tion  there  is  a  section-boss,  with  four  to 
process  of  making  steel  invented  by,  six  laborers.  Their  duty  is  to  pass  over 
and  named  after,  Henry  Bessemer,  of  the  track  at  least  twice  a  day  in  their 
England,  and  perfected  by  A.  L.  Holley,  hand-car,  to  examine  every  joint,  and 
of  this  country,  gave  us  a  steel  nul  where  one  is  found  low  or  out  of  line, 
which  at  the  present  time  costs  less  than  to  bring  it  back  to  its  true  position  by 
one  of  iron,  and  has  a  life  of  five  or  tamping  gravel  under  it  and  moving  the 
six  times  as  long,  even  imder  the  heavy  track.  They  have  also  to  see  that  all 
loads  of  to-day.  We  are  now  approach-  ditches  are  kept  clear  of  water,  a  most 
ing  very  near  the  limit  of  what  the  rail  essential  point,  as  without  good  drain- 
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bridges  do  not  bum  down,  that  iron  An  tea  Riifvny. 

and  stone  bridges  are  not  nndermined 

b;  freshets,  and  always  to  set  up  danger  the  alignment  and  surfacing  of  the  rails ;: 

signaU  to  warn  the  trains.  another  the  condition  of  the  joints  and 

It  is  admitted,  by  competent  judges,  the  spacing  of  the  ties  ;  another  the  bal- 

that  the  track  of  the  Pennsylvania  I^il-  last,  switches,  and  sidings ;  another  the 

road  is  the  best  in  this  country,  and  one  ditches,  road-crossings,  station  grounds, 

of  the  best  in  the  world.     It  is  kept  up  The  marks  range  from  1  to  10,  0  being 

to  its  high  standard  of  excellence  by  a  very  bad,  6  medium,  and  10  perfection. 

system  of  competitive  examinations.  When  the  trip  is  done  these  reports  are 

About  the  first  of  November,  in  each  all  collected  and  the  average  is  taken  for 

year,  after  the  season's  work  has  been  each  division. 

done,  a  tour  of  inspection  is  made  over  As  an  inducement  to  the  supervisors 

all  the  lines,  on  a  train  of  cars  expressly  and  the  foremen  of  the  Sub-divisions  to 

prepared,  consisting  of  two  or  more  cars  excel  on  their  division,  premiums   are 

not  unlike  ordinary  box  cars  with  the  given  as  follows  : 

front  end  taken  out.   Each  car  is  pushed  $100   to   the  supervisor  having  the 

in  front  of  an  engine,  and  goes  slowly  over  best  yard  on  his  Grand  Division, 

the  line,  by  daylight  only,  so  that  the  $100  each  to  the  supervisors  having 

inspecting  party  may  have  a  full  view  of  the  best  Supervisor's  Division  on  each 

the  road.  Superintendent's  Division  of  100  miles. 

The  Pennsylvania  road  is  divided  into  $76  to  the  foreman  having  the  best 

Grand  Divisions,  Superintendents'  Divi-  sub-division  of  2j^  miles  on  each  Grand 

sions,  of  about  100  miles  long,  Snpervi-  Division. 

Bors'  Divisions,  of  about  30  miles,  and  $60  to  each  foreman  having  the  best 

Sub^vidons,  of  2J  miles.  sub-division  on  his  Superintendent's  Di- 

The  examining  committee  for  each  vision,  including  yards. 

Supervisor's  Division    consbts  of   the  $50  to  the  foreman  having  the  best 

supervisors  of  other  dirisions.     As  they  sub-division  on  each  Supervisor's  Divi- 

pass  along,  they  mark  on  a  card.     One  sion. 

sub-committ«e  marks  the  condition  of  In  addition  to  the  above  there  are  two- 
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premiums  of  honor  given  by  the  general  sarvives.     The  scrap-heap  of  a  great 
manager,  which  bring  into  competition  railway  tells  its  own  story, 
with  each  other  those  parts  of  the  main  Our  railways  have  now  reached  a  de- 
line  lying  on  either  side  of  Philadelphia,  velopment  which   is   wonderful      The 
viz. :  railways  of  the  United  States,  if  placed 

$100  to  the  supervisor  having  the  continuously,  would  reach  more  than 

best  line  and  suiface  between   Pitts-  half  way  to  the  moon.     Their  bridges 

burg  and  Jersey  City.  alone  would  reach  from  New  York  to 

|i50  to  the  second  best  ditto.  Liverpool     Notwithstanding  the  num- 

£t  a  supervisor  or  foreman  of  sub-  ber  of  accidents  that  we  ref^  of  in  the 

division  receives  one  of  the  higher  pre-  daily  papers,  statistics  show  that  less 

miums,  he  is  not  allowed  to  be  a  compe-  persons  are  killed  annually  on  railways 

titor  for   any  other  premiimis,  except  than  are  killed  annually  by  foiling  out 

the  premiums  of  honor.  of  windows. 

Theadvantagesof  theseinspectionsand  Bailways  have  so  cheapened  the  cost 

premiums  are  these :    Every  man  knows  of  transportation  that,  wnile  a  load  of 

exactly  what  the  standard  of  excellence  wheat  loses  all  of  its  value  by  being 

is,  and  strives  to  have  his  section  reach  hauled  one  hundred  miles  on  a  common 

it.    Under  the  old  system,  a  man  never  road,  meat  and  flour  enough  to  supply 

got  o£F  of  his  own  section,  and  had  no  one  man  a  year  can,  according  to  Mr. 

means  of  comparison,  and  like  all  im-  Edward  Atlanson,  be  hauled  1,500  miles 

travelled  persons,  became  conceited.  from  the  West  to  the  East  for  one  day's 

The  standard  of  excellence  becomes  wages  of  that  man,  if  he  be  a  skilled  me- 

higher  and  higher  every  year.    Perfect  chimic.     If  freight  charges  are  dimin- 

fauness  prevails,  as  the  men  themselves  ished  in  the  future  as  in  the  past,  this 

are  the  judges.    The  officers  of  the  road  can  soon  be  done  for  one  day's  wages  of 

make  no  marks,  but  usually  look  on  and  a  common  laborer, 

see  that  there  is  fair  play.  The  nimiber  of  persons  employed  in 

This    brings  the   officers    and    men  constmcting,  equipping,  and  operating 

nearer  together,  and  shows  the  men  how  our  railways  is  about  two  millions, 

all  are  working  for  the  common  good.  The  combined  armies  and  navies  of 

An  agreeable  break  is  made  in  the  mo-  the  world,  while  on  peace  footing,  will 

notony  of  the  men's  Uvea    They  have  draw  from  gainful  occupations  3,455,000 

something  to  look  forward  to  better  men. 

than  a  spree.  Those  create  wealth — these  destroy  it. 

It  is  by  the  adoption  of  such  methods  Is  it  any  wonder  that  America  is  the 

as  these  that  strikes  will  be  prevented  in  richest  countiy  in  the  world  ? 

the  future.     It  encourages  an  m>rt<  de  The  rapidity  with  which  it  is  possible 

CQT^z  among    the  men,  and  eaucates  to  build  railways  over  the  prairies  of 

them  in  every  way.  the  West  is  extraordinary.    It  is  true 

This  system  was  first   devised  and  that  the  amount  of  earth  necessary  to  be 

put  in  operation  on  the  Pennsylvania  moved  is  much  less  than  on  the  railwavs 

Kailroad  in  1879,  by  Mr.  Frank  Thom-  of  the  East.   In  Iowa  and  Wisconsin,  the 

son.   General    Manager,   to  whom  the  amount  runs  from  20,000  to  25,000  yardb 

credit  of  it  is  justly  due.  per  mile,  while  in  Dakota  it  is  only  12,000 

to  15,000  yards  per  mile.    After  making 
all  due  allowance  for  this,  the  result  is 

Y.  still  remarkable. 

The  Manitoba  system  was  extended 

I  HAVE  thus  endeavored  to  trace  the  last  year  through  Dakota  and  Montana 
history  of  the  building  of  a  railway ;  a  distance  of  545  miles.  A  small  army 
and  it  must  have  been  seen,  from  what  of  10,000  men,  with  about  3,500  teams, 
has  been  said,  that  the  evolution  of  the  commanded  by  General  D.  C.  Shepard, 
railway  and  of  its  rolling  stock  foUows  of  St.  Paul,  a  veteran  engineer  and  con- 
the  same  laws  which  govern  the  rest  of  tractor,  did  it  all  between  April  2  and 
the  world :  adaptation  to  circumstances  October  19, 1887.  All  materims  and  sub- 
decides  what  is  fittest,  and  that  alone  sistence  had  to  be  hauled  to  the  front, 
VoultL— 68 
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from  the  base  of  supplies.     The  annj  pended  in   maintaining   the  whole   of 

slept  in  its  own  tents,  shanties,  and  cars.  Europe  as  an  armed  camp  is  here  ex- 

The  grading  was  cast  up  from  the  side  pended   in   building  and  maintaining 

ditches,  sometimes  by  carts,  and  some-  railways,  with  their  army  of  two  millions 

times  by  the  digging  machine.  of  men.  Without  the  help  of  railways  the 

Everything  was  done  with  military  rebellion  of  the  Southern  States  could 

organization,  except  that  what  was  left  never  have  been  put  down,  and  two  great 

behind  was  a  railway  and  not  earth-  standing  armies  would  have  been  neoes- 

work  lines  of  defence.    Assuming  that  sary.     By  the  railways,  aided  by  tele- 

this  railway,  ready  for  its  equipment,  graphs,  it  is  easy  to  extend  our  Federal 

cost  $15,000  per  mile,  or  $8,175,000,  and  system  over  an  entire  continent,  and  thus 

if  it  be  true,  as  statisticians  tell  us,  that  dispense  forever  with  standing  armies, 
every  dollar  expended  in  building  rail-        The  moral  effect  of  this  upon  Europe 

ways  in  a  new  country  adds  ten  to  the  is  great,  but  its  physical  effect  is  still 

value  of  land  and  other  property,  then  greater.     American  railways  have  nearly 

this  six  months'  campaign  shows  a  BoUd  abolished  landlordism  in  Ireland,  and 

increase  of  the  wealth  of  our  country  of  they  will  one  day  abolish  it  in  England, 

over  eighty  millions  of  dollars.    Had  it  and  over  the  continent  of  Europe.     So 

been  necessary  for  our  Government  to  long  as  Europe  was  dependent  for  food 

keep  an  army  of  observation  of  the  same  upon  its  own  fields,  the  owner  of  those 

size  on  the  Canadian    frontier,   there  fields  could  fix  his  own  rental     This  he 

would  have  been  a  dead  loss  of  over  can  no  longer  do,  owing  to  the  cheapness 

eight  millions  of  dollars,  and  the  only  of  transportation    from  Australia  and 

result  would  have  been  a  slight  reduc-  from  the  prairies  of  America,  due  to  die 

tion  of  the  Treasury  surplus.  inventions  of  Watt,   the  Stephensons, 

It  must  be  remembered  that  this  rail-  Bessemer,  and  Holley. 
way  was  built  after  the  American  sys-  With  the  wealth  of  the  landlord  his 
tem :  when  the  rails  were  laid,  so  as  political  power  will  pass  away.  The 
to  carry  trains,  it  was  not  much  more  government  of  European  coun^es  will 
than  half  finished ;  the  track  had  to  be  pass  out  of  the  himds  of  the  great 
ballasted,  the  temporary  wooden  struct-  landowners,  but  not  into  those  of  the 
ures  replaced  by  stone  and  iron,  and  rabble,  as  is  feared.  It  will  pass  into 
many  buildings  and  miles  of  sidings  the  same  hands  that  govern  America 
were  yet  to  be  constructed.  But  it  began  to-day — the  territorial  democracy,  the 
to  earn  money  from  the  very  day  the  last  owners  of  small  farms,  and  the  man- 
rail  was  lai<C  and  out  of  its  earnings,  ufacturers  and  merchants.  When  t^ 
and  the  credit  thereby  acquired,  it  will  comes  to  pass,  attempts  will  be  made  to 
complete  itself.  settle  international  disputes  by  arbitra- 

And  this  is  only  one  instance  out  of  tion  instead  of  war,  following  the  exam- 
many.  The  armies  of  peace  are  work-  pie  of  the  Geneva  arbitration  between 
ing  all  over  our  country,  increasing  our  the  two  greatest  industrial  nations  of  the 
wealth,  and  binding  all  parts  into  a  com-  world.  Whether  our  Federal  system  will 
mon  whole.  We  have  here  the  true  answer  ever  extend  to  the  rest  of  the  world,  no 
tb  the  Carlyles  and  the  Buskins  who  ask  :  one  knows,  but  we  do  know  that  without 
"What  is  the  use  of  all  this?  Is  a  man  railways  it  would  be  impossible, 
any  better  who  goes  sixty  miles  an  hour  When  wa  consider  tiie  effects  of  all 
than  one  who  went  five  miles  an  hour?"  these  wonderful  changes  upon  the  sum 
'<  Were  we  not  happier  when  our  fields  of  human  happiness,  we  must  admit 
were  covered  with  l^eir  golden  harvests,  that  the  engineer  diould  justly  take 
than  now,  when  our  wheat  is  brought  to  rank  with  statesmen  and  soldiers,  and 
us  from  Dakota  ?  "  that  no  greater  benefactors  to  the  hu- 

The  grand  function  of  the  railway  is  man  race  can  be  named  than  the  Ste- 

to  change  the  whole  basis  of  civilization  phensons  and  their  American  disciples — 

from  military  to  industrial.    The  talent,  Allen,  Bogers,  Jervis,  Winans,  Latrobe, 

the  energy,   the  money,   which  is  ex-  and  Holley. 
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By  Henry  James. 


PART  FIRST. 


T  was  raining,  a 

Sarently,  but  ske 
idn't  mind  —  she 
would  put  on  stout 
shoes  and  walk 
over  to  Plash. 
She  was  restless, 
and  so  fidgetty  that 
it  was  a  pain ;  there 
were  strange  voices,  that  frightened  her 
— they  threw  out  the  ugliest  intimations 
— in  the  empty  rooms  at  home.  She 
would  see  old  Mrs.  Benihgton,  whom 
she  liked  because  she  was  so  simple,  and 
old  Lady  Dayenant,  who  was  staying 
with  her  and  who  was  interesting  for 
reasons  with  which  simplicity  had  noth- 
ing to  do.  Then  she  would  come  back 
to  the  children's  tea — she  liked  even 
better  the  last  half-hour  in  the  school- 
room, with  the  bread  and  butter,  the 
candles  and  the  red  fire,  the  little  spasms 
of  confidence  of  Miss  Steet,  the  nursery- 
governess,  and  the  society  of  Scratch  and 
Parson  (their  nicknames  would  have 
made  you  think  they  were  dogs),  her 
small,  magnificent  nephews,  whose  flesh 
was  so  firm  yet  so  soft,  and  their  eyes 
so  charming  when  they  listened  to 
storie&  Plash  was  the  dower-house,  and 
about  a  mile  and  a  half,  through  the 
park,  from  Mellows.  It  was  not  raining, 
after  all,  though  it  had  been ;  there  was 
only  a  grayness  in  the  air,  covering  all 
the  strong,  rich  green,  and  a  pleasant, 
damp,  earthy  smell,  and  the  walks  were 
smooth  and  hard,  so  that  the  expedition 
was  not  arduous. 

The  girl  had  been  in  England  nearly 
a  year,  but  there  were  some  satisfactions 
she  had  not  got  used  to  yet,  nor  ceased 
to  enjoy,  and  one  of  these  was  the  acces- 
sibility, the  convenience,  of  the  coimtry. 
Within  the  lodge-gates  or  without  them, 
it  seemed  all  alike  a  park — it  was  all  so 
intensely  "property."  The  very  name 
of  Plash,  wluch  was  quaint  and  old,  had 


not  lost  its  e£Fect  upon  her,  nor  had  it 
become  indi£Eerent  to  her  that  the  place 
was  a  dower-house — the  little  red-walled, 
ivied  asylum  to  which  old  Mrs.  Berring- 
ton  had  retired  when,  on  his  father^s 
death,  her  son  came  into  the  estates. 
Laura  Wing  thought  very  ill  of  the  cus- 
tom of  the  expropriation  of  the  widow, 
in  the  evening  of  her  days,  when  honor 
and  abimdance  should  attend  her  more 
than  ever ;  but  her  condemnation  of  this 
wrong  f  oi^ot  itself  when  so  many  of  the 
consequences  looked  right — barring  a 
littie  dampness;  which  was  the  &te, 
sooner  or  later,  of  most  of  her  unfavor- 
able judgments  of  English  institutions. 
Iniquities,  in  such  a  country,  somehow 
always  made  pictures ;  and  there  had 
been  dower-houses  in  the  novels,  mainly 
of  fashionable  life,  on  which  her  latco* 
childhood  was  fed.  The  iniquity  didn't, 
as  a  general  thing,  prevent  these  retreats 
from  being  occupied  by  old  ladies  with 
wonderful  reminiscences  and  rare  voices, 
whose  reverses  had  not  deprived  them  of 
a  great  deal  of  becoming  hereditaiy  lace. 
In  the  park,  half-way,  suddenly,  Jjaura 
stopped,  with  a  pain — ^a  moral  pang — 
that  almost  took  away  her  breath ;  she 
looked  at  the  misty  glades  and  the  dear 
old  beeches  (so  familiar  they  were  now, 
and  loved  as  much  as  if  she  owned  them) ; 
they  seemed,  in  their  unlighted  Decem- 
ber bareness,  conscious  of  all  the  trouble, 
and  they  made  her  conscious  of  all  the 
change.  A  year  ago  she  knew  nothing, 
and  now  she  knew  ahnost  everything ; 
and  the  worst  of  her  knowledge  (or  at 
least  the  worst  of  the  fears  she  had 
raised  upon  it)  had  come  to  her  in  that 
beautiful  plac^,  where  eveiything  was 
so  full  of  peace  and  purity,  of  the  air  of 
happy  submission  to  immemorial  law. 
The  place  was  the  same,  but  her  eyes 
were  different ;  they  had  seen  such  aad, 
bad  things,  in  so  short  a  time.  Yes,  the 
time  was  short  and  everything  was 
strange.  Laiura  Wing  was  too  imeasy 
even  to  sigh,  and  as  she  walked  on  she 
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lightened  her  tread,  ahnost  as  if  she 
were  going  on  tiptoe. 

At  Plash  the  house  seemed  to  shine  in 
the  wet  air — the  tone  of  the  mottled  red 
walls  and  the  limited  but  perfect  lawn 
to  be  the  work  of  an  aztist's  brush. 
Lady  Davenant  was  in  the  drawing- 
room,  in  a  low  chair,  by  one  of  the  win- 
dows, reading  the  second  volmne  of  a 
noyel  There  was  the  same  look  of 
crisp  chintz,  of  fresh  flowers  wherever 
flowers  could  be  put,  of  a  wall-paper 
that  was  in  the  bad  taste  of  years  before, 
but  had  been  kept,  so  that  no  more 
money  should  be  spent,  and  was  almost 
covered  over  with  amateurish  drawings 
and  superior  engravings,  framed  in  nar- 
row gilt^  witih  large  margins.  The  room 
had  its  bright,  durable,  sociable  air — 
the  air  that  iknra  Wing  liked  in  so 
many  English  things^ — ^that  of  being 
meant  for  daily  life,  for  long  periods, 
for  uses  of  high  decency.  But  more 
than  ever,  to-day,  was  it  incongruous 
that  such  an  habitation,  with  its  chintzes 
and  its  British  poets,  its  well-worn  car- 
pets and  domestic  art — ^the  whole  as- 
pect so  unmeretricious  and  sincere — 
should  have  to  do  with  lives  that  weren't 
right.  Of  course,  however,  it  had  to  do 
only  indirectly,  and  the  wrong  life  was 
not  old  Mrs.  Berrington's,  nor  yet  Lady 
Davenant's.  If  Selma  and  SeHna's  do- 
ings were  not  an  implication  of  such  an 
interior,  any  more  than  it  was,  for  them, 
an  explication,  this  was  because  she  had 
come  from  so  far  ofi^  was  a  foreign  ele- 
ment altogether.  Yet  it  was  there  she 
had  found  her  occasion,  all  the  influ- 
ences that  had  altered  her  so  (her  sister 
had  a  theory  that  she  was  metamor- 
phosed, that  when  she  was  yoimg  she 
seemed  bom  for  innocence):  if  not  at 
Plash,  at  least  at  Mellows,  for  the  two 
places,  after  all,  had  ever  so  much  in 
common,  and  there  were  rooms  at  the 
great  house  that  looked  remarkably  like 
Mrs.  Berrington's  parlor. 

Lady  Davenant  always  had  a  head- 
dress of  a  peculiar  style,  original  and  ap- 
propriate---a  sort  of  white  veil  or  cape 
which  came,  in  a  point,  to  the  place  on  her 
forehead  where  her  smooth  hair  began 
to  show,  and  then  covered  her  shoulders. 
It  was  always  exquisitely  fresh,  and  was 
partly  the  reason  why  she  struck  the 
girl  rather  as  a  fine  portrait  than  as  a 


living  person.    And  yet  she  was   full 
of  life,  old  as  she  was,  and  had  been 
made  finer,  sharper  and  more  delicate, 
by  nearly  eighty  years  of  it.    It  was  the 
hand  of  a  master  that  Laura  seemed 
to  see  in  her  face,  the  witty  expression 
of  which  shone  like  a  lamp  through  the 
ground-glass  of  her  good  breeding ;  nat- 
ure was  always  an  artist,  but  not  so 
much   of  an  artist    a&    ihat.     Infinite 
knowledge  the  girl  attributed  to  her, 
and  ihat  was  why  she  liked  her  a  little 
fearfully.     Lady  Davenant  was  not,  as  a 
general  thing,  fond  of  the  young  or  of  in- 
valids ;  but  she  made  an  exception,  as  re- 
gards youth,  for  the  little  girl  from  Amer- 
ic%  the  sister  of  the  daughter-in-law  of 
her  dearest  friend.     She  took  an  inter- 
est in  Laura  partly,  perhaps,  to  make  up 
for  the  tepidity  wiiJi  which  she  regarded 
Selina.    At  all  events  she  had  assumed 
the  general  responsibility  of  providing 
her  with  a  husbsmd.     She  pretended  to 
care  equally  little  for  persons  suffering 
from  other  forms  of  miisfortune,  but  she 
was  capable  of  finding  excuses  for  them 
when  ihey  had  been  sufficiently  to  blame. 
She  expected  a  great  deal  of  attention, 
always  wore  gloves  in  the  house,  and 
never  had  anything  in  her  hand  but  a 
book.     She    neither    embroidered    nor 
wrote — only  read  and  talked.    She  had 
no  special  conversation  for  girls,  but 
generally  addressed  them  in  the  same 
manner  that  she  foimd  effective   with 
her  contemporaries.     Laura  Wing  re- 
garded this  as  an  honor,  but  very  of- 
ten she  didn't  know  what  the  old  lady 
meant,  and  was  ashamed  to  ask  her. 
Once  in  a  while  Lady  Davenant  was 
ashamed  to  telL    Mrs.  Berrington  had 
gone  to  a  cottage  to  see  an  old  woman 
who  was  ill — an  old  woman  who  had 
been  in  her  service  for  years,  in  the  old 
daya    Unlike  her  frien^  she  was  fond  of 
young  people  and  invalids,  but  she  was 
less  interesting  to  Laura,  except  that  it 
was  a  sort  of  fascination  to  wonder  how 
she  could  have  such  abysses  of  placidity. 
She  had  long  cheeks  and  kind  eyes,  and 
was  devoted  to  birds  ;  somehow  she  al- 
ways made  Laura  think  secretly  of  a 
tablet  of  fine  white  soap — ^nothing  else 
was  so  smooth  and  dean. 

"  And  what's  going  on  chez  vous — ^who 
is  there  and  what  are  they  doing?''Lady 
Davenant  asked,  after  the  first  greetings. 
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"  There  isn't  anyone  but  me — and  the  "  Oh,  Fm  not — ^I  assure  you  Fm  not^'* 

children — and  the  governess."  said  Laura  Wing.     *'  On  the  contrary, 

''What,  no  party — ^no  private  theatri-  I  seo  so  much  about  me  that  I  don't 

cals  ?    How  do  you  live  ?  "  sympathize  with." 

"  Oh,  it  doesn't  take  so  much  to  keep  ''  Well,  you  mustn't  be  an  imjpertinent 

me  going,"  said  Laura.     ''I believe  there  little  American  either  1"  her  mterlocu- 

were  some  people  coming  on  Saturday,  tress  exclaimed.    Laura  sat  with  her  for 

but  they  have  been  put  oS,  or  they  half  an  hour,  and  the  conversation  took 

can't  come.    Selina  has  gone  to  London."  a  turn  through  the  affidrs  of  Flash,  and 

"And  what  has  she  gone  to  London  through  Lady  Davenant's  own,  which 

for?"  were  visits  in  prospect  and  ideas  sug- 

<'  Oh,  I  don't  know — she  has  so  many  gested  more  or  less  directly,  by  them, 

things  to  do."  as  well  as  by  the  books  she  had  been 

"  And  where  is  Mr.  Berrington  ?  "  reading,  a  heterogeneous  pile,  on  a  table 

''  He  has  been  away  somewhere  ;  but  near  her,  all  of  them  new  and  clean,  from 

I  believe  he  is  coming  back  to-morrow  a  circulating  library  in  London.    The 

—or  next  day."  old  woman  had  ideas,  and  Laura  liked 

"  Or  the  day  after?"  said  Lady  Dave-  them,  though  they  often  struck  her  as 

nant.     ''  And  do  they  never  go  away  to-  very  sharp  and  hard,  because  at  Mellows 

gether  ?  "  she  continued,  after  a  pause.  she  had  no  diet  of  that  sort.    There  had 

''Yes,  sometimes — ^but  they  don't  come  never  been  an  idea  in  the  house,  since 

back  together."  she  came,  at  least,  and  there  was  won- 

"  Do  you  mean  they  quarrel  on  the  derfolly  little  reading.    Lady  Davenant 

way  ?  "  still  went  from  country-house  to  coun- 

"I  don't  know  what  they  do.  Lady  try-house,  all  winter,  as  she  had  done  all 

Davenant — I  don't  imderstand,"  Laura  her  life,  and  when  Laura  asked  her  she 

Wing  replied,  with  an  imguarded  tremor  told  her  the  places,  and  the  people  she 

in  her  voice.     "  I  don't  think  they  are  probably  should  find  at  each  of  them, 

very  happy."  Such  an  enimieration  was  much  less  in- 

"  Then  they  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  teresting  to  the  girl  than  it  would  have 

themselves.    They  have  got  everything  been  a  year  before ;  she  herself  had  now 

so  comfortable  —  what  more  do  they  seen  a  great  many  places  and  people,  and 

want?  "  the  freshness  of  her  curiosity  was  gone. 

"  Yes,  and  the  children  are  such  dears ! "  But  she  still  cared  for  Lady  Davenant's 

"  Certainly-— charming.     And  is  she  descriptions    and    judgments,  because 

a  good  person,  the  present  governess?  they  were  the  thing  in  her  life  which 

Does  she  look  after  them  properly  ?  "  (when  she  met  the  old  woman  from  time 

"Yes — she  seems  very  good — it's  a  to  time)  most  represented  talk — ^the  rare 

blessing.     But  I  think  she's  unhappy  sort  of  talk  that  was  not  mere  cha£ 

too."  That  was  what  she  had  dreamed  of  before 

"  Bless  us,  what  a  house !    Does  she  she  came  to  England,  but  in  Selina's  set 

want  some  one  to  make  love  to  her  ?  "  the  dream  had  not  come  true.     In  Seli- 

"  No,  but  she  wants  Selina  to  see— to  na's  set  people  only  harried  each  other 

appreciate,"  said  the  young  girL  from  morning  till  night  with  extravagant 

"  And  doesn't  she  appreciate— when  accusations — ^it  was  all  a  kind  of  horse- 
she  leaves  them  that  way,  quite  to  the  play  of  false  charges.  When  Lady  Dave- 
yoong  woman  ?  "  nant  was  accusatory  it  was  within  the 

"Miss  Steet  thinks  she  doesn't  notice  Umits  of  perfect  verisimilitude, 

how  they  come  on — she  is  never  there."  Laura  waited  for  Mrs.  Berrington  to 

"And  has  she  wept  and  told  you  so?  come  in,  but  she  didn't  apx>ear,  and  the 

You  know  they  are  always  crying,  gov-  girl  gathered  her  waterproof  together 

emesses — ^whatever  line  you  take.     You  with  an  intention  of  departure.    But  she 

shouldn't  draw  them  out  too  much —  was  secretly  reluctant,  because  she  had 

they  are  always  looking  for  a  chance,  walked  over  to  Plash  with  a  vague  hope 

She  ought  to  be  thankful  to  be  let  alone,  that  some  soothing  hand  would  be  hud 

You    mtistn't  be  too  sympathetic — it's  upon  her  pain.    If  there  was  no  com- 

mostly  wasted,"  the  old  lady  went  on.  fort  at  the  dower-house  she  didn't  know 
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where  to  look  for  it,  for  there  was  cer-  "  About  her  behavior.    I  daresay  you 

tainly  none  at  home — ^not  even  with  Miss  haven't — ^you    Americans   have  such  a 

Steet  and  the  children.    It  was  not  Lady  lot  of  false  delicacy.     I  daresay  Selina 

Davenant's  leading  characteristic  that  wouldn't  speak  to  you,  if  you  were  in 

she  was  comforting,  and  Laura  had  not  her  place  (excuse  the  supposition  !)  and 

aspired  to  be  coaxed  or  coddled  into  yet  she  is  capable — "   But  Lady  DaTe- 

forgetfulness ;  she  wanted  rather  to  be  nant  paused,  preferring  not  to  say   of 

taught  a  certain  fortitude — how  to  live  what  young  Mrs.  Berrington  was  capa- 

and  hold  up  one's  head  even  while  know-  ble.     *'  It's  a  bad  house  for  a  girL" 

ing  that  things  were  very  bad.    A  brazen  ''It   only  gives  me  a  horror,"  said 

indifference — it  was  not  exactly  that  that  Laura,  pausing  in  turn, 

she  wished  to  ac<|uire ;  but  were  there  "  A  horror  of  your  sister  ?   That's  not 

not  some  sorts  of  mdifference  that  were  what  one  should  aim  at.    You  ought  to 

philosophic  and  noble  ?   Couldn't  Lady  get  married — and  the  sooner  the  better. 

Davenant  teach  them,  if  she  should  take  My  dear  child,  I  have  neglected  you 

the  trouble?    The  girl  remembered  to  dreadfully." 

have  heard  that  there  had  been,  years  "  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  but  if  you 

before,  some  disagreeable  occurrences  think  marriage  looks  to  me  happy ! "  the 

in  her  family ;  it  was  not  a  race  in  which  girl  exclaimed,  laughing  vrithout  hilarity, 

the  ladies  inveterately  turned  out  welL  "Make  it  happy  for  some  one  else. 

Yet  who  to-day  had  tiie  stamp  of  honor  and  you  will  be  lutppy  enough  yourself, 

and  crediir— of  a  past  which  was  either  You  ought  to  get  out  of  your  situation." 

no  one's  business  or  was  part  and  parcel  Laura  Wing  was  silent  a  moment, 

of  a  fair  public  record — and  carried  it  though  this  was  not  a  new  reflection  to 

so  much  as  a  matter  of  course  ?  She  her-  her.     "  Do  you  mean  that  I  should  leave 

self  had  been  a  good  woman,  and  that  Selina  altogether  ?    I  feel  as  if  I  should 

was  the  only  thing  that  told,  in  the  long  abandon    her — as    if   I    should    be    a 

run.    It  was  Laura's  own  idea  to  be  a  coward." 

good  woman,  and  that  this  would  make  "  Oh,  my  dear,  it  isn't  the  business  of 
it  an  advantage  for  Lady  Davenant  to  little  girls  to  serve  as  parachutes  to  fly- 
show  her  how  not  to  feel  too  much.  As  away  vrives  I  That's  why,  if  you  haven't 
regards  feeling  enough,  that  was  a  spoken  to  her,  you  needn't  take  the 
branch  in  which  she  had  no  need  to  take  trouble  at  this  time  of  day.  Let  her 
lessons.  go— let  her  go  I " 

The  old  woman   liked  cutting  new  "  Let  her  go  ?  "  Laura  repeated,  star- 
books,  a  task  she  never  remitted  to  her  ing. 

maid,  and  while  her  young  American  Her  companion  gave  her  a  sharper 

visitor  sat  there  she  went  through  the  glance.     "  Let  her  stay,  then !    Only  get 

greater  part  of  a  volume  with  the  paper-  out  of  the  house.     You  can  come  to  me, 

knife.     She  didn't  proceed  very  fast —  you  know,  whenever  you  Uke.    I  don't 

there  was  a  kind  of  patient^  awkward  know  another  girl  I  would  say  that  to." 

fumbling  of  her  aged  hands  ;  but  as  she  "  Oh,  Lady  Davenant,"  Laura  began 

passed  her  knife  into  the  last  leaf  she  again,  but  she  only  got  as  far  as  this ;  in 

said,  abruptly — "  And  how  is  your  sister  a  moment  she  had  covered  her  face  with 

going  on  ?     She's  very  light  I "     Lady  her  hands — she  had  burst  into  tears. 

Davenant  added,  before  Laura  had  time  "  Ah,  my  dear,  don't  cry,  or  I  shall 

to  reply.  take  back  my  invitation !   It  would  never 

"  Oh,  Lady  Davenant  I "  the  girl  ex-  do  if  you  were  to  larmoyer.    If  I  have 

claimed,  vaguely,  slowly,  vexed  with  her-  offended  you  by  the  vmy  I  have  spoken 

self,  as  soon  as  she  had  spoken,  for  hav-  of  Selina,  I  think  you  are  too  sensitive, 

ing  uttered  the  words  as  a  kind  of  pro-  We  shouldn't  feel  more  for  people  than 

test,  whereas  she  wished  to  draw  her  they  feel  for  themselves.     She  has  no 

companion  out.    To  correct  this  impres-  tears,  Fm  sure." 

sion  she  threw  back  her  waterproof  "  Oh,  she  has,  she  has  I "  cried  the  girl, 

"  Have  you  ever  spoken  to  her  ?  "  the  sobbing  vrith  an  odd  efifect,  as  she  put 

old  woman  asked.  forth  this  pretension  for  her  sister. 

"  Spoken  to  her  ? "  "  Then  she's  worse  thaji  I  thought 
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I  don't  mind  them  so  much  when  they  girl  exclaimed,  passionately,  and  with  a 

are  merry,  but  I  hate  them  when  they  motion  that  carried  her  to  her   feet, 

are  sentimental"  This  time  she  settled  herself   for   de- 

*'  She's    so    changed — so    changed  ! "  parture.     Lady  Davenant's  admonition 

Laura  Wing  went  on.  rather  frightened  than  sustained  her. 

''  Never,  never,  my  dear  ;  c^est  de  mais-  The  old  woman  leaned  back  in  her 

sance.**  chair,  looking  up  at  her.     ''  It  would  be 

"You  never  knew  my  mother,"  re-  very  bad,  I  daresay.    But  it  wouldn't 

turned  the  girl ;    "  when    I    think    of  prevent  me  from  taking  you  in." 

mother — "    The  words  failed  her,  while  Laura  Wing  returned  her  look,  with 

she  sobbed.  eyes  slightly  distended,  musiag.  ''  Think 

"  I  daresay  she  was  very  nice,"  said  of  having  to  come  to  that  1 " 

Lady  Davenant,  gently.     "  It  would  take  Lady  Davenant  burst  out  laughing, 

that  to  account  for  you ;  such  women  as  **  Yes,  yes,  you  must  come ;  you  are  so 

Selina  are  always  easily  enough  account-  original ! " 

ed  for.    I  didn't  mean  it  was  inherited  "  I  don't  mean  that  I  don't  feel  your 

— ^for  that  sort  of  thing  skips  about.    I  kindness,"  the  girl  broke  out,  blushing, 

daresay  there  was  some  improper  an-  "  But  to  be  only  protected — always  pro- 

cestress— except    that    you    Americans  tected :  is  that  a  Ufe  ?  " 

don't  seem  to  nave  ancestresses."  "Most  women  are  only  too  thankful, 

Laura  gave  no  sign  of  having  heard  and  I  am  boimd  to  say  I  think  you  are 
these  observations ;  she  was  occupied  difficile"  Lady  Davenant  used  a  good 
in  brushing  away  her  tears.  "Every-  many  French  words,  in  the  old-fashioned 
thing  is  so  changed — ^you  don't  know,"  manner,  and  with  a  pronunciation  not 
she  remarked  in  a  moment.  "  Nothing  perfectly  pure ;  when  she  did  so  she  re- 
could  have  been  happier — ^nothing  could  minded  Laura  Wing  of  Mrs.  GK>re's 
have  been  sweeter.  And  now  to  be  so  novels.  "But  you  shall  be  better  protect- 
dependent—so  helpless — so  poor!"  ed  than  even  by  me.     Nous  verrona  cela, 

"  Have  you  nothing  at  all  ?  "  asked  Only  you  must  stop  crying — this  isn't  a 

Lady  Davenant,  with  simplicity.  crying  coimtry." 

Only  enough  to  pay  for  my  dothes."  "  No,  one  must  have  courage  here.    It 

That's  a  good  deal,  for  a  girL    You  takes  courage  to  marry  for  such  a  rea- 

are  uncommonly  dressy,  you  &ow."  son." 

"  Tm  sorry  I  seem  so.     That's  just  the  "  Any  reason  is  good    enough  that 

way  I  don't  want  to  look."  keeps  a  woman  from  being  an  old  maid. 

"  You  Americans  can't  help  it ;  you  Besides,  you  will  like  him." 

*wear'  your  very  features,    and  your  "  He  must  like  me  first,"  said  the  girl, 

eyes  look  as  if  they  had  just  been  sent  with  a  sad  smile. 

home.     But  I  confess  you  are  not  so  "  There's  the  American  again !  It  isn't 

smart  as  Selina."  necessary.     You  are  too  proud — you  ex- 

"  Yes,  isn't  she  splendid?  "  Laura  ex-  pect  too  much." 

claimed,  with  a  sort  of  proud  inconse-  "I'm  proud   for  what  I  am — that's 

quence.     "  And  the  worse  she  is,  the  bet-  very  certain.     But  I  don't  expect  any- 

ter  she  looks."  thing,"  Laura  Wing  declared.     "  That's 

"  Oh,   my  child,   if  the  bad  women  the  only  form  my  pride  takes.     Please 

looked  as  bad   as  they  are !    It's  only  give  my  love  to  Mrs.  Berrington.     I  am 

the  good  ones  who  can  afford  that,"  the  so  sorry — so  sorry,"  she  went   on,  to 

old  lady  murmured.  change  the  talk  from  the  subject  of  her 

"  It  was  the  last  thing  I  ever  thought  marrying.     She  wanted  to  marry,  but 

of — that  I    should  be  ashamed, "  said  she  didn't  want  to  want  it,  and,  above 

Laura.  all,  to  have  such  an  appearance.     She 

"  Oh,  keep  your  shame  till  you  have  lingered  in  the  room,  moving  about  a 

more  to  do  with  it.    It's  like  lending  little ;  the  place  was  always  so  pleasant 

your  umbrella — when    you  have    only  to  her  that  to  go  away — to  return  to  her 

one."  own  barren  home — had  the  effect  of  for- 

"If  anything  were  to  happen — ^pub-  f citing  a  sort  of  privilege  of  sanctuary, 

lidy — ^I  diould  die,  I  should  die  ! "  the  The  i^moon  had  faded,  but  the  lamps 
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had  been  brought  in,  the  smell  of  flowers        "  I  don't  exactly  know ;  it  takes  almost 

was  in  the  air,  and  the  old  house  of  everything  that  is  sent  me  from  Amer- 

Plash  seemed  to  recognize  the  hour  that  ica.    But  that  is  dreadfully  little— only 

suitedit  best.    The  quiet  old  lady  in  the  a  few  pounds.    I  am  a  wonderful  man- 

flrdight,  encompassed  with  the  symbolic  ager.    Besides,"  the  girl  added,  "  Selina 

security  of  chintz  and  water-color,  gave  wants  me  to  be  dressed." 

her  a  sudden  vision  of  how  blessed  it        '*  And  doesn't  she  pay  any  of  your 

would  be  to  jump  all  the  middle  dangers  bills  ?  " 

of  life  and  have  arrived  at  the  end,  safe-        "  Why,  she  gives  me  eveiything — food, 

ly,  sensibly,  with  a  cap  and  gloves,  and  shelter,  carriages." 

consideration    and    memories.      '*  And,        '*  Does  she  never  give  you  money  ?  " 

Lady  Davenant,  what  does  she  think  ?  "        '^  I  wouldn't  take  it,"  said  the  girL 

she  asked,  abruptly,  stopping  short  and  "  They  need  everything  they  have — ^meir 

referring  to  Mr&  Berringfcon.  Ufe  is  tremendouialy  expensive." 

« Think?  Bless  your  soul,  she  doesn't  ''That  I'll  warrant!"  cried  the  old 
do  that  I  If  she  did,  the  things  she  says  woman.  ''  It  was  a  most  beautiful  prop- 
would  be  unpardonable."  erty,  but  I  don't  know  what  has  become 

"  The  things  she  says  ?  "  of  it  now.     Ce  n'eat  pas  pour  vous  hies-- 

"  That's  what  makes  them  so  beautifiil  «er,  but  the  hole  you  Americans  can 

— that  they  are  not  spoiled  by  prepara-  make " 

tion.    You  could  never  think  of  them/or        Laura  interrupted  immediately,  hold- 

her !"  The  girl  smiled  at  this  description  ing  up  her  head;  Lady  Davenant  had 

of  the  dearest  friend  of  her   interlocu-  dropped  her  hand  and  she  had  receded 

tress,  but  she  wondered  a  littie  what  Lady  a  step.     "  Selina  brought  Licmel  a  very 

Davenant  would  say  to  visitors  about  considerable  fortune,  and  every  penny 

/ler,  if  she  should  accept  a  refuge  under  of  it  was  paid." 

her  roof.    Her  speech  was,  after  all,  a        *'  Yes,  I  know  it  was ;  Mrs.  Berring- 

flattering  proof  of  confidence.      ''She  ton  told  me  it  was  most  satisfactory, 

wishes  it  had  been  you — ^I  happen  to  Thaf  s  not  always  the  case  with    the 

know  that,"  said  the  old  woman.  fortunes  you  young  ladies  are  supposed 

"It  had  been  me?"  to  bring  !"  the  old  lady  added,  snuling. 

"  That  Lionel  had  taken  a  fancy  to."        The  girl  looked  over  her  head  a  mo- 

"  I  wouldn't  have  married  him,"  Laura  ment.     "Why  do  your  men  marry  for 

rejoined,  after  a  moment.  money  ?  " 

"  Don't  say  that,  or  you  will  make  me        "  Why  indeed,  my  dear?    And  before 

think  it  won't  be  easy  to  help  you.  I  shall  your  troubles,  what  used  your  father  to 

depend  upon  you  not  to  refuse  anything  give  you  for  your  personal  expenses  ?  " 
so  good."  "  He  gave  us  everything  we  asked — 

"  I  don't  call  him  good.    If  he  were  we  had  no  particular  allowance." 
good  his  wife  would  be  better."  "  And  I  daresay  you  asked  for  eveiy- 

"  Very  likely  ;  and  if  you  had  married  thing  ?  "  said  Lady  Davenant. 
liim  he  would  be  better,  and  that's  more        "  No  doubt  we  were  very  dressy,  as 

to  the  purpose.    lion^  is  as  idiotic  as  you  say." 

a  comic  song,  but  you  have  cleverness        "  No  wonder  he  went  bankrupt— for 

for  two."  he  did,  didn't  he  ?  " 

"  And  you  have  it  for  fifty,  dear  Lady        "  He  had  dreadful  reverses,  but  he 

Davenant.    Never,  never — ^I  shall  never  only  sacrificed    himself — he   protected 

marry  a  man  I  can't  respect  I "  Laura  others." 
Wing  exdaimed.  "  Well,  I  know  nothing  about  these 

She  had  come  a  littie  nearer  her  old  things,  and  I  only  askpour  me  rensei^er," 

friend  and  taken  her  hand;  her  com-  Mrs.  Berrington's  guest  went  on.    "And 

panion  held  her  a  moment,  and  with  the  after  their   reverses,   your  father   and 

other  hand  pushed  aside  one  of  the  flaps  mother    lived,    I    think,   only  a  short 

of  the  waterproof.     "  And  what  is  it  your  time  ?  " 

clothing  costs  you  ?  "  asked  Lady  Dave-       Laura  Wing  had  covered  herself  again 

nant,  looking  at  the  dress  underneath  and  with  her  mantie  ;   her  eyes  were  now 

not  giving  any  heed  to  this  declaration,  bent  upon  the  ground,  and,  standing  there 
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before  her  companion,  vnijh  her  umbrella  as  they  exchanged  small,  loud  remarks, 

and  her  air  of  momentarv  submission  She  always  sighed  when  Laura  came  in 

and  self-control,  she  mignt  very  well  — it  was  her  wa^  of  enressing  appred- 

have  been  a  young  person  in  reduced  ation  of  the  yisit — and  she  was  the  one 

circumstances  applying  for  a  place.    *'  It  person  whom  the  girl  frequently  saw 

was  short  enough,  but  it  seemed — some  who  seemed  to  her  more  unhappy  than 

parts  of  it — terribly  long  and  painfuL  herself.      But  Laura  envied  her — she 

My  poor  father — ^my  dear  father,"  the  thought  her  position  had  more  dignify 

girl  went  on.    But  her  voice  trembled  than  that  of  her  employer's  dependent 

and  she  checked  herself.  sister.    Miss  Steet  had  related  her  life 

''I  feed  as  if  I  were  croes-<]^uestion-  to  the  children's  pretty  young  aunt,  and 

ing  you,  which  Gbd  forbid ! "  said  Lady  this  personage  knew  tiiat  though  it  had 

Davenant.     "  But  there  is  one  thing  I  had  painful  elements  nothing  so  disa- 

should  really  like  to  know.    Did  Lionel  greeable  had  ever  befallen  her,  or  was 

and  his  wife,  when  you  were  poor,  come  likely  to  befall  her,  as  the  odious  possi- 

freeW  to  your  assistance  ?  "  bility  of  her  sister's  making  a  scandal 

''  They  sent  us  money  repeatedly — it  She  had  two  sisters  (Laura  knew  all 
was  her  money,  of  course.  Itt  was  ahnost  about  l^em),  and  one  of  them  was  mar- 
all  we  had."  ried  to  a  clergyman  in  Staffordshire  (a 

"  And  if  you  have  been  poor,  and  know  veiy  ugly  pa^),  and  had  seven  children 

what  poverty  is,  tell  me  this:   has  it  and  four  hundred  a  year;  while  the  other, 

made  you  afraid  to  marry  a  poor  man  ?  "  the  eldest,  was  enormously  stout  and 

It  seemed  to  Lady  Davenant  that^  in  filled  (it  was  a  good  deal  of  a  squeeze) 
answer  to  this,  her  young  friend  looked  a  position  as  matron  in  an  orphanage  at 
at  her  strangely ;  and  then  the  old  woman  Liverpool  Neither  of  them  seemed  des- 
heard  her  say  something  that  had  not  tined  to  go  into  the  English  divorce- 
quite  the  heroic  ring  she  expected.  ''  I  court,  and  such  a  circumstance,  on  the 
am  afraid  of  so  many  things  to-day  that  part  of  one's  near  relations,  struck 
I  don't  know  where  my  fears  end."  Laura  as  in  itself  almost  sufficient  to 

''  I  have  no  patience  with  the  high-  constitute  happiness.    Miss  Steet  didn't 

strung  way  you  take  things.     But  I  have  live  in  a  state  of  nervous  anxiety— every 

to  know,  you  know."  thing  about  her  was  respectable.    She 

"  Oh,   don't  try  to  know  any  more  made  the  girl  almost  angiy  sometimes, 

shames — any  more  horrors  I "  tiie  ^1  by  her  drooping,  martyr-like  air ;  Laura 

wailed,   with  sudden  x>cu3sion,  turning  was  near  breaking  out  at  her  with, ''Dear 

away.  me,  what  have  you  got  to  complain  of? 

Her   companion    got    up,   drew  her  Don't  you  earn  your  living,  like  an  hon- 

round  again  and  IdsfiMBd  her.     "  I  think  est  girl,  and  are  you  obliged  to  see  things 

you  would  fidget  me,"  she  remarked,  as  going  on  about  you  that  you  hate  ?  " 

she  released  her.    llien,  as  if  this  were  But  she  couldn't  say  things  like  that 

too  cheerless  a  leave-taHng,  she  added,  to  her,  because  she  had  promised  Selina, 

in  a  gayer  tone,  as  Laura  had  her  hand  who  made  a  great  point  of  this,  that  she 

on  the  door :  ''Mind  what  I  tell  you,  wouldn't  be  too  familiar  vdth  her.      Se- 

my  dear  ;  let  her  go ! "    It  viras  to  this  lina  was  not  without  her  ideas  of  deco- 

that  the  girl's  lesson  in  philosophy  re-  rum — very  far  from  it  indeed ;  only  she 

duced  itself,  she  reflected,  as  she  walked  erected  them  in  such  queer  places.   She 

back  to  Mellows  in  the  rain,  which  had  wbb  not  familiar  with  her  children's  gov- 

now  come  on  through  the  darkening  emess ;  she  was  not  even  familiar  with 

park.  the  children  themselves.   That  v^as  why, 

after  all,  it  was  impossible  to  address 

n.  much  of  a  remonstrance  to  Miss  Steet 

when  she  sat  as  if  she  were  tied  to  the 

The  children  were  still  at  tea,  and  poor  stake  and  the  fagots  were  being  lighted. 

Miss  Steet  sat  between  them,  consoling  If  martyrs,  in  tms  situation,  had  tea  and 

herself  with  strong  cups,  crunching  mel-  cold  meat  served  them,  they  would  strik- 

ancholy  morsels  of  toast  and  dropping  ingly  have    resembled  the    provoking 

an  absent  gaze  on  her  little  companions  young  woman  in  the  school-room  at  Mel- 
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lows.    Laura  couldn't  have  denied  that  the  governess  to  be  at  hand — that  waa 
it  was  natural  that  she  should  have  the  way  a  mother  felt  who  really  took  an 
Uked  it  better  if  Mrs.  Berrington  would  interest     Selina  was  wonderfully  thor- 
sometimes  just  look  in  and  give  a  sign  ough ;  she  said  something  about  the 
that  she  was  pleased  with  her  system  ;  eyening  hours  in  the  quiet  school-room 
but  poor  Miss  Steet  only  knew  by  the  being  tiie  proper  time  for  the  goyemess 
servants,  or  by  Laura,  whether  Mrs.  Ber-  to  '^  get  up  "  the  children's  lessons  for 
nngton  were  at  home  or  not ;  she  was  the  next  day.      Laura  Wing  v^as  con- 
f or  the  most  part  not,  and  the  governess  scions  of  her  own  ignorance ;  neverthe- 
had  a  way  of  silently  intimating  (it  was  less  she  presumed  to  believe  that  she 
the  manner  she  put  her  head  on  one  side  could  have  taught  G^ordie  and  Ferdy  the 
when  she  looked  at  Scratch  and  Parson  alphabet  without  anticipatory  nocturnal 
—of  course  8he  called  them  Geordie  and  researches.      She  wondered  what  her 
Ferdy)  that  she  was  immensely  handi-  sister  supposed  Miss  Steet  taught  them 
capped  and  even  that  they  were.    Per-  — ^whether  she  cherished  the  fond  illu- 
haps  they  were,  though  they  certainly  sion  that  they  were  in  Latin  and  algebia. 
showed  it  little  in  their  appearance  and  The  governess'  evening  hours,  in  the 
manner,  and  Laura  was  at  least  sure  that  quiet    school-room,  would  have  suited 
if  Selina  had  been  perpetually  dropping  Laura  well — so  at  least  she  believed ;  by 
in,  Miss  Steet  would  have  taken  that  dis-  touches  of  her  own  she  would  make  the 
comfort  even  more  tragically.  The  sight  place  even  prettier  than  it  was  already, 
of  this  young  woman's  either  real  or  and  in  the  winter  nights^  near  the  bright 
fancied  wrongs  did  not  diminish  her  con-  fire,  she  would  get  through  a  delightful 
viction  that  ^e  herself  would  have  found  course  of  reading.    There  v^as  the  ques- 
the  courage  to  become  a  governess.  She  tion  of  a  new  piano  (the  old  one  was 
would  have  had  to  teach  very  young  pretty  bad — ^Miss  Steet  had  a  finger !), 
children,  for  she  believed  she  was  too  and  perhaps  she  should  have  to  adL  Se- 
ignorant  for  higher  flights.    But  Selina  lina  for  that — ^but  it  would  be  alL    The 
would  never  have  consented  to  that —  school-room  at  Mellows  was  not  a  charm- 
she  would  have  considered  it  a  disgrace,  less  place,   and  the  girl  often  wished 
or  even  worse,  a  pose,    Laura  had  pro-  that  she  might  have    spent    her  own 
posed  to  her,  six  months  before,  that  early  years  in  so  dear  a  scene.    It  was  a 
she  should  dispense  with  a  paid  govern-  sort  of  panelled  parlor,  in  a  viring,  and 
ess,  and  suffer  her  to  take  charge  of  the  looked  out  on  the  great  cushiony  lawns 
little  boys  ;  in  that  way  she  idiouldn't  and  a  part  of  the  terrace  where  the  pea- 
feel  so    completely    dependent  —  she  cocks  used  most  to  spread  their  tails, 
should  be  doing  something  in  return.  There  were  quaint  old  maps  on  the  wall, 
"And  pray  what  would  happen  when  and  "collections" — ^birds  and  shells-Hm- 
you  came  to  dinner?    Who  would  look  der  glass  cases,  and  there  was  a  wonder- 
after  them  then  ?  "  Mrs.  Beirington  had  fnl  pictured  screen  which  old  Mrs.  Ber- 
demanded,   with  a  very    shocked    air.  rington  had  made,  when  Lionel    was 
Laura  had  replied  that  perhaps  it  was  young,  out  of  primitive  woodcuts  illus- 
not  absolutely  necessary  thatsne  should  trative  bi  nursery  talea     The  place  was 
come  to  dinner — she  could  dine  early,  a  setting  for  rosy  childhood,  and  Laura 
with  the  children  ;  and  that  if  her  pres-  didn't  believe  her  sister  knew  how  de- 
ence  in  the  drawing-room  was  required  lightful    Scratch    and    Parson    looked 
the  children  had  their  nurse — ^and  what  there.     Old  Mrs.  Berrington  had  known, 
did  they  have  their  nurse  for  ?    Selina  in  the  case  of  Lionel — it  had  all  been 
looked  at  her  as  if  she  were  deplorably  arranged  for  him.     That  was  the  story 
superficial,  and  told  her  that  fliey  had  told  by  ever  so  many  other  things  in  the 
their  nurse  to  dress  them  and  look  after  house,  which  betrayed  the  full  percep- 
theirclothes— did  she  wish  the  poor  little  tion  of  a  comfortable,  liberal,   deeply 
ducks  to  go  in  rags  ?    She  had  her  own  domestic  effect,  addreis»ed  to  eternities 
ideas  of  thoroughness,  and  when  Laura  of  possession,  characteristic,  thirty  years 
remarked  that,  after  all,  at  that  hour  the  before,  of  the  unquestioned  and  unques- 
children  were  in  bed,  she  declared  that  tioning  old  lady  whose  sofas  and  "  cor- 
even  when  they  were  asleep  she  desired  ners "  (she  had  perhaps  been  the  first 
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person  in  England  to  have  comers),  de-  hnmilify,  placing  herself  near  to  those 

monstrated  the  most  of  her  cleverness,  who  were   laborious  and  sordid.     But 

Laura  Wing  envied  English  children,  when  she  observed  how  much  cold  meat 
the  boys  at  l^ast,  and  even  her  own  Ut-  the  governess  had  already  consumed 
tie  nephews,  in  spite  of  the  cloud  that  she  felt  that  it  would  be  a  vain  form  to 
hung  over  them  ;  but  she  had  abready  propose  to  her  another  repast.  She  sat 
noted  the  incongruity  that  appeared  to-  down  with  her,  and  presently,  in  the 
day  between  Lionel  Berrington  at  thir-  fire-light,  the  two  children  had  placed 
ty-five  and  the  influences  ihat  had  sur-  themselves  in  position  for  a  story.  They 
rounded  his  younger  years.  She  didn't  were  dressed  like  the  mariners  of  Eng- 
dislike  her  brother-in-law,  though  she  land,  and  they  smelt  of  the  ablutions  to 
didn't  admire  him,  and  she  pitied  him  ;  which  they  had  been  condemned  before 
but  she  marvelled  at  the  waste  involved  tea,  and  the  odor  of  which  was  but 
in  some  human  institutions  (the  English  partly  overlaid  by  that  of  bread  and  but- 
coimtry  gentry,  for  instance)  when  she  ter.  Scratch  wanted  an  old  story  and 
perceived  that  it  had  taken  so  much  to  Parson  a  new,  and  they  exchanged,  from 
produce  so  little.  The  sweet  old  wain-  side  to  side,  a  good  many  powerful  ar- 
scoted  parlor,  the  view  of  the  garden  guments.  While  they  were  so  engaged 
that  reminded  her  of  scenes  in  Shake-  Miss  Steet  narrated,  at  her  visitor's  in- 
speare's  comedies,  all  that  was  exquisite  vitation,  the  walk  she  had  taken  with 
in  the  home  of  his  forefathers — ^what  them,  and  remarked  that  she  had  been 
visible  reference  was  there  to  these  fine  thinking,  for  a  long  time,  of  asking  Mrs. 
things  in  poor  Lionel's  stable-stamped  Berrington — ^if  she  only  had  an  oppor- 
little  composition  ?  When  she  came  in  tunity — ^whether  she  should  approve  of 
this  evening  and  saw  his  small  sons  her  giving  them  a  few  elementary  no- 
making  competitive  noises  in  their  mugs  tions  of  botany.  But  the  opportunity 
(Miss  Steet  checked  this  impropriety  had  not  come— she  had  had  the  idea  for 
on  her  entrance),  she  asked  herself  what  a  long  time  past.  She  was  rather  fond 
they  would  have  to  show,  twenty  years  of  the  study  herself ;  she  had  gone  into 
later,  for  the  frame  that  made  them  just  it  a  little— she  seemed  to  intimate  that 
then  a  picture.  Would  they  be  wonder-  there  had  been  times  when  she  extracted 
fully  ripe  and  noble,  the  perfection  of  a  needed  comfort  from  it.  Laura  sug- 
human  culture  ?  The  contrast  was  be-  gested  that  botany  might  be  a  little  dry, 
fore  her  again,  the  sense  of  the  same  for  such  young  cluldren,  in  winter,  from 
curious  duplicity  (in  the  literal  meaning  text-books — that  the  better  way  would 
of  the  word),  that  she  had  felt  at  Plash —  be,  perhaps,  to  wait  till  the  spring,  and 
the  way  the  genius  of  such  an  old  house  show  them  out  of  doors,  in  the  garden, 
was  aU  peace  and  decorum,  and  the  some  of  the  peculiarities  of  plants.  To 
spirit  that  prevailed  there,  outside  of  the  this  Miss  Steet  rejoined  that  her  idea 
school-room,  was  contentious  and  im-  had  been  to  teach  some  of  the  general 
pure.  She  had  often  been  struck  with  facts,  slowly — it  would  take  a  long  time 
it  before— with  that  perfection  of  ma-  — and  then  they  would  be  aU  ready  for 
chinery  which  can  stLQ,  at  certain  times,  the  spring.  She  e^ke  of  the  spring  as 
make  English  life  go  on  of  itself,  with  a  if  it  would  not  arrive  for  a  terribly  long 
stately  rhythm,  long  after  there  is  cor-  time.  She  had  hoped  to  lay  the  ques- 
ruption  within  it.  tion  before  Mrs.  Berrington  that  week — 

She  had  half  apurpose of  asking  Miss  but  was  it  not  akeady  Thursday?  Lau- 
Steet  to  dine  with  her  that  evening  ra  said,  "  Oh,  yes,  you  had  better  do  any- 
down-stairs,  so  absurd  did  it  seem  to  thing  with  the  children  that  will  keep 
her  that  two  youn^  women  who  had  so  them  profitably  occupied ; "  she  came 
much  in  common  (enough,  at  least,  for  very  near  saying  anything  that  would 
that)  should  sit  feeding  alone  at  oppo-  occupy  the  governess  herself, 
site  ends  of  the  big,  empty  house,  mel-  She  had  rather  a  dread  of  new  stories 
ancholy  on  such  a  night.  She  wouldn't  — it  took  the  little  boys  so  long  to  get 
have  cared  just  now  whether  Selina  did  initiated,  and  the  first  steps  were  so  ter- 
think  such  a  course  familiar ;  she  in-  ribly  bestrewn  with  questions.  Becep- 
dulged  sometimes  in  a  kind  of  angry  tive  silence,  broken  only  by  an  occasional 
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rectification  on  the  part  of  the  listener,  alarmed  protest  from  Miss  Steet ;  she 

never  descended  nndl  after  the  tale  had  blushed  and  assured  Laura  that    she 

been  told  a  do2sen  times.    The  matter  couldn't  imagine  where  the  child  could 

was  settled  for  "  Biquet  with  the  Tuft,"  have  picked  up  such  an  extraordinary 

but  on  this  occasion  the  girl's  heart  was  idea.     *'  111  look  into  it — ^you  may  be 

not  much  in  the  entertainment     The  sure  HI  look  into  it,"  she  said ;  while 

cMLdrenstoodoneithersideof  her,  lean-  Laura  told  Ferdy  that  he  must  never, 

ing  against  her,  and  she  had  an  arm  never,  never,  under  any  circumstance, 

round  each;    their  little  bodies  were  either  utter  or  listen  to  a  word  that 

thick  and  sia*ong,  and  their  voices  had  should  be  wanting  in  respect  to   his 

the  quality  of  silver  bells.    Their  mother  mother. 

had  certamly  gone  too  far;  but  there  ''If    anyone    should    say    anything 

was,  nevertheless,  a  limit  to  the  tender-  against  any  of  my  people,  I  would  give 

ness  one  could  feel  for  the  neglected,  Imn  a  good  one!      Geordie  declared, 

compromised  bairns.    It  was  difficult  to  with  his  hands  in  his  little  blue  pocJceta 

take  a  sentimental  view  of  them — ^they  "  Fd  hit  him  in  the  eye ! "  cried  Ferdy, 

would  never  take  such  a  view  of  them-  with  cheerful  inconsequence, 

selves.     Geordie  would  grow  up  to  be  a  "  Perhaps  you  don't  care  to  come  to 

master-hand  at  polo,  and  care  more  for  dinner  at  half-past  seven,"  the  girl  said 

that  pastime  them  for  anything  in  life,  to  Miss  Steet;  ''but  I  should  be  vexy 

and  Ferdy,  perhaps,  would  develop  into  glad — Tm.  all  alone." 

"  the  best  shot  in  Ihigland."    Laura  felt  "Thank  you  so  much.      All  alone, 

these  possibilities  stirring  within  them ;  really  ?  "  murmured  the  governess, 

they  were  in  the  things  l£ey  said  to  her,  "Why  don't  you  get  married?  then 

in  the  things  they  said  to  each  other,  you  wouldn't  be    alone,"  Geordie    re- 

At  any  rate  they  would  never  reflect  marked,  with  ingenuity, 

upon  anything  in  the  world.    They  con-  "  Children,  you  are  reaUy  too  dread- 

tnidicted  each  other  on  a  question  of  ful  this  evening ! "  Miss  Steet  exclaimed, 

ancestral  history,  to  which  tiieir  atten-  "I  shan't  get  married — ^I  want  to  have 

tion  apparently  had  been  drawn  by  their  the  hoimds,"  proclaimed  G^rdie,  who 

nurse,  whose  p€K>^e  had  been  tenants  had  apparently  been  much  struck  with 

for  generations.     Their  grandfather  had  his  brother's  explanation, 

had  the  hoimds  for  fifteen  years — ^Ferdy  "  I  wiU  come  down  afterward,  about 

maintained  that  he  had  always  had  them.  ha]f-x>ast  eight,  if  you  will  allow  me,* 

Geordie  ridiculed  this  idea,  like  a  man  said  Miss  Steet,  looking  conscious  and 

of  the  world  ;  he  had  had  them  till  he  responsible. 

went  into  volunteering — then  he  had  got  "Very  well — ^perhaps  we    can   have 

up  a  magnificent  regiment,  he  had  spent  some  music  ;  we  will  tiy  something  to- 

thoiisands  of  pounds  on  it.     Ferdy  was  gether." 

of  th<i  opinion  that  this  was  wasted  "  Oh,  music — xve  don't  go  in  for  mu- 
money — he  himself  intended  to  have  a  sic  ! "  said  Geordie,  with  clear  superior- 
real  regiment,  to  be  a  colonel  in  the  ity ;  and  while  he  spoke  Laura  saw  Miss 
Gnarda  Geordie  looked  as  if  he  thought  Steet  get  up,  suddenly,  looking  even 
that  a  superficial  ambition  and  could  less  alleviated  than  usual  The  door  of 
seebeyondit;  his  own  most  definite  view  the  room  had  been  pushed  open  and 
was  that  he  would  have  back  the  hoimds.  Lionel  Berrington  stood  there.  He  had 
He  didn't  see  why  papa  didn't  have  them  his  hat  on  and  a  cigar  in  his  mouth  and 
— unless  it  was  because  he  wouldn't  take  his  face  was  red,  which  was  its  common 
the  trouble.  condition.    He  took  off  his  hat  as  he 

"I  know — it's  because  manmia  is  an  came  into  the  room,  but  he  did  not  stop 

American  ! "  Ferdy  announced,  with  con-  smoking,  and  he  turned  a  little  redder 

fidence.  than  before.    There  were  several  ways 

"  And  what  has  that  to  do  with  it  ?  "  in  which  his  sister-in-law  often  wished 

asked  Laura.  he  had  been  very  different,  but  she  had 

"Mamma  spends  so  much  money —  never  disliked  him  for  a  certain  boyish 

there  isn't  any  for  anything  I "  shyness  that  was  in  him,  which  came 

This    startling    speech    elicited    an  out  in  his  dealings  with  almost  all  worn- 
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exL  The  govemeBS  of  his  children  made  tade,  at  Mellows,  was  left  to  the  servants, 
him  tmcomfortable,  and  Lanra  had  al-  most  of  them  inscrutable  and  incom- 
readj  noticed  that  he  had  the  same  ef-  municative,  and  erect  in  a  wisdom  that 
feet  upon  Miss  Steet.  He  was  fond  of  was  founded  upon  telegrams  —  you 
his  children,  but  he  saw  them  hardly  couldn't  speak  to  the  butler  but  he  puU- 
more  frequently  than  their  mother,  and  ed  one  out  of  his  pocket.  It  was  a  house 
they  never  knew  whether  he  were  at  of  telegrams  ;  they  crossed  each  other  a 
home  or  away.  Indeed,  his  goings  and  dozen  times  an  hour,  coming  and  going, 
comings  were  so  frequent  uiat  Laura  and  Sehna,  in  particular,  lived  in  a  doud 
herself  scarcely  knew ;  it  was  an  acd-  of  them.  Laura  had  but  vague  ideas  as 
dent  that  on  this  occasion  his  absence  to  what  they  were  all  about ;  once  in  a 
had  been  mark^  for  her.  Selina  had  while,  when  they  fell  under  her  eyes,  she 
had  her  reasons  for  vrishing  not  to  go  either  failed  to  tmderstand  them  or 
up  to  town  while  her  husband  was  sUU  judged  them  to  be  about  horses.  There 
at  Mellows,  and  she  cherished  the  irri-  were  an  immense  number  of  horses,  in 
tating  belief  that  he  stayed  at  home  on  one  way  and  another,  in  Mrs.  Berring- 
purpose  to  watch  her — ^to  keep  her  from  ton's  life.  Then  she  had  so  many  friends, 
going  away.  It  was  her  theory  that  who  were  always  rushing  about  like  her- 
she  herself  was  perpetually  at  home —  self,  and  making  appoin&ients,  and  put- 
that  few  women  were  more  domestic,  ting  them  oSy  and  wanting  to  know 
more  glued  to  the  fireside  and  absorbed  if  die  were  going  to  certain  places  or 
in  the  duties  belonging  to  it ;  and,  tm-  whether  she  would  go  if  they  did,  or 
reasonable  as  she  was,  she  recognized  whether  she  would  come  up  to  tovmand 
the  fact  that  for  her  to  establidb  this  dine  and  "  do  a  theatre."  There  were 
theory  she  must  make  her  husband  also  a  good  many  theatres  in  the  exist- 
sometimes  see  her  at  Mellow&  It  v^as  ence  of  this  busy  lady.  Laura  remem- 
not  enough  for  her  to  maintain  that  he  bered  how  fond  their  poor  father  had 
wouldseeherif  he  were  sometimes  there  been  of  telegraphing,  but  it  v^as  never 
himself.  Therefore  she  disliked  to  be  about  the  theatre ;  at  all  events  she  tried 
caught  in  the  crude  fact  of  absence — to  to  give  her  sister  the  benefit,  or  the  ex- 
go  away  under  his  nose  ;  what  she  pre-  cuse,  of  heredity.  Selina  had  her  own 
ferred  was  to  take  the  next  train  after  opinions,  which  were  superior  to  this ; 
his  own,  and  to  return  an  hour  or  two  she  once  remarked  to  Laura  that  it  was 
before  him.  She  managed  this  often  idiotic  for  a  woman  to  write — ^to  tele- 
vnth  great  ability,  in  spite  of  her  not  graph  v^as  the  only  way  not  to  get  into 
being  able  to  be  sure  when  he  toould  re-  trouble.  If  doing  so  sufficed  to  keep  a 
turn.  Of  late,  however,  she  had  ceased  lady  out  of  it,  Mrs.  Berrington's  life 
to  take  so  much  trouble,  and  Laura,  bv  should  have  flowed  like  the  rivers  of 
no  desire  of  the  girl's  ovm,  was  enough  Eden, 
in  the  confidence  of  her  impatiences  and 

perversities  to  know  that  for  her  to  have  IIL 
vnshed  ^our  days  before  the  moment  I 

write  of)  to  put  him  on  a  wrong  scent  LiixjBA,  as  soon  as  her  brother-in-law 

— or  to  keep  him  at  least  off  the  ri^ht  had  been  in  the  room  a  moment,  had  a 

one — she    must    have   had   somethmg  particular  fear ;  she  had  seen  him  twice 

more  foolish  than  usual  in  her  head,  noticeably  under  the  influence  of  liquor; 

This  was  why  the  girl  had  been  so  ner-  she  hadn't  liked  it  at  all,  and  now  there 

yous,  and  why  the  sense  of  an  impend-  were  some  of  the  same  signs.    She  was 

ing  catastrophe,  which  had  lately  gath-  afraid  the  children  would  discover  them, 

ered  strengtii  in  her  mind,  was  at  pres-  or  at  any  rate  Miss  Steet,  and  she  felt  the 

ent   almost   intolerably  pressing  ;   she  importajice  of  not  letting  him  stay  in  the 

knew  how  little  Selina  could  afford  to  be  room.    She  thought  it  almost  a  sign 

more  foolish  than  usual  that  he  should  have  come  there  at  alf- 

lionel  startled  her  by  turning  up  in  he  was  so  rare  an  apparition.    He  looked 

that  unexpected  way,  though  she  could  at  her  very  hard,  smiling,  as  if  to  say, 

not  have  told  herseU  when  it  would  have  "  No,  no,  Tm  not — ^not  if  you  think  it  I " 

been  natural  to  expect  him.     This  atti-  She  perceived  with  lelief,  in  a  moment. 
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that  he  was  not  very  bad,  and  liquor  dis-  write  to  me  ?  No,  I  saw  a  fellow  in  town, 

posed  him  apparently  to  tenderness,  for  this  morning,   who  saw  her  there— at 

he  indul^fed  in  an  interminable  kisising  breakfast,  yesterday.    He  came  over  last 

of  Oeordie  and  Ferdy,  daring  which  Miss  night.    That's  how  I  know  my  wife's  in 

Steet   turned  away,  delicately,  looking  Paris.    Tou  can't  have  better  proof  than 

out  of  the  window.     The  little  boys  that!" 

asked  him  no  questions,  to  celebrate  ms        ''I  suppose  it's  a  very  pleasant  season 

return — they  only  announced  that  they  there,"  the  governess  murmtired,  as  if 

were  going  to  learn  botany,  to  which  from  a  sense  of  duty,  in  a  distant  dis- 

he  replied — "Are  you,  really?    Why,  I  comfortable  tone. 

never  did,"  and  looked  askance  at  the        "  I  daresay  if  s  very  pleasant  indeed — 
governess,  blushing,  as  if  to  express  the  I  daresay  it's  awfully  amusing  I "  laughed 
hope  that  she  wovdd  let  him  off  from  Mr.  Berrington.     "Shouldn't  you  like  to 
carrying  that  subject  further.    To  Laura  run  over  with  me,  for  a  few  days,  Laura 
and  to  Miss  Steet  he  was  amiably  ex-  — ^just  to  have  a  go  at  the  theatres?    I 
planatory,  though  his  explanations  were  don't  see  why  we  should  always  be  mop- 
not  quite  coherent.    He  had  come  back  ing  at  home.     Well  take  Miss  Steet  and 
an  hour  before — ^he  was  going  to  spend  the  children,  and  give  mummy  a  pleas- 
the   night — he  had  driven  over   from  ant  surprise.    Now  who  do  you  suppose 
Churton — ^he  was  thinking  of  taking  the  she  was  with,  in  Paris — who  do  you  sup- 
last  train  up  to  town.     Was  Laura  din-  pose  she  was  seen  with?" 
ing  at  home  ?    Was  anyone  coming  ?       Laura  had  turned  pale,  she  looked  at 
He  should  enjoy  a  quiet  dinner  awfully,  him  hard,  imploringly,  in  the  eyes ;  there 
Certainly,  I'm  alone,"  said  the  girL  was  a  name  she  was  terribly  afraid  he 
I  suppose  you  know  Selina  is  away."  would  mention.     "  Oh,  sir,  in  that  case 
Oh,  yes — ^I  know  where  Selina  is ! "  we  had  better  go  and  get  ready ! "  Miss 
And  Lionel  Berrington  looked   rotmd,  Steet  quavered,  betwixt  a  laugh  and  a 
smiling  at  everyone  present,  including  groan,  in  a  spasm  of  discretion ;  and  be- 
Scratch  and  Parson.    He  stopped,  while  fore  Laura  knew  it  she  had  gathered 
he  continued  to  smile,  and  Laura  won-  Gtoordie  and  Ferdy  together  and  swept 
dered  what  he  was  so  much  pleased  at.  them  out  of  the  room.    The  door  dosed 
She  preferred  not  to  ask — she  was  sure  behind  her  with  a  very  quick  softness, 
it  was  something  that  wouldn't  give  Jier  and  Lionel  remained  a  moment  staring 
pleasure ;  but  after  waiting  a  moment  at  it. 

her  brother-in-law  went  on  :  ** Selina's in        "I  say,  what  does  she  mean ? — ain't 

Paris,  my  dear ;  that's  where  Selina  is ! "  that  damned  impertinent  ?  "  he  stam- 

"  In  Paris  ?  "  Laura  repeated.  mered.     "  What  did  she  think  I  was  go- 

'*  Tes,  in  Paris,  my  dear — Qod  bless  ing  to  say?    Does  she  suppose  I  would 

her!    Where    else    do    you    suppose?  say  any  harm  bef ore— before  ^erT    Dash 

Geordie,  my  boy,  where  should  you  tjiink  it,  does  she  suppose  I  would  give  away 

your  mummy  would  naturally  be  ?  "  my  wife  to  the  servants  ?"    Then  he  add- 

"Oh,  I  don't  know,"  said  Oeordie,  ed,  "And  I  wouldn't  say  any  harm  be- 

who  had  no  reply  ready  that  would  ex-  fore  you,  Laura.     Tou  are  too  good  and 

press,  affectingly,  the  desolation  of  the  too  nice,  and  I  like  you  too  much  ! " 
nursery.     "If  I  were  mummy  Fd  travel"        "  Won't  you  come  down-stairs  ?  v^n't 

"Well,  now,  that's  your  mummy's  idea  you  have  some  tea?"  the  girl  asked, 

— she  has  gone  to  travel,"  said  the  father,  uneasily. 
"Were  you  ever  in  Paris,  Miss  Steet? "        " No,  no,  I  want  to  stay  here — I  like 

Miss  Steet  gave  a  nervous  laugh  and  this  place,"  he  replied,  veiy  gently  and 

said  No,  but  she  had  been  to  Boidogne  ;  reasoningly.     "  It's  a  deuced  nice  place 

while,  to  her  added  confusion,  Ferdy  an-  — it's  an  awfuUy  jolly  room.    It  used  to 

nounced  that  he  knew  where  Paris  was  be  this  way — always — ^when  I  was  a  little 

— ^it  was  in  America.     "No,  it  ain't — ^it's  chap.    I  was  a  rough  one,  my  dear ;  I 

in  Scotland  I "  cried  Gtoordie,  and  Laura  wasn't  a  pretty  httle  lamb,  like  that  pair, 

asked  Lionel  how  he  knew,  whether  his  I  think  it's  because  you  look  after  uiem 

wife  had  written  to  him.  — ^that's  what  makes  'em  so  sweet.    The 

"  Written  to  me  ?  when  did  she  ever  one  in  my  time^what  was  her  name  ?    I 
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think  it  was  Jones,  or  Jenks — ^I  rather  had  at  least   fifty — *"    And  again   he 

think  she  found  me  a  handfuL    I  used  stopped  short.     *'  You  must  pull  me  up, 

to  kick  her  shins — I  was  decidedly  vi-  you  know,  if  I  say  anything  you  don't 

cious.    And  do  you  see  it*s  kept  so  well,  like  I " 

Laura?  "he  went  on,  looking  round  him.  '*I    don't    understand    you — ^let  me 

"  Ton  my  soul,  it's  the  prettiest  room  in  alone,  please ! "  the  ^1  broke  out,  dis- 

the  house.    What  does  she  want  to  go  to  engaging  herself,  with  an  effort,  from 

Paris  for,  when  she  has  got  such  a  charm-  his  arm.    She  hurried  down  the  rest  of 

ing  house?  Now  can  you  answer  me  that,  the  steps  and  left  him  there,  looking 

Laura?"  after  her,  and  as  she  went  die  heard 

*'I  suppose  she  has  gone  to  get  some  him  give  an  irrelevant  laugh, 
clothes ;  her  dressmaker  lives  in  Paris, 
you  know." 

''Dressmaker?    Clothes?    Why,  she  IV. 
has  got  whole  rooms  full  of  them.  Hasn't 

she  got  whole  rooms  full  of  them?  "  She  determined  not  to  go  to  dinner 

"  Speaking  of  clothes,  I  must  go  and  — die  didn't  wish,  for  that  day,  to  meet 

change  mine,"  said  Laura.    ''I  have  been  him  again.    He  would  drink  more— he 

out  in  the  rain — ^I  have  been  to  Plash —  would  be  worse — she  didn't  know  what 

Tm  decidedly  damp."  he  might  say.      Besides,  she  was  too 

''  01:^  you  have  been  to  Plash?   You  angry — ^not  vdth  him,  but  vdth  Selina — 

have  seen  my  mother?    I  hope  she's  in  and  in  addition  to  being  angiy  she  waa 

veiy  good  healtL"    But  before  the  girl  sick.     She  knew  who  Lady  Bingrose 

could  reply  to  this  he  went  on  :  ''  Now,  was ;  she  knew  so  many  things  to-day 

I  want  you  to  guess  who  she's  in  Paris  that,  when  she  was  younger — ^and  only 

vntL    Motcomb  saw  them  together — ^at  a  little — she  had  not  expected  ever  ta 

that  place,  what's  his  name  ?  dose  to  know.    Her  eyes  had  been  opened  very 

the  Madeleine."    And  as  Laura  was  si-  wide  in  England,  and  certainly  they  had 

lent,  not  wishing  at  all  to  guess,  he  con-  been  opened  to  Lady  Bingrose.     She 

tinned — "  It's  i£e  ruin  of  any  woman,  had  heurd  what  she  had  done,  and  per- 

you  know ;  I  can't  think  what  she  has  baps  a  good  deal  more,  and  it  was  not 

got  in  her  head."   Still  Laura  said  noth-  very  different  from  what  she  had  he::xd 

ing,  and  as  he  had  hold  of  her'anp,  she  of  other  women.     She  knew  Selina  had 

having  turned  away,  she  led  him,  this  been  to  her  house,  and  had  an  impres-^ 

time,  out  of  the  room.    She  had  a  hor-  don   that   her  ladyship  haa  been  to 

ror  of  the  name,  the  name  that  was  in  Selina's,  in  London,  though  she  herself 

her  mind  and  that  was  apparently  on  had  not  seen  her  there.     But  she  didn't 

his  lips,  though  his  tone  was  so  singular,  know  they  were  so  intimate  as  that — 

so  contemplative.     **  My  dear  girl,  she's  that  Selina  would  rush  over  to  Paris 

with  Lady  Bingrose — what  do  you  say  vnth  her.    What  they  had  gone  to  Paris 

to  that?  "  he  exclaimed,  as  they  passed^  for  was  not  necessarily  criminal — there 

along  the  corridor  to  the  staircase.  were  a   hundred    reasons,  familiar   to 

With  Lady  Bingrose  ? "  ladies    who    were  fond  of  change,  of 

They  went  over  on  Tuesdav — ^they  movement,  of  the  theatres  and  of  new 

are  knocking  about  there  alone.'  bonnets  ;    but  neverthdess  it  was  the 

I  don't  &OW  Lady  Bingrose,"  Laura  fact  of  this    little  excurdon,  quite  as 

said,  infinitely  relieved  that  the  name  much  as  the  companion,  that  exdted 

was  not  the  one  she  had  feared.    Liond  Laura's  disgust. 

leaned  on  her  arm  as  they  went  down-  She  didn't  know  that  the  companion 

stairs.  was  any  worse,  though  Lionel  appeared 

''I  rather  hope  not — ^I  promise  you  to  think  so,  than  twenty  other  women 

she  has  never  put  her   foot   in    this  who  were   her   sister's  intimates  and 

house  1    If  Selina  expects  to  bring  her  whom  she  herself  had  seen  in  London, 

here  I  should  like  half  an  hour's  notice ;  in  Grosvenor  Place,  and  even  under  the 

yes,  half  an  hour  would  do.    She  might  motherly  old  beeches  at  MeUows.    But 

as  well  be  seen  with — "    And    Liond  she  thought  it  tmpleasant  and  base  in 

Berrington  checked  himsdl     "  She  has  Selina  to  go  abroad  that  way,  like  a 
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commercial  trayeller,  capridooalj,  dan-  impending  calamity ;  a  draught  of  mis- 
destindy,  without  giving  notice,  when  fortune  seemed  to  blow  tmx)ugh  the 
she  had  left  her  to  tmderstand  that  house;  it  chilled  her  feet  under  her 
she  was  simply  spending  three  or  four  chair.  The  letter  she  had  in  her  head 
days  in  town.  It  was  bad  taste  and  went  out  like  a  flame  in  the  wind,  and 
bad  form,  it  was  cahotinf  and  had  the  her  only  thought  now  was  to  tdegraph 
mark  of  Selina's  complete,  irremediable  to  Sdina,  the  first  thing  in  the  morning^, 
frivolity — ^the  worst  accusation  (Laura  in  quite  different  words.  She  scarcely 
tried  to  cling  to  that  opinion),  that  she  spoke  to  Miss  Steet,  and  there  was  very 
laid  herself  open  to.  Of  course  frivol-  little  the  governess  could  say  to  her ; 
ity  that  was  never  ashamed  of  itself  was  she  had  already  related  her  histoiy  so 
lixe  a  neglected  cold — ^you  could  die  of  often.  After  dinner  she  carried  her  corn- 
it,  morally,  as  well  as  of  anything  else,  panion  into  the  drawing-room,  by  the 
Laura  knew  thisy  and  it  v^as  why  she  arm,  and  they  sat  down  to  the  piano  to- 
was  inexpressibly  vexed  vdth  her  sister,  gether.  They  played  duets,  for  an  hour. 
She  hoped  she  should  get  a  letter  from  mechanically,  violently  ;  Laura  had  no 
Sdina  the  next  morning  (Mrs.  Berring-  idea  what  the  music  was — she  only  knew 
ton  would  show  at  least  that  remnant  that  their  playing  was  execrable.  Li 
of  propridy),  which  would  give  her  a  spite  of  this — ''  That's  a  very  nice  thing, 
chance  to  aespatch  her  an  answer  that  tnat  last,"  she  heard  a  vague  voice  say, 
was  already  writing  itself  in  her  brain,  behind  her,  at  the  end  ;  and  she  became 
It  scarcely  diminished  Laura's  eagerness  aware  that  her  brother-in-law  had  joined 
for  such  an  opportunity  that  she  had  a  them  again. 

vidon  of  Selina's  showing  her  letter.  Miss  Steet  was  pusillanimous — she  re- 
laughing,  across  the  table,  at  the  place  treated  on  the  spot,  though  Liond  had 
near  the  Madeleine,  to  Lady  Bingrose  already  forgottcoi  that  he  was  angry  at 
(who  would  be  painted — Selma  herself,  the  scandalous  way  she  had  carried  off 
to  do  her  justice,  v^asn't,  yet),  while  the  the  children  from  \he  school-room.  Lau- 
French  viraiters,  in  white  aprons,  con-  ra  would  have  gone,  too,  if  Liond  had 
templated  ces  dames.  It  was  new  work  not  told  her  that  he  had  something  very 
for  our  young  lady  to  judge  of  these  particular  to  say  to  her.  That  made  her 
shades — the  gradations,  the  probabili-  vmnt  to  go  more,  but  she  had  to  listen 
ties  of  immorality,  and  of  the  side  of  to  him  when  he  expressed  the  hope  that 
the  line  on  which,  or  rather  how  far  on  she  hadn't  taken  ofifence  at  anytmng  he 
the  wrong  dde.  Lady  Bingrose  was  dt-  had  said  before.  He  didn't  strike  her 
uated.  as  tipsy  now  ;  he  had  dept  it  off  or  got 
A  quarter  of  an  hour  before  dinner  rid  of  it,  and  she  saw  no  traces  of  his 
Liond  sent  word  to  her  room  that  she  headache.  He  was  still  conspicuoudy 
v^as  to  dt  down  vdthout  him — ^he  had  a  cheerful,  as  if  he  had  got  some  good 
headache  and  wouldn't  appear.  This  news  and  were  very  much  encour^ed. 
v^as  an  tmexpected  grace  and  it  simph-  She  knew  the  news  he  had  got,  and  die 
fled  the  podtion,  for  Laura  ;  so  that,  might  have  thought,  in  view  of  his  man- 
smoothing  her  ruffles,  she  betook  her-  ner,  that  it  couldn't  really  have  seemed 
self  to  the  table.  Before  doing  this,  to  him  so  bad  as  he  had  pretended  to 
however,  she  went  back  to  the  school-  think  it.  It  was  not  the  firat  time,  how- 
room  and  told  Miss  Steet  she  must  give  ever,  that  she  had  seen  him  pleased  that 
her  her  company.  She  took  the  govern-  he  had  a  case  against  his  wife,  and  she 
ess  (the  little  boys  were  in  bed)  down-  v^as  to  leain  on  this  occadon  how  ex- 
stairs  with  her  and  made  her  dt  oppo-  treme  a  satisfaction  he  could  take  in  his 
site,  thinking  she  would  be  a  safeguard  wrongs.  She  wouldn't  dt  dovm  again ; 
if  liond  were  to  change  his  mind.  Miss  she  only  lingered  by  the  fire,  pretending 
Steet  was  more  frightened  than  herself  to  warm  her  feet,  and  he  v^lked  to  and 
— she  was  a  very  shrinking  bulvmrk.  fro  in  the  long  room,  where  the  lamp- 
The  dinner  was  dull  and  the  conversa-  light,  to-night,  was  limited,  stepping  on 
tion  rare  ;  the  governess  ate  three  olives  certain  figures  of  the  carpet,  as  if  his 
and  looked  at  the  figures  on  the  spoons,  triumph  were  alloyed  vrith  hedtation. 
Laura  had,  more  than  ever,  her  sense  of        *'I  never  know  how  to  talk  to  you — 
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you  are  so  beastly  clever,"  he  said.     "  I  care  for  anything  in  the  wide  world  but 

can't  treat  you  like  a  little  girl  in  a  pina-  to  amuse  yourself,  from  the  beginning 

fore— and  yet,  of  course,  you  are  only  a  of  the  year  to  the  end.    No  more  does 

young  lady.     You're  so  deuced  good —  she — ^and  perhaps  it's  even  worse  in  a 

that  makes  it  worse,"  he  went  on,  stop-  woman.    Tqu  are  both  as  selfish  as  you 

ping  in  front  of  her,  with  his  hiuids  in  can  live,  with  nothing  in  your  head  or 

his  pockets  and  the  air  he  himself  had  your  heart  but  your  vulgar  pleasure,  in- 

of  being  a  good-natured  but  dissipated  capable  of  a  concession,  incapable  of  a 

boy  ;  with  his  small  stature,  his  smooth,  sacrifice  I "    She  at  least  spoke  with  pas- 

iai,  suffused  face,    his   round,  watery,  sion ;  something  that  had  been  pent  up 

light-colored  eyes,  and  his  hair  grow-  in  her  soul  broke  out^  and  it  gave  her 

ing  in  curious  inutile  rings.    He  had  relief,  almost  a  momentary  joy. 
lost  one  of  his  front  teeth,  and  always       It  made  Lionel  Berrington  stare ;  he 

wore  a  stiff  white  scarf,  with  a  pin  rep-  colored,  but  after  a  moment  he  shook 

resenting  some  symbol  of  the  turf  or  the  with  laughter.     "  Don't  you  call  me  kind 

chase.     "I  don't  see  why  she  couldn't  when  I  stand  here  and  take  all  that? 

have  been  a  little  more  Hke  you.    If  I  If  Fm   so  keen  for  my  pleasure,  what 

could  have  had  a  shot  at  you  first ! "  pleasure  do  you  give  me  ?    Look  at  the 

*'  I  don't  care  for  any  compliments  at  way  I  take  it,  Laura.     Tou  ought  to  do 

my  sister's  expense,"  Laura  said,  with  me  justice.     Haven't  I  sacrmced   my 

some  majesty.  home  ?  and  what  more  can  a  man  do  ? 

" Oh,  I  say,  Laura^  don't  put  on  so        ''I  don't  think  you  care  any  more  for 

many  frills,  as  Selina  says.     Tou  know  your  home  than  Selina  does.    And  it's 

what  your  sister  is  as  well  as  I  do ! "  so  sacred  and  so  beautiful,  Gk>d  forgive 

They  stood  looking  at  each  other  a  mo-  you !    You  are  all  blind  and  senseless 

ment,  and  he  appealed  to  see  something  and  heartless,  and  I  don't  know  what 

in  her  face  mach  led  him   to  add —  poison  is  in  your  veins.     There  is  a 

''  You  know,  at  any  rate,  how  little  we  curse  on  you,  and  there  will  be  a  judg- 

hit  it  offl"  ment ! "  i^e  girl  went  on,  glowing  like  a 

"  I  know  you  don't  love  each  other —  young  prophetess, 
it's  too  dreadfuL"  "What  do  you  want  me  to  do?    Do 

'*  Love  each  other  ?  she  hates  me  as  you  want  me  to  stay  at  home  and  read 

she'd  hate  a  hump  on  her  back.     She'd  the  Bible  ?  "  her  companion  demanded, 

do   me  any  devOish    turn  she  could,  with  an  effect  of  profanity,  confronted 

There  isn't  a  feeling  of  loathing  that  she  with  her  deep  seriousness, 
doesn't  have  for  me  1    She'd  like  to  stamp        "It  wouldn't  do  you  any  harm,  once 

on  me  and  hear  me  crack,  like  a  black  in  a  while." 

beetle,  and  she  never  opens  her  mouth        "There  will  be  a  judgment  on  her — 

but  she  insults  me."    Lionel  Berrington  that's  very  sure,  and  I  know  where  it 

delivered  himself   of   these   assertions  will  be  delivered,"  said  Lionel  Berring- 

without  violence,  without  passion,  or  the  ton,  indulging  in  a  visible  approach  to 

sting  of  a  new  discovery ;  there  was  a  a  wink.     "Have  I  done  the  half  to  her 

kind  of  familiar  gaiety  in  his  trivial  Ut-  she  has  done  to  me  ?    I  won't  say  the 

tie  tone,  and  he  had  the  air  of  being  so  half,  but  the  hundredth  part?    Answer 

sure  of  what  he  said  that  he  didn't  need  me  truly,  my  dear  I " 
to  exaggerate  in  order  to  prove  enough.        "  I  don't  know  what  she  has  done  to 

"  Oh,  Lionel ! "  the  girl  murmured,  you,"  said  Laura,  impatiently, 
turning  pale.     "Is  that  the  particular        "That's  exactly  what  I  want  to  tell 

thing  you  wished  to  say  to  me  ?  "  you.    But  it's  difficult,    ni  bet  you  five 

"  And  you  can't  say  it's  my  fault — you  pounds  she's  doing  it  now  I " 
won't  pretend  to  do  that,  wiU  you  ?  "  he        "  You  are  too  unable  to  make  yourself 

went  on.     "Ain't  I  quiet,  ain't  I  kind,  respected,"  the  girl  remarked,  not  shrink- 

don't  I  go  steady?    Haven't  I  given  her  ing,  now,  from  the  enjoyment  of  an  ad- 

every  blessed  thing  she  has  ever  asked  vantage — that  of  feeling  herself  superior 

for  ?  "  and  taking  her  opportimily. 

"  You  haven't  given  her  an  example  I "        Her  brother-in-law  seemed  to  feel,  for 

Laura  replied,  with  spirit.     "You  don't  the  moment,  the  prick  of  this  observa- 
VoL.  ni— 64 
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tion.     ''What  has  such  a  piece  of  nasty  Laura  was  silent ;  his  round eyee  were 

boldnessasthattodo  withrespect?   She's  fixed  on  her  lace,  andshe  saw  something 

the  first  that  ever  defied  me  I ''  exclaimed  she  had  not  seen  before-^  little  ahin- 

the  young  man,  whose  aspect,  somehow,  ing  point  which,  on  Lionel's  part^  might 

scaixselyconfirmedthispretension.  "Tou  represent  an  idea^  but  which  made  his 

know  1^  about  her— don't  make  belieye  eroression  conscious  as  well  as  eag^er. 


you  don't^"  he  continued  in  another  tone.    ''He?"  she  presently  asked.     "Whom 

~"  *  "  "  king  of "" 

sharp  ones.   There's  no  use  beating  about        ''Why,  of  Charley  Crispin,  G- 


You  see  everything — ^you're  one  of  the    are  you  speaking  of  ?  " 


the  bush,  Laura — ^you've  lived  in  this  pre-  And  Lionel    Berrington    accompamed 

cious  house  and  you're  not  so  green  as  this  name  with  a  startling  imprecation* 

that  comes  to.    Besides,  you're  so  good  "  What  has  he  to  do—?  " 

yourself  that  you  needn't  to  give  a  shriek  "  He  has  everything  to  do.    Isn't  he 

if  one  is  obliged  to  say  what  one  means,  with  her  there?  " 

Why  didn't  you  grow  up  a  little  sooner  ?  "  How  should  I  know  ?  You  said  Lady 

Then,  over  iJiere  in  New  York,  it  would  Bingrose." 

certainly  have  been  you  I  would  have  "Lady  Bingrose  is  a  mere  blind — and 

made  up  to.     You  would  have  respected  a  devilish  poor  one  at  that.    Pm  soiry 

me— eh  ?  now  don't  say  you  wouldn't"  to  have  to  say  it  to  you,  but  he's  her 

He  rambled  on,  turning  about  the  room  lover.     I  mean  Selina's.     And  he  isn't 

again,  partly  like  a  person  whose  se-  the  first." 

quences  were  naturally  slow,  but  also  a  There  was  another  short  silence,  while 

httle  as  if  though  he  Knew  what  he  had  they  stood  opposed,   and  then  Laura 

in  mind  there  were  stiQ  a  scruple  at-  asked — and  the  question  was  unei^>ected 

tached  to  it  that  he  was  trying  to  rub  — "  Why  do  you  call  him  Charley?  ** 

oiL  "  Doesn't  he  call  me  Lion,  like  all  the 

"  I  take  it  that  isn't  what  I  must  sit  up  rest  ?  "   said   her    brother-in-law,  star- 
to  listen  to,  Lionel,  is  it?  "  Laura  said,  ing. 
wearily.  "  You're  the  most  extraordinary  peo- 

"  Wliy,  you  don't  want  to  go  to  bed  at  pie  1    I   suppose  you    have   a   certain 

nine  o'dock,  do  you?  That's  all  rot,  of  amount  of  proof,  before  you  say  such 

course.     But  I  want  you  to  help  me."  things  to  me  ?  " 

"  To  help  you— how  ?  "  "  Proof,  Tve  oceans  of  proof  1  And  not 

"HI  tell  you — but  you  must  give  me  only  about  Crispin,   but  about  Deep- 

my  head.    I  don't  know  what  I  said  to  mere." 

you  before  dinner — ^I  had  had  too  many  "  And  pray  who  is  Deepmere  ?  " 
brandy  and  sodas.  Perhaps  I  was  too  "Did  you  never  hear  of  Lord  Deep- 
tree;  if  I  was,  I  beg  your  pardon.  Imad^  mere?  He  has  gone  to  India.  Thatwas 
the  governess  bolt---very  proper  in  the  before  you  came.  I  don't  say  idl  this 
superintendent  of  one's  children.  Do  for  my  pleasure,  Laura,"  Mr.  Berringtcm 
you    suppose    they   saw  anything?    I  added. 

shouldn't  care  for  that.    I  did  take  half  "  Don't  you,  indeed  ?  "  asked  the  girl, 

a  dozen  or  so  ;  I  was  thirsty,  and  I  was  with  a  singular  laugh.     "  I  thought  you 

most  uncommon  pleased."  were  so  glad." 

"  You  have  little  enough  to  please  "  Tm  glad  to  know  it,  but  Tm  not  glad 

you.'  to  tell  it.     When  I  say   Tm   glad  to 

"Now  that's  just  where  you  are  wrong,  know  it,  I  mean  Tm  glad  to  be  fixed  at 

I  don't  know  when  I've  ^cied  anything  last.     Oh,  I've  got  the  tip  1   It's  all  open 

so  much  as  what  I  told  you."  country  now,  and  I  know  just  how  to  ga 

"  What  you  told  me  ?  "  I've  gone  into  it  most  extensively ;  there's 

"  About  her  being  in  Paris.    I  hope  nothing  you  can't  find  out  to-day — ^if 

she'll  stay  a  montii ! "  you  go  to  the  right  place.    Tve — ^Tve — ^ 

"  I    don't    understand    you,"    Laura  He  hesitated  a  moment,  then  went  on : 

said.  "Well,  it's  no  matter  what  Tve  done. 

"  Are  you  very  sure,  Laura?  My  dear,  I  know  where  I  am,  and  it's  a  great  oom- 

it  suits  my  book  I  Now  you  know  your-  fort     She's  up  a  tree,  if  ever  a  woman 

self  he's  not  the  first."  was.    Now  well  see  who's  a  beetle  and 
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who's  a  toad  1 "  Lionel  Beningfcon  con-  ''  Answer  for  her — ^what  do  you  mean?'' 

eluded,  gaily,  with  some  incongruity  of  "  She  shall  be  better — she  shall  be 

metaphor.  reasonable— there  shall  be  no  more  talk 

"  It's  not  true — ^it's  not  tme—it's  not  of  these  horrors.    Leave  her  to  me—let 

trae,"  Laura  said,  slowly.  me  go  away  with  her  somewhere." 

"^  That's  just  what  shell  say — ^though  "  Go  away  with  her  ?    I  wouldn't  let 

that's  not  the  war  shell  say  it.    Oh,  if  you  come  within  a  mile  of  her,  if  you 

she  could  get  on  by  your  saying  it  for  were  my  sister  I" 

herl — ^for  you,  my  dear,  would  be  be-  "Oh,   shame,  shame!"    cried  Laura 

lieved."  Wing,  turning  away  from  him. 

"Oet  off — what  do  you  mean?"  the  She  hurried  to  the  door  of  the  room, 

girl  demanded,  with  a  coldness  she  didn't  but  he  stopped  her  before  she  reached  it. 

feel,  for  she  was  tingling  all  over  with  He  got  his  oack  to  it,  he  barred  her  way, 

shame  and  rage.  and  she  had  to  stand  there  and  hear 

«  Why,  what  do  you  suppose  Tm  talk-  him.     ''  I  haven't  said  what  I  wanted — 

ing  about?    Tm  going  to  naul  her  up,  for  I  told  you  that  I  wanted  you  to  help 

and  to  have  it  out."  me.    I  ain't  cruel — I  ain't  msulting— 

**  You're  going  to  make  a  scandal  ?  "  you  can't  make  out  that  against  me  ;  rm 

"  MoJce  it  ?    Bless  my  soul,  it  isn't  me  I  sure  you  know  in  your  heart  that  Fve 

And  I  diould  think  it  was  nukde  enough,  swallowed  what  would  sicken  most  men. 

Tm  going  to  appeal  to  the  laws  of  my  Therefore  I  will  say  that  you  ought  to  be 

country — that's  what  I'm  going  to  do.  fair.    You're  too  dever  not  to  be ;  you 

She    pretends  I'm    stopped,    whatever  can't  pretend  to  swallow — "  He  paused  a 

she  does.     But  that's  alL  gammon — I  moment  and  went  on,  and  she  saw  it  was 

ain't  I "  his  idea — an  idea  very  simple  and  bold. 

"I   understand  —  but  you  won't  do  He  wanted  her  to  side  with  him — to 

anything  so  horrible,"  said  Laura,  very  watch  for  him — to  help  him  to  get  his 

gently.  divorce.     He  didn't  say  that  she  owed 

'*  Horrible  as  you  please,  but  less  so  him  as  much  for  the  hospitality  and  pro- 

than  going  on  in  this  way ;  I  haven't  tection  she  had  in  her  poverty  enjoyed, 

told  you  the  fiftieth  part — ^you  will  eas-  but  she  was  sure  that  was  in  his  heart 

ily  understand  that  I  can't.    They  are  "  Of  course  she's  your  sister,  but  when 

not  nice  things   to  say  to  a  girl  like  one  sister's  a  perfect  bad  'un  there's  no 

you— especially  about  Deepmere,  if  you  law  to  force  one  to  jump  into  the  mud 

didn't  Imow  it.     But  when  they  happen  to  save  her.    It  is  mud,  my  dear,  and 

you've  got  to  look  at  them,  haven't  you?  mud  up  to  your  neck.    You  had  much 

That's  the  way  I  look  at  ii"  better  think  of  her  children — ^you  had 

'*  It's  not  true— it's  not  true— it's  not  much  better  stop  in  my  boat." 

true,"  Laura  Wing  repeated,  in  the  same  '*Do  you  ask  of  me  to  help  you  with 

way,  slowly  shaking  her  head.  evidence  against  her?"  the   girl  mur- 

''Of  course  you  stand  up  for  your  mured.     She  had  stood  there  passive, 

sister — ^but  that's  just  what  I  wanted  to  waiting,  while  he  talked,  covermg  her 

say  to  you,  that  you  ought  to  have  some  face  witii  her  hands,  which  she  parted  a 

pity  for  me,  and  some  sense  of  justice,  little,  looking  at  him. 

Haven't  I  always  been  nice  to    you?  He  hesitated  a  moment.     *'I  ask  you 

Have  you  ever  had  so  much  as  a  nasty  not  to  deny  what  you  have  seen — ^what 

word  from  me  ?  "  you  feel  to  be  true." 

This  appeal  touched  the  girl ;  she  had  ''  Then  of  the  abominations  of  which 

eaten  her    brother-in-law's    bread    for  you  say  you  have  proof,  you  haven't 

months,  she  had  had  the  use  of  all  the  proof." 

luxuries  with  which  he  was  surrounded,  "  Why  haven't  I  proof?  " 

and  to  herself,  personally,  she  had  never  "If  you  want  me  to  come  forward  I " 

known  him  anything  but  good-natured.  "  I  shall  go  into  court  with  a  strong 

She  made  no  direct  response,  however;  case.     You  may  do  what  you  like.     But 

she  only  said — "  Be  quiei^  be  quiet,  and  I  give  you  notice,  and  I  expect  you  not 

leave    her  to  me.     I  will  answer   for  to  forget  that  I  have  given  it.     Don't 

her."  forget— because  youll  be  asked — that  I 
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have  told  yon  to-niglit  where  she  is,  and  Wing.    Her  hands  were  over  her  ince 

with  whom  she  is,  and  what  measures  I  again,  and  as  Lionel  Beirington,  opening 

intend  to  take."  the  door,  let  her  pass,  she  burst  into 

"Be  asked — ^be  asked?"  the  girl  re-  tears.    He  looked  after  her,  distressed, 

peated.  comptmctioas,  half-ashamed,  and  he  ex- 

**  Why,  of  course,  you'll  be  oross-ex-  claimed  to  himself — "  The  bloody  brate, 

amined."  the  bloody  brute  I "    But  the  words  had 

"  Oh,  mother,  mother ! "  cried  Laura  reference  to  his  wife. 

[To  be  oontinoed.] 


CORYDON. 

A    PASTORAL. 
By  Tbomas  Bailey  Aldrltb. 

Scene  :  A  roadside  in  Arcady. 

SHEPHERD. 

Gk)OD  sir,  have  you  seen  pass  this  way 
A  mischief  straight  from  market-day? 
You'd  know  her  at  a  glance,  I  think ; 
Her  eyes  are  blue,  her  lips  are  pink ; 
She  has  a  way  of  looking  back 
Orer  her  shoulder,  and,  alack  I 
Who  gets  that  look  one  time,  good  sir, 
Has  naught  to  do  but  follow  her. 

PHiOBIM. 

I  have  not  seen  this  maid,  methinks. 
Though  she  that  passed  had  lips  like  pinks. 

8HEPHEED. 

Or  like  two  strawberries  made  one 
By  some  sly  trick  of  dew  and  sun. 

PILOBDC. 

A  poet! 

SHEPHERD. 

Nay,  a  simple  swain 
That  tends  his  flock  on  yonder  plain, 
Naught  else,  I  swear  by  book  and  belL 
But  she  that  passed — ^you  marked  her  welL 
Was  she  not  smooth  as  any  be 
That  dwell  herein  in  Arcady? 

pniaEm. 

Her  skin  was  as  the  satin  baxk 
Of  birches. 
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Was  she  dark? 

PniGBIM. 


Quite  daric 


Then  'twas  not  she. 


PHiGBIH. 


Her  hair  hnng  down 
Like  summer  twilight  falling  brown ; 
And  when  the  breeze  swept  by,  I  wiiit 
Her  face  was  in  a  sombre  mist 


No,  that  is  not  the  maid  I  seek. 

Her  hair  lies  gold  against  her  cheek; 

Her  yellow  treisses  take  the  mom 

Like  silken  tassels  of  the  com. 

And  yet — brown  locks  are  far  from  bad. 

PILaBIM. 

Now  I  bethink  me,  this  one  had 
A  figure  like  the  willow-tree 
Which,  slight  and  supple,  wondrously 
Inclines  to  droop  with  pensive  grace. 
And  stiQ  retains  its  proper  place ; 
A  foot  so  arched  and  very  small 
The  marvel  was  she  walked  at  all; 
Her  hand — in  sooth  I  lack  for  words — 
Her  hand,  five  slender  snow-white  birds. 
Her  voice— though  she  but  said  "God-speed 
Was  melody  blown  through  a  reed. 
And  then  her  eye — ^my  lad,  her  eye  I 
Discreet,  inviting,  canoid,  shy. 
An  outward  ice,  an  inward  fire. 
And  lashes  to  ihe  heart's  desire- 
Soft  fringes  blacker  than  the  sloe. 


if 


),  thoughtfvUy. 

Oood  sir,  which  way  did  this  one  go? 
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So,  he  is  off  I    The  silly  vouth 
Knoweth  not  Love  in  sober  sooth. 
He  loves — thus  lads  at  first  are  blind — 
No  woman,  only  Womankind. 


THE   STORY   OF   A   SAND-PILE. 
By  G.  Stanley  Hall. 

IE  town  of  B.  is  a  quiet  each  other  tmder  the  tnitioik  of  the  mya- 
oommimity    of    a   few  terious  play-inBtinct. 
score  familieB  of  farm-       One  day  a  small  knot  of  half-rotten 
era,    some    twenty    or  wood  was  fonnd,  a  part  of  which  sng- 
thirty  miles  from  Bos-  geated  to  Harry  the  eye  and  head  of  a 
ton.    Among    the   few  hone,  and  a  horse  it  at  once  became, 
'*  cottagers  who  epend  the  though  it  had  nothing  to  soggest  tailor 
sommer   months   there  legs.     In  another  artificial  horse  eooa 
is  the  Bev.  Dr.  A.,  a  professor  at  Cam-  attempted   these   were  represented  by 
bridge,  Mass.,  and  widely  known  as  an  roughly  whittled  projections      Orada- 
author.      The   family   consists  of  Mrs.  ally  wooden  horaes,  made  in  spans  tor 
A.  and  two  bright^  healthy  boys,  now  firmer  standing  on  uneven  ground,  hdd 
fourteen  and  twelve,  whom  I  -wiE  here  together  by  a  kind  of  Siamese-twins 
call,  respectively,  Harry  and  Jack.    Nine  commissure,  to  which  vehicles  could  be 
summers  ago  the  mother  persisted,  not  conveniently   attached,    were    evolved, 
without  some  inconvenience,  in  having  a  These    horses  are    perhaps  two  inches 
load  of  fine  dean  sand  hauled  from  a  dis-  long,  with  thread  tail  and  mane,  pin- 
tant  beach  and  dumped  in  the  yard  for  head  eyes,  and  a  mere  bulb,  like  the 
the  children  to  play  in.     "What  follows  Darwinian  protuberance  on  the  infolded 
might  be  called  a  history  of  that  load  of  margin  of  the  human  helix,  for  an  ear. 
sand,  which  I  will  try  to  sketch  in  the  For  the  last  two  or  three  years  this  form 
most  literal  and  unadorned  way,  as  I  saw  has    become    rigidly  conventionalized, 
and  heard  of  it,  for  the  sake  of  its  unique  and  horses  are  reproduced  by  the  jig- 
educational  interest.  saw  as   the    needs    of  the   community 
The  "sand-pile"  at  once  became,  as  require,  with  Chinese  fidelity  to  this  pat- 
everyone  who  has  read  FrObel  or  oh-  tern.     Cows  and  oxen,  with  the  charao- 
served  childish  play  would  have  e^>ect-  teristio  distinctionH    in   external  form 
ed,  the  one  bright  focus  of  attraction,  strongly  accented,  were  drawn  on  paper 
beside  which  all  o^er  boyish  interests  or  pasteboard  and  then  cut  or  sawn  into 
gradually  paled.     Wells  and   tunnels;  ahapeinwood.     Those  first  made  proved 
hills  KaaroadB  like  those  in  town ;  isl-  too  small  compared  with  later  standards 
ands  and  capea  and  bays  with  imagined  of  size,  and  so  were  called  yearlings  and 
water;  rough  pictures  drawn  with  sticks;  calves,    and    larger    "old    steers"  and 
scenes  half  reproduced  in  the  damp,  plaa-  "Vermont   spotted  cattle"  were   mada 
tic  sand  and  completed  in  fancy ;  mines  Piga  and  aheep  came  later,  poultry  alone 
of  ore  and  coal,  and  quarries  of  stone,  being  atill  unshapely,  hens   consisting 
buried  to  be  rediscovered  and  carted  to  of  mere  squares  of  wood  of  prescribed 
imaginary  markets,  and  later  a  more  size. 

elaborate  half-dug  and  half-stened  spe-       There  is  no  further  record  or  memoij 

cies  of  cave-d welling  or  ice-house — be-  of  the  stages  of  development  of  this  oom- 

yond  such  constmctions  the  boys  prob-  munity,  for  such  it  soon  became  by  the 

ably  did  not  go  for  the  first  summer  or  gradual  addition  of  half  a  dozen  other 

two.    The  first  and  oldest  "house,"  of  congenial  boys  from  the  neighborhood, 

which  tradition  surrivea,  was  a  board  and  I  can  only  describe  the  boildingi^ 

pegged  up  on  edge  with  another  alanted  government,  tools,  money,  trade,  laws, 

against  i^  under  which  toys  were  taken  men,  ete.,  aslfound  them.    Nearlyadoi- 

from  the  nursery  to  be  sheltered  from  en  farms  are  laid  out  on  one  main  aod 

showers.     Next  came  those  made  of  two  several  lesser  streets,  somewhat  like  those 

bricks  and  a  board.     The  parents  wisely  in  town,  each,  perhaps,  five  or  six  feet 

refrained  from  suggestions,  and  left  the  square,  with  tiny  rows  of  atone  for  walla 

hand  ^^  tancy  of  .the  boys  to  educate  and  fences,  vdth  pasture  and  mow-lota, 
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and  fields  planted  with  real  beans,  wheat,  house.    Only  the  ontsides  of  the  latter 

oats,  and  com,  which  is  topi)ed  before  it  are  attended  to.  The  youngest  boy  alone, 

has  spindled,  and  with  a  vase  or  box  for  despite  some  ridicule  for  his  girlishness, 

a  flower  garden.    A  prominent  feature  has  embellished  his  house  within,  and  set 

of  these  farms  is  at  present  the  gates,  out  moss,  and  planted  flower-beds  and 

which  are  admirably  mortised  and  hung,  vines  without.    A  young  lady  visitor 

and  perhaps  represent  the  high-water  thoughtlessly   introduced    a    taste   for 

mark  of  skill  in  wood-work.    This  unique  luxury  by  painting  not  only  shingles  on 

prominence  of  a  single  feature  on  which  the  roof  and  bricks  into  the  chimney, 

attention  is  concentrated  is  a  typical  but  lace  curtains  into  the  windows  of 

mark  of  childish  production  ;  as  a  girl  one  house.    Another  boy-proprietor  dug 

or  boy  is  drawn  with  buttons,  or  a  hat,  and  stoned  up  a  well,  made  a  long  sweep 

or  a  pocket,  or  a  man  with  a  pipe,  or  a  and  hung  it  with  a  counterweight  in  a 

house  with  a  key-hole,  etc.,  strikingly  natural  crotch,  and  made  a  bucket  of  a 

predominant.     The  view  of  this  LdHpu-  cherry-stone. 

tian  settlement  from  the  road  is  quite  The  adult  population  of  this  com- 
picturesque.  Houses  and  bams  are  munity  are  men  and  women  about  two 
perhaps  a  foot  high,  and  there  is  a  flag-  and  a  half  inches  tall,  whittled  out  of 
pole,  painted  and  sanded  at  the  base,  to  wood.  The  women  stand  on  a  base 
prevent  the  tiny  inhabitants  from  whit-  made  by  their  broad  skirts,  and  the  men 
tling  it,  with  a  joint,  and  cords  to  raise  stand  on  groimd,  or  on  carts,  etc.,  by 
and  lower  the  flag,  and  a  peg-ladder,  the  means  of  a  pin  projecting  from  the 
top  towering  perhaps  two  feet  above  the  feet,  by  which  they  can  be  stuck  up 
ground.  There  are  pig-pens  with  quite  anywhere.  One  or  both  arms  are  some- 
well-carved  troughs,  and  hen-yards  with  times  made  to  move,  but  otherwise  they 
wire-net  fences,  and  a  very  undeveloped  are  very  roughly  manufactured.  They 
system  of  sewerage,  suggested  by  a  die-  have  been  kept  for  years,  are  named 
astrous  shower,  and  centring  in  a  sunk-  Bill  Murphy,  Charles  Stoughton,  Peter 
en  tomato-can.  Dana,  etc.,  from  real  men  in  town,  and 
Oreat  attention  has  been  bestowed  on  each  have  families,  etc.  Each  boy  rep- 
the  bams.  On  one  side  are  stanchions  resents  one  of  these  ^unilies,  but  more 
for  cows,  with  stalls  for  horses,  and  particularly  the  head  of  it,  whose  name 
others  for  yoked  cattle,  and  stairs  and  he  takes,  and  whom  he  talks  both  to  and 
lofts  for  hay,  and  genuine  slanting  roofs,  for,  nasally,  as  does  the  original  Bill  Mur- 
and  doors  that  clamp  and  bar  inside  phy,  etc.  In  &kct,  the  personality  of  the 
against  horse-thieve&  One  boy  built  a  boys  is  strangely  merged  in  that  of  these 
cupola  and  another  a  windmill,  painted  UttLe  idols  or  fetiches.  If  it  is  heard  that 
in  many  colors,  on  his  bam,  but  this  the  original  Farmer  Murphy  has  done 
fashion  did  not  take.  The  doors  are  anything  disreputable — cheated  in  a 
not  large  enough  for  the  boys'  hands  to  horse-trade,  for  instance — ^the  other  boys 
enter  with  fa^ty,  and  so  the  whole  reproach  or  threaten  with  expulsion  the 
building  was  made  to  lift  up  from  its  boy  who  represents  the  wooden  Murphy, 
floor  on  hinges.  Hay  is  cut  and  dried,  greatly  to  his  chagrin.  The  leg  of  one 
and  sometimes  stored  in  mows  on  scaf-  wooden  man  was  blown  off  by  a  toy  can- 
folds,  while  poorer  hay  is  stacked  out-of-  non  accidentally,  one  Fourth  of  July,  and 
doors  about  a  skewer  for  a  stack-pole,  he  was  given  up  as  dead,  but  found  after 
More  recently,  however,  most  hay  is  put  some  months,  and  supplied  with  a  new 
up  in  pressed  bales,  about  one  by  two  leg  by  the  carpenter-doctor.  The  boys 
inches,  for  market,  or  to  be  kept  over  for  get  up  at  night  to  bring  these  men  in  if 
another  year.  Most  other  crops  that  are  they  get  left  out  accidentally,  keeping 
planted  do  not  come  to  maturity,  and  so  them  in  the  house  if  they  catch  cold  by 
wheats  beans,  com,  oats,  etc.,  are  bagged  such  exposure,  take  them  along  in  their 
and  sold  or  stored  *'as  if"  they  had  been  pockets  if  they  go  to  the  city  or  on  a 
grown  by  the  seller.  In  this  community,  pleasure-trip,  send  them  in  letters  and 
as  often  in  real  life  in  New  England,  the  express  packages  to  distant  friends,  to  be 
bam  is  often  far  larger,  more  expensive,  returned,  in  order  that  they  may  be  said 
and   attracts   more   interest   than  the  to  have  been  to  this  or  that  place.     The 
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best  man  has  travelled  most,  kee^s  his  now  quite  complete  in  form.  In  the  caae 
farm  in  best  order,  has  the  most  joints  of  the  hoe  and  ax,  wood  has  supplanted 
in  his  body,  keeps  dressed  in  the  best  metal  because  more  easily  and  correctly 
coat  of  paint,  and  represents  the  best  ^shioned.  The  rake,  shovel,  pick,  bar- 
farmer  in  town,  and  is  represented  by  row,  and  dray,  pitchfork,  snow-shovel, 
the  best  boy.  The  sentiment  toward  ladder,  stone -boat,  beetle -and -wedge, 
these  little  figures  is  more  judicial  and   and  gravel-sieve,  all  show  stages  of  im- 

Stemal  than  that  of  little  girls  for  dolls,  provement,  and  sometimes  involve  some 
leir  smallness  seems  to  add  a  charm  skill  in  shaping  or  adapting  wire,  tin,  etc 
akin  to  that  of  largeness  in  a  doU  for  These  tools  are  all  very  small,  and  not 
girls.  If  a  new  boy  enters  the  conmiu-  for  the  most  part  adapted  to  much  real 
nity,  or  if  accident  or  general  consent^  use,  and  quite  disproportionately  large 
or  any  other  cause,  requires  the  pro-  as  compared  with  the  size  of  houses  and 
duction  of  new  men,  they  are  still  made  men.  Milk  cans,  pulleys,  wheel-barrows^ 
roughly  after  the  old  patterns,  and  far  carts,  wagons,  and  harnesses  are  made 
below  the  best  skill  the  boys  have  now  with  still  more  skilL  Harnesses  have 
acquired  in  wood-work.  Two  years  ago,  real  collars,  hames,  bit,  bridle,  and  string- 
when  clothes  began  to  be  painted  on  lines.  Wagons  have  wheels  (made  of  a 
these  figures,  those  who  were  created  as  section  of  a  large  curtain-stick  or  of 
wage-workers  were  painted  with  over-  checker-board  men),  brakes^  end-board% 
alls  on.  The  question  at  once  arose  king-bolts,  neaps,  and  shafts,  stakes  for 
whether  these  men  should  be  allowed  to  hay,  a  high  seat  for  the  driver,  etc. 
come  into  the  house  with  their  employ-  They  can  be  made  to  tip  up,  and  include 
ers  without  a  change  of  garments,  which  many  varieties — as  a  inilk-cart  with 
involved,  of  course,  a  new  coat  of  paint,  money-box,  a  long  timber-truck,  market 
It  was  decided  that  they  must  live  apart  wagon,  and  others.  Could  the  stages 
bv  themselves.  Thus,  the  introduction  of  evolution  through  which  a  few  of 
of  hired  men  marked  the  beginning  of  a  these  implements  of  farm-work  have 
system  of  castea  The  boys'  own  wishes  passed  be  pinned  on  cards  in  their  order 
and  thoughts  are  often,  especially  if  of  a  of  development  and  photographed  they 
kind  that  involves  a  little  self-conscious-  would  quite  likely  reflect  in  some  re- 
ness  or  restraint,  expressed  by  saying  spects  the  progress  of  mankind  in  their 
half  seriously  that  the  little  figure  production.  It  is  in  connection  with 
wishes  to  do  this,  or  thinks  that,  etc.  these  products  mainly  that  a  patent  of- 
Their  supposed  relation  to  one  another  fice  has  been  proposed,  but  up  to  the 
in  the  high  tide  of  the  play-spirit,  close  of  last  season  not  established, 
dominate^  tiie  actual  relation  of  &e  boys  Carpentry  has  thus  proven  the  most 
to  one  another,  as  two  little  girls  who  were  successful  industiy,  and  has  of  late  slow- 
sisters  were  overheard  saying,  "Let's  play  ly  come  to  be  largely  the  monopoly  of 
we  are  sisters,"  almost  as  if  the  play  made  Harry,  who  probably  has  most  skill  and 
that  relation  more  real  than  the  fact.  the  best  tools.    One  boy  made  a  croquet- 

Prominent  among  the  benefits  the  set  of  very  miniature  proportions.  An- 
"  sand-pile  "  community  has  brought  the  other  established  brick-works  based  on  a 
boys,  is  the  industrial  training  it  has  careful  study  of  those  in  Cambridge;  but 
involved,  particularly  in  wood-work.  In  the  products  of  his  yard,  though  admir- 
this  respect  preparation  for  the  sum-  ably  done,  have  not  come  into  demand  as 
mer  is  made  to  enliven  the  long  Cam-  building  material  Another  attempted 
bridge  winters.  The  evolution  of  the  moulding  and  pottery,  including  baking, 
plough,  e,g,,  is  as  follows :  It  began  as  but  with  rather  poor  success.  A  tiny 
a  rough  pointed  paddle ;  then  came  a  newspaper,  some  three  inches  square, 
pole  drawn  by  the  small  end  with  a  stiff  devoted  entirely  to  the  afiGurs  of  the 
branch  cut  long  and  sharpened,  then  a  "  sand-pile  "  was  started,  with  seven  sub- 
rough  share,  then  a  metallic  point,  then  scribers,  at  a  dollar  per  month  in  their 
two  handles,  then  a  knife,  etc.  Thus,  peculiar  currency,  but  the  labor  of  du- 
the  plough,  which  fortunatedy  did  not  get  plicating  soon  caused  its  abandonment, 
stereotyped  early,  has  passed  through  a  At  one  time  candles  were  manufactured 
number  of  stages  still  to  be  seen,  and  is    in  tiny  moulds.    Two  sailing  vessels,  the 
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Argonaut  and  Neptune,  were  made  and  ning  of  the  first  season  ninety  dollars  and 
raced  till  boom  and  gafif  were  broken,  fif  fy  half-dollars  were  given  to  each  boy, 
Tiny  pine-trees  were  set  out,  and  ash  and  the  gouge  and  felt,  representing 
fertilizers  prepared  and  used  for  crops,  mint  and  bullion,  hdd  away,  thus  insur- 
The  farmers  near  by  go  to  a  distant  ing  a  strictly  limited  circulation.  This 
meadow  to  out  marsh  hay  at  low  tide,  currency  became  so  yeiy  real  that  actual 
and  are  gone  overnight.  This  the  boys  silver  dollars  and  half-dollars  were  said, 
parodied  with  a  damp  spot  of  mow-land  I  know  not  how  correctly,  to  have  been 
as  a  marsh,  and  overnight— represent-  vainly  offered  for  their  felt  counterparts, 
ed  by  the  interval  of  dinner.  Cord-wood  the  fluctuations  in  the  silver  value  of 
of  several  lengths,  with  an  inch  repre-  which  recorded  the  varying  intensity 
senting  a  foot,  and  with  both  deft  and  of  the  play-spirit  of  the  *'  sand-pile." 
trash  varieties,  was  cut  down,  piled,  and  When  the  grocer  failed  he  became 
sold.  On  one  occasion  the  boys  were  really  a  pauper  on  the  conununiiy.  He 
observed  creeping  about  one-eighth  of  was,  I  think,  the  youngest  boy,  and  his 
a  mile  and  back,  propelling  their  tiny  monetary  ventures  had  gradually  re- 
horses  held  between  uieir  nngers,  each  lieved  him  of  his  entire  capital  He  was 
span  drawing  a  cart  loaded  with  their  aided  in  little  ways»  and  meetings  were 
wood.  The  functions  of  carpenter  and  held  to  discuss  the  best  way  of  reliev- 
doctor  are  fused  in  one,  the  office  of  the  ing  him.  One  proposition  was  a  gen- 
latter  being  chiefly  to  mend  broken  eral  pro-rata  subscription ;  another 
limbs,  splints  being  used,  but  the  ma  was  a  communistic  redistribution  of 
reparairix  of  nature  being  represented  the  money  of  the  commimiiy.  These 
by  the  drying  of  glue.  schemes  were  successfully  opposed,  how- 
Trade  centred  in  the  grocery  store,  ever,  and  it  was  at  last  agreed  to  inflate 
of  which  Jack  was  one  proprietor,  the  their  first  currency  by  issuing  enough 
name  of  the  puppet  he  represented  be-  money  to  give  each  ^boj  an  additional 
iDg  painted  on  uie  sign.  A  toy  watch  sum  of  ten  dollars.  While  this  matter 
was  nung  in  tiie  gable  to  represent  the  was  under  discussion,  and  redistribution 
dock  over  Faneml  Hall  Market,  and  a  was  expected  by  some,  prices  were 
day  watch-dog  was  on  guard  by  night,  affected,  and  a  few  sales  were  made  at 
Cans  of  pickles  were  put  up ;  par-  ^  prices  so  high  as  to  cause  embarrass- 
tridge  and  huckle-berries,  in  sniall  glass  ment  later. 

bottles ;  candy  was  sold  by  the  barrel ;  Laws  were  enacted  only  to  meet  some 

tomatoes  were  represented  by  red  bar-  pressing  necessity.    Town  meetings  were 

berries,  and  water-melons  by  butternuts,  summoned   by  an   dected   crier,   who 

Chrass  put  up  in  bags  for  cows  and  horses  shouted  '*Ding  dong,   come  to   town 

was  sold  by  weight  on  a  pair  of  small  meeting ! "    These  assemblages  were  at 

scales.     Shdves  and  counters,   and  a  first  held  on  and  about  the  fence  or 

canvas-topped  market  wagon,  were  the  near  their  hotel,  each  boy  holding  his 

chief  features  of  this  establishment.    Its  little  wooden  dummy  in  his  hand  and 

goods  were,  however,  for  the  most  part,  turning  up  its  arm  when  ayes  or  noes 

in  a  sense  imreal,  its  business  declined  were  called.    Later  a  bell  and  hall  were 

until  at  last  its  proprietors  were  obliged  provided.     The    officers    elected  were 

to  declare  themselves  bankrupt,  and  a  president,  flag-man,  whose  duty  it  was 

bill  of  sale  and  auction  closed  its  career,  to  keep  the  flag-pole  in  order  and  the 

The  need  of  a  measure  of  value  and  flag  flying,  a  pound-keeper  to  look  after 

a  medium  of  exchange  was  felt  early  in  stray  animals  carelessly  left  lying  about 

the  history  of  the  "  sand-pile."    A  spe-  or  lost  by  other  boys,  a  surveyor  of 

cial  kind  of  card-board  was  procured,  and  roads,   whose    duties   were    sometimes 

later,  as  this  material  was  found  not  to  considerable  after  a  shower,  a  janitor 

be  proof  against  counterfeiting,  a  spe-  for  the  hall,  and  a  sprinkler  and  waterer 

des  of  felt  was  used,  out  of  whicli  small  of   crops,  etc.     A  scheme  of  taxation 

ellipsoidal  currency  was  cut  with  agouge  was  proposed,  but  as  it  was  to  be  based 

of  peculiar  curvatiure.    These  coins  were  mainly  on   land,  and  as   the   task   of 

of  two  sizes,  representing  dollars  and  measuring    the    sometimes    irregularly 

half-dollars  respectivdy.    At  the  begin-  laid  out  farms  was  considerable,  it  was 
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never  carried  oat.    A  system  of  fines  Oswego  starch-boxes  once  lay  is   0»- 
was  also  adopted,  the  enforcement  of  wego.    Boston  is  a  neighboring  settle- 
which  led  to  quarrels,  and  was  stopped  ment.    The  topographical  imagination 
by  parental  interventions.     A  jail  and  a  of  these  boys  is  f^  less  developed  than 
grog-shop  shared   a   similar  fate.    So  in  the  case  of  a  group  of  school-children 
great  was  the  influence  of  proceedings  the  writer  once  knew,  who  played  for 
in  this  commimiiy  upon  the  general  di-  years  about  a  marsh  half  submerged  in 
rection  of  interest  and  attention  that  it  spots  by  high  tide,  and  who  had  named 
was  feared  that  an  undesirable  degree  continents,   capes,   bays,   lakes,  rivers, 
of  knowledge  of  criminality  and  intem«  islands,  promontories,  to  the  number  at 
perance  would  be  fostered  &  these  latter  perhaps  several  secure,  from  real  or  &n- 
institutions  were   allowed  to  develop,  cied  resemblance  to  great  features  at 
It  was  at  these  meetings  that  the  size  of  the  world's  surface  on  the  map,  and  who 
a  cord  of  wood  and  an  acre  of  land  was  had  in  a  number  of  cases  helped  oat 
settled.    Judicial  as  well  as  legislative  resemblances  by  digging,  and  who  car- 
functions  appertained  to  these  meetings,  ried  on  a  brisk  commerce  between  lead- 
After  a  firecracker    had    blown  up  a  ing  ports  for  entire  summers,  and  with 
house,  a  law  was  passed  limiting  the  many  details  and  circumstances  of  real 
proximity  to  the  village  at  which  fire-  trade. 

works  snould  be  permissible.  A  big  The  conservatism  of  Harry  and  Jack 
squirt-gun  served  as  a  fire-engine,  and  and  the  boys  that  gathered  about  them 
trouble  was  at  once  imminent  as  to  who  was  shovm  even  in  the  name  "  sand- 
should  control  and  use  it,  till  it  was  pile,"  which  the  whole  enterprise  still 
enacted  that  it  should  be  under  the  bears.  This  designation  is  now  entirely 
control  of  the  boy  whose  buildings  were  inappropriate,  for  all  the  sand  originally 
burning.  One  bo^  was  tried  for  beat-  dumped  on  the  spot  has  been  carefully 
ing  his  horses  with  a  pitchfork,  and  removed  and  its  place  filled  in  with 
another  for  taking  down  the  pound  loam.  Each  spring,  when  the  houses, 
wall  and  leading  out  his  cattle  without  bams,  etc.,  are  Drought  out  and  setup, 
paying  the  fine.  Bailroads  were  repeat-  the  traditions  of  the  preceding  year 
edly  proposed,  but  never  constructed,  are  carefully  observed  in  laying  out  the 
since  the  earliest  days  of  the  ''  sand-  streets.  Most  boys  hold  tlmt  tiie  mone- 
pile,"  when  they  did  exist  for  a  short  tary  relations  of  the  previous  year 
time,  for  the  double  reason  that  they  should  continue  over  to  the  new  season, 
would  interfere  with  teaming,  which  was  the  rich  at  the  close  of  the  last  year  stari- 
on  the  whole  still  more  interesting,  and  ing  rich  this  year.  This  view  generally 
because  every  boy  would  want  to  be  prevails  against  the  theory  of  an  annuid 
conductor  and  president  of  the  com-  year  of  jubilee,  and  a  release  from  last 
pany.  year's  debts,  that  the  poorer  boys  uphold. 

"  Why  do  you  have  no  churoh?  "  the  All  the  boys  in  town,  even  those  vmo  do 
boys  were  asked.  "  Because,"  they  re-  notbelongtothe''sand-pile,"arenotonly 
plied,  ''  we  are  not  allowed  to  play  in  greatly  interested,  but  decidedly  more 
die  '  sand-pile '  on  Sunday,  but  have  to  proud  than  envious  of  it.  It  seems  re- 
go  to  church."  "  And  why  have  you  no  markable  that  during  all  the  years  of  its 
school  ?  "  "  Why,"  said  they,  exultingly,  existence  no  boy  has  been  mean  enough 
'*  it  is  vacation,  and  we  don't  have  to  go  to  injure  or  plunder  it  at  night,  or  an- 
to  school."  gry  enough  to  demolish  anything  of  im- 

The  geography  of  the  surrounding  portance.  This  latter  is  of  course  in 
rogion  is  not  well  developed.  The  house  part  due  to  the  gradual  habit  of  settling 
in  which  the  parents  lived  is  called  matters  of  diroute  that  are  wont  to  be 
Cambridge,  its  piazza  is  Concord.  A  brought  to  an  issue  with  fists  and  feet 
gully  made  by  a  water-^pout  is  Bowley.  by  meetings  and  speechifications.  The 
Another  smaller  sand-pUe  once  started  accumulation  of  values  hero  as  else- 
near  by  is  West  B.  A  neighbor's  house  whero  begets  not  only  conservatism,  but 
moro  rocent  is  Vermont.  A  place  whero  mutual  forbearance  and  oonsidera^on. 
worms  aro  dug  for  fishing  is  called  Most  destructive  in  the  ''sand-pile" 
Snakeville,  and  another  spot  whero  some  aro  little  girls,  who  quite  fail  to  appre- 
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ciate  it  save  in  spots,  as  it  were,  and  are  republic  has  already  passed,  and  that  a 

therefore  as  far  as  possible  excluded.  period  of  over-refinement  and  enneiTat- 

^                        The  institution  is  in  general  very  real  ing  luxury  is  likely,  if  it  has  not  done  so 

'^                    to  the  boys,  though  in  different  degrees  with  the  close  of  the  last  summer,  to  end 

r.                    to  different  boys,  and  some  parts  and  its  career.    It  was  known  that  I  was  to 

some  periods  of  it  more  so  than  others,  visit  it  in  the  fall  again  and  perhaps 

Sometimes  they  are  so  in  earnest  they  write  a  brief  sketch  of  it ;  it  was  decked 

[7                     rise  early    to    play    before    breakfast,  out  to  be  photographed  ;  the  youn^  lady 

*                    They  pour  out  grain  for  the  cattle,  and  with  her  sesthetic  paint-brush  had  mtro- 

tip  them  up  on  their  noses  that  they  duced  new  ideals,  for  paint  decorates  bad 

t                     may  eat,  and  then  must  dean  up  after  wood-work ;  the  "  sand-pile,"  being  near 

them.     The  cattle  "promise"  the  yotm-  the  roadside,  attracted  more  and  more 

ger  boys  not  to  eat  the  beans,  and  the  notice.    The  carpenter  took  to  making 

I                     wooden  figures  never  talk  about  the  miniature    saws,    saw-horses,    squares, 

^                     boys  behind  their  backs,  for  '*  they  told  screw- drivers,  planes,  vices,  and  other 

^                     us  so,"  said  one.     Of  all  the  names  in  tools,  copying  his  own  tools  for  beauty 

;                     use  in  the   ''sand-pile"  but    one  has  more  than  for  use,  and,  in  short,  a  gradual 

I                     been  invented,  all  tiie  rest  having  been  self-consciousness  supervened,  so  that  the 

copied  from  real  persons  about  them,  boys  came  i6  have  in  mind  ^e  applause 

I                     They  are  little  troubled  by  incongrui-  of  adult  spectators  as  well  as  their  own 

ties  of  size.  Some  bams  cover  between  pure  inteiest.  They  have  long  been  wont 
one  and  two  acres,  and  a  horse  could  al-  to  call  themselves,  in  some  relations  to 
most  be  ground  up  and  put  into  a  their  wooden  figures,  the  giants — some- 
bushel  measure,  etc.  Yet  in  a  general  what  as  their  parents  in  a  sense  represent, 
way  relative  sizes  are  fairly  preserved,  when  they  have  occasion,  as  is  most  rare, 
It  18  a  striking  feature,  to  which  I  have  to  interfere,  the  blind  fate  that  rules 
observed  no  exception,  that  the  more  Jove  himself.  I  thought  I  observed  that 
finished  and  like  reality  the  objects  be-  the  giants  were  more  high-handed,  and 
came  the  less  interest  the  boys  had  in  prone  to  intervene  in  the  natural  work- 
them.  As  the  tools,  houses,  etc.,  ao-  ing  out  of  problems  and  events,  as  a 
quired  feature  after  feature  of  verisimil-  muncle-worMng  Providence  is  some- 
itude,  the  sphere  of  the  imagination  was  times  said  to  break  in  on  the  order  of 
restricted  as  it  is  with  too  finished  toys,  nature.  There  seemed  to  be  a  slowly 
and  thus  one  of  the  chief  charms  of  play  decreasing  autonomy^  heralding  the  de- 
was  lost.  Often  the  entire  day  was  cline  of  full-blooded  boyishness  and  the 
spent  with  almost  no  intermission  in  far-away  dawn  of  a  new  and  recon- 
the  business  of  the  "  sand-pile,"  and  all  structed  adolescent  consciousness, 
went  very  pleasantly  when  perfect  har-  StiU,  when  the  inevitable  return  to 
mony  reigned.  Most  of  the  play-time  of  Cambridge  and  school  comes  at  last,  the 
nearly  every  day  of  the  boys  most  inter-  boys,  it  was  said,  seem  for  some  time  to 
ested  for  several  summers  has  been  de-  be  left  with  less  eager  interest  in  events, 
voted  to  its  very  diversified  direct  and  and  to  be  some  tune  in  getting  up  as 
indirect  interests.  strong  a  zest  for  anything  else.  It  is  not 
As  boys  reach  the  age  of  fourteen,  more  that  they  become  indifferent  or  pessimis- 
or  less,  the  ''sand-pile  "  gradually  loses  tic  in  the  least  degree,  yet  possibly  life 
its  charm,  and  seems  chil<£sh  and  unreal  seems  a  little  cheap  and  servile.  They 
One  member  of  the  circle  was,  I  think,  tried  to  colonize  the  "sand-pile "here, but 
fifteen,  and  had  become  quite  alive  to  its  Cambridge  is  too  large  to  oversee  and 
fictitious  nature.  Unimaginative  boys  copy,  and  they  were  soon  lost  in  trying 
have  'proved  mischievous  and  a  source  of  to  light  their  houses  at  night  from  within, 
constant  annoyance  to  those  who  took  and  in  constructing  a  system  of  drain- 
everything  in  dead  earnest  Thus,  it  has  age  and  sewerage,  etc.,  and  gave  it  up 
been  realized  that  to  admit  aliens  indis-  to  spend  play-time  in  the  less  absorbing 
criminately,  or  especially  boys  who  had  ways  of  following  and  imitating  the  col- 
begun  to  imagine  themselves  young  gen-  lege  ball  games,  and  making  houses, 
tlemen,  was  dangerous.  Indeed,  I  f^cy  horses,  and  new  inventions  for  next  sum- 
that  the  golden  age  of  this  ideal  little  mer's  "  sand-pile." 
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On  the  whole,  the  ''  sand-pile  *"  has,  in  which  the  concentrative  methodic  uni- 
the  opinion  of    the    parents,  been   of  ties  of  Ziller  seem  artificial,  and,  as  Sa- 
about  as  much  yearly  educational  value  to  con  sidd  of  scholastic  methods,  very  in- 
the  boys  as  the  eight  months  of  school  adequate  to  subtiliiy  of  nature.    All  the 
Very  many  problems  that  puzzle  older  power  of  motive  arising  from  a  large 
brains  have  been  met  in  simpler  terms  surface  of  interest  is  here  turned  on  to 
and  solved  wisely  and  welL    The  spirit  the  smallest  part     Had  the  elements  of 
and  habit  of  active  and  even  prying  ob-  all  the  subjects  involved  in  the  "  aand- 
servation  has  been  greatly  quickened,  pile,"  industrial,  administrative,  moral. 
Industrial  processes,   institutions,  and  geographical,  mathematical,   etc.,  been 
methods  of  adminishation  and  organi-  taught  separately  and  as  mere  scdiool 
zation  have  been  appropriated  and  put  exercises,  the  result  would  have  been 
into  practice.    The   boys  have   grown  worry,  waste,  and  chaos.    Here  is  per- 
more  companionable  and  rational,  learn-  feet  mental  sanity  and  unity,  but  with 
ed  many  a  lesson  of  self-control,  and  de-  more  variety  than  in  the  most  hetero- 
veloped  a  spirit  of  self-help.     The  pa-  geneous  and  soul-disintegrating  school* 
rents  have  been  enabled  to  control  indi-  curriculum.     The  unity  of  all  the   di* 
rectly  the  associations  of  their  boys,  and,  verse  interests  and  activities  of  the  "  sand- 
in  a  very  mixed  boy-community,  to  have  pile"  is,  as  it  always  is,  ideal     There 
them  in  a  measure  under  observation  is  nothing  so  practical  in  education  as 
without  in  the  least  restricting  their  the  ideal,  nor  so  ideal  as  the  practical 
freedom.     The  habit  of  loafing  and  the  This  means  not  less  that  brain-work  and 
evils  that  attend  it  has  been  avoided,  a  hand-work  should  go  together  than  that 
strong   practical    and    even  industrial  the  g^eral  and  special  must  help  each 
bent  has  been  given  to  their  develop-  other  in  order  to  produce  the  best  re- 
ment^   and  much  social   morality    has  suits.     As  boys  are  quickened  by  the 
been  taught  in  the  often  compUcated  imagination  to  realize  their  conceptions 
modus  Vivendi  with  others  that  has  been  of  adult  life,  so  men  are  beet  stimulated 
evolved.    Finally,  this  may  perhaps  be  to  greatest  efforts  by  striving  to  realize 
called  one  illustration  of  the  education  the  highest  human  ideals,  whether  those 
according  to  nature  we  so  often  hear  actualized  in  the  Hves  of  the  best  men, 
and  speak  of.     Each  element  in  ihis  vast  the  best  pages  of  history,  or  the  highest 
variety  of  interests  is  an  organic  part  of  legitimate,  though  yet  unrealized,  ideals 
a  comprehensive  whole,  compared  with  of  tradition  and  the  future. 


SIR  LAUNCELOT. 

By  L.  Frank  Tooker. 

Neab  Camelot  the  rivers  meet  For  he  has  come  where  fancies  reign : 

The  lane  where  once  he  rode  with  her :  Now  though  he  flees,  he  soon  returns ; 

He  rides  and  sees  a  dead  wind  stir  Like  flames  his  heart  within  him  bums ; 

The  pallid  waters  at  his  feet.  His  mind  is  like  a  turning  vane. 

He  hears  the  windless  thickets  stirred  In  crypts  he  vainly  tries  to  pray — 

By  some  wild  creature.     O'er  the  grass  There  troop  the  burdens  of  gay  songs ; 

He  sees  the  hawk's  gray  shadow  pass.  In  crowded  inns  he  jests  of  wrongs, 

Yet  knows  it  not  from  leaf  or  bird.  But  feels  his  great  heart  giving  way. 

His  soul  is  like  a  hunted  thing 

TTwixt  hell  and  heaven.    Each  kiss  that  drew 

Their  Hps  together  thrills  anew, 

And  then  becomes  a  serpent's  sting. 


HOSPITAL   LIFE. 

By  A.  B.  Ward. 

Hospital  with  this  simple  reckoning  of  lose  and 
I  the  Pub-  gain  ;  matter  for  thought  is  scarce  with 
meet    on  him.    He  recalls  disagreeable  stories,  of 
where  the  the  sick  in  stalls  like  cattle  awaiting  the 
ice  picka  knife,  of  beardless  boys  playing  at  doc- 
e    bruised  tor,  of  sights  and  sounds  unmentionable, 
ding  piece  The  gossip  is  supplemented  as  well  as 
tality    and  suggested  by  the  plunging  horse  and 
him  away  swaying  black  car  ^ich  seem  to  swoop 
i»red    for,  down  upon  the  victim  in  a  malevolent, 
led  if  DOS-  predatory  fashion, 
rhe  Public  In  retdity  they  are  answering  an  ap- 
is moved  in  various  peal  for  help.     Hardly  three  minutes 
ways.     The  man  of  business  stops  think-  ago  the  telephone  sounded  at  Bellevue 
ing  stocks  and  real  estate  long  enough  to  or  the  New  York,  or  where  some  gracious 
think  "poor  devil!"     His  wife  shudders  Saint    presides,    calling  for   assistance, 
and  tries  to  forget  what  she  has  seen.  Forthwith  a  bell  in  the  stable  aroused 
The  inmates  of  tenement-houses  and  of  the  driver,  and  the  horse,  too,  trembling 
stores  half  a  dozen  blocks  off  rush  to  get  with  the  excitement  in  which  he  partici- 
standing-places  at  the  show.    There  are  pates.     The  suspended  harness  dropped 
bids  from  late-comers  for  a  place  "  after  into  place.     The  door  flew  open  and  the 
you're  done  with  it."   One  man  puts  up  a  ambulance  rolled  out  to  meet  the  sur- 
step-ladder.    Strings  of  little  girls,  hand-  geon,  whom  another  bell  had   started 
in-hand,  thread  their  way  through  the  from  bis  office.     The  driver  gathers  up 
crowd,  afraid  to  let  go  of  each  other,  and  the  reins.     The  surgeon,  witii  his  bag, 
saying  "Sh-h-h!"  at  every  sound,  but  springs  on  the   step.     The  address   is 
thrilling  delicioualy  with  their  own  ter-  given  them  and  away  they  go,  scattering 
rors.     Adventuresome  boys  lie  flat  and  carriages  and  pedestrians,  claiming  the 
peer  among  the  forest  of  legs,  or  squirm  road  in  the  name  of  mercy. 
upthelamp-postsandhanglikemonkeys  The  Hospital  does  not  always  gather 
over  the  heads  of  the  assemldy.     These  recruits  from  the  street,  nor  yet  entirely 
are  the  hertdds  who  shout "  Amberlanch  I  from  attic  and  cellar,  as  the  Pubhc  is  led 
Amberlanch  !  "  as  it  comes  in  sight,  and  to  believe.     Some  enlist,  coming  in  pri- 
announce  "It's  a/ndy  I"or  "It's  aman  I"  vate  carriages  to  private  rooms.     But 
to   those   less   fortunately    situated  for  these    are    the    exception.     Dives  and 
prospecting.  Lazarus  have  their  several  ways  of  con- 

What  does  the  Invalid?  He  has  heard  sidering  their  own  flesh, 

the  warning  bell  of  the  ambulance,  and  You,  my  Invalid  behind  the  curtains, 

he  watches,  from  behind  his  curtains,  in  are  neither  Dives  nor  Lazarus.  You  can- 

a  neighboring  avenue,  the  curious  swarm  not  summon  the  kings  of  Pathology  to 

that  gather  and  part,  and  gather  again,  Usten  to  your  groans ;    neither  does  it 

like  flies.    Perhaps  a  mason  has  fallen  depend  upon  the  charities  of  your  fel- 

from  some  dizzy  height.    Perhaps  a  care-  low-men  if  anyone  shall  hearken  to  them, 

leas  passenger  has  been  thrown  from  the  When  your  physician  "  advises  hospital 

platform  of  a  car  and  run  over.     Either  treatment,"    you    feel    that    you    nave 

or  any  like  ill-fated  one  is  but  a  man  lost  reached  the  ultimatum  of  misery,  and 

to  the  ranks  of  the  whole,  and  swelling  you  enter  the  carriage  which  is  to  take 

the  lists  of  maimed  and  halt  and  diseased  you  to  the  dreaded  bourne,  as  the  Ind- 

in  the  great  unknown  Camp — the  Hos-  ian  Suttee  mounted  the  funeral  pile  of 

pitaL    But  the  Invalid  does  not  pause  her  defunct  husband,  because  there  waa 
Vol-  in.-OB 
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nothing   else  she  could  do.     How  sur-  and  fondling  ways  with  the   children 
prised  you  will  be!     Even  great,  gray-  were  an  inexhaustible  source  of  enter- 
walled  Bellevue,  prison-like  in  severity  tainment  for  at  least  one  old  fellow  who 
of  outline  and  heavy  masonry,  is  gloomy  watched.     They  were  justly  proud    of 
only  on  the  exterior.     Within  the  en-  their  clean  waids,  too,  and  of  their  neat- 
closure,  the  colony  of  trim  pavilions,  the  ly  arranged  "  T.  /.  Ds.  " — the  medicine- 
long  piazzas  running  from  end  to  end  closets,   so-called    from    the    Ter-in-die 
of  ttie  main  building,  and  the  wide  view  (thrice-a-day)  doses  therein  contained, 
of  the  East  River  with  the  Sound  boats  In   the  New  York  Hospital  these  are 
frequently  passing,   make  up  a  pleas-  elaborate  affairs,  with  "Solutions,"  "Mix- 
ing picture.     It  is  cheerier  yet  within  tures,"  and  the  other  printed  headings 
the  walls.     Such  a  regiment  of  bright-  governing  the  different  divisions  ;   but 
faced,   energetic   young  women   would  they  are  no  finer,  on  the  point  of  nicety, 
enliven  a  dungeon.     I  used  to  feel  in-  thw  the  rank  and  file  of  bottles  here, 
dined  to  ask  them  if  attractiveness  was  I  cannot  tell  you  of  the  huge  amphi- 
one  of  the  requirements  in  their  ex-  theatre   in   the    topmost  story  of    the 
amination  as  nursea     But  their  dignity  main  building.     Mine  was  not  a  surgical 
overruled  my  hazardous  impulses,  and  case,  then.     But  I  remember  how  the 
I  never  so  much  as  mentioned  the  fact  children's  wards  looked,  the  day  of  my 
that  I  took  in  agreeable  doses  of  Miss  discharge,  as  I  took  a  final  peep  into 

S *8    eyelashes    and    Miss    G 's  them.     This  side,  toward  the  river,  is 

dimples,  together  with  the  contents  of  composed  altogether  of  windows,  and 

the  glasses  held  to  my  lips.     The  trim  the  amount  of  sunlight  which  streams 

figures  in  the  blue  and  white  striped  through  is  sufficient  to  explain  the  good 

gowns  and  white  aprons,  the  intelligent  tempers  of  the  youngsters,   who  were 

faces  under  the  round  muslin  caps  are  laughing  and  talking  as  gayly  as  if  they 

comforting  sights  for  a  man  to  open  his  were  not  himg  up  by  one  leg,  like  spi- 

eyes  upon  after  a  bad  time.     The  nurses  ders,  or  weighted  with  sand-bags  tied  to 

do  not  appear  to  know  this.     They  seem  their  heels,  or  bandaged,  or  plastered,  or 

as  engrossed  in  critical  cases  and  capital  harnessed  in  one  v^y  and  another, 

operations  as  are  the  medical  students  The  Old  Lady  is  prominent  here.    She 

yonder,  pouring  out  of  the  lecture-room,  has  served  her  time  as  a  patient,  and 

note-book  in  hand.  subsequently  worked  her  way  into  the 

They  do  not  prefer  easier  work.  They  fabric  of  the  "  Establishment,"  as  she 
would  scorn  the  luxurious  appointments  calls  it,  until  now  no  one  thinks  of  her 
of  the  New  York  and  its  dainty  selec-  leaving.  Aged  Homes  and  Befuges 
tion  of  subjecta  It  is  old  Bellevue,  have  opened  their  doors  to  her,  but  she 
with  the  ambulances  trundling  off  every  would  feel  like  a  recreant  Casablanca  if 
hour,  accidents  in  all  shades  of  horror  she  left  Bellevue.  She  "  takes  an  inter- 
tossing  up  human  debris  to  their  doors,  est "  in  the  children,  mends  their  clothes 
a  thousand  beds  filled  with  a  variety  of  and  their  manners,  picks  up  their  play- 
patients,  danger  continually  presenting  things,  makes  their  sand-bags,  and  lect- 
a  new  face — it  is  Bellevue,  with  its  broad  ures  them  mildly  when  they  need  it. 
and  diversified  experience,  its  hurry  and  Little  Mary,  the  lame  girl,  was  another 
rush,  demanding  svirift  wits  and  pliant  would-be  life  member.  She  was  removed 
fingers — Bellevue  for  them,  every  time !  to  a  special  Cripples'  Hospital,  but  nearly 

I  didn't  object  to  the  boys,  even  when  cried  her  eyes  out  to  be  back  in  her  old 

they  wanted  to  learn  their  lessons  off  quarters.  Verily,  a  liberal  hospital  course 

my  bones,  to  sound  my  chest  and  listen  seems  to  produce  emotions  similar  to 

to  my  bellows.     But  the  young  women,  those  avowed  by  a  college  student  for  his 

vnth  equal  zest  for  information,  were  Alma  Mater — a  mingling  of  the  grateful 

more  shrewd  about  it  and  asked  fewer  and  the  pix>prietary. 

questions.      They    looked    sharp    and  Much  the  same    sentiment    prevails 

missed  nothing.     And  the  demure  airs  among  the  patients  of  the  New  York.  Its 

they  gave  themselves  over  their  caps  nurses,  too,  are  remarkably  enthusiastic, 

and  their  titles — Jimior,  Middle,   and  They  miss  some  of  the  Bellevue  trage- 

Senior — their  interest  in  their  charges  dies — their  Chambers  Street  House  of 
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Belief  takes  the  blood-aad-tliuiider  cases  my  blood  would  flow  into  polished  re- 
— but  they  get  a  fair  share  of  splinting  ceptacles,  and  that  the  basket  which  pre~ 
and  BtitchiQg,  and  plenty-  of  use  for  the  ceded  me  to  the  theatre  was  arranged  as 
antiseptic  dressings,  so  dear  to  the  heart  daintily  as  a  corbcille,  with  ointments 
of  the  modem  surgeon.  There  ia  gen-  in  ornamental  boxes,  dressings  and  dis- 
erally  a  knock-kneed  youth  lianug  his  infectants  artistically  grouped,  and  roll 
legs  broken  and  reset— osteotomy  they  upon  roll  of  sdowj'  cotton  crowning  all. 
cfdl  it — or  some  other  fascinating  vari-  But  to  an  Eesthetic  patient  it  must  be  a 
ation  of  the  ordinary'  round  of  fevers  matter  for  thankfulness  that  his  drama 
and  fractures.    The  appointfoents  of  the    is  so  well  put  on  the  st^e. 

One  thing  which 
always  interested  me 
was  my  temperature- 
chart  I  need  to  beg 
the  nurse  to  take  it 
down  from  its  peg  on 
the  wall  above  my 
head  that  I  mieht 
trace  the  zigz^  line 
which  marked  my 
wanderings  up  aad 
down  the  thermom- 
eter-scale. It  looked 
like  a  coast-aurvey 
and  was  just  myste- 
rious enough  to  be 
amusing.  The  med- 
ical chart,  register- 
ing pulse,  respira- 
tion, and  the  like, 
was  tame  in  compar- 
ison, though  it  had 
attractions  as  a  bit 
of  personality. 
■M.i.  comiofi'  Luxurious  snr- 

roundings  appear  to 
hospital  ore  as  fine  as  the  architects,  have  no  effect  on  the  nurses,  who  are  the 
backed  by  a  long  purse,  could  make  same  kindly,  careful  creatures  that  they 
them — from  the  surgical  wards,  at  the  are  at  homely  Bellevue.  And  there  is  a 
top  of  the  house,  to  the  children's  ward  good-humored  winking  at  peccadilloes, 
at  the  bottom ;  from  the  convenient  "the-  which  ia  a  revelation  to  the  new-comer, 
atre  "  to  the  stately  "  solarium,"  where  Through  the  open  door  of  a  female  ward 
convalescents  walk  about  among  tropical  I  once  caught  a  glimpse  of  a  patient 
shrubs,  under  a  glass  roof.  Here  are  fondhng  a  baby,  evidently  her  own, 
aquaria,  bird-cages,  "  hajtpy  families  "  of  while  all  the  women  who  could  reach  the 
every  sort,  to  beguile  the  languid  inter-  spot  were  on  liand  offering  assistance 
est  of  the  patients.  and  admiration.     "  Isn't  that  against  the 

The  framework  of  a  hospital  system,  rules?"  I  asked  Mrs.  B.  "Te-es,"  with 
notimlike  that  of  less  pretentious  places,  the  twinkle  of  a  repressed  smUe  in  her 
is  to  be  detected ;  but  it  is  in  a  high  eyes.  "  But  we  break  through  rules 
state  of  padding  and  gilding.  The  r^ik  sometimes."  That  picture  of  the  bant- 
of  the  head-nurse  is  proclaimed  by  an  il-  hng,  lying  on  Ins  back  and  contentedly 
luminated  badge.  Her  utensils  are  as  turning  up  his  toes  amidst  the  pride 
imposing  as  a  display  of  armor.  Every  and  satisfaction  which  attended  him, 
basin  glitters  and  everi'  bandage  is  con-  was  a  shock  to  my  belief  in  hospital 
spicuoualy  soft  and  firm.  I  cannot  say  austerities.  And  when  I  came  to  the 
it  was  comforting  to  me  to  know  that    children's    ward,    where     their    pretty 
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"  Mrs,  Comfort,"  aa  they  call  her,  was  The  children  are  scattered  in  amon^ 
binding  up  wounds  of  bodj  and  soul,  the  grown  people  at  the  Boosevelt.  The 
from  a  doubter  in  applied  humanities  I  little,  short  figures  look  odd  in  the  long 
became  a  disciple,  a  fanatic,  a  zealot  for  beds.  There  is  no  army  of  young  wom- 
their  cause.  Children  cast  off  and  for-  en,  moreover ;  one  female  uuree  to  a. 
gotten  by  their  own  mothers,  children  ward  is  the  proportion.  I  missed  them, 
beaten  and  starred  by  their  own  fathers,  though  I  soon  found  what  good  fellows 
children  whose  first  idea  of  home  de-  the  orderlies  were,  and  how  well-trained, 
velops  in  this  kind  nursery,  nestle  e^er  They  occupy  a  higher  position  here  than 
with  confidence  around  the  white-capped  at  Bellevue  or  the  New  York,  but  they 
girl — for  girl  she  is,  in  years,  thougn  a    deserve  it. 

trained  nurse.    "It's  the  hardest  and  the        Roosevelt   is   a  quiet,  old-fashioned 

place,  with  corridors 
*  leading  this  way  and 
that  to  glass  doors, 
which  reveal  glimpses 
of  lawn  and  garden,  but 
no  si^  of  city  walla. 
The  air  is  like  that  of 
the  country,  too  ;  but 
then,  ventUation  is  a 
fine  art  at  Roosevelt. 
So  is  eating.  It  en- 
couraged me  greatly, 
as  I  sat  in  the  office 
waiting  ta  make  my 
application,  to  hear 
the  orderlies  giving 
their  "special  diet  ' 
orders  at  the  desk. 
"Twelve  beef-teas," 
read  off  one  ;  "  Six 
quarters  of  steak," 
called  out  another; 
"  Ninety-six  pints  of 
milk,"  said  a  third.  And 
I  congratulated  myself 
without  waiting  for 
more.  The  time  bid 
fair  to  come  when  sur- 
gical skill  would  count 
for  nothing,  as  for  as 
my  appreciation  of  it 
went,  and  when  the  ef- 
fects of  medicine  would 
penetrate  no  farther 
than  my  mortal  part. 
Then  beef-tea  and  milk 
would  be  as  pearls 
and  gold-dust  in  my 
In  ih*  Chiidrin-.  Wtid.  valuation.      But    three 

sources  of  enjoj-ment 
dirtiest  ward,"  says  Mrs.  Comfort,  "but  remain  to  the  invalid  in  his  unsophis- 
it's  the  pleasantest,  too.  I  don't  suppose  tieated  state — the  titillation  of  the 
the  poor  little  things  ever  had  any  pet-  pnlate  by  appetizing  food,  the  expan- 
ting  before.  And  I  do  like  to  clean  them  sion  of  the  lungs  with  pure  air,  and 
up  when  they  come  in  from  the  street."    the   relief   of  pain  by  means  of  nor^ 
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cotics,  or  the  magnified  and  prolonged  adventure  jou  are  thinking  of  that  par- 
sensations  of  eating,  breathing,  and  agon  nhich  deserves  some  other  name 
deeping.  These  become  actual  luxu-  than  hospital,  according  to  its  admirers, 
ries,  productive  of  thought,  accompan-  a  sort  of  beatific  vision  of  what  a  hos- 
ied  by  visions.  Their  impressions  re-  pital  may  be — St.  John's.  You  will 
main  after  gratitude,  for  skilful  treat-  catch  sight  of  the  belles  of  the  city 
ment  has  faded  into  a  principle.  The  going  up  to  read  aloud  in  the  Tvonuin's 
signs  and  tokens  of  Boosevelt  surgery  ward,  or  you  will  hear  their  voices  in  the 
which  I  bear  about  with  me  are  ^ad-  children's  playroom.  They  won't  come 
owy  and  unreal  beside  the  memory  of 
dinner-boses  sent  in  smokins  hot  from 
tl 


r  the 
they 
are  too  well-bred  for  that — but  you  may 
have  the  delightful  consciousness  that 
member  vividly  a  few  hours  spent  on  a    they   are  on   the  premiaes  somewhere, 
warm-water  bed.     All  the  time  it  was    Then  there  are  ftjwer-missiona,  book- 
being  filled  I  imagined  what  it  would  be    missions,    donation -parties,    all     aimed 
like,  but  it  was  better  than  any  imagina-    straight  at  St.  John's  ;   and  as   it    is  a 
Hon  of  it.  All  of  which  goes  to  prove  what    comparatively  small   institution,    never 
amaterialesistenceisthat  of  the  invalid,     containing   more   than    a   hundred    pa- 
Much    is   made   of    skilled    labor   at    fjents,  there  is  generaUy  "  enough  to  go 
Roosevelt.     It  is  a  favorite  boast  there    around."     Moreover,    you    can    attend 
that  no  nurse  is  taken  in  the  process  of    church  services  daily,  or  have  them  at- 
development.     The  theory  sounds  well    tend  you  by  leaving  your   door  open, 
and  works  admirably,  but — I  would  be    Torpid  religious  instincts  are  sure  to  be 
wilhug  to  take  the  nurses,  as  they  enter    aroused  and  stimulated.     Nav,  vou  are 
Bellevue  or  the  New  York,  and  grow  up    going  there  for  skill,  and  you  will  find 
with  them.  it,  whatever  else  you  gain  from  patrons 

or  patients,  Sisters  or  Staff. 
Still  in  the  carriage,  my  Invalid  ?    Go-        Up  on  the  hill,  yonder,  at  Roman  St. 
iog  over  the  river  to  Brooklj-n  ?     Per-    Maiys,  they  call   these  slight,   girlish 
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women  the  Little  Sisters.     Their  forms    experience  of  sin  would  lead  one  to  ex- 
&re  a  noticeable  contrast  to  the  ample    pect.     And  their  quaint  masims  have 
figures  of  the  former,  and  the  contrast    hngered  in  many  a  poor  fellow's  brain 
is  heightened  by  the  difference  in  their    to  help  him  through  subsequent  trial 
dress;  trim,  close-fitting  gowns  are  the    "We  are  the  carpenters  who  make  our 
rule  here,  and  full  skirts  and  flowing    own  crosses,"  Sister  G.  used  to  say  to 
sleeves  dominate  there.     The  difference    the    grumblers ;    and    they   inTariably 
is  confined   to  exteriors ;  both  orders    changed  their  tune  to  one  more  cheer- 
represent  a  lofty  type 
of    womanhood,    as 
Sisters  of  Mercy  ever 
do,    whether   they 
pray  with  or  without 
a   rosar}'.     In    them 
the  fineness  of  fibre, 
induced  by  seclusion 
from  the  world  and 
communion  with  the 
supernatural,  is  saved 
from    superimeness 
by  daily  contact  with 
common    lives    and 
common    suffering, 
and  by  the  practim 
nature  of  their  work. 
They    have   learned, 
too,  that  their  reli- 
gion is  not  the  same  luj.     i  usea  lo  hkb  lo  araw  mem 
engrossing   topic    to  into  speaking  of  their  religion,  so 
others  that  it  is  to  themselves,  and  they    eloquent  were  they  in  their  enthusiasm 
do  not  thrust  it  into  notice.     As  for  ad-    of  behef  and  unreserved  devotion.     To 
monitious,  I  had  been  at  St.  Mary's  a    be  in  the  neighborhood  of  such  unhesi- 
montbbeforelheardany  of  them.   Then    tating  and  satisfied  faith  is  to  be  in- 
they  were  addressed  to  a  young  reporter    fluenced  by  it,^ — which  may,  in  part,  ex- 

on  the ,  who  had  managed  to  get  a    plain  the  charges  of  proselytism  brought 

fall  Possibly  anyone  else  who  had  been  against  this  and  similar  communities. 
picked  up  in  his  condition  would  have  Another  great  aid  to  their  religious 
gotten  what  he  did.  "  Is  it  not  a  shame  influence  are  the  emblems  which  they 
for  a  young  man  like  you  I "  Sister  O.  put  before  their  patients.  Toward  the 
murmured  in  low  tones  colored  by  a  pitiful,  benevolent  figure  of  the  Saint, 
faint  French  accent  "  What  would  standing  in  the  comer  of  each  ward,  all 
your  mother  have  said  if  you  had  been  eyes  turn  involuntarily,  whether  their 
taken  to  a  station-house?"  "But,  owners  are  Romanist  or  no.  The  mean- 
really.  Sister,"  answered  the  boy,  look-  ing  of  the  cross,  too,  they  understand ; 
ing  mischievously  up  at  her,  "It's  the  does  it  not  tell  of  the  cruelty  of  Earth 
very  first  time  I  ever  got  drunk  in  my  and  the  tenderness  of  Heaven?  Who 
old  clothes,"  Her  sense  of  humor  re-  needs  the  Thirty-nine  Articles  to  explain 
sponded  to  the  appeal,  as  he  knew  it    its  significance? 

would.  St  Mary's  is  as  busy,  for  its  size,  as 

We  heretics  and  sinners,  early  in  our  Bellevue.  The  operating-table  is  al- 
stay,  discovered  what  a  tolerant  spirit  ways  "  set,"  and  eveiything  is  in  read- 
was  to  be  found  among  the  sisterhood ;  iness  for  the  doctors,  even  to  their  drink 
but  the  consequent  increase  of  our  con-  of  ice-water.  The  staff  is  composed  en- 
fidence  by  no  means  displaced  the  rev-  tirely  of  specialists,  and  tremendous  sur- 
erence  in  which  they  were  held.  We  gical  deeds  are  done  daily,  without  stir 
gave  them  our  story  and  they  gave  us  or  noise,  and  as  a  matter  of  course, 
good  advice,  better  than  their  moderate    Long  lists  of  medicines   are   ordered 
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from  the  pliarmacy,  says  the  Sister  in  curtainB.  There  ia  also  a  group  at  the 
charge  of  that  department,  for  special-  other  end  of  the  room.  One  of  the  Sia- 
tsts  usually  have  their  hobbies  in  medi-  ters  met  you  down-stairs.  Here  are  two 
cine  as  well  as  surgery.  You  should  more.  One  has  dove's  eyes,  and  a  deli- 
see  the  pharmacy,  with  its  important  cate  color  comes  and  goes  in  her  cheeks. 
rows   of   bottles '  The  6ther's  face  is  of  tiie  frank,  straight- 

and   jars;  you  forward  kiud  which  men  like,  especially 

•hoold  lO"'-  ■"*"  when  they  are  to  have  every-day  rels- 

tbe  prett  tions  with  its  owner.     There  is  aJBo  an 

orderly,  only  he  is  never  called  that, 
but  usually  Uncle  Something-or-other. 
This  is  a  touch  of  informality  which 
aids  in  putting  you  at  your  ease.  His 
protective,  fatiierly  manner  has  a  like 
effect.  He  may  not  say  to  you  as  one 
of  his  brothers  did  to  me,  "  This  is  a 
chair  for  you  to  sit  down  on,"  or  "  This 
is  a  towd  for  j'ou  to  wipe  your  face 
with  ; "  but  if  he  does,  it  will  not  be  be- 
cause he  thinks  you  came  from  a  planet 
where  the  uses  of  chair  and  towel  are 
unknown.  It  is  merely  an  indicatdoQ 
of  his  willingness  to  explain  whatever 
be  can  in  this  new,  strange  life  of  voura. 
He  arranges  your  traps  in  your  locker 
and  leaves  you,  promising  to  send  in 
your  supper  as  soon  as  it  is  "up," 
meaning  as  soon  as  the  dumb-waiter 
has  brought  it  from  the  kitchen  below. 
It  comes — thin  slices  of  bread  and  but- 
ter, a  bit  of  preserve,  and  a  cup  of  tea, 
children's wardandintothecoseyprivate  plain  but  wholesome.  You  think  of 
rooms — there  are  a  hundred  or  more —  your  first  supper  at  boarding-school 
but  your  eyes  are  fixed  on  St.  John's,  when  you  gulped  down  loneliness  and 
,and  thither  we  go  forthwith.  dread  with  every  mouthful     But  the 

Give  of  your  substance  to  a  Sister  or  mood  is  transitory.  You  soon  begin  to 
to  the  doctors,  or  drop  it  into  the  con-  listen  for  the  convalescents  to  file  out 
tribution-boxes  hanging  in  the  hall,  but  from  the  dining-room.  You  wonder 
do  not  take  a  private  room — just  yet.  what  the  larae  boy  is  saying  to  make 
It  is  in  the  ward  that  you  viill  find  in-  them  laugh.  The  chaplain  comes  in 
termingled  the  light  and  shadow,  the  and  reads  prayers ;  after  he  has  gone 
comedy  and  tragedy  which  go  to  make  the  ward  prepares  to  settle  down  for 
up  hospital  life.  You  may  be  as  luxu-  the  night.  The  orderly  turns  out  all 
rious  as  you  please  in  a  private  room,  the  lights  but-  one ;  it  throws  a  long, 
hut  in  the  ward  there  is  something  bet-  shining  reflection  on  the  polished  fioor. 
ter  than  luxury.  The  curtained  beds  look  ghostly  in  the 

The  patients  all  look  up  as  you  en-  shadow.  You  try  to  sleep,  but  feet 
ter ;  your  arrival  means  much  to  them,  more  like  coughing  with  the  consump- 
You  may  prove  a  drug  in  an  already  tive,  and  groaning  with  the  old  fellow 
dull  market ;  you  may  reveal  shining  across  the  aisle  who  is  having  a  fresh 
merits  as  a  joker  or  a  story-teller,  poultice  put  on  his  lame  leg.  You  are 
They  can  tell  in  an  instant  which  it  ready  to  take  an  oath  that  misery  does 
will  he.  One  young  fellow  has  his  arm  doI  love  company,  but  longs  to  get  aa 
in  a  sling.  An  old  man,  with  hollow  far  away  as  possible  from  all  of  its  kind, 
chest  and  sunken  eyes,  sits  by  liim.  The  cough  stops,  and  the  groan.  A 
But  few  patients  are  in  bed,  and  they  clock  ticks  in  a  distant  comer.  There 
are   partially  concealed  by  the  white    is  no  other  sound  save  regular  breath- 


HOSPITAL  LIFE.  707 

m&kes  fun  for  the  rest,  and  he  ia  often    sad  and    jesting  responseH   there  are, 
crippled  or    Badly   deformed  ;    juat  as    and  some  which  woiild  indicate  that  the 
there  is  alv&yE  a  pious  patient,  and  a    speakersnever  eat,  never  sleep,  and  ache 
singer,  tolerably  certain  to  be  an  offshoot    incessantly.    Ton  hear  from  your  comer 
of  Erin.     There  is  also  a  prig,  who  finds    the  oft-repeated  question,  the  varied  on- 
fault  vritb   whatever  is  done  for  him,    swers,  and,  for  interest  in  the  dialogue, 
who  judges  the  tests  upon  his  quilt  of-    forgetting  what  you  intended  to  say, 
fensive,  and  asks  if  the  "  silent  comfort-    only  smile  idiotically  when  the  form  is 
er"  at   the  foot  of 
the  bed  is  "  Catholic 
or  Episcopal  or  any- 
thing, 'cos'  I'm  Meth- 
odist   and    I    won't 
have    it    if    it    is." 
"What,    the    flop- 
per?"  asks  Bobbie, 
"  Oh,  no,  that's  a  ht- 
tle  of  everything  'cep' 
Mormon." 

There  is  also  the 
patient  who  does  too 
much  and  the  patient 
who  does  too  little. 
The  former  is  meek 
and  yielding  when 
discovered  at  it ;  the 
latter  laughs  with 
lazy  good  humor, 
and    is    provokingly 

blind  to  his  own  shortcomings.  The  pa-  put  to  you.  The  temperatures  have 
tient  who  is  very  ill  is  incessantly  talk-  usually  been  taken  when  the  doctor 
ing  about  "  when  I  get  well ; "  while  the  makes  bis  rounds,  but  sometimes  he  at- 
patient  not  ill  at  all  is  given  to  frequent  tends  to  a  new  patient  or  one  in  a  crit- 
last  farewells.     The  patient  without  a    ical  condition. 

ghost  of  an  appetite  is  fond  of  repre-  The  importance  attached  to  a  clinical 
sen  ting  himself  as  a  gormandizer;  he  thermometer  by  those  in  ignorance  of  its 
who  "  can't  eat  no  eatables  at  all "  office  approaches  a  superstition.  They 
munches  candy  and  sweetmeats  on  the  close  their  HpB  tightly  upon  it  Their 
sly.  So  contradictory  are  the  fancied  eyes  roll  wildly  around  the  room.  They 
and  the  actual  in  the  invalid's  life.  I  believe  that  the  tube  contains  some 
have  known  a  man,  with  both  legs  ready  mighty  gas  or  a  metal  of  mysterious 
foramputation,pityanotherwithahang-  power.  "There  ain't  much  taste  to  it, 
nail ;  and  the  latter  posed  as  a  mart^-r  docther,"  said  one  of  these  credulous 
and  received  the  condolence  aa  his  due.    fellows,     "  but     I     s'pose    it's    turrible 

A  chapter  might  be  written  on  the    nlhrong."     Dr. ,  who  is  something 

responses  to  the  doctor's  morning  ques-  of  a  wag,  encouraged  the  man's  futh 
tion,  "How  do  you  feel?"  One  replies  in  the  occult  virtues  of  the  thing,  and 
with  alacrity,  eagerly  seizing  the  op-  with  remarkable  results.  After  the 
portunity  to  describe  his  long-hoarded  first  "dose,"  the  fever  abated.  The 
sensations.  He  is  as  voluble  as  a  pedler  "  treatment "  was  continued,  and  the  pa- 
telling  over  bis  wares.  tient  actually  recovered,  cured  by  ther- 

Another  answers  savagely,  resenting  mometer,  administered  ler  tn  die,  with- 
any  allusion  to  his  bruised  and  wounded  out  further  drugging, 
sensibilities.  Another,  still,  is  peevish.  The  genuine  orthodox  prescriptiona 
for  similar  reasons.  And  many  there  are  filled  in  the  medicine-room  and 
are  who  reply  mechanically ;  their  lea-  brought  out  on  trays,  at  regular  hours, 
son  is  too  well  learned.     Cheerful  and    To  watch  for  the  glasses  is  as  much  a 
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daily  habit  as  to  watch  for  meals  or  heard.  The  orphan  with  the  bird-like 
listen  for  the  bells.  These  ring  for  voice  sings  now  and  then ;  and  now 
breakfast,  dinner,  and  tea,  for  morning-  and  then  a  fine  soprano  is  heard,  ac- 
prayers  and  evening-prayers  and  for  re-  companied  by  a  rich  baritone.  Kot  a 
tiring.  There  is  also  a  big,  claugiDg  bell  day  passes  without  some  break  in  the 
outside,  by  which  the  orphans  go  to  routine,  ii  it  is  nothing  more  than  a 
school  The  day  thus  broken  into  pieces  cackle  in  the  corridor  when  one  of  Sis- 
is  so  much  the  more  easily  taken.     Oc-    ter 'a  hens  is  brought  in  to  have  its 

casionally,  in  place  of  the  chaplain,  a  tongue  cut  for  the  pip.  These  hens  are 
certain  fair  Sister  comes  in  to  read  the  important  members  of  St.  John  sociefy. 
prayers.  Kneeling  there  by  the  little  They  are  named  with  a  curious  disregard 
reading-desk,  she  looks  like  the  effigy  of  of  sex,  and  on  purely  patriotic  principles. 
a  saint  in  black  and  ivory,  with  her  black  Their  eggs  are  carefully  lettered  and 
dress,  white  cap,  and  deep  white  collar,  numbered.  So  if  you  have  been  puzzled 
and  with  her  face  as  white.  Her  voice  by  the  cabalistic  signs  upon  your  break- 
is  clear  and  sweet,  lending  unction  to    fsst  dainty,  learn  the  explanataon  I     The 

origin  and  date  of  this 
particular  ovum  are 
here  inscribed ;  it  was 
laid  by  George  Wash- 
ington or  Henry  Clay 
or  Daniel  Webster  on 
the  day  of  the  month 
thus  noted. 

Tuesday  and  Friday 
are  Visitor^  Days,  and 
well  patronized  by  all 
sorts  and  conditions 
of  men  and  women. 
The  tide  sets  in  to- 
ward the  ward  at  2 
F.H. ,  and  flows  steadily 
until  5,  when  what  Bob 
caUs  the  "  chnckei^ 
out  bell "  rings  a  warn- 
ing. Bob  has  a  regu- 
lar Suntlay-scbool  pic- 
nic, with  his  teacher, 
a  delegation  from  tua 
class  fljid  a  few  church 
"  pUlars,"  For  Bob 
is  a  good  lad,  in  spite 
of  his  mischief,  and 
"  has  eminently  re- 
spectable  connec- 
tions." Dan  generally 
has  one  visitor  with 
whom  he  conTersea  in 
loud  whispers  and  in 
Th,  Soiirium  a  pronounccd  brogue. 

Mr.  Smith  entertains 
the  words.  He  is  a  hardened  repro-  two  or  more  as  pious  as  himself,  to  judge 
bate  indeed  who  wiU  not  say  Amen  to  from  their  faces.  The  handsome  young 
her  suppUcatioDS.  man  with  his  arm  in  a  sling  is  visited 

Of   an    afternoon    the  chapcl-door  is    by  his  sister.     The  two  are  orphans  and 
often  thrown  open  and   the  organ   is    devoted  to  each  other.     The  consump- 
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tive  remains  entiiely  alone,  although  it  to  relinquish  all  such  treasure  to  the  dis- 

is  said  that  he  has  two  daughters  living  cretion  of  the  nur&e.     "  Why  didn't  I 

comfortably  somewhere,  a  O&neril  and  know  before  I  over-ate  myself  at  sup- 

a  Began  to  this  forlorn  Lear.    A  patient  per,"  replies  the  boy,  with  a  whispered 


uowu-«i>aui«,  many    oi 

In  tha  Op»uting  Room.  them  swinging  in  on 
crutches,  but  all  in  a 
who  came  in  yesterday,  and  who  is  to  flutter  with  the  excitement  of  being 
have  a  capital  operation,  is  talking  with  "  dressed  up  "  and  the  anticipation  of 
a  tall,  shapely  woman,  evidently  his  wife,  sweetmeats  at  dessert. 
Her  flushed  cheeks  and  watery  eyes  tell  Everyone  who  can  is  expected  to  take 
a  story  not  rare,  alas,  in  our  day.  She  his  place  in  church.  The  paralytic  is 
leads  by  the  hand  a  tiny  pale-^ed  maid-  pushed  in,  a  half  hour  before  service. 
en,  wliom  the  father  welcomes  more  Those  who  remain  in  their  beds  main- 
warmly  than  he  does  the  mother.  tain  a  decorous  silence  and  show  as 
In  pours  the  stream  of  guests,  faster  much  devotion  as  is  consistent  with  their 
and  faster.  Greetings  resound  in  bluff  attitudes.  The  patients  from  the  wom< 
bass  and  shrill  treble.  Those  who  have  an's  ward  enter  their  galler;-.  The  rum- 
many  friends  share  with  those  who  have  ble  of  wheel-chairs  is  heard  above  and 
few  or  none.  Offerings  of  fruit,  flowers,  below.  The  orphans  from  the  Home 
and  dainties  are  displayed  on  every  side,  march  in,  two  by  two.  The  Sisters  en- 
The  room  has  a  feteniay  look,  and  a  fiite-  ter  their  pews.  Friends  from  outside 
day  sound  of  voices  fills  it.  A  cheerful  fill  the  unclaimed  space.  And  the  ser- 
buzz  of  conversation  follows  the  settling-  vice  begins.  Never  did  clergyman  look 
down  to  the  business  of  visiting.  There  down  npon  a  more  interested  congrega- 
is  an  universal  exclamation  of  surprise  tion.  The  buoyancy  of  health  and  the 
and  dismay  when  the  bell  rings.  distractions  of  the  world  come  not  be- 
After  the  lights  are  out  you  hear  tween  tlie  shephetd  and  his  sheep.  They 
someone  offering  a  cake  to  Rob.  some  hear  bis  voice  and  respond  vrith  an  alac- 
grown-up  bad  boy  transgressing  the  rule  rity  unknown  to  a  flock  who  were  up 
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late  the  night  before  with  the  opera  or  whatever  the  cost  to  aching  bead  and 

whist.     The  children  sing.    The  orphan  weary  limbs ;  of  a  ready  wUl  to  assist 

boy  has  the  Offertory.     "Blessed,  bless-  othere  out  of  scanty  and  poor  supplies  I 

ed  are  the  poor  in  spirit ! "  he  carols.  No  one  here  is  exempt  from  helping 

Humbled  by  pain  and  weakness,  and  by  himself,  and  all  are  expected  to  do  tiieir 

their  own  impotent  struggles,  the  lame,  part  toward  lessening  the  sum  total  of 

the  wounded,  the  sick,  and  the  sore  lis-  wretchedness.     Elsewhere  invalids  are 

ten  to  the  words,  taking  in  their  mean-  conspicuous ;  here  they  are  the  rule, 

ing  through  the  vague  sense  of  comfort  Specific  miseries  are  absorbed  into  the 

they  bring  rather  than  by  actual  com-  general  Law  of  Suffering.    Humiliating 

prehension   of  them.     The  passivity  of  a»  this  is  in  one  way,  in  another  it  is  in- 

"  worship "    is    increased    by    languor,  spiriting.    The  consciousness  that  others 

There    are    hospital    lessons,   however,  are  danng  and  enduring  lends  the  stim- 

which  one  does  not  get  off  from  leai-n-  ulus  of  the  army  to  the  soldier.     The 

ing  so  easily  as  from  the  Law  of  Sinai  openness  of  the  conflict  is,  moreover,  ex- 

and  Oospel  of  Galilee  supposed  to  be  hilarating.   Life  and  Death  confront  each 

proclaimed  from  the  pulpit.  other,  unmasked.    Colors  are  flying  and 

Leave  the  Rev. to  the  limitations  weapons  are  brandished  in  full  view  of  the 

of  his  text  and  return  with  me  to  the  ranks.    The  patient  talks  of  "  our  cases  " 

ward.     Here   is   the   paradox  which  is  and  "  our  staff "  as  a  private  talks  of  the 

Immortality's  most  beautiful  argument,  latest  skirmish  and  his  commanding  oS- 

a  healthy  soul  in  a  diseased  body.   Here  cers.     Carbolic  acid  and  iodoform  are  as 

is  Duty-to-God    finding  sometbing  to  the  smell  of  powder.     Chloroform  and 

praise  him  for  in  the  midst  of  cruel  etherare  also  material  of  war.     Even  the 

hurts.    Here  is  Duty-to-Neighbor  limp-  chicken-bones  are  cleaned  by  the  very 

ing  from  bed  to  bed  with  a  cup  of  cold  owners  of  the  wounds  they  are  to  drain, 

water  or  a  cheering  word.     How  much  when  chemically  prepared,  and  appetites 

this  tells  of  the  life  which  has  bullied  do  not  suffer  b^m  ugly  associations.     I 

and  hurried  and  povmded  the  morbid-  knew  a  man  who  wanted  to  save  his  an- 

nese  out  of  them ;  of  work  that  went  on  tiseptic  pad  as  a  souvenir.    The  early 
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gone  to  New  Tork,  where  she  bought  a  oncile  the  eqtectant  subject  to  bis  own 
shawl  for  Jane  Lookwood  and  a  bowl  of  coming  fate.  If  nothing  thns  far  hag 
oysters  for  herself.  The  psychological  been  bo  formidable  as  his  imagination 
process  by  which  the  old  lady  arriv^  at  would  have  it,  why  may  not  the  rule 
the  determination  to  take  a  holiday,  her  hold  good  to  the  end  of  the  chapter  ? 
cunning  reticence  after  reaching  this  He  is  reassured,  too,  by  the  observation 
conclusion,  her  emotions  as  a  trareller,  of  other  subjects  goin^  up  and  coming 
her  enjoyment  of  the  novelty  of  shop-    down,  to  rally  and  gain.    He  is  won  to 

an  ever-increasing 
confidence  in  the 
merciless  mercy  of 
surgery,  the  cruel 
kindness  that 
stabs  to  heaL  He 
is  almost  impa- 
tient for  the  day 
to  come,  and  half 
inclined  to  wel- 
come it.  All  will 
soon  be  over,  now. 
The  inmates  of 
the  ward  are  also 
gently  agitated. 
They  have  not 
been  told  that  he 
is  "  going  up,"  but 
they  feel  the  nerve, 
it  is  in  the  air. 
When  nothing  but 
a  bowl  of  coffee  is 

fiven  bim  for 
reakfast,  the  fact 
is  established.  He 
hears  the  Staff  en- 

Th<  Chiliiiin'i  W»d,  SLjDhn'l  MmprUL  teT      and      gO      Up- 

stairs.    He  bears 

ping,  of  the  4olat  of  making  a  present, —  the  running  to  and  fro  which  portends  an 

and  of    the  oysters,   furnish    a  study  operation  here.    At  last,  and  it  seems  an 

worthy  of  someone's  leisiuv.  ^e,  someone  says  "  Come,"  and  he  walks 

Are  there  any  smiles  for  an  operation-  unsteadily  or  is  pushed  in  a  wheel-chair 
day  ?  I  had  a  hearty  laugh  on  one  of  through  the  ward  and  toward  the  ele- 
them — not  my  own.  A  man  with  a  bad  vator,  his  mates  looldiig  pityingly  or  en- 
leg  went  np  for  examination,  possibly  couragingly  after  him.  Once  in  the  ele- 
more.  I  had  heard  whispers  of  an  am-  TatorwitbJohn,besaystolumBelf,"'Well, 
pntation,  and  when,  through  the  open  Tm  in  for  it  ["and  tnesto  talk  jestingly 
windows,  I  heard  the  sound  of  a  saw,  I  with  hia  companion.  A  door  opens  above 
felt  sure  the  poor  wretch  was  losing  his  and  the  resident  physician  appears,  with 
limb.  A  cold  perspiration  started  on  a  smile.  He  conducts  the  patient  into  a 
me  aa  I  listened  to  the  harsh,  rasping  large  room  lit  by  a  skylight,  and  helps 
noise.  I  saw  as  in  a  vision  the  details  him  up  on  the  table.  Some  "  spiritus  f ru- 
of  the  ghastly  performance.  But  when  menti,"  as  the  doctors  like  to  call  it,  is  of- 
a  workman,  a  carpenter,  crept  to  the  fered  him,  a  sort  of  stirrup-cup,  and  rare- 
edge  of  a  balcony  over  the  windows,  ly  refused.  The  pale  fellow  down-etairs, 
saw  in  hand,  I  divmed  the  nature  of  the  husband  to  the  wateiy-eyed  woman,  re- 
operation, fused  it,  but  he  had  Ms  reasons.     "No, 

A  few  experiences  like  this  dull  the  thank  you,"  he  said,  turning  away  his 

edge  of  nervous  dread  and  almostrec-  head,"rvejnatkis8edmywifegood-byI" 
Vol,  m.-66 
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"  Chloroform  or  ether,  doctor  ? "  asks    comino  to  1 "    How  painful  life  is,  and 
Bomeone  in  the  rear.     "  Start  him  with    ^et  to  be  alive — that  brings  a  thrill  of 
chloroform "  is  the  reeiponse,  if  auch  a.    joy.    The  clatter  of  the  sapper  dishes, 
substitute  for  the  smothering  cone  has    the  friendly  dialogue  between  the  pa- 
been  requested.     A  handkerchief  moist-    tients,  even  the  undisciplined  thnun- 
ened  with  the  sickening-sweet  fluid  is    ming  of  a  guitar  in  the  sb-eet  are  all  de- 
placed  to  the  patient's  nostrils.     "Long    lightfnl,  as  Bounds  of  life.     Theblankis 
breaths  I "  calls  the  surgeon, 
and  the  patient  tries  to  an- 
swer "  ^  right  I "  but  his 
voice  seems  to  him  to  step 
high,   like  the   legs    of  a 
drunken    man.      Now   he 
hears    an  elevated  train 
coming.    It  is  mn  by  elec- 
tricity.    Its  roads  are  of 
white    light.     Every  now 
and  then  it  dashes  past  a 
station,  when  a  bell  ringa 
He  is  rushed  aboard  and 
on  they  go,  faster  and  faster.    ' 
belts  ring  closer  together.  "  E 
py  ?  "  inquires  the  surgeon.   " 
answers  the  patient,  with  an 
"Happy?"  the  suigeon  asks  again, 

and  Uiere  is  no   answer.     ...  t"'  cor,..i.K!,ni, 

A  blank,  it  may  be  of   minutes,    it 

may  be  of  hours,  then  softness,  warmth,  bridged  by  consciouHness.  It  is  over, 
comfort  I  He  is  in  the  little  country  He  is  safe  in  his  own  bed,  among  jugs 
graveyard  which  he  knew  when  a  boy.  of  warm  water,  which,  unromantic  rea- 
He  is  sitting  by  his  own  body  there,  son  tells  him,  account  for  the  pretty 
It  is  a  sunny,  summer  afternoon.  The  fant^of  the  warm,  suimy  graveyard.  He 
birds  are  singing.  And  he  can  smell  is  the  hero  of  the  hour.  Whispered 
the  odor  of  the  pines  as  they  stir  questions  of  his  welfare  he  bears  outside 
in  the  breeze.  Is  this  death  ?  Then  his  curtains,  and  realizes  that  he  has  a 
death  is  a  pleasant  experience  after  alL  place  in  the  hearts  of  his  companions. 
But  what  is  the  nausea,  the  excruciating  4  snug,  home-like  feeling  comes  over 
pain?  "Spit  it  out  I"  urges  someone  in  him.  He  is  among  friends  and  where 
a  friendly  tone.  Spit  out  what,  death  ?  all  that  can  be  done  for  his  recovery  will 
Ah,  the  pain  1  and  he  is  off  into  blank-  be  done.  The  unity  of  the  institution, 
nesE  once  more.  A  moment  of  quiver-  its  organized  strength,  its  applied  skill 
ing  and  again  the  balance  strikes.  This  recur  to  his  mind  again  and  again,  in- 
time  he  half  opens  his  eyes.  " He's  ducing  deepgratdtude  and  a  lively  en- 
'playing  possum,'"  whispers  a  doctor,  thusiasm.  The  singing  and  the  aerrices 
and  the  patient  resents  the  irreverence  soothe  him.  The  talk  in  the  ward 
of  the  remark.  He  is  too  fresh  from  the  amuses  and  diverts  him.  He  thinks  the 
graveyard  vision  to  tolerate  joking  fa-  place  has  come  to  meet  him,  but  he  has 
miliarity,  and,  there  I  he  may  be  dead  reaUy  advanced  to  a  better  understand- 
after  all !  The  pain  again,  and  the  blank,  ing  of  the  place  and  its  workings.  Time 
not  so  blank  as  before !  There  are  scat-  does  not  lag,  and  at  last  comes  a  holiday, 
tering  thoughts  striving  to  assert  them-  celebrated  by  a  visit  to  the  children's 
selves.    He  recognizes  them,  slowly,  as    ward. 

a  child  stammers  when  it  reads.  "  Yes,  (O  you  little  folks  of  SL  John  !  I  dare 
— it  is  all  right — it  is  all  right  1 "  he  says  not  do  more  than  mention  you.  For  at 
to  himself ;  and  then,  as  if  he  saw  it  tboogbt  of  bonny  Celia  and  winsome 
written  in  great  capital  letters,  the  Johnny,  of  saucy  "Brown  Eyes"  and 
thought  connronts  him,  "  This  must  be    quaint,  sweet  Lucy  Ann ;  of  tiny,  author- 
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itative  "Grandma,"  and  of  all  the  rest 
whose  busy  braisB  and  eager  tongoea 
charmed  away  achea  and  transfoimed 
lonely  hours  into  bona  fide  ia%Trj~ 
makings  for  us  reetlesa  fdlows  in  the 
hospitAl  cots,  at  the  mere  hint  of 
you  my  pen  gives  Em  ambifionB  leap 
which  promises  folios  at  least  Some 
other  time,  children,  you  shall  have 
a  volume  to  yourselves,  as  you  de- 
serve.) 

After  the  holiday  the  discharge  t 
Tou  look  around  upon  the  text-hung 
walls,  upon  the  friendly  foces  of  the  pa- 
tients, upon  the  white-curtained  bed 
where  you  have  suffered  and  rested  and 
recovered  strength.  The  place  holds  so 
many  associations,  dark  and  fair,  that 
something  very  like  a  regret  seizes  you. 
The  Sisters  and  nurses  utter  kind  fare- 
wells. The  fellows  are  all  sympathiz- 
ing with  your  "good  luck  "  and  wish- 
ing you  better  stilL  Bob  is  gathering 
up  his  few  traps,  also.  "You  going 
home,    too,    boy  ? "    "  No,"    says    the 

Songster,  whimsically,  "I  can't.  I 
ven't  got  ona  Tm  going  out,"  It 
dawns  upon  vou,  with  a  sudden  rush 
of  feeling,  what  an  ark  this  must  he 
for  the  homeless,  and  how  sad  their 
leave-titking  must  be.  It  does  not  seem 
so,  however.  The  restless  boy  is  eager 
for  another  plunge  into  the  world,  and 


even  more  gladly  than  you  does  he  say 
good-by. 

As  for  you,  my  invalid,  vou  have  lost 
your  burden  of  pains  and  have  gained 
the  power  to 
t<ake    your  -\ 

place  in  this  '  ~' 

give-and-take 
world,  where 
whoever  can- 
not pay  for 
his  lodgiiig 
runs  the  risk 
of  getting 
kicked  out 
into  the  cold. 
And  you  have 
dismissed 
from  yo»r 
mind  the  re- 
pulsive pic- 
ture of  the 
Hospital 
whicn  was 

formed  there.  You  have  learned  how 
false  it  is,  as  false  ss  to  say  that  the  be- 
nignant figure  of  Charity  is  repulsive, 
because  the  beggar  who  lies  upon  her 
knees  is  full  of  sores.  Above  him,  the 
bending  browa  are  holy  with  a  watchful 
tenderness,  and  the  mouth  firm  and  true 
with  silent  blessings. 


THE  COMFORTER. 

By  Julia  C.  R.  Dorr. 

OW  dost  thon  come,  O  Comforter? 

In  heavenly  glory  dressed, 
Down  floating  from  the  far  off  skies. 
With  lilies  on  thy  breast? 
With  silver  lilies  on  thy  breast, 

And  in  thy  falling  hair, 
Bringing  the  bloom  and  balm  of  heaven 
To  this  dim,  earthly  air? 

How  dost  thou  come,  O  Comforter? 

With  strange,  unearthly  light. 
And  mystic  splendor  aureoled, 

In  trances  of  the  night? 
In  lone,  mysterious  silences, 

In  Ykiona  rapt  and  higC 
And  holy  dreams,  like  pathways  set 

Betwixt  the  earth  and  sky? 

Not  thus  alone,  O  Comforter! 

Not  thus,  thou  Guest  Divine, 
Whose  presence  turns  our  stones  to  bread. 

Our  vrater  into  wine! 
Not  always  thus — for  thou  dost  stoop 

To  our  poor,  common  clay. 
Too  faint  for  saintly  ecstasy, 

Too  impotent  to  pray. 

How  does  Gk>d  send  the  Comforter? 

Ofttimes  through  byways  dim; 
Not  always  by  the  beaten  path 

Of  sacrament  and  hymn ; 
Not  always  through  the  gates  of  prayer. 

Or  penitential  psalm. 
Or  sacred  rite,  or  holy  day. 

Or  incense,  breathing  balm. 

How  does  God  send  the  Comforter? 

Perchance  through  faith  intense ; 
Perchance  through  humblest  avenues 

Of  sight,  or  sound,  or  sense. 
Haply  in  childhood's  laughing  voice 

Shall  breathe  the  voice  divine. 
And  tender  hands  of  earthly  love 

Pour  for  thee  heavenly  wine! 

How  will  God  send  the  Comforter? 

Thou  knowest  not,  nor  I! 
His  ways  are  countless  as  the  stars 

His  hand  hath  himg  on  high. 
His  roses  bring  their  fragrant  balm. 

His  twilight  hush  its  peace, 
Morning  its  splendor,  night  its  calm. 

To  give  thy  pain  surcease! 
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By  F.  J.  Stimson. 


CHAPTER  XVm. 

A  COACH   AND   FOUB   COUPLES. 

days  pass- 
ed by  in  much  the 
same  way;  and 
truly  a  pleasant 
way  enough  it  was. 
Arthur  went  now 
and  then  to  town ; 
but  it  was  easy  to 
get  vacations  in 
Townley  &  Tamms*s  office,  and  the 
inmates  were  mutually  conceding  upon 
this  point,  particularly  when  Uie  ab- 
sence was  known  to  be  connected  with 
people  likely  to  be  valuable,  as  clients, 
to  the  firm.  And  perhaps  Arthur  had 
a  secret  notion  that  his  visit  at  Mrs. 
Levison  Gower's  was  an  advancement 
more  speedy  and  notable  than  anything 
that  was  likely  to  come  to  him  in  the  of- 
fice while  he  was  away.  For,  after  all, 
in  her  society  he  was  getting  the  ulti- 
mate result  of  all  labors,  seeing  what  it 
was  that  people  realized  when  they  were 
successful  here  on  earth. 

Townley  urged  Arthur  strongly  to 
avail  himself  of  Mrs.  Gower's  hospitelity 
to  its  utmost  Umit.  It  was  a  principle 
of  his  philosophy  of  life  that  it  was  uie 
part  of  a  clever  man  to  take  things  di- 
rectly rather  than  attain  to  them  gradu- 
ally ;  to  grasp  the  fruits,  and  not  culti- 
vate the  tree.  "Any  country  bumpkin, 
any  ordinary  mechanic,  can  do  that,"  he 
would  say.  "But  we  in  New  York,  in 
Wall  Street,  sit  at  the  coimter  on  which 
is  poured  the  net  earnings,  the  savings, 
the  symbols  of  the  title  to  all  the  crea- 
tions of  a  mighty  nation.  Ten  thousand 
men  may  work  to  build  a  railroad,  for 
instance,  and  ten  thousand  more  to  run 
it ;  and  the  clean  result  of  all  their  toil 
and  trouble,  free  of  all  dross  and  sur- 
plusage, is  turned  into  our  hands,  port- 
able and  convenient,  in  the  shape  of  a 
few  engraved  certificates  of  stock,  or 
bonds,  or  bank-notes.  Presto  1  change  1 
and  some  of  them  are  in  my  pocket,  and 


some  in  yotirs,  and  perhaps  a  new  bit  of 
paper  issued  by  us  for  the  balance."  Ar- 
thur found  Charlie  a  much  more  intel- 
lectual fellow  than  he  had  thought  at 
first. 

Guests  came  and  went  at  Mrs.  Gower's, 
all  with  some  charm  of  person,  or  of 
fashion,  or  of  successful  mind  ;  applied 
intellect,  not  perhaps  the  pure  kind.  Ar- 
thur spent  a  few  days  in  town,  to  prepare 
for  his  longer  absence  on  the  coaching 
trip ;  Tamms  was  moving  down  to  his 
summer  quarters  near  Long  Branch,  and 
old  Mr.  Townley  hardly  ever  came  to 
the  office  now.  He  had  a  private  room 
up-stairs,  where  he  used  to  spend  some 
two  or  three  hours  a  week,  looking  after 
his  trusts.  Charlie  was  neglecting  his 
business  more  than  ever,  but  seemed  to 
make  up  for  it  by  his  devotions  to  Mamie 
Livingstone,  which  were  almost  getting, 
for  him,  exclusive.  That  young  lady  was 
"  coming  out "  the  next  autumn,  and  al- 
ready making  elaborate  preparations  for 
it.  Arthur  saw  her  when  he  went  to  call 
on  Grade  Holyoke,  who  was  going,  with 
Miss  Brevier,  to  the  old  place  at  Great 
Barrington  for  the  summer. 

Mrs.  Malgam  had  gone  away,  and  Hav- 
iland,  and  Miss  Lenoir ;  and  the  party 
had  gradually  settled  down  to  those  who 
were  invited  for  the  drive.  As  their 
niunbers  were  narrowed,  a  feeling  of  in- 
creased intimacy  sprang  up  among  the 
party,  who  were  to  go  through  so  much 
together ;  and  they  were  fond  of  talking 
of  it  and  consulting  maps  as  to  roads  and 
stopping-places;  and  they  grew  confi- 
dential about  outsiders.  "  But  I  thought 
Mrs.  Malgam  was  to  go  with  us,  too," 
said  Mrs.  Hay  one  day  to  Daisy ;  the 
two  women  were  sitting  on  a  new- mown 
hay-rick  on  the  lawn,  tibat  had  been  cut 
for  ornamental  purposes,  too  soon  to 
make  good  hay.  Arthur  was  lying,  with 
a  volume  of  poetry,  at  their  feet. 

"  Oh,  dear,  no,"  laughed  innocent  Miss 
DuvaL  "Flossie  and  Baby  never  could 
abide  each  other.  You  must  know  Mrs. 
Malgam  is  a  very  dangerous  person,  for 
all  she  looks  like  a  pan  of  cream." 
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"  Oh,  indeed,"  said  Mrs.  Hay,  com-  yised,  together  with  various  little  leath- 

pressing  her  rich  lips.     She  had  recog-  er  and  sUver  travelling-bags,  contents  to 

nized  in  Mrs.  Malgam   her  American  Arthur  as  yet  unknown.   Of  course,  there 

counterpart,  and  was  slightly  afraid  of  was  no  room  for  real  luggage  in  the 

the  violet-eyed  brune,  to  whose  dee|)er  coach  ;  this  went  behind  in  the  wagon> 

beauty  her  own  made  but  a  tinsel  f oiL  ette.    But  the  inside  of  the  coach  was 

*'  Yes,   indeed,"  said  Daisy.      "  You  quite  choked  up,  as  it  was,  with  some 

know,   a   man   shot   himself   for  Mrs.  bales  of  these  and  similar  trifles ;  so  that 

Malgam,  once,  they  say.    Isn't  it  excit-  when  any  lady  had  a  headache  and  had 

ing?"  to  ride  inside  she  had  to  lie  upon  the 

"What,  really?"  put  in  Arthur.     He  cargo,   the  seats  being  lost  some  two 

had  been  forgotten  for  the  moment ;  and  feet  deep  beneath  it.    ^hind  stood  the 

Mrs.  Hay  drew  up  her  red  satin  brode-  wagonette,  with  four  extra  horses,  incase 

quins  with  a  start     "  Here  comes  Mrs.  of  need,  loaded  with  the  luggage  ;  and 

Gower,"   said   she,    "  suppose    we  ask  besides  all  this  there  was  an  extra  ser- 

her  ?  "  vant,  or  postilion,  riding  a  "  cock-horse," 

"  Oh,   don't,"  put    in  Daisy,   rather  or  tow-horse,  for  the  pulls  uphilL 
frightened;  but  Mrs.  Hay  was  not  to        At  last  all  was  ready;  on  top  of  all  inside 

be  repressed.      Flossie  Gbwer  barely  was  thrown  a  bundle  of  the  morning's 

raised  her  eyebrows  at  the  question,  papers,  which  were  to  lie  there  unopen- 

"  There  was  a  man,  a  Mr.  Yane,   who  ed  through  many  sunny  days  ;  the  light 

shot  himself,"  said  she.     "  But  it  was  steel  ladder  was  brought  out,  and  l^^ss 

from  overwork,  and  not  for  Baby  Mai-  Duval  and  Kitty  Famum  were  inducted 

gam,  I  suspect.    He  was  nothing  but  a  with  much  ceremony  to  the  highest  seat, 

money-making  machine."  Derwent  and  Lord  Birmingham  their 

It  was  a  glorious  day,  when  it  finally  companions.      Mrs.  Hay  went  behind 

arrived.    Nature  seemed,  as  usual,  to  with  Arthur  and  Caryl  Wemyss,  in  front 

smile  on  Flossie  Gower's  plans.     The  of  the  pair  of  servants — an  old  stout  one 

party  met  at  breakfast,  aU  the  women  and  a  thin  young  one,  both  well  trussed 

radiant  in  the  neatest  of  dresses,  with  up  in    their  plum-colored  broadcloth, 

the  gayest  of  coaching  umbrellas ;  Caryl  But  these  were  not  there  yet,  and  only 

Wemyss  and  Van  Kidl  in  brown  frock-  their  neatly  folded  coats,  showing  the 

coats  with  rosebuds  in  their  silk  lapels,  two  brass  buttons  with  the  well-^own 

and  Derwent  and  Birmingham  infor-  crest  of  Levison-Gk>wer,  betokened  their 

mally  in  knickerbockers.    It  was  hard  future  presence.     Mrs.  Gower  herself 

to  say  which  woman  was  the  handsom-  climbed  lightly  into  the  box-seat,  scom- 

est ;  perhaps  Mrs.  Gower  was  the  most  ing  a  ladder ;  Van  Kull  took  the  reins 

fascinating,  but  the  palm  for  beauty  beside  her,  and  with  a  rapid  leap  the 

pure  and  simple  lay  certainly  between  four  horses  took  the  road.     As  they 

Kitty  Famum  and  Mrs.  Wilton  Hav.  passed  out  from  the  great  porte-cochkre^ 

Breakfast  was  a  longer  meal  than  usu£U  ;  the  coachman  and  groom  came  climbing 

and  the  warm  Jxme  air  came  in  through  up  behind ;  the  latter  seized  the  horn, 

the  windows,  laden  with  roses.    Then  and  a  long  and  joyous  peal  of  coaching 

the  crisp  and  rapid  soxmd  of  many  horses'  music  woke  the  echoes  of  the  sleeping 

feet  was  heard  upon  the  ground,  and  woods  and  lawn. 

they  all  ran  to  the  door  to  inspect  the        It  seemed  this  ^j  fanfare  had  loosed 

coach,  which  bore  about  the  same  rela-  their  tongues,  for  at  once  a  clatter  of 

tion  to  the  one,  familiar  to  Arthur,  which  laughter  and  merry  voices  began.     Van 

met  the  quick  train  in  his  old  home  that  Kull,  the  horses  being  fresh,  was  bus- 

a  new  dress-coat  does  to  the  quaint  and  ied  with  his  driving ;  but  Mrs.  Gower 

dilapidated  garment  worn  by  an  Irish  turned  to  talk  with  the  four  behind  her, 

peasant.  and  soon  Miss  Duval's  flow  of  animal  spir- 

The  women  ran  away  to  get  ready,  its  was  set  ofif  and  exploded  in  shrieks  of 

and  the  servants  were  busy  packing  ev-  shrilly  laughter.   Miss  Famum,  too,  said 

ery  conceivable  kind  of  a  wrap,  shawl,  something  to  make  Birmingham  roar 

waterproof,  mackintosh,  rug,  cloak,  cape,  his  catastrophic  bass  guf&iws,  and  We- 

ulster,  or  other  similar  garment  yet  de-  myss  took  up  the  cue  with  Mrs.  Hay. 


Ji 


FIRST  HARVESTS.  719 

Only  the  two  servants  sitting  facing  them  folded,  ridge  by  ridge,  like  a  map  ;  Ar- 

maintained  the  severe  aspect  which  de-  thur  from  his  back  seat  faced  full  to- 

corum  of  them  demanded.  ward  it.     Gradually  the  chimneys  of  the 

They  were  already  sweeping  down  the  factory  village  sank  down  into  the  bosom 

dewy  ravine  in  the  forest,  and  in  a  min-  of  the  valley ;  the  hills  breasting  it  rose 

ute  more  had  come  to  tlie  gate  of  Mrs.  up  behind  them,  until  they  overlooked 

Gower's  demesne ;  it  flew  open,  the  por-  their  highest  ridge  ;  now  the  village  was 

ter  bared  his  head,  the  porter's  wife  and  nearly  hidden  in  the  green  floor  of  the 

children  bobbed  up  and  down  behind  valley,  and  all  beyond  were  faint  blue 

him ;  and  between  the  armorial  pillars  films  of  mountains  ;  then,  as  they  rose 

they  rolled  out  upon  the  common  road,  still  higher,  the  rift  of  luminous  air  be- 

A  dusty,  sleepy  road  it  was,  giving  no  tween  the  near  hills  and  the  distant 

hint  of  its  much  use ;  for,  early  as  it  was  moxmtains  was  seen  to  be  paved  with 

for  them,  the  people  that  travelled  by  the  blue  flood  of  the  river.    The  horses 

the  highways,  the  morning  tradesmen's  paused  a  moment  to  take  breath ;  it  was 

carts  and  factory  operatives,  had  long  marvellously  still ;   now  and  then  the 

since  passed  over  it  to  their  daily  station  cackle  of  a  hen  came  up  from  the  valley ; 

in  life.    You  would  be  surprised  if  you  a  train  was  crawling  along  its  other 

knew  how  busy  this  same  road  could  side,  but  it  moved  as  noiselessly  as  the 

be  in  the  hour  or  two  that  followed  white  specks  of  sails  upon  the  river, 

simrise.  The  sunlight  began  to  be  hot,  and 

But  now  it  stretched  away  in  silence  Wemyss  was  sent  within  to  fetch  the 

through  the  broad  green  country,  and  larger  sunshades  from  the  ''cabin,"  as 

its  dust  lay  heaped  in  ridges  undis-  Miss  Duval  pleased  to  call  it. 

turbed.      The  horses    trotted    smartly  "  Now  you  men,"  said  Flossie,  "  may 

down  its  gentle  slope ;  and  then,  break-  go  behind  and  smoke ;  and  Mrs.  Hay 

ing  into  a  joyous  gallop,  rushed  them  can  take  a  place  in  front.    You  have 

up  the  other  for  a  mile  or  more.     Here  none  of  you  had  your  morning  cigars, 

was  the  factory  village ;  and  they  swept  I  am  sure."    They  had  not ;  and  after 

through  it  triumphantly,  but  almost  un-  due  demurrage,  the  change  was  made, 

seen,  for  all  the  world  was  now  indoors.  Four  blue  clouds  arose  to  heaven  from  the 

A  few  dogs  barked  ;  a  few  street-chil-  after  seat ;  the  four  fair  women  grouped 

dren,  too  young  to  work  in  the  mills,  together  in  front ;  and  Van  Kull  looked 

cheered  at  them,  or  jeered,  it  were  hard  now  and  then  askance  and  backward,  as 

to  say  which.  There  was  a  great  whirring  if  in  envy.     And  surely  if  ever  an  ap- 

of  wheels  from  the  mills,  however ;  and  proach  to  godlike  Nirvana  is  realized 

the  two  free  leaders  took  fright  at  them,  on  earth,  it  is  when  one  is  moving  rap- 

and  almost  broke  away  from  Van  KuU,  idly  through  a  broad  June  morning, 

who  held  them  hard,  the  big  veins  swell-  looking  down  upon  the  roxmdness  of 

ing  in  his  throat.     The  coachman  facing  the  world,  and  mowing  clouds  upon  it 

Arthur  leaned  far  out  and  looked  for-  dreamily. 

ward  at  them  anxiously ;  but  no  one  When  Lord  Birmingham  took  Van 

else  minded.     Such  was  the  exhilaration  Kull's  place  upon  the  box,  giving  the 

of  the  air  and  motion,  they  might  have  latter  his  seat  in  the  smoke-room,  as  he 

run  away  and  Daisy  Duval  have  but  termed  it,  most  of  the  party  felt,  if  they 

sung  her  song  the  louder,  while  the  oth-  did  not  show,  a  delightful  drowsiness, 

ers  laughed  the  more.    At  last  Van  Kull  which  was  only  dispelled  by  their  ar- 

pulled  up  his  smoking  team  on  the  face  rival  at  a  town  and  rumors  of  luncheon, 

of  a  big  hill,  the  town  a  mile  or  so  be-  A  wild  burst  of  the  coaching  horn  elec- 

hind  them.     It  was  a  very  steep  hill,  or  trifled  the  main  street,  and  they  drove 

they  would  have  carried  it  by  assault ;  up  before  the  principal  "hotel,"  a  vast 

but  now  the  groom  on  the  cock-horse  and  ill-aired  wooden  structure,  quite 

rode  up  and  hooked  his  harness  to  the  inappropriate  to  a  coaching  party,  or 

whiffletree,  and  the  flve  horses  set  their  even  to  the  more  civilized  usages  of  life, 

necks  into  the  collar,  and  took  the  sum-  as  Mr.  Wemyss  with  much  pa^icularity 

mit  slowly,  as  by  siege.     As  they  rose  pointed  out.    But  a  private  room  had 

up,  the  coxmtry  sJl  behind  them  was  un-  been  engaged  for  them,  and  in  this,  with 
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some  local  chickens  and  the  resources  Now  they  came  down  dose  by  the 

of  Mrs.  Qower's  cellar  and  grapery,  they  shore  of  the  riyer ;   its  salted  waters 

made  out  not  so  badly.  were  lapping,  lapping  on   the  round. 

After  luncheon  the  men  smoked,  and  weedy  ahorenstones,  and  over  against 

the  women  retired  to  their  especial  quar-  them,  in  the  skirt  of  the  hills,  lurked 

ters,  where,  it  is  to  be  presumed,  some  ahready  the  night.    The  stream's  broad 

took  a  nap,  and  others,   having  sent  bosom  glowed  motionless,  bearing  here 

for    the    little    travelling-bags    before  and  there  a  bark  or  boat ;  but  no  Sidney 

mentioned,  performed  mysterious  rites  Sewall  spoke  of  these  to-night,  or  oared 

therewith.   Wemyss,  Lord  Birmingham,  to  trouble  with  intellectual  speculation. 

Miss  Duval,  Miss  Famum,  and  Arthur  Arthur  remembered  with  unconcern  that 

went  to  walk  about  the  town^  and  be-  in  the  past  there  had  been  such  things 

came  the  subjects  of  considerable  ad-  as  the  city,  business,  hour  of  duty ;  what 

miring  comment.      In  the  country,  on  mattered  this  to  them,  the  chosen  ones, 

the  contrary,  such  had  not  been  the  bright  beings  in  a  world  apart?    And 

case;  ni^  ac^T^iirari  was  a  motto  faithfully  ceiiainly  everyone  of  the  party  had  a 

practised,  and  the   old  farmers  would  charm  our  hero  had  not  realized  before  ; 

hardly  hitch  their  trousers  and  turn  even  Mrs.  Hay,  with  her  strong,  sensu- 

about  for  the  loudest  horn  or  the  most  ous  beauty,  lent  a  richness  and  a  color 

rattling  pace.    When  they  came  back  to  to  the  grouping. 

the  hotel  and  found  the  coach  drawn  up  *'  It  is  lovely,  after  all,"  said  Miss 
te  the  door  there  was  assembled  a  con-  Famum,  dreamily,  voicing  his  thoughts, 
siderable  concotirse  of  immature  popu-  Here  they  were  entering  a  high  hanging 
lace,  who  had  already  passed  from  the  wood ;  on  the  lower  side  of  the  road  a 
open-mouthed  stage  to  the  derisive  one,  lofty  hewn-stene  wall,  all  overgrown  with 
and  were  making  sarcastic  and  injurious  moss  and  ivy,  surmounted  wifli  old-fash- 
comments  upon  the  coach  and  ite  equip-  ioned  stene  tuns  now  chipped  and  crum- 
ment,  with  that  tendency  so  noteworthy  bling  away.  Over  it  they  could  see  the 
in  young  America  te  deride  or  deciy  winding  leaf-heaped  walks  of  a  forgotten 
what  it  does  not  itself  possess.  garden,  untended  lawns,  and  old  stone 

Ofif  went  the  horses — the  two  wheelers  garden-seato  swathed  in  moss  and  mould, 
were  nearly  fresh,  having  only  been  in  "  It  must  be  the  grounds  of  some  gen- 
the  wagonette  in  the  morning — the  tleman's  old  countiy-seat,"  said  Miss  Far- 
coachman  wound  a  small  and  rapid  sym-  num.  '^  Everyone  goes  farther  from  the 
phony  upon  his  horn,  attended  by  an  city  nowadays."  There  was  a  some- 
obligate  of  small  boys,  and  they  swayed  thmg  begettmg  thought  in  this  sugges- 
and  swung  through  the  winding  street  tion  ;  the  warm  sunlight  sank  sleepily 
of  the  hot  little  tewn,  out  inte  fields  and  down  in  the  cup  there  between  the 
hedgerows  again.  The  hedges  were  in  woodlands,  and  the  old  garden  looked 
front  of  the  lawns  and  villa  residences  like  a  place  where  one  might  take  a  nap 
that  surrounded  the  tewn ;  and  the  road  for  half  a  lifetime— say  from  youth  to 
was  well  arched  over  with  elms  just  early  old  age.  It  was  evidently  a  place 
breaking  inte  leaf,  under  which  the  af-  of  tiie  old  Idlewild,  Ik  Marvel,  Porte- 
temoon  sun  slanted.  Crayon  days,  when  people  lived  in  their 

It  seemed  te  the  party  almost  the  per-  country,  wrote  of  Dobb  his  ferry,  and 
f ection  of  life,  as  the  little  disconnected  were  as  yet  unacquainted  with  English- 
comments  and  the  absence  of  any  effort  men  and  other  foreigners.  There  must 
of  conversation  indicated.  Simple  being  have  been  a  strong  home-fragrance  in 
was  enough ;  there  was  no  sicklying  over  our  life  in  the  forties  or  thereabouts,  be- 
that  day's  air  and  sunlight  with  any  fore  the  few  found  out  that  we  are  prov- 
pale  cast  of  thought,  as  Derwent  said,  inces,  or  the  many  that  we  are  all  the 
Again  they  were  high  up  on  the  slope  of  world.  .  .  .  Now  they  came  out  by 
the  country  side  ;  but  the  great  golden  a  little  water-bay,  or  lagoon,  reaching 
bay  of  the  Hudson  had  become  a  river  inland,  where  the  water  lay  still  and  a 
here,  and  close  beyond  it  the  blue  moun-  salt  crust  was  on  the  long  plashed 
tains  of  the  highlands  loomed  up  bold  grasses.  "  I  suppose  the  people  who 
and  near.  Uve  here  go  te  Mount  Desert,  nowa- 
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days,"  said  Miss  Fammn.     "I  wonder  CHAPTER  XIX. 
why  they  left  here  ?  " 

"  Malaria,"  suggested  Wemyss.  the  ohabiot  of  the  cabeless  oods. 

"  There  always  seems  something  un- 
real, impossible  about  malaria  here,"  The  coach  drew  up  at  the  little  wharf 
said  Arthur.  *'  Malaria  is  languid,  trop-  at  Qarrison's,  and  the  party  got  into  the 
ical,  imsuited  to  our  bleak  Northern,  ferryboat  and  were  carried  across  the 
Puritan,  hard -worked  hillsides  and  river.  The  great  hotel  at  West  Point 
meadow  bottoms.  Consumption,  not  had  been  opened ;  the  waiters  were  spick 
malaria,  is  the  typical  disease."  and  span ;  the  wooden  floors  were  var- 

"  It  is  only  lately  creeping  into  New  nished,  and  sUppery  like  glasSs  In  the 
England,"  said  Wemyss,  dryly.  Just  hall  were  two  or  three  pretty  girls,  over- 
then  a  merry  burst  of  laughter  was  dressed  in  white  tulle  dresses,  low- 
heard  from  tiie  front ;  Arthur  looked  necked,  with  their  cavaliers  who  served 
behind  him,  but  there  seemed  to  be  no  for  the  nonce  and  their  noisy  younger 
one  speaking.  The  laugh  had  been  brothers.  This  bright  company  crowded 
from  Miss  Duval ;  she  turned  around  at  to  the  porch,  curious,  when  the  carriages 
the  same  moment,  her  black  eyes  spark-  drove  up  ;  and  Arthur  heard  one  of  the 
ling  from  her  rosy  face.  "Isn't  it  de-  pretty  girls  say  to  another,  "It's  the 
Hghtful  ? "  said  she  to  Arthur.  There  coaching  party — from  New  York." 
seemed  to  be  no  other  reason  for  her  They  went  out  and  wandered  on  the 
laughing  than  this ;  and  Arthur  laughed  clifb  above  the  river ;  the  beautiful  moon- 
in  accord  with  her.    It  was  delightful  washed  mountains  stood  about  them,  and 

Now  they  were  up  in  the  highlands  below  them  slept  the  Hudson  with  its 
again,  bowling  along  a  hard  straight  salt  flood,  deeper,  nobler  than  any  Ehine. 
road  between  the  rows  of  tree&  Con-  But  there  were  no  castles  here,  nor 
tinually  the  merry  horn  was  sounded  to  Lorelei ;  and  the  sunken  gold  had  long 
warn  the  slow  teams  ahead  to  turn  aside,  since  been  robbed  from  its  depths  and 
or  wake  the  sleepy  milkmen,  or  pedlars  was  circulating  in  the  hands  of  men. 
in  their  carts,  llie  sun,  across  the  river,  Arthur  fell  to  Miss  Duval's  share,  a 
had  already  set  behind  the  purple  moun-  position  he  always  found  a  somewhat  un- 
tains ;  but  eastward,  to  the  right,  the  comfortable  one ;  for  how  could  he  re- 
hills  were  light.  place  another  man  like  Jimmy  De  Witt, 

They  entered  into  a  high  wood,  filled  and  that  one  her  acknowledged  lover? 
already  with  gray  shadows ;  along  the  But,  had  he  known  it.  Miss  Daisy,  who 
edge  of  the  road  still  lay  the  last  year's  was  looking  forward  with  intense  and 
leaves,  thick-matted,  making  the  sound  himgry  anticipation  for  the  joys  of 
of  the  wheels  soft.  What  light  there  worldly  pleasure  and  a  fashionable  mar- 
was  came  from  the  violet  sky  above  the  riage,  and  regarded  this  coaching  par- 
tree-tops  ;  and  against  it  Kitty  Famum's  ty  as  an  earnest  of  them,  would  have 
profile  shone  pale  and  clear-cut.  Arthur  blushed  at  herself  if  she  had  been  so  out 
was  humming  a  German  song  to  himself,  of  the  mode  as  to  be  unable  to  flirt  with 
and  looking  at  her  and  wondering  about  anyone  but  her  future  husband.  It  must 
her :  what  she  was,  what  was  her  secret  be  owned,  therefore,  that  she  found  our 
of  life.  hero  slow ;  she  tried  to  talk  to  him  of 

So  the  night  came  on  them,  in  the  himting,  and  he  to  her  of  books,  both 

wood.    It  was  evening  when  they  came  things  of  which  they  were  reciprocally 

out  of  it  and  rolled  along,  low  by  the  ignorant.     Then  they  walked  up  and 

river-shore;  opposite,  the  great  black  down  the  great  piazza,  and  amused  them- 

mass  of  the  Storm  King  Mountain,  and  selves  by  looking  through  the  windows 

beyond  it,  farther  to  the  north,   the  into  the  great  parlors,  where  the  hotel 

mountains  sank  into  a  long  low  line,  girls  {puella  tabemensis  Americana)  were 

and  above  the  dark  ridge  tiie  sky  was  dancing  with  some  tightly-buttoned  ca- 

saffiron,  and  in  it  hung  and  trembled  one  dets.    Just  then  Lionel  Derwent  came 

large  liquid  star,  reflected  larger  and  soft-  up,  alone  with  his  cigar.     "  Let  me  join 

ly  in  the  calm  river.    And  they  all  looked  you,"  said  he.     "  I  went  downhill  and  I 

at  these  things  and  were  silent.  came  upon  Birmingham,  in  an  attitude 
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full  of  unconscious  humor,  addressing  whose  photograph  you  have  seen  in  the 

Miss  Famum ;  I  came  uphUI  and  blun-  shop-windows ! '    I  tell  you,"  ended  Der- 

dered  full  upon  Van  Kull  and  Mrs.  Hay.  went,  savagely,  "  but  for  a  little  poor  fas- 

From  these  I  retreated  in  disorder  only  tidiousness,  her  soul  resembles  theirs  as 

to  make  myself  de  trop  with  Mr.  Caryl  do  two  berries  on  one  stem«    But  con- 

Wemyss    and    our    charming    hostess,  sciously,  'tis  true  she  does  no  harm ;  poe- 

Shall  I  be  so  here  ?  "  sibly  cdie  has  not  even  sinned ;  as  well 

Miss  Duval  laughed.     ''I  was  just  go-  attach  a  moral  guilt  to  some  gaudy  way- 
ing  to  bed,  Mr.  Derwent ;  so  you  and  side  weed,  growing  by  mistake  in  a  gar- 
Mr.   Holyoke  can  fight   it  out  alone,  den  among  the  sesame  and  lilies!" 
Good-night— good-night,  Mr.  Holyoke."  "But  Mrs.  Gower  seems  very  fond  of 

And  she  left  them  in  the  doorway  and    her " 

took  her  way  up  the  great  staircase.   Ar-  "Ah!  Mrs.  Gower  I"  answered  Der- 

thur  and  Mr.  Derwent  looked  at  one  an-  went,  dropping  his  voice.     "  She  is  a  dif- 

other  inquiringly.     "  Shall  we  go  and  ferent  sort  of  person  entirely.     Fannie 

smoke  ? "  said  the  latter,  at  last.     "  By  Hay  is  but  a  soldier  of  Apollyon  ;  but 

all  means,"  answered  Arthur.     "Where  Florence  Gower  is  ageneral-of-division. 

shall  we  go— out  upon  the  cliff?"  " I  don't  see  why  you  live  with  them, 

"  I  am  afraid  it  is  too  densely  pop-  said  Arthur,  boldly, 

ulated  there  for  such  a  wild  man  as  "Ah,  Holyoke,  I  live  everywhere;  I 

myself,  already,"  said  Derwent,  laughing,  see  these,  and  others,  too.     That  night 

"  Come    down    to    the    billiard-room."  when  I  came  back  from  the  factory  vil- 

They  went  down  there,  and  sat  at  a  ta-  lage,  I  had  been  talking  with  the  men, 

ble,  opposite  a  bar,  where  they  were  not,  and  with  some  of  the  young  girls  there, 

as  Derwent  expressed  it,  "troubled  by  And  I  could  fancy  Mrs.  Hay  going  there, 

the  moon,"  and  here  they  smoked  their  good-naturedly  as  she  mignt,  and  saying 

cigars  and  pondered.  to  them :  'Don't  care  for  dresses,  or  to 

"Mr.  Yan  Kull  seems  rather  devoted  lure  men's  love  or  women's  envy,  or  to 

to  Mrs.  Hay,"  said  Arthur,  at  a  venture,  dazzle  your  neighbor  Jenny  or  break 

"  And  well  he  may  be,"  said  Derwent,  her  Johnny's  hecuii ;  read  books,  look  at 

gravely.      "He  prefers  the  flowers  of  pictures,  enjoy  the  beauties  of  nature, 

evil ;  and  she  is  a  most  glorious  one."  seek  the  beauty  of  holiness.' — '  Does  your 

"Evil?"  said  Arthur,  incredulously,  ladyship? 'say  they. — 'Well,  at  all  events, 

"  She  seems  to  me  a  kind-hearted  creat-  be  dean,'  answers  Fannie  Hay,  shocked, 

ure,  fond  of  show,  no  worse  than  thought-  — '  But  cleanliness  costs  money,  my  fine 

lesa"  lady.' — Christ  solved  the  question  once; 

"  So  is  a  nightshade  blossom  fond  of  but  now  Christ  is  forgotten ;  and  the 

sunlight,  and  bright-colored  and  inno-  sphinx  looks  out  unanswered  over  the 

cent  of  harm,"  said  Derwent,  with  a  smile,  desert  sand." 

"  Mrs.   Hay  is  a  luxuriant  animal — a  "  Surely  you  can  say  nothing  against 

woman  of  the  world,  as  other  women  are  Miss  Famum,  at  least  ?  " 

women  of  the  town ;  and  her  life  is  one  "  She  is  caught  like  the  others,  in  their 

continual  sermon  unto  these :  'Look  ye ;  web,"  said  he.     "But  come,  it's  late  in- 

I  am  rich,  happy,  high-placed  ;  Ihave  all  deed  to  be  troubling  ourselves  over  these 

the  opportunities  and  advantages,  all  two  or  three.    What  are  they  to  the 

the  taste  and  teaching,  that  the  best  can  million  ?  " 

give ;  and  I  have  not  one  single  taste,  or  Arthur  thought  much  of  Derwent's 
thought,  or  aspiration  that  Qie  worst  of  talk  ;  but  he  seemed  to  him  a  morbid 
you  have  not ;  nor  have  I  lost  one  that  fellow,  unpractical  and  vague.  And 
you  have,  except,  perhaps,  the  fondness  still  more  morbid  it  all  seemed  in  the 
for  domestic  life  which  some  of  the  best  morning,  when  he  woke  and  saw  the 
of  you  may  once  have  had.  I,  too,  still  sunlight  and  blue  sky  above  the  moun- 
care  for  dress  and  show  and  the  longing  tains  of  the  river.  Dressing  was  a  de- 
glance  of  many  men  ;  these  things,  that  light,  with  such  an  outlook  and  vdth  such 
you  are  foolishly  told  have  ruined  you,  a  day  before  him  ;  and  coming  down  he 
are  just  what  I,  too,  prize  in  life ;  I,]!iL:^  met  Miss  Famum  looking  fresh  as  a  rose 
Wilton  Hay,  the  great  high-bom  beauty  with  the  dew  on  it     Caryl  Wemyss  was 
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standing  talking  to  her  with  that  air  of  "Yes/'  said  he,  ''and  'elegant  resi- 

distinction  of  which  he  was  so  proud ;  dences '  for  gentlemen's  houses  I " 

and  just  after,  Mrs.  Hay  and  Miss  Duval  "  Now,  in  Devonshire,"  said  Mrs.  Hay, 

came  bouncing  down  the  staircase,  arm  "  those  cottages  would  be  smothered  in 

in  arm.     So  tiiey  went  in  to  breakfast,  roses  and  fu(£sia  vines.    Don't  you  have 

without  waiting  for  Mrs.  Qower,  hungry,  any  cottage  improvement  societies  ?   My 

and  in  high  glee  for  want  of  a  chaperone.  cousin,  Lady  St.  Aubyn,  at    Hartland 

"  Oh,  I  don't  consider  you  a  chaperone,"  (near    CloveUy,  you   know),  has    been 

said  Daisy  Duval  to  Mrs.  Hay.      "  Nor  most  active  in  them ;  and  one  of  her 

do  I,"  added  Kill  Van  Kull,  hastily.  tenants  took  the  prize  for  the  county ! " 

Theirs  was  the  central  table  in  the  din-  "  These  people  are  nobody's  tenants," 

ing-hall ;  and  each  lady  foimd  a  dozen  said  Wemyss ;  "  and  they  decorate  their 

roses  at  her  plate.     These  were  from  houses  as  they  damn  please,  American 

Lord  Birmingham,  who  appeared  late,  fashion ;  with  goats  and  tomato-cans,  if 

and  was  duly  thanked  for  them.     Every  they  prefer." 

man  asked  his  neighbor  for  one  rosebud  By  this  time  they  had  entered  the 
as  a  boutonni^re  ;  and  just  then  Flossie  forest  that  clothes  the  slopes  of  Break- 
came  in,  dressed  in  the  airiest  of  summer  neck  Moimtain.  The  road  was  none  of 
gowns;  and  there  was  a  great  arising  and  the  best,  and  the  top  of  the  coach  ca- 
scraping  of  chairs  among  the  gentlemen,  reened  violently,  almost  shaking  Der- 

Soon  they  were  down  at  the  river,  and  went,  who  was  idly  smoking  with  his 

crossing  the  river  again.     Such  a  wealth  face  in  the  sunlight  and  his  eyes  half 

of  purple  sunlight  as  was  in  the  air  1   The  closed,  off  the  back  seat.     "  Come,  let's 

bold  mountains  rose  up  on  either  side,  walk,"  said  Daisy  Duval ;    and  as  the 

not  soft  and  purple  with  heather,  as  in  coach  halted  a  moment  upon  one  of 

England,  norbrown  and  sharp  with  rock,  those  ridges  across  the  road  imagina- 

as  in  Italy,  but  green  and  shaggy,  as  in  tively  designated  "  thank-ye-marms,"  she 

a  new  country,  veith  a  grow&  of  tim-  nimbly  dropped  herself  over  the  side 

ber ;  the  deep,  swirling  waters,  brown  and  sprang  back  into  the  daisies  and 

where  you  looked  into  tiiem,  shaded  off  buttercups.     Arthur,  Mrs.  Hay,  Flossie, 

to  blue  farther  from  the  boat,  where  they  Van  Kull,  and  Wemyss  followed  ;  Der- 

gleamed  smooth  beneath  the  cloudless  went    Mrs.  Gower  ordered  to  remain 

sky.    And  the  sparkle  and  the  stillness  upon  the    coach  and  play  propriety ; 

of  the  morning  gave  one  the  feeling  of  a  whereupon    that   gentleman    stretched 

truant  schoolboy.  himself  quite  lengthwise  upon  the  warm 

"  There  is  something  about  an  Amer-  back  seat,  pulled  his  cloth  hat  over  his 

ican  landscape  that  reminds  one  of  the  eyes,  and  to  all   appearance  went   to 

pictures  in  omnibuses,"  said  Wemyss.  sleep. 

No  one  replied  to  this ;  for  they  were  "We  can  cut  off  a  mile,"  said  Van 

nearing  the  wharf,  where  the  coadi  and  Kull,  "  by  cutting  straight  through  the 

four  were  standing,  as  if  it  were  Fifth  woods  to  where  the  road  strikes  the 

Avenue.    Again  ^ere  was  the  shifting  river  again.    Now  then !  each  his  own 

of  rugs  and  wraps  in  the  body,  and  way,  and  the  coach  will  wait  for  us  there, 

the  courtesies  of  the  steel  ladder,  and  if  it  gets  in  fb^t."  So  they  disappeared ; 

the  pleasant  twinkling  of  neat  ankles  Van  Kull  with  Mrs.  Hay  making  for  a 

as  the  ladies  alertly  mounted  it.     The  pine  grove  on  the  high  land,  Wemyss 

four  men  hove  themselves  up  anyhow,  and    Mrs.  Oower   going   lower,  where 

with  Lord  Birmingham  and  Miss  Far-  there  seemed  evidences  of  a  path,  and 

num  on  the  box  ;  and  then  with  a  swing  our  hero  with  Miss  Duval  taking  a  mid- 

the  heavy  drag  was  swaying  under  way,  die  course    through  a  rocky  pasture, 

and  the  four  shining  chestnuts  took  the  sweet-scented  with  fern  and  heathery 

hill  at  a  gallop.     They  were  passing  a  blossoms,  and  dotted  with  dwarfed  and 

row  of  square  wooden  houses  ^ere  poor  obsolete  apple-trees.    This  gave  Lord 

people  lived,  and  Mrs.  Hay  turned  about  Birmingham  a  chance  of  devoting  him- 

and  called  to  Wemyss.     "  One  thing  I  self  entirely  to  his  driving  and  his  com- 

notice,  Mr.  Wemyss — ^in  America  you  panion  upon  the  box.    For  an  hour  or 

have  tenements,  not  cottagea"  more  the  coach  lumbered  on  ;  its  driver 
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talked  incessantly,  but  drove  very  badly,  unkempt,  painted  streets  ;  and  I>erwent 
and  Lionel  Derwent  slumbered  in  the  sent  a  telegram.  Then  at  three  they  re- 
rear,  turned,  and  found  the  party   for    the 

In  the  woods,  the  day  was  a  yery  warm  most  part  wrapped  in  dreams, 
one.    What  breeze  there  was  could  not       They  put  to  and  were  ofi^  but  the  or- 

be  felt.    It  would  take  too  long  to  fol-  der  was  changed,  as  usual,  and   Daisy 

low  the  devious  ways  of  every  party  in  Duval  rode  with  Derwent  on  the  box. 

all  their  wanderings ;  suffice  it  to  say  Caryl  Wemyss  would  not  drive,  for  he 

that  shortly  before  noon  Arthur,  with  never  did  anything  that  he  thought  he 

Daisy  Duval,  came  out  upon  the  road  did  not  weU ;  so  he  and  Mrs.  Oower  and 

close  by  the  Hudson,  where  they  sat  Birmingham  sat  on  the  back  seat,  with 

upon  a  fence  and  waited.     Arthur  was  Arthur,  Van  EuU,  Mrs.  Hay,  and  Kitty 

getting  eveiy  day  more  used  to  her  so-  Famum  on    in  front.      The  drive   to 

ciety  ;  and  Mr.  De  Witt  was  no  longer  Poughkeepsie  was  straight  and  unevent- 

so  continually  upon  his  mind.    Here  fuL    The  long  hours  were  only  diversi- 

they  were  met  by  the  other  two  couples ;  fied  by  Mrs.  Wilton  Hay's   uncertain 

and  finally,  when  the  coach  came  thun-  efforts  on  the  coaching-horn, 
denng  down  the  hiU  with  a  wheel  in  a       Poughkeepsie  is  a  brick-built    city, 

shoe,  the  whole  six  were  sitting  on  the  with  horse-car  lines,  an  opera-house,  and 

fence,  d  la  mode  du  pays ;  and  Wemyss  a  court  of  justice  all  its  own.     Here 

was  even  whittling.  they  had  a  suite  of  rooms,  with  long 

"Well,  you  har)e  been  long,"  said  Van  lace    curtains,   black-walnut  furniture, 

KulL  and  Brussels  carpets,  equipped  "  before 

"  Ah,  you  can't  make  up  for  lost  time  the  dawn  of  taste,  in  poor  imitation  of  a 

with  cracking  of  whips  and  horn-blow-  poorer  thing,"  said  Wemyss ;  "how  dif- 

ing ! "  laughed  Mrs.  Qower.  f erent  from  an  English  inn  I "    The  rest 

"  What  have  they  been  doing  all  this  of  the    adornment  consisted,  in   each 

time? — ^without prejudice, now, Mr. Der-  room,  of  a  steam-heater  and  a  pitcher 

went  ?  "  of  ice-water.   "  I  believe  they  even  bathe 

"I  don't  know,  Mrs.  Hay — ^I've  been  in  ice-water  I"  said  he.     "Dear  me!" 

asleep,"  said  that  gentleman.  said  Birmingham,  simply.     "I  rang  and 

"  Come,  now,  Td  Hke  to  know  how  could  not  get  a  tub  at  alL" 
long  all  of  you  have  been  here — that's        They  had  dinner  in  Mrs.  Gbwer's  par- 

aU,"  growled  his  lordship,  blushing  ob-  lor,  and  a  telegram  was  brought  in  to 

viously.     "  Qet  aboard  there— I'm  hun-  her  during  the  dessert     "  Oh,  I  am  very 

gry  as  a  bear.     Where  do  we  stop  for  glad,"  said  she,  as  she  laid  it  down.     "  It 

limch,  Mrs.  Gk>wer  ?  "  is  from  Mr.  Haviland  ;  and  he  says  he 

"  At  Fishkill,"  said  that  lady.  "  It's  can  join  us  to-morrow."  The  others  ex- 
only  a  few  miles  ahead."  And  in  an  hour  pressed  a  polite  gratification,  and  then 
or  so  they  stopped  before  a  sleepy  old  the  question  came  up  what  they  were  to 
inn,  low  and  rambling,  with  a  Bip-Yan-  do  in  the  evening.  Already  a  great  in- 
WinkHsh  look  about  it.  There  is  a  lazy  timacy  had  sprung  up  among  the  party, 
luxuriance,  a  sort  of  slatternly  comfort,  and  a  certain  feeling  of  youth,  bom  of 
and  a  Southern  coloring  about  these  old  much  outdoor  air  and  freedom  from 
New  York  villages,  bespeaking  material  care.  Some  proposed  ghost-stories,  oth- 
ease  and  an  absence  of  moral  nervous-  ers,  games.  "I  bar  kissing  games," said 
ness ;  perhaps  nervous  morality  would  Daisy  Duval,  with  much  aplomb,  "  in 
better  express  it.  "I  never  look  at  a  the  absence  of  Mr.  De  Witt."  Kisses 
place  like  this,"  said  Wemyss,  "without  were  debarred,  being,  as  Van  Kull  ex- 
thinking  that  the  most  vigorous-soimd-  pressed  it,  too  serious  things  to  be  made 
ing  word  in  the  Dutchman's  language  game  of ;  but  forfeits,  twenty  questions, 
was  Schnapps  1 "  even  dancing,  was  indulged  in.     When 

After  limcheon  the  day  was  warm,  all  these  failed  to  satisfy  their  souls,  it 

and  the  ladies  inclined  to  sleep.     Only  was  rumored   that  Mr.   Derwent  was 

Derwent  wished  for  a  walk,  and  Arthur  "  up  "  in  palmistry.     "  Oh,  do  tell  us  our 

went  with  him,  while  the  others  smoked,  fortunes  I "  was  the  cry.    "  We  must  have 

They  sauntered  through  the  Uttle  town's  a  regular  gypsy  tent" 
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"Now,"  said  Mrs.  Hay,  "it's  no  fun  "Good    heavens  I"   laughed   Flossie, 

unless  we  all  telL    Agree  all  of  you  to  "  Come,  you  go  in,  Mr.  Van  KulL" 

tell  us  what  he  says  I "  "I  can  tell  more  of  this  man's  past 

"  Qirls,  girls  "  (the  women  of  Mrs.  Gk)w-  than  his  future,"  said  the  voice, 

er's set  had  a  way  of  still  addressing  each  "There   has    been  a  voyage    across 

other  joyously  as  "girls") — "suppose  he  the  water — ^perhaps  to  Brighton,  or  to 

reveals  the  secrets  of  your  hearts  ?  "  Cannes.    And  there  is  a  fair  maiden  and 

"  Ton  my  soul ! "  cried  Mrs.  Hay, "  Tve  a  dark  maiden ;  and  both  have  had  but 

quite  forgotten  what  they  are  !    Who'll  little  influence  on  his  life.     And  there  is 

go  in  first  ?  "  to  be  another  yet,  I  see " 

A  shawl  had  been  hung  across  an  open  "  There,  there,"  interfered  Flossie,  "  if 

door,  behind  which  Derwent  took  up  his  you  make  poor  Van  such  a  Don  Juan,  we 

position.    No  one  seemed  anxious  to  shall  have  to  send  him  home  again,  in 

make  the  first  try ;  and  at  last  the  voice  our  own  protection.    Mrs.  Hay,  you  go 

of  the  company  fell  upon  Arthur  Holyoke,  in." 

"as  having,"  said  Mrs.  Gbwer,  "the  most  But  this  the  beauty  flatly  refused  to 
future  before  him."  do.  And  after  much  chaff  at  her  ex- 
Arthur  went  in  and  came  out  laugh-  pense,  the  party  betook  themselves  to 
ing.  "I  have  had,"  said  he,  "a  very  their  several  slumbers, 
terrible  horoscope,  as  Derwent  says.  The  next  day  was  Sunday ;  but,  as 
Everything  that  I  really  wish  for  is  to  Wemyss  said,  to  leave  Poughkeepsie  was 
happen  to  me  I "  a  work  of  necessity  and  mercy ;  and  they 

"I  don't  see  what  there  is  so  very  ter-  were  early  under  way.    Here  they  left 

rible  about  that,"  said  they  all ;  and  the  the  river,  and  they  struck  inland  ;  the 

others  were  emboldened.     Mrs.  Gk>wer  country  grew  more  rural  and  primitive, 

went  in  next.     "  Speak  aloud,  Mr.  Der-  and  their  spirits  rose  proportionately, 

went,"  cried  Mrs.  Hay,  "  so  we  all  can  Haviland  appeared  by  the  early  train, 

hear — we  can't  trust  the  garbled  state-  and  shared  the  back  seat  with  Birming- 

ments  of  the  culprits."  ham,  Mrs.  Gower,  and  Kitty  Famum. 

Derwent's  voice  was  heard,  in  sepul-  He  brought  the  news  of  the  day,  which 

chral  tones,  from  behind  the  screen.    "  I  no  one  cared  to  hear ;  and  some  gossip 

see  the  hand  of  a  woman  who  has  done  of  the  town,  which  interested  eveiybody. 

whatever  she  has  meant  to  do        "  "  How  can  you  have  the  heart  to  bring 

("Dear  me,"  intenected   Mrs.  Hay,  him  up?"  Wemyss  had  said  at  break- 

"  how  successful  we  all  are  I ")  fast ;  and  Flossie  had  laughed,  and  said 

"  She  may  come  near  doing  more  than  that  she  expected  a  very  entertaining 

she  meant  to  do ;  but  her  will  shall  con-  day.     "  He  must  go  back  Monday  even- 

quer  everything."  ing,  you  know,"  she  added. 

"  How  delightfully  enigmatic  I "  laugh-  They  had  another  perfect  day,  and  by 

ed  Daisy  DuvaL  this  time  all  of  them,  even  to  Caryl 

"  You  must  go  in  next.  Miss  Daisy —  Wemyss,  were  charged  with  ozone  and 
you  spoke,"  said  Van  KuH  But  Daisy  overflowing  with  animal  spirits.  Even 
wouldn't ;  and  the  choice  fell  upon  Kitty  practical  joking  was  in  order ;  and  Ar- 
Famum.  She  disappeared,  and  there  thur  had  caught  an  instantaneous  photo- 
was  several  moments'  silence.     At  last —  graph,  which  he  exhibited  with  much 

applause,  of  Van  Kull  assisting  Mrs. 

**Ein  JOngling  liebt  ein  Madchen,  g^y  over  a  stone  walL    Conversation 

Ei*r  l^^dHrebfetYnTr ''  JT""  uimecessary ;  it  wae  quite  enough  to 

Und  hat  sich  mit  Dieser  vennahlt.  ^^©  «^d  laugh.     Much  amusement  was 

caused  by  a  rustic,  at  a  farm-house  where 

••  Das  Madchen  heirathet  aos  irger  they  stopped  for  milk,  who  first  insisted 

Den  ersten  besten  Mann,  xi.  1  j.i                    iZ        i                       j      £ 

Per  Jhr  in  den  Weg  geUufen ;  *^*  ^^y  ^®"  *^®  advance-guard  of  a 

Der  Jangling  ist  iibel  dran.  drcus,  and  then  would  have  it  that  they 

,  ^    .      .       ,     ^     , ,  ,  were  "travelling"  for  something — "jer- 

Doc'h  bZute  ?m^rn!:a ;  ""^'Lr^T''  '^'^^'  ^'  ^"*,  'T 

Und  wem  sie  just  passiret,  gested,  and  then  parlor  organs  and  pat- 

Dem  bricht  das  Herz  entzwei '*  ent    medicines.      And    all    the   women 
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were  so  pretty,  and  so  stylish,  and  so  him.    As  for  Miss  Daval,  the  world  was 

sweet-tempered,  that  Arthur  began  to  like  an  opening  treasure-house  to  her ; 

feel  a  little  bit  in  love  with  every  one  of  she  saw  before  her  all  she  wanted,  and 

them.  had  only  to  grasp  her  fill  with  full  hands. 

"  But  one  gets  tired  of  women,  after  Ah  I  saints  and  cynics  to  the  contrary, 

a  while,"  said  Caryl  Wemyss  to  Arthur,  this  world  has  happiness  for  some — 

at    Washington    Hollow,   where    they  thought  Arthur.    But  what  he  said  was, 

lunched.     The  inn  was  an  old  roadside  ''How  lovely  that  long  edge  of  the  forest 

one,  at  the  "four  comers,"  smelling  of  is.  Miss  Duval !    See  how  boldly  the  high 

dusty  leather  and  the  road,  with  a  large  trees  rise  out  of  the  meadow ;  I  suppose 

bar-room,  fit  political  centre  of  the  sur-  it's  what  the  poets  call  a '  hanging  wood.' 

rounding  district ;  but  the  country  was  La  liaise  they  call  it  in  iVench  ;  I  have 

robed  in  beautiful  green  forests,  into  always  thought  it  was  such  a  pretty  name 

which    the  others    had    plimged,   and  for  Mrs.  Gower's  place." 
came  back  loaded  with  wild  flowers,        "  But  you  weren't  really  thinking  of 

Mrs.   Gk)wer  with  Lord    Birmingham,  that,  Mr.  Holyoke,"  said  she.      *'  You 

and  Haviland  and  Elitty  Famum  last  of  weren't  looking  at  it." 
alL    For  a  wonder,  Derwent  had  done        "  I  was  looking  at  ^our  eyes.  Miss 

the  polite,  and  wandered  ofif  with  Mrs.  Duval,  if  you  will  have  it,"  said  Arthur. 

Wilton  Hay.    Van  Kull  and  Miss  Du-  It  will  be  seen  that  our  hero  was  making 

val  came  back  laughing  over  some  quaint  progress. 

epitaphs  they  had  discovered  in  what  he  "  Dear  me  ! "  cried  Mrs.  Hay,  who  over- 
termed  a '' boneyard  "  opposite.  ''What  heard  this  speech,  "I  shidl  certainly 
a  jolly  place  this  must  have  been  in  the  write  to  Mr.  De  Witt  Why  don't  you 
old  days  1 "  said  Flossie.  "Look  at  the  say  such  intense  things  to  me,  Mr.  Van 
splendid  great  chimney-places  and  the  Kull?" 

old  ball-room!"    And  Arthur's  memory        "Because  I  daren't,"  said  Van  Kull, 

suddenly  went  back  to  the  ball-room  at  meaningly. 

Lem  Hitchcock'&     But  it  was  summer        "  Please — ^Tll  promise  not  to  write  to 

now,  and  the  place  was  civilized ;  some  Wilton,"  retorted  she.     "  Poor  Wilton  I 

stranded  woman-boarder  was  playing,  he  must  find  it  so  hot  in  Washington." 
upon  an  old  piano  overhead,  one  of       How  pleasant  it  is  to  feel  ourselves 

Beethoven's  sonatas.  moving  above  the  world  like  gods  I  How 

But,  after  all,  no  stops  were  like  the  pleasant  it  is,  like  gods,  to  make  of  our 

rapid  riding  ;  the  sense  of  freedom  and  own  rules  of  conduct  our  laws  of  good 

delight  of  sweeping  high  over  the  roll-  and  evil  I    And  what  responsibility  have 

ing  country,  making  a  panorama  of  it^  we  for  the  rest  of  humanity  ?    They 

and  being  in  a  little  republic  of  their  should  not  all  attempt  to  be  in  fashion, 

own.     Two  small  roans  were  leaders  to-  Fashion  is  for  us  alone— us  few,  who 

day,  and  the  chestnuts,  being  a  little  transcend  common  laws, 
used  up,  were  in  the  lighter  baggage-       Yet  it  is  relying  on  the  many  abiding 

wagon,  in  "spike  team"  with  the  cock-  by  the  humdrum  rules  of  gravity  that 

horse ;  for  no  great  hills  were  expected  the  few  can  flutter  and  glitter  freely  on 

that  afternoon.  the  surface.    In  the  evening  there  was  a 

Arthur  settled  himself  again  to  the  moon  (which  shineth  alike  upon  the  just 

pure  delight  of  life,  gazing  joyously  from  and  on  the  unjust ;  particularly  the  lat- 

sky  to  forest  and  hrom  forest  to  the  wide  ter,  for  moonlight  has  no  conscience),  and 

green  carpet  of  the  fields,  sweeping  by  the  warm  ni^t  attracted  them  forth 

them  with  the  changing  angles  of  the  from  the  dreary  hotel  parlor.      They 

long  Virginia  fences.     Arthur  and  Daisy  wandered  up  the  hill,  through  pastures, 

Duval  were  the  least  blasi  of  the  party ;  to  where  there  was  a  clifi^  above  huge 

and  both  drank  in  the  very  moments  chasms  of  a  quarry,  carven  deep  intone 

with  enthusiasm.     And  when  he  was  living  rock.    Here  they  met  some  Ital- 

tired  of  looking  at  the  swelling  hills  and  ian  laborers ;  they  were  living  in  little 

spaces  of  the  sky,  it  was  pleasant  to  look  wooden  huts  about  the  quarry,  with  their 

in  her  fair  face^or,  for  that  matter,  at  womankind,  richly,  upon  seventy  cents  a 

any  other  of  the  beautiful  women  about  day.    Their  views  of  life  were  much  the 
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same  as  their  own,  thought  Derwent,  new  life,  charms  and  attracts  us  ;  that 

looking  at  the  merry  party  ;  with  only,  all  that  speaks  of  over-thought,  of  over- 

perhaps,  a  little  less  morality,  a  litUe  soul,  if  you  will,  is  wan  and  weird — 

more  rdigion,  these  day  laborers,  than  either  positively  imcanny,  or  laughable, 

had  they.  like  the  chorus  of  old  men  in  Fau^ !  In- 

Caryl  Wemyss  conversed  with  them  a  stinctively,  we  all  turn  to  the  flower,  to 

little  in  their  own  language,  at  which  the  fresh  looks  of  the  yoxmg  girl,  to  the 

they  were  greatly  pleased.    They  were  rosy  lips,  full  of  the  promise  of  future 

citizens,  and  had  come  over  to  make  life.     No  wrinkled  wisdom,  no  sorrowful 

their  portion  of  our  great  democracy ;  lines  of  character,  can  make  up  for  this, 

but  they  sighed  for  the  sunny  skies  of  The  first  thoughtless  girl  we  meet  shows 

Sicily  as  yet.  her  heauti  du  diable  more  than  a  match 

Wemvss  was  walking  with  Mrs.  Gower,  for  all  the  crow's-feet  of  the  intellect.  And 
and  as  l^ey  turned  badk  they  found  Havi-  this  is  the  magnetism  of  vitality  ;  it  is 
land  sitting  with  Kitty  Famum  on  a  your  full-blooded  man  that  the  masses 
stone  wall  in  the  long  grass ;  the  moon  of  the  world  delight  to  follow.  The  un- 
lit up  her  fair  face,  and  all  about  them  thinking  are  repelled  by  too  much  con- 
lay  the  petals  of  a  rose  that  she  had  sciousness,  as  by  disease, 
pulled  to  pieces.  ''  How  like  Faust  and  We  all  have  Imown  such  sunny  mom- 
Margueiite  I "  said  Mrs.  Gk>wer.  i^gs,  when  we  that  are  living  live,  and 

*'  Say,  rather.  Psyche  with  her  Dipsy-  the  dead  lie  dead  in  their  churchyards, 

chus,"  said  Mr.  Wemyss.  Oayly  the  party  mounted ;  and  the  strong 

''Who  is  Dipsychus?"  said  Flossie  horses  gidloped  over  the  roads.     They 

Oower.  were  still  in  the  broad  valley  of  the  Hud- 

"  Have  you  never  met  him,  then  ?  "  said  son ;  far  behind  them  lay  tiie  river,  un- 

Wemyss.     And  coming  bade,  she  took  seen,  but  farther  still  was  visible  yet  the 

his  arm  across  the  fields.  blue  film  of  the  Catskills.    They  crossed 

Wemyss  pressed  it  gently,  and  began  a  broad  intervale,  and  ahead  of  them  was 

to  analyze  himself,  whether  he  was  in  a  gap  in  the  hills,  over  which  the  road 

love  with  her  or  not.    It  rather  flattered  wound  in  a  sort  of  pass.    And  now  as 

him  to  think  he  was.  they  galloped  up  it  in  the  shadow  of  the 

elms  it  was  as  if  they  had  gone  through 

a  narrow  door  into  a  different  counto* ; 

CHAPTEB  XX.  the  scene  changed,  the  hills  grew  small, 

rugged,  and  broken  ;  the  vegetation  was 

ABTHT7B  GOES  HOME.  Icss  rich ;  they  were  in  New  England. 

So  marked  was  it  that  Wemyss  pointed 

The  days  were  growing  unnumbered  out  the  change ;  even  the  color  of  the 
by  this  time,  measure  of  time  being  on-  houses  was  not  the  same,  nor  the  look 
ly  necessary  when  one  has  daily  petty  of  the  bam&  They  were  small  and  neat, 
duties,  and  existence  is  not  a  continu-  and  painted  sternly  white ;  the  very 
ous,  untroubled  joy.  Arthur  positively  gates  were  better  himg,  and  the  side- 
bloomed  ;  even  Derwent  seemed  a  shade  walks  more  neatly  trimmed ;  the  squalid, 
less  anxious  for  the  souls  of  men,  and  Mr.  imkempt  look  was  gone,  and  with  it  the 
Wem^s  a  point  less  analytic.  And  the  greater  luxuriance.  One  no  longer  felt 
mommg  was  one  to  bring  a  bit  of  fresh  Uie  vastness  of  the  Continent,  but  seemed 
color  to  the  cheek  of  a  very  Tannh&user  to  be  in  an  older  comer  of  it,  the  bars 
who  had  been  long  years  jaded  with  Ye-  not  yet  let  down,  where  elbow-room  was 
nus's  joys,  his  dull  eyes  dazzled  with  the  less,  and  ideas  and  conventions  artifi- 
lights  of  earth  again,  his  ear  soothed  by  dally  preserved.  The  hills  were  smaller, 
notes  of  spring  and  human  love.  The  and  the  trees  looked  stunted;  human 
land  was  beautiful  with  bud-promise,  habitations  had  a  look  like  an  old  dress 
the  air  steeped  with  joyous  light  of  Uf  e.  which  the  wearer  in  her  penury  still 
And  the  girls  came  down  to  breakfast,  struggled  to  keep  neat.  Arthur  was  re- 
looking  each  and  all  a  Hebe.  mind^  at  once  of  the  look  of  the  land 

How  the  will  of  the  world  comes  out  about  the  hill-town  to  which  he  had 

in  this — ^that  all  that  has  to  do  with  life,  driven  on  that  day  with  Ghracie.     They 


728  F/RST  HARVESTS. 

had  crossed  the  line  into  Connecticut,  No  one  was  hurt ;  and  after  a  l>are 
and  the  boundary  was  more  marked  than  pause  for  reflection,   everybody  burst 
is  usual  in  political  divisions.     Even  in  forth  in  a  roar  of  laughter.    Loudly  and 
New  York  there  had  been  a  suggestion  long  they  laughed,  holding  their  sidee  ; 
of  the  Western  prairies ;  here  was  none,  they  were  laughing  too  much  to   g^t 
But  ihere  was  a  greater  vigor  in  the  air,  up  ;  one  horse  was  down,  and  the  oth- 
which  had  a  sort  of  moorland  sparkle  in  ers  rearing   and  plimging.    Van  'KxOl 
it ;  and  the  talk  was  livelier  than  ever,  put  his  head  ruefully  out  of  the  window 
They  had  a  long  and  breezy  drive  of  it,  of  the  coach  that  was  uppermost  and                 i 
and  the  cock-horse  was  used  many  times  contemplated  the  scene.     His  hat  was 
in  pulling  up  the  grassy  old  road,  which  crashed,  he  was  nigh  smothered  with 
led  uncompromisingly  up  the  barren,  shawls  and  veils,  and  his  hair  hangings 
ferny  hUla    For  lunch  they  stopped  at  a  down  over  his  eyes,  and  his  head  pro- 
little  place  called  Lakeville,  nestling  in  the  truded  slowly,  l&e  a  disabled  jack-in- 
hills  between  two  dear  blue  ponds  ;  and  the-box,   amid  the  merriment   of    the 
here  John  Haviland  had  to  leave  them  to  company. 

tfl^e  his  train  back  to  the  city.     In  the  '*  Perhaps,  when  some  of  you  damned 

afternoon  Arthur  was  allowed  to  try  his  fools  get  through  laughing/'  said  he, 

hand  at  driving,  having  professed  to  be  without  undue  emphasis,  '^youll  find 

a  skilful  whip  ;  he  sat  on  the  box-seat  time  to  attend  to  those  leaders." 

with  Miss  Famum,  who  was  verv  silent.  Van  Kull's  remark,  though  over-f ord- 

and  Mrs.  Gbwer  and  Wemyss  nad  the  ble,  was  undeniably  just ;  and  Derwent 

rear  seat  to  themselves.    Kill  Van  Kull  was  already  at  their  heads.    The  groom 

was  allowed  to  get  into  the  " cabin"  and  was  also  uiere ;  and  in  a  few  moments 

go  to  sleep,  a  refreshment  which  he  the  horses  were  taken  out,  the  coach  set 

averred  the  countiy  air  made  most  need-  upright  again,  and  all  damage  repaired, 

ful  to  him.     Behind  him  on  the  middle  Ihreryone  agreed  that  the  accident  was 

seat  the  party  were  very  noisy,  and  Ar-  in  nowise  due  to  Arthur's  driving,  but 

thur  had  much  ado  to  keep  his  attention  entirely  to  the  soft  bit  in  the  road, 

on  the  horses,  who  seemed  also  to  feel  ''These     things     will    happen,  you 

the  tang  of  the  keen  soft  air.    As  they  know,"  said  Birmingham,  good-natured- 

were  going  down  a  crooked  hill,  longer  ly. 

than  he  had  expected,  so  that  no  shoe  "It's  half  the  fun,  I  think,"  said  Daisy 

had  been  put  on,  the  horses  got  almost  DuvaL 

beyond  his  control  He  gafiiered  the  "I  thought  you'd 'a  dumped 'em,  sir," 
four  reins  together  and  puUed  his  best,  said  the  groom,  *'  when  I  see  that  ere 
and  just  managed  to  keep  them  in  the  soft  bit  in  the  road."  And  as  a  mark  of 
road.  The  people  behind  were  laughing  special  confidence,  Arthur  was  allowed 
and  talking,  unconscious  of  what  was  to  drive  the  coach  the  rest  of  the  way 
going  on ;  and  Arthur  had  already  be-  into  Great  Barnngton,  where  they  were 
gun  to  congratulate  himself  upon  his  to  stop  for  the  night, 
escape,  when,  as  they  were  nearing  the  The  merriment  consequent  on  their 
bottom,  he  got  too  far  on  the  outer  curve,  disaster  did  not  cease  during  the  after- 
and  the  heavy  wheels  sank  deep  in  the  noon,  and  Arthur  was  many  times  ma- 
gravel,  still  wet  with  the  spring  rains,  liciously  thanked  for  the  diversion  he 
One  awful  moment  of  suspense,  and  then  had  afforded  the  party.  But  Miss  Far- 
the  ponderous  vehicle  swayed  heavily,  num,  who  was  still  his  companion  on 
rolled  majestically  over  on  its  side.  A  the  box,  seemed  fortunately  as  much  in- 
shrill  scream  resounded  behind  him — it  clined  to  silence  as  he  was  himself.  In- 
is  not  the  custom  for  American  girls  to  deed,  she  had  been  strangely  silent  all 
scream — and  Mrs.  Hay  threw  her  arms  the  day. 

wildly  around  Lord  Birmingham,  with  The  country  roads  gradually  drew 

the  feminine  instinct  to  embrace  some-  themselves  together  and  made  them- 

thing  in  emergencies.    But  it  was  of  no  selves  into  the  broad,  straight  avenue 

avail ;  and  they  all  sailed  gracefully  off  that  is  Great  Barrington's  main  street ; 

into  the  long  grass,  Arthur  still  devot-  and  up  this  they  swept  gayly,  about  an 

edly  hanging  U>  the  reins.  hour  before  sunset.    They  did  not  pasa 
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the  Judge's  old  place ;  bat  as  Arthur  please  ! "  cried  Miss  DuvaL     ''We  have 

heard  li&s.  Gk>wer's  light  laughter  be-  qtiite  regained  onr  composure.''    Arthur 

hind  him,  the  old  scene  in  the  garden  had  not  been  thinking  of  the  accident 

recurred  to  him  at  once.    It  was  not  at  all ;  but  he  did  color  again,  to  be  re- 

yet  a  year  ago ;  and  he  remembered  now  minded  of  it.     ''It  was  a  soft  spot  in 

that  tiie  man  she  had  been  driving  with  the  road,  you  know,"  said  he. 

was  Wemyss.  "  A  soft  spot  in  your  heart,  I  much 

They  drew  up  merrily  before  the  vil-  suspect,"  laughed  Mrs.  Gk)wer.     "Miss 

lage  hotel — ^it  seemed  so  odd  to  Arthur  Famum,  you  should  not  have  sat  with 

to  be  there  in  his  own  town ;  he  had  him." 

never  associated  it  with  so  gay  a  party —  "  Who  ?  "  said  the  beauty,  bringing  her 

and  after  a  few  minutes  of  preparation  gaze  to  a  focus.     "  Oh,"  i^e  adde^  in- 

Ihey  started  out  to  see  the  place.    Miss  differently,  "I?" 

Famum  made  pretext  of  a  headache  and  "Ton  my  word,"  screamed  Mrs.  Wil- 

did  not  go  ;  but  the  others  sauntered  ton  Hay.     "You  two  are  too  delicious  I 

along  beneath   the   overarching  elms.  But  you're  positively  too  absent-minded 

To  tiie  left  the  setting  sun  lay  across  to  be  trusted  together.     Aren't  they, 

the  intervale  in  broad  gold  bars.    Ar-  Mrs.   Gower?    They  might  not    have 

thur  was  walking  with  Lord  Birming-  presence  of  mind  enough  not  to  elope, 

ham  and  Mrs.  Hav.  you  know." 

Ck>ming  back,  they  met  Mrs.  Gower  at  Soon  after  this  Miss  Famum  left  the 

the  dinner-table.     "I  am  sorry,"  said  table;  and  when  Arthur  followed,  he 

she,  "Miss  Famum  has  to  go  home."  found  her  out  upon  the  doorstep,  talk- 

"  Dear  me,  Fm  so  sorry,"  said  Mrs.  ing  with  Lionel  Derweni    The  sun  had 

Hay,  politely.  gone  down  now,  and  its  last  radiance 

"What,  you  don't  mean  she's  going  came  down  upon  them  from  some  scar- 
to  leave  us  ? "  said  Lord  Birmingham,  let  clouds.  Miss  Famum  went  in  al- 
blankly.  He  looked  from  one  to  the  most  immediately,  leaving  him  with 
o'ther  of  the  party,  as  if  asking  an  expla-  Derwent  alone. 

nfttion.    "She  said  nothing  to  me  about  "A  lovely  evening,"  said  he.     "Will 

ii>,"  he  added,  naively.  you  take  a  tramp  ?  " 

"I  have  telegraphed  to  Mrs.  Mai-  Arthur    hesitated.    Then    he    spoke 

gam  to  ask  her  to  join  us,"  said  Mrs.  with  decision.     "Yes.     I  have  a  call  to 

S^ossie,  hurriedly  checking  the  general  make — ^won't  you  come  with  me  ?    Miss 

inclination  to  laugh  that  had  succeeded  Livingstone,  you  know,  and  my  cousin, 

his  lordship's  last  speech.     ^'  You  need  Miss  Holyoke,  are  here— do  you  know 

not  look  so  blank,  you  men — ^no  Jack  them?" 

fihaU  be  left  without  a  JilL"  "No/'  said  the  other;  "but  I  shall 

"-4  Jill,"  said  Wemyss,  maliciously,  like  to." 

accentuating  the  indefinite  article,  and  "Come    along,   then,"    said    Arthur, 

looking  at  Mrs.  Hay.  And  they  went  up  the  long  vOli^e  street 

"  Ton  my  word,  I  think  you're  very  until  the  road  began  to  twist  among  the 
insulting,"  broke  in  Mrs.  Hay,  savagely,  apple-orchards  and  they  got  into  the 
No  one  could  exactly  see  why ;  where-  dusk  that  was  already  at  the  base  of  the 
upon  Van  KuU,  with  much  social  dex-  wooded  hills.  Derwent  pulled  out  a 
terity,  looked  upon  Mrs.  Hay  and  sighed,  brierwood  pipe  and  smoked  it,  and  they 
Further  comment  was  checked  by  the  walked  in  mlence. 
arrival  of  Miss  Famum  herself,  who  At  last  they  came  in  front  of  the  dig- 
bore  her  fine  face  quite  as  imconsciously,  nified  old  house,  wearing,  like  a  wig,  its 
a  shade  more  coldly,  than  usuaL  And  high  pitched  roof  and  white  balustrade, 
then  the  finer  emotions  gave  place  to  with  its  terrace  for  silk  stockings  and 
food.  its  dressed  front  of  quaint  old  flowers  as 

Arthur  was  honored  by  a  seat  on  Mrs.  a  ruffle  of  old  lace.     The  gate  creaked 

Dower's  left ;  but  he  was  silent  through  in  its  wonted  way ;  and  they  walked  up 

the  meal,  a  fact  which  was  maliciously  the  familiar  gravel-vralk.     "The  ladies 

attributed  to  the  events  of  the  after-  were  at  home ;"  and  the  two  went  into 

noon.    "  Don't  look  upset,  Mr.  Holyoke,  the  large  living-room,  and  found  Grade 

Vol.  in— 67 
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and  Mamie  livingstone  together.  Arthur  me  when  Fm  a  bud."    And  she   gaye 

shook  hands  with  Mamie,  and  then,  after  him  a  look— one  of  her  practised  looks 

introducing  Mr.  Derwent,  sat  down  by  —out  of  her  very  pretfy  eyes,  a  look 

his  cousin,  leaving  Mamie  to  his  friend,  that  Graoie  never  could  have  compassed, 

a  proceeding  which  the  latter  noticed.  Arthur  returned  it,  with  the  skill  of  a 

Derwent  toSced  nearly  all  the  time  to  year's  experience ;  meantime,  Derwent 

Mamie,  whose  little  self  he  read  at  once,  was  taking  leave  of  the  others^  and  they 

but  his  eyes  wandered  more  than  once  soon  vrere  walking  home  together — that 

to  Gracie  and  her  cousin.    Now,  Gracie  is,  to  the  Great  Barrington  HoteL 
Mamie  thought  a  character  far  simpler       "A  charming  girl,"  said  Derwent. 
than  hersdif.    They  all  sat  so  near  that       "  Who ?"  said  ArUiur,  curtly, 
when  either  pair  was  silent  the  other's        "Miss  Livingstone,"  said  the  other, 

conversation  could  be  heard.    Their  call  after  a  pause.     "  Your  young  New  York 

had  lasted  nearly  an  hour,  when  Miss  girls  are  such  delicate  flowers — and  yet 

Brevier  came  in,  who  was  there  matron-  so  hardy,  too.    And  they  can  be  trained 

izing  the  young  people,  for  a  few  days  to  almost  anything." 
only.    Then   the  conversation  became       Arthur  did  not  sleep  well  that  night ; 

more  general,  save  that  Derwent  talked  but  the  morning  was  a  lovely  one  again, 

some  mdf  an  hour,  at  the  end,  with  Miss  They  had  to  wait  until  the  New  York 

Holyoke.     It  was  after  ten  before  they  train  arrived,  which  was  not  until  the 

rose  to  go.  afternoon,  for  Mrs.  Malgam.    Kitty  Far- 

"  So  you  are  going  to  Lenox  to-mor-  num  had  started  off  quietly,  eady  in 

row,"  said  Gracie.     "And  after  that?"  the  morning,  and  Derwent  had  gone 

"  After  that,  I  don't  know ;  perhaps  I  with  her,  meaning  to  see  her  safdy  to 

shall  come  here  ?  "  New  Haven,  where  her  maid  would  meet 

"  I  don't  think  you  could  bear  being  her,  and  then  take  the  return  train  back 

at  the  Barrington  Hotel,"  said  Ghracie,  with  Mrs.  Malgam.    Lord  Birmingham 

with  a  laugh.    Arthur  bit  his  lip.  had  been  too  dull  to  think  of  this  pio- 

"Well,  I  suppose  a  fellow  can  go  ceeding,  and  was  in  a  vicious  humor 

somewhere,"  said  ha     "  I  may  have  to  all  the  day  in  consequence.    Arthur  was 

fo  back  to  the  shop.    Where  do  you  go,  in  two  minds  about  going  to  see  Gracie 

derwent?"  in  the  morning.    But  as  Birmingham 

"I  am  going  out  among  the  Rockies  sulked  all  day,  there  were  not  men  enough 
of  British  Columbia,  hun^g,"  said  he.  without  him ;  so  he  went  to  walk  vnth 
"I  wish  you'd  come,"  he  added,  turning  Mrs.  Hay  instead.  Mrs.  Hay  v^as  one  of 
to  Arthur  suddenly,  as  if  the  thought  those  women  whose  flirting  vms  less  in- 
had  then  first  struoE  him.  tellectual  than  the  American  type  ;  she 

"Thanks,"  said  Arthur,  ill-naturedly,  delighted  chiefly  in  appealing  to  men's 
''  Unfortunately,  Fm  nothing  but  a  senses ;  and  her  company  was  not  en- 
broker's  clerk."    But  his  amour  propre  nobling. 

was  soothed  by  the  evident  increased       But  in  the  afternoon  appeared  Mrs. 

consideration  that  Miss  Livingstone  had  Malgam,   clothed    in    the    loveliest  of 

shown  him ;  and  even  to  the  last  mo-  smiles  and  spring  dresses.    If  she  had 

ment  she  pressed  him  with  questions,  any  grudge  against  Flossie,  she  did  not 

and  hung  admiringly  upon  his  history  of  show  it;  but  spoke  to  her  caressingly, 

the  trip.  and  with  a  certain  deference,  as  from  a 

"  Who  did  you  say  was  with  you  on  giddy  young  girl    to    her    chaperone. 

the  box  when  you  upset  ? "  she  said,  as  And  then,  as  if  her   conscience  vrere 

they  lingered  at  the  doorway.   The  moon  safely  in  Flossie's  charge,  she  inaugu- 

was  up  by  this  time,  bleaching  all  the  rated  a  most  audacious  and  ostentatious 

colored  roses  of  the  terrace  in  its  yellow  love-affidr  with  the  peer ;  that  is,  she 

light.  caused    him    to    inaugurate  it    Baby 

*'  Miss  Famum,"  said  Arthur.     **  But  M«^lg»»-Tn   never  inaugurated  anything ; 

I  believe  Mrs.  Malgam  takes  her  place  she  only  looked  as  if  she  understood  ii 

to-morrow,"  he  added,  carelessly.  A  pan  of  cream,  indeed ;  not  milk  and 

"Oh  I"    said    Mamie.     "I'm   fearing  water;  opaque,  un&thomable  to  the  eye, 

you'll  be  quite  too  grand  to  speak  to  and  yet,  perhaps,  not  deep.    Wemyas 
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talked  with  Arthur  about  it.     "  You  are  that  he,  too,  must  leave  at  Lenox.    In 

the  only  fellow  left  whom  one  can  talk  the  evening,  he  got  a  long  walk  with  Ar- 

to,"  said  he.     '*  Birmingham's  too  dull,  thur,  and   spoke   most  bitterly  about 

and  Derwent's  not  a  man  of  the  world."  them  all     "As  for  Mrs.  Hay,"  he  said, 

Arthur's  heart  warmed  to  him  at  once.  "  she's  hardly  worth  considering  ;  she 

"Baby  Malgam,"  said  he,  "  means  to  only  injures  men,  and  men  who  are  her 

beat  Mrs.  Gk>wer  on  her  own  groimd."  mates.    But  Mrs.  Gower  is  a  woman  who 

This  was  said  on  the  way  to  Lenox,  has  successively  sought  and  successively 

At  five  the  horses  were  brought  up  to  attained,  or  appeared  to  attain,  eveiy 

the  door  ;  the  brilliant  party  were  again  height,  every  good  thing,  and  every  great 

in    their  familiar    seats,  and    bowling  place  in  turn,  in  order  that  she  might 

briskly  over  the  well-made  roads.    And  vulgarize  it.     She  has  mounted  every 

our  hero  was  himself  again ;  and  the  ex-  summit  but  to  make  it  hers.     Do  you 

hilaration  of  the  motion,  and  the  bright  see  how  Mrs.  Malgam,  and  Miss  Duval, 

eyes  and  pretty  dresses,  and  the  trained  and  all  the  others  ape  her  ?  " 
flattery  of  their  most  desirable  owners,        Arthur  thought  him  veiy  ill-bred  and 

and  the  admiration  of  the  populace —  rude  to   this   most  charming  hostess, 

to  him  as  to  them,  was  the  breath  of  his  and  almost  dared  to  BB,y  so.    Derwent 

nostrils.  pulled  out  his  brierwood  pipe,  and  they 

walked  on  in  silence. 

That  catch  by  art  another  sort  of  girl— a  girl  hke  your 

The  strongest  heart/'  friend  Miss  Holyoke,  for  instance " 

"  I  don't  see  what  Miss  Holyoke  has 
says  the  old  Elizabethan  poet ;  but  they  to  do  with  the  case,"  said  Arthur,  goad- 
swallowed  the  hooks  in  those  days.  ing  himself  into  a  passion.  And  the 
So  they  came  to  Lenox ;  Lenox,  which  walk  ended — ^purposely,  so  far  as  Ar- 
till  lately  was  the  Nirvana  known  only  thur  was  concerned — in  a  sort  of 
to  the  elect ;  Lenox,  where  alone  (said  quarreL  Coming  back,  he  f oimd  Mrs. 
Wemyss)  of  all  American  summer  re-  Malgam  walking  in  the  lawn  of  Mrs. 
sorts  did  they  recognize  a  gentleman ;  Gower's  cottage,  and  Joined  her,  and 
Lenox  of  the  sleepy  hills,  and  sweet  fotmd  solace  after  the  Englishman's  as- 
wild  roads,  and  shady  green  seclusion,  perity. 

Here  were  the  first  good  roads  they  had       Mrs.  Malgam  was  dressed  in  a  fault- 
seen  since  they  left  Mrs.  Gower's  home ;  less  summer  gown,  and  her  white  neck 
and  Van  Kull  ''let  out"  the  horses,  and  shone  through  its  lace  covering  Hke  a 
they  galloped  like  a  summer    storm,  snow-bank  in  the  moonlight.    Arthur 
And  the  gayety  seemed  redoubled  since  revenged  himself  by  repeatmg  to  her  all 
Mra  Malgam 's  arrival ;  her  menr  laugh  Derwent's  conversation, 
rang  incessantly — a  laugh  which  (even        "  I  am  glad  he's  going,"  said  she. 
without  a  look  from  her  dark  eyes)  was  "  He's  the  most  cynical  person  I  ever 
enough  to  shrivel  up  one's  questionings  met ;  and  I  hate  cynicism." 
and  blow  away  the  doubts  and  thoughts        "  Who's  that  you're  talking  of  ?  "  said 
of  solitude,  or  twilight  musings,  like  cob-  Wemyss,  coming  up. 
webs  in  a  dark  place  now  open  to  the        "  Derwent,"  said  Arthur.  "We're  both 
summer  wind.     "  After  all,"  said  Daisy  glad  he's  going." 

Duval  to  Arthur,   "Miss  Famum  is  a        "Oh,  Derwent  is  quite  impossible," 

veiy  pretty  girl ;  but  she  is  not  one  said  Wemyss.     "  He's  well  enough  at  a 

of  us."    And  they  all  felt  as  if  a  cer-  dinner  where  they  feed  the  lions,  but 

tain  constraint  was  removed  by  her  de-  quite  out  of  his  place  in  society.    The 

parture — all,    that    is,    except    Lionel  fellow's  a  crank,  too ;  just  the  sort  of  a 

Derwent,  and  perhaps  Lord  Birming-  man  who  ends  by  marrying  a  woman  of 

ham.    But  his  lorddiip  was  evidently  the  demi-monde." 
drinking  in  Mrs.  Jack  Malgam,  like  some        "  By  way  of  reformation,  I  suppose," 

new  sort  of  wine ;  Derwent  alone  was  laughed  Mrs.  Malgam.     Arthur  walked 

silent  and  abstracted.     So  they  were  with  her  some  time,  as  Wemyss  left  up- 

none  of  them  sorry  when  he  told  them  on  this  last  hon  mot ;  and  the  next  day, 
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when  thej  came  together  after  break-  the  foir  burden  home  in  his  braiprnj 

fast,  there  was  no  trace  of  Derwent  arms.    Her  eyes  unclosed    soon    after 

''  Do    jou    know    he's    a    friend    of  she  was  in  the  house  ;  and  she  was  not 

Chinese  Gk>rdon  ?  "  said  Lord  Binning-  seriously  injured.    And  Arthur,  who  had 

ham.  indited  a  telegram  to  Wilton  Hay  at 

"I  should  think,  quite  possible,**  said  Washington,  sensibly  put  the  despatch 

Wemyss.    "  I  hope  well  get  a  better  fel-  in  his  pocket. 

low  in  his  place — a  gentleman,  at  least,"  So    the   days  went  by  delightfally. 

he  added,  sotto  voce.  Arthur  had  fears  that  he  was  sometimes 

"They  say  he  belongs  to  one  of  the  the  odd  man  ;  but  after  aU,  they  seemed 

oldest  families  in  Northumberland,  do  to  like  him  pretty  well ;  and  if  even 

you  Imow,"  said  Mra  Hay.  Daisy    Duval   failed    him,   there   were 

"AU  rot,"  said  Wemyss;  "I  believe  other  fair  in  Lenox  with  no  cavaliers 

him  to  be  a  mere  adventurer — nothing  imported,  Hke  the  fruit  in  the  hampers, 

more."  from  the  city.     So  June  waned  towaid 

"Well,"  said  Flossie,  " Pve  written  to  July,  and  eveiyone  almost  cheered  at 

Tony  Duval  in  his  place."  Flossie    Gower's    proposal    that    they 

"Oh,  dear!"  cried  Daisy.    "I  hate  to  should  have  one  more  drive — ^to  Lake 

go  about  with  Tony ;  or,  rather,  he  s^s  George — before  they  parted.     This  new 

he  hates  to  go  about  with  me.     He  excursion  was  duly  chronicled  in  all  the 

says  he  can't  have  any  fun  while  Tm  newspax>ers,  where  Mamie  Livingstone, 

around."  eager,  and  perhaps  a  little  envious,  saw 

"He  hates  to  flirt  before  his  little  it.  "Mrs.  Levison  Gower*s  brilliant 
sister,"  laughed  Mra  Gower.  "Never  coaching  party — the  Earl  of  Birming- 
mind,  dear — ^I  think  youll  soon  be  even  ham — Arthur  Holyoke,  Esq."  Arthur 
with  him."  And  when  Tony  Duval  ar-  wrote  and  got  his  leave  of  absence 
rived,  all  his  simple  soul  went  out  to  extended  at  tiie  office.  They  were  easy- 
Mrs.  Hay.  "  She  is  the  finest  woman  I  going  people  at  the  office, 
ever  saw,"  he  would  say  to  Arthur,  al-  Meantime,  Derwent  was  "hunting  big 
most  with  a  sigh.  And  he  sent  to  Long  game"  out  in  the  Bockies,  and  Charlie 
Island  for  his  two  best  blooded  horses  ;  Townley  was  sweltering  in  the  cit^ — 
and  the  first  day  they  rode  out  he  spill-  "  working  like  a  dog,  by  Jove,"  he  would 
ed  Mrs.  Hay  over  a  four-barred  fence,  say — at  tiie  affiurs  of  Messrs.  Townley 
just  as  they  were  returning,  and  brought  &  Tamma 
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By  A.  Lampman. 

S£X)w  figures  in  some  live  remorseless  frieze, 
The  approaching  days,  escapeless  and  unguessed 
With  mask  and  shroud  impenetrably  dre^ed ; 

Time  whose  inexorable  destinies 

Bear  down  upon  us  like  impending  seas; 
And  all  the  presence  of  tlus  world,  at  best 
A  sightless  giant  wandering  without  rest. 

Aged  and  mad  with  many  miseries: 

The  weight  and  measure  of  these  things  who  knows  f 
Besting  at  times  beside  life's  thought-swept  stream, 

Sobered  and  stunned  with  unexpected  blows. 
We  scarcely  hear  the  uproar.    Life  doth  seem. 

Save  for  the  certain  nearness  of  its  woes, 
Yain  and  phantasmal  as  a  sick  man's  dream. 


THE  TORCH-RACE. 

By  Helen  Gray  Cone. 

)l^r^\  BAYE  racer,  who  hast  sped  the  living  light 
K  |-^  ^      With  throat  outstretched  and  eveiy  nerve  a-strain, 
I^I-j^Jf      Now  on  thy  left  hand  labors  gray-faced  Pain, 
O^^^K  And  Death  hangs  close  behind  Siee  on  the  right. 
Soon  flag  the  flying  feet,  soon  fails  the  sight. 
With  every  pulse  ;the  gaunt  pursuers  gain ; 
And  all  thy  splendor  of  strong  life  must  wane 
And  set  into  the  mystery  of  night. 

Yet  fear  not,  though  in  falling,  blindness  hide 

The  band  that  snatches,  ere  it  touch  the  sod. 
The  light  thy  lessening  grasp  no  more  controls : 
Truth's  rescuer,  Truth  shall  instantly  provide : 
This  is  the  torch-race  game,  that  uobleBt  souls 
Play  OQ  through  time  beneath  the  eyes  of  God. 
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CARDINAL  NEWMAN. 

By  Augustine  Birrell. 

are    some  "how  did    it  happen?"     He    replied 
rhosenames  solenmly,  raising  his  cap,  "There  came 
inaeparably  a  man  amongst  us  once,  and  hie  name 
escIuBively  was  John  Wesley."     Wesley  was  an  Ox- 
iated  with  ford  man,  but  he  ie  not  much  in  men's 
ements  ;  thoughts  as  they  visit  that  city  of  en- 
are  otiiers  chantment.     Why  ia   this?    Surely  be- 
ars forever  cause,  great  as  be  was,  he  lacked  charm. 
d  in  human  As  we  read  his  Diaries  and  Letters,  we 
memories    with  are  interested,  we  are  moved,  but  we 
Places ;  it  is  the  happy  fortune  of  the  are  not  pleased.    Now  Oxford  pleases, 
distinguished  man  whose  name  is  at  charms,  and  therefore  it  ia  that  when  we 
the  top  of  this  page  to  be  able  to  make  allow  ourselves  a  day  in  her  quadrangles 
good  both  titles  to  an  estate  in  onr  minds  we  find  ourselves  thinking  of  Br.  New- 
and  hearts ;  for  whilst  his  fierce  Intel-  man  and  his  Trinity  snap-dragon,  and 
lectual  energy  mode  him  the  leader  of  a  how  the  Rev.  William  James,  "  sometime 
great  Movement,  his  rare  and  esquisite  in  the  year  1823,"  taught  him  the  doc- 
tenderness  has  married  his   name  to  a  trine  of  Apostolical  Succession  in  the 
lovely  Place.     Whenever  men's  thoughts  course  of  a   walk    round  Christchurch 
dwell  upon  the  Bevival  of  Church  Au-  Meadow,  rather  than  of  Wesley  and  his 
thority  in  England  and  America  during  prayer-meetings  at  Lincoln,  which  were 
this  century,  they  will  recall  the  Vicar  proclaimed  by  the  Authorities  as  savor- 
of  S.  Mary's,  Oaford,  who  hved  to  be-  mg  of  sedition. 

come  a  Cardinal  of  Rome,  and  whenever  A  strong  personal  attachment  of  the 
the  lover  of  all  things  that  are  quiet  kind  which  springs  up  from  reading  an 
and  gentJe  and  true  in  life  and  literature  Author,  which  is  distilled  through  his 
visits  Oxford  be  will  find  himself  won-  pages,  and  turns  his  foibles,  even  his 
dering  whether  snap-dragon  still  grows  follies,  into  pleasant  things  we  would  not 
outside  the  windows  of  the  rooms  in  for  the  world  have  altered,  is  apt  to 
Trinity  where  once  lived  the  author  of  cause  the  reader,  who  is  thus  affected, 
the  "  Apologia."  to  exaggerate  the  importance  of  any  in- 
The  Rev.  John  Wesley  was  a  distin-  tellectuol  movement  with  which  the  Au- 
guished  man,  if  ever  there  was  one,  and  thor  happened  to  be  associated.  There 
his  name  is  associated  with  a  movement  are,  I  know,  people  who  think  this  is 
certainly  as  remarkable  as,  and  a  great  notably  so  in  I>r.  Newman's  case.  Crusty 
deal  more  useful  than,  the  one  connected  men,  are  to  be  met  who  rudely  say  they 
with  the  name  of  Newman.  Wesley's  have  heard  enough  of  the  Oxford  move- 
great  missionary  tours  in  Devon  and  ment,  and  that  the  time  for  penning  ec- 
Comwall  and  the  wild,  remot«  parts  of  static  paragraphs  about  Dr.  Newman's 
I^ncashire  lack  no  single  element  of  personal  appearance  in  the  pulpit  at  S. 
sublimity.  To  this  day  the  memories  of  Mary's  is  over.  I  think  Uiese  crusty 
those  apostolic  joumeyB  are  green  and  people  are  wrong.  The  movement  was 
precious,  and  the  source  of  strength  and  no  doubt  an  odd  one  in  some  of  its  as- 
loy ;  the  portrait  of  the  eager  preacher  pects— it  wore  a  very  academic  air  in- 
hangs  up  in  almost  everj'  miner's  cot-  deed,  and  to  be  academic  is  to  be  ridic- 
tage,  whilst  his  name  is  pronounced  with  ulous,  in  the  opinion  of  many.  Our 
reverence  by  a  hundred  thousand  lips,  great  Northern  Tovms  lived  their  grimy 
"  You  seem  a  very  temperate  people  lives  amidst  the  whirl  of  their  machinery 
here,"  once  observed  a  thirsty  pedestrian  quite  indifferent  to  the  movement.  Our 
{who  was,  indeed,  none  other  than  the  huge  Non-conformist  bodies  knew  no 
present    writer)  to  a   Cornish    miner,  more  of  the  University  of  Oxford  in 
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those  days  than  they  did  of  the  UniTer-  Isaac  Taylor  wrote  two  Tolumes  to  prove 
sity  of  Tubingen.  This  movement  aent  that  AncieDt  Christianity  was  a  drivel- 
no  miBsiosarieB  to  the  miners,  and  ita  linf^  and  childish  superstition,  and  in  the 
Tracts  were  not  of  the  kind  that  are  opinion  of  some  pious  Churchmen  buc- 
Berved  suddenly  upon  you  in  the  streets  ceeded  in  doing  so.  But  for  the  most 
like  legal  process — but  were  in  fact  bulky  part  people  left  the  MoTement  alone, 
treatises  stuffed  full  of  the  dead  Ian-  unless  they  happened  to  be  veiy  cleri- 
guages,  London,  of  course,  heard  about  cally  connected  or  Bishops.  "  The  Bish- 
the  movement,  and.  so  far  as  she  was  not  ops,"  says  Dr.  Xewman,  "  be^^an  charg- 
tickled  by  the  cximicality  of  the  notion  ing  against  us."  But  Bishops'  charges 
of  anything  really  important  happening  are  amongst  the  many  seemingly  im- 
outside  her  cab-radius,  was  irritated  by  portant  things  that  do  not  count  in 
it,  Mr.  Henry  Rogers  poked  heavy  fun  England.  It  is  said  to  be  the  duty  of 
at  it  in   the   Edinburgh  Bemnw.    Mr.  an  Archdeacon   to    read    his  Bishop's 
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Charge,  but  it  is  undoubted  law  that  a  the  natural  bent  of  our  minds  we  are 

mandamus  will  not  be  granted  to  compel  lovers  of  whatever  things  are  true  and 

>iiTn  to  do  BO.  real    We  hanker  after  facts.    To  get  a 

But  notwithstanding  this  aspect  of  grip  of  realiiy  is  a  pleasure  so  keen — 

the  case,  it  was  a  genuine  thought-move*  most   of  our  faith  is  so   desperate  a 

ment  in  propagating  which  these  long-  "  make-believe/'  that  it  is  not  to  be  won- 

ooated  parsons,  wi&  their  dry  jokes,  dered  at  that  pious  folk  should  have 

strange  smiles,  and  queer  notions  were  been  found  who  rejoiced  to  be  told  that 

engaged.    They  used  to  drive  about  the  what  they  had  been  saying  and  doing 

country  in  gigs  from  one  parsonage  to  all  the  years  of  their  lives  really  had  a 

another,  and  leave  their  tracts  b^iind  meaning  and  a  history  of  its  own.     One 

them.    They  were  not  concerned  wiili  would  have  to  be  very  unsympathetic 

the  flocks — their  message  was  to  the  not  to  perceive  that  the  time  we  are 

shepherds.    As  for  the  dissenters,  they  speaking  of  must  have  been  a  very  happy 

had  nothing  to  say  to  them  except  that  one  for  many  a  devout  souL    The  dby 

their  very  presence  in  a  parish  was  a  bones    lived — formal    devotions  were 

plenary  argument  for  the  necessity  of  turned  into  joyous  acts  of  faith  and 

ttie  movement.  EI^^^*     -^^  Church  became  a  Living 

The  Tractarians  met  with  the  usual  Witness  to  the  Truth.     She  could  be 

fortune  of  those  who  peddle  new  ideas,  interrogated — she  could  answer.     The 

Some  Rectors  did  not  want  to  be  primi-  old  Calendar  was  revived,  and  Saint's 

tive — ^more  did  not  know  what  it  meant.  Day  followed  Saint's  Day,  and  Season 

but    enough  were   found   pathetically  Season  in  the  sweet  procession  of  the 

anxious  to  read  a  meaning  into  their  Christian  Tear.     Pretty  girls  got  im 

services  and  offices,  to  m^e  it  plain  early,  made  the  sign  of  the  Cross,  and, 

that  the  Tracts  really  were  "for"  and  unscared  by  devils,  tripped  across  the 

not  *' against"  the  times.  dewy  meadows  to  Communion.    Grave 

The  great  plot,  plan,  or  purpose,  call  men  read  the  Fathers  and  found  them- 

it  what  you  will,  of  the  Tradarian  move-  selves  at  home  in  the  Fourth  Century, 
ment  was  to  make  Churchmen  believe        A  great  writer  had,  so  it  appears,  all 

with  a    personal    conviction  that    the  unconsciously  prepared  the  way  for  this 

Church  of  England  was  not  a  mere  Na-  Neo-Catholicism.  Dr.  Newman  has  never 

tional   Institution,  like  the   House  of  forgotten  to  pay  tribute  to  Sir  Walter 

Commons  or  the  Gkune  of  Cricket,  but  Scott 

a  living  branch  of  that  Catholic  Church        Sir  Walter's  work  has  proved  to  be  of 

which  God  had  from  the  beginning  en-  so  permanent  a  character,  his  insight 

dowed  with  sacramental  gifts  and  graces,  into  all  things  Scotch  so  deep  and  true, 

with  a  Priesthood  apostolically  descend-  and  his  human  worth  and  exceUenoe  so 

ed,  with  a  Creed,  precise  and  specific,  rare  and  noble,  that  it  has  hardly  been 

which  it  was  the  Chiurch's  duty  to  teach  worth  while  to  remember  the  froth  and 

and  man's  to  believe,  and  with  a  ritual  effervescence  he  at  first  occasioned ;  but 

and  discipline  to  be  practised  and  main-  that  he  did  create  a  movement  in  the 

tained  with  daily  piety  and  entire  sub-  Oxford  direction  is  certain.    He  made 

mission.  the  old  Catholic  times  interesting.    He 

These  were  new  ideas  in  1888.  When  was  not  indeed,  like  the  Tractanans,  a 

Dr.  Newman  was  ordained  in  1824  he  man  of  "primitive"  mind,  but  he  was 

has  told  us  he  did  not  look  on  ordina-  romantic,  and  it  all  told.    For  this  we 

tion  as  a  sacramental  rite  nor  did  he  have  the  evidence  not  only  of  Dr.  New- 

ascribe  to    baptism    any  supernatural  man  (a  very  nice  observer),  but  also  of 

virtue.  the  delightful,  the  bewitching,  the  never 

It  cannot  be  denied  that  the  Tracta-  suffidentiy  to  be  praised  George  Borrow 

rians  had  their  work  before  them.    But  — Borrow,  the  Friend  of  Man,  at  whose 

they  had  forces  on  their  side.  bidding  Lassitude  and  Languor  strike 

It  is  always  pleasant  to  rediscover  the  their  tents  and  flee,  and  Health  and 
meaning  of  words  and  forms  which  have  Spirits,  Adventure  and  Human  Comrade- 
been  dulled  by  long  usage.     This   is  ship  take  up  the  reins  of  life,  whistte  to 
why  etymology  is  so  fascinating.    By  the  horses,  and  away  you  go  I 
Vol.  in.— 09 


738  CARDINAL  NEU^MAN. 

Borrow  has  indeed,  in  the  Appendix  prove  that  it  was  not  a  genuine  AngU-- 

to  the   "Bomany  Bye/'  written  of  Sir  can  movement  at  all ;  that  it  was  foreign 

Walter  after  a  fashion  for  which  I  hope  to  the  National  Church,  and  that  neither 

he  has  been  forgiven.     A  piece  of  invec-  was  its  life  derived  from,  nor  was  its 

tive  more  terrible,   more  ungenerous,  course  in  the  direction  of,  the  National 

more  savagely  and  exultingly  cruel,  is  Church.    But  this  was  after  he  himself 

nowhere  to  be  foimd.     I  shudder  when  had  joined  the  Church  of  Borne.     No- 

I  think  of  it    Had  another  written  it,  I  body,  however,  ventured  to  contradict 

could  easily  have  brought  myself  to  spit  him,  nor  is  this  surprising  when  we  re- 

upon  his  tomb.     Nothmg  he  ever  wrote  member  the  profusion  of  argument  and 

should  be  in  the  same  room  with  the  imagery  with  which  he  supported   his 

"Heart  of  Midlothian,"  " Bedgauntlet,"  case. 

and  "  The  Antiquary."  But  I  am  not  A  point  was  reached,  and  then  things 
going  to  get  angry  with  George  Borrow,  were  allowed  to  drop.  The  Church  of 
I  say  at  once — ^I  caimot  a£ford  it.  But  Bome  received  some  distinguished  con- 
neither  am  I  going  to  quote  from  the  verts  with  her  usual  well-bred  composure 
Appendix.  G^  forbid  I  I  can  find  and  gave  them  little  things  to  do  in  their 
elsewhere  what  will  suit  my  purpose  new  places.  The  Tracts  for  the  Times, 
just  as  weU.  Beaders  of  "Lavengro"  neatly  bound,  repose  on  many  shelvea 
will  remember  the  man  in  black.  It  Tract  No.  90,  that  fierce  bomb -shell 
is  hard  to  forget  him,  the  scandalous  which  once  scattered  confusion  through 
creature,  or  his  story  of  the  ironmon-  clerical  circles,  is  perhaps  the  only  bit 
ger's  daughter  at  Birmingham  "  who  of  Dr.  Newman's  writing  one  does  not, 
screeches  to  the  piano  the  Lady  of  the  on  thinking  of,  wish  to  sit  down  at 
Lake's  hymn  to  the  Virgin  Mary,  always  once  to  re-read.  The  fact  is  that  the 
weeps  when  Mary  Queen  of  Scots  is  movement^  as  a  movement  with  a  ter- 
mentioned,  and  fasts  on  the  anniversary  minus  ad  quern,  was  fairly  beaten  by  a 
of  the  death  of  that  very  wise  martyr,  power  fit  to  be  matched  with  Bome  her- 
Charles  L  Why,  said  the  man  in  black,  self — John  Bullism.  John  BuU  could 
I  would  engage  to  convert  such  an  idiot  not  be  got  to  assume  a  Catholic  de- 
to  popery  in  a  week,  were  it  worth  my  meaner.  When  his  judges  denied  that 
trouMe.  O  Cavaliere  Gualtereo,  avete  the  grace  of  Baptism  was  a  dogma  of  his 
fatto  molto  in  favore  della  Santa  Sede."  faith.  Bull,  instead  of  behaving  as  did 

Another  precursor  was  Coleridge,  who  the  people  of  Milan  when  Ambrose  was 

(amongst  other  things)  called  attention  to  persecuted  by  an  Arian  government,  was 

the  writings  of  the  earlier  Anglican  di-  hugely  pleased,  clapped  his  thigh  and 

vines — some  of  whom  were  men  of  primi-  exdaimed,  through  the  mouth  of  Lord 

tive  tempers   and  Catholic  aspirations.  John  Bussell,  that  the  ruHng  was  "  sure 

Andrews  and  Laud,  Jackson,  Bull,  Ham-  to  give  general  satisfaction,"  as  indeed  it 

mond  and  Thomdyke — sound  divines  to  did. 

a  man — ^found  the  dust  brushed  off  them.  The  work  of  the  movement  can  still 
The  second-hand  booksellers,  a  wily  and  be  seen  in  the  new  spirit  that  has  de- 
observant  race,  became  alive  to  the  fact  scended  upon  the  Church  of  England 
that  though  Paley  and  Warburton,  and  in  the  general  heightening  of  Church 
Horsley  and  Hoadley,  were  not  worth  Principles — ^but  the  movement  itself  is 
the  brown  paper  they  came  wrapped  up  no  longer  to  be  seen,  or  much  of  the 
in,  seventeenth-century  theology  would  temper  or  modes  of  thought  of  the 
bear  being  marked  high.  Tractarians.    The  High  Church  Clergy- 

Thus  was  the  long  Polar  Winter  that  man  of  to-day  is  no  Theologian — ^he  is 

had  befaUen  Anglican  theology  broken  an  Opportunist.     The  Tractarian  took 

up,    and  the  icebergs    began  moving  his  stand  upon  Antiquity — he  labored 

about  after  a  hap-hazard  and  even  dan-  his  points,  he  was  always  ready  to  prove 

gerous  fashion — ^but  motion  is  always  his  Bule  of  Faith  and  to  define  his  posi- 

something.  tion.     His  successor,  though  he  has  ap- 

What  has  come  to  the  Movement  ?    It  propriated  the  results  of  the  struggle, 

is  hard  to  say.    Its  great  leader  has  does  not  trouble  to  go  on  waging  it 

written  a  book  of  fascinating  interest  to  He  is  as  a  rule  no  great  reader — ^you 


CARDINAL  NEiVMAN.  789 

may  often  search  his  soantj  library  in  ofiener  glows  with  a  fervent  heat ;  it 
vain  for  the  works  of  Bishop  Jackison.  employs  as  its  obedient  and  well-trained 
Were  you  to  ask  for  them  it  is  quite  servant  a  vast  vocabulary,  and  it  does  so 
possible  he  would  not  know  to  what  always  with  the  ease  of  the  educated 
bishop  of  that  name  you  were  referring,  gentleman,  who  by  a  sure  instinct  ever 
He  is  as  hazy  about  the  Hyx>ostatic  avoids  alike  the  ugly  pedantry  of  the 
Union  as  are  many  laymen  about  the  bookworm,  the  forbiddmg  accents  of 
Pragmatic  Sanction.  He  is  all  for  the  the  lawyer,  and  the  stiff  conceit  of  the 
People  and  for  filling  his  Church.  The  man  of  scientific  theory.  Dr.  New- 
devouring  claims  of  the  Church  of  Borne  man's  sentences  sometimes  fall  upon  the 
do  not  d^turb  his  peace  of  mind.  He  ear  Hke  well-considered  and  final  judg- 
thinks  it  very  rude  of  her  to  dispute  the  ments,  each  word  being  weighed  and 
validity  of  his  orders — ^but  then  for-  counted  out  with  dignity  and  precision ; 
eigners  are  rude  I  And  so  he  goes  on  but  at  other  times  the  demeanor  and 
his  hard-working  way,  with  his  high  language  of  the  Judge  are  hastily  aban- 
doctrines  and  his  early  services,  and  has  doned,  and  substituted  for  them  we 
neither  time  nor  inclination  for  those  encounter  the  im|>etuou8  torrent — the 
studies  that  lend  support  to  his  priestly  captivating  rhetoric,  the  brilliant  imag- 
pretensiona  ery,  the  frequent  examples,  the  repeti- 

This  temper  of  mind  has  given  us  tion  of  the  same  idea  in  different  words, 

peace  in  our  time  and  has  tmdoubtedly  of  the  eager  and  accomplished  advocate 

promoted  the  cause  of  Temperance  and  addressing  men  of  like  passions  with 

other  good  works ;  but  some  day  or  himself. 

another  the  old  questions  will  have  to       Dr.  Nevnnan  always  aims  at  effect  and 

be  gone  into  again  and  the  Anglican  never  misses  it.    He  writes  as  an  orator 

claim  to  be  a  Church,  Visible,  Contuiu-  speaks,  straight  at  you.    His  object  is 

ous,  Catholic,  and  Gifted,  investigated —  to  convince,  and  to  convince  by  engag- 

probably  for  the  last  time.  ing  your  attention,  exciting  your  int^- 

Cynics  may  declare  that  it  vnll  be  but  est,  enlivening  your  fancy.  It  is  not 
a  storm  in  a  teacup— a  dispute  in  which  his  general  practice  to  address  the  pure 
none  but  '*  women,  priests,  and  peers "  reason.  He  knows  (he  well  may)  how 
vnll  be  called  upon  to  take  part — ^but  it  little  reason  has  to  ao  with  men's  con- 
is  not  an  obviously  vnse  policy  to  be  victions.  ''  I  do  not  veant,"  he  says, ''  to 
totally  indifferent  to  what  other  people  be  converted  by  a  smart  syllogism."  In 
are  thinking  about  —  simply  because  another  place  he  observes  "  the  heart  is 
your  own  thoughts  are  running  in  other  commonly  reached  not  through  the  rea- 
direddons.  son — ^but  through  the  imagination  by 

But  all  this  is  really  no  concern  of  means  of  direct  impressions,  by  the  tefr- 

mina    My  object  is  to  call  attention  to  timony  of  facts  and  events,  by  history 

Dr.  Newman's  writings  from  a  purely  and  by  description.    Persons  influence 

literary  point  of  view.  us,  voices  melt  us,  books  subdue  us. 

The  charm  of  Dr.  Newman's  style  deeds  inflame  us."  I  have  elsewhere 
necessarily  baffles  description :  as  well  ventured  upon  a  comparison  between 
might  one  seek  to  analyze  the  fragrance  Burke  and  Newman.  Both  men,  despite 
of  a  flower,  or  to  expotmd  in  words  the  their  subtlety  and  learning  and  super- 
jumping  of  one's  h^u*t  when  a  beloved  refinement,  their  love  of  fine  points  and 
friend  unexpectedly  enters  the  room,  their  splendid  capacity  for  stating  them 
It  is  hard  to  describe  charm.  Mr.  Mat-  in  language  so  apt  as  to  make  one's  ad- 
thew  Arnold,  who  is  a  poet,  gets  near  it :  miration  breathless,  took  very  broad, 

common-sense,  matter-of-fact  views  of 

«' And  what  but  gentleness  untired,  humanity,  and  ever  had  the  ordinary 
And  what  but  noble  feeling  warm,  and  woman  in  mind  as  they  spoke 

Wherever  seen,  howe'er  inspired,  ^^  ~^^  ^      ^^,77.  ****"^  _"^  ""''•{  o^/vm^ 

Is  grace,  is  charm  ? "  c^d  wrote.    Pontics  and  Beligion  ex- 
isted in  their  opinion  for  the  benefit  of 

One  can  of  course  heap  on  words.    Dr.  plain  folk,  for  Richard  and  for  Jane,  or, 

Newman's  style  is  pellucid,  it  is  ani-  in  other  words,  for  living  bundles  of 

mated,  it  is  varied ;  at  times  icy  cold,  it  hopes  and  fears,  doubts  and  certainties, 
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prejudices  and  passions.  Anarchy  and  of  sentences  pleadings,  argument,  judg- 
Atheism  are  in  their  opinion  the  two  ment,  and  execution.  Had  he  led  the 
great  enemies  of  the  Human  Race.  How  secular  life,  and  adopted  a  parliament 
are  they  to  be  frustrated  and  confound-  tary  career  he  would  have  been  simply 
ed,  men  and  women  being  what  they  terrific,  for  his  weapons  of  offence  are 
are?  Dr.  Newman,  secluded  as  hai9  both  numerous  and  deadly.  His  sen- 
been  his  life,  has  always  got  the  world  tences  stab — ^his  inyective  destroys.  The 
in  his  eye ;  its  imceasing  roar  sounds  in  pompous  high-placed  imbecile,  mouth- 
his  ear  as  does  the  murmur  of  ocean  ing  his  platitudes,  the  wordy  sophister 
in  the  far  inland  shell  In  one  of  his  with  his  oven  full  of  half-baked  thoughts, 
Oatholic  Sermons,  the  sixth  of  his  Dis-  the  ill-bred  rhetorician  with  his  taw- 
courses  to  Mixed  Congregations,  there  dry  aphorisms,  the  heartless  hate-pro- 
is  a  gorgeous  piece  of  rhetoric  in  which  ducing  satirist  would  have  gone  down 
he  describes  the  people  looking  in  at  before  his  sword  and  spear.  But  Gk>d 
the  shop-windows  and  reading  advertise-  was  merciful  to  these  sinners :  Newman 
ments  in  the  newspapers.  Many  of  his  became  a  Priest,  and  they  Privy  Ck>im- 
pages  positively  glow  with  light  and  cillors. 

heat  and  color.     One  is  at  tunes  re-       And  lastly,  all  these  striking  qualities 

minded  of  Fielding.    And  all  this  com-  and  gifts  float  about  in  a  pleasant  at- 

paring,  and  distinguishing,  and  illus-  mosphere.   As  there  are  some  days  even 

tratii^,  and  appeaUng,  and  describing  in  .Bngland  when  merely  to  go  out  and 

is  done  with  the  practised  hand  of  a  breathe  the  common  air  is  joy,  and  when, 

consummate  writer  and  orator.    He  is  as  in  consequence,  that  grim  tyrant,  our 

subtle  as  Gladstone,  and  as  moving  as  bosom's  lord 
Erskine ;  but  whereas  Gladstone  is  often 

clumsy  and  Erskine  is  sometimes  crude,  "  Sits  lightly  in  his  throne," 

Newman  is  never  clumsy,  Newman  is 

never  crude,  but  always  graceful,  always  so,  to  take  up  almost  any  one  of  Dr. 

mellowed.  Newman's  books,  and  they  are  hiuypily 

Hiunor  he  possesses  in  a  marked  de-  numerous — ^between  twenty  and  uuriy 

Sree.    A  quiet  humor,  of  course,  as  be-  volumes — ^is  to  be  led  away  from  "  evU 

ts  his  sober  profession  and  the  gravity  tongues,"  and  the  "  sneers  of  sel6sh  men," 

of  the  subjects  on  which  he  loves  to  dis-  from  the  mud  and  the  mire,  the  shov- 

course.    It  is  not  the   humor  that   is  ing  and  pushing  that  gather  and  grow 

founded  on  a  lively  sense  of  the  Incon-  roimd  the  pig-troughs  of  life,  into  a  di- 

gruous.     This  kind,  though  the  most  de-  viner  ether,  a  purer  air,  and  is  to  spend 

lightful  of  all,  is  apt>  save  in  the  hands  your  time  in  the  company  of  one  who, 

of  the  great  Masters,  the  men  whom  you  though    he    may  sometimps    astonish, 

can  count  upon  your  fingers,  to  get  to  yet  never  fails  to  make  you  feel  (to  use 

wear  a  slightly  professional  aspect.    It  Oarlyle's  words  about  a  very  difibrent 

happens  unexpectedly,  but  aU  the  same  Author)   "  that  you  have  passed  your 

we  expect  it  to  happen,  and  we  have  got  evening  well  and  nobly,  as  in  a  temple 

our  laughter  ready.    Newman's   quiet  of  wisdom,  not  ill  and  disgracefully  as 

humor  always  takes  us  unawares  and  in  brawling  tavern  supper-rooms  with 

is  accepted  gratefully,  partly  on  accotmt  fools  and  noisy  persons, 
of  its  intrinsic  excellence,   and  partly        The  tendency  to  be  egotistical  notioea- 

because  we  are  glad  to  find  that  the  ble  in  some  persons  who  are  free  from 

the  faintest  taint  of  egotism  is  a  ten- 

**  Pilgrim  pal©  with  PauVs  sad  girdle  bonnd  "  dency  hard  to  account  for — ^but  delight- 
ful to  watch, 
has  room  for  mirth  in  his  heart  ''Anything,"  says  glorious  John  Diy- 

In  Sarcasm  Dr.  Newman  is  pre-emi-  den,  "  though  ever  so  little,  which  a  man 

nent.    Here  his  extraordinary  powers  speaks  of  himself — in  my  opinion,  is 

of  compression,  which  are  little  short  of  still  too  much."    A  sound  opinion  most 

marvellous  in  one  who  has  also  such  a  surely,  and  yet  how  interesting  are  the 

talent  for  expansion,   come  to  his  aid  personal  touches  we  find  scattered  up 

and  enable  him  to  squeeze  into  a  couple  and  down  Dryden's  noble  prefaces.    £k> 
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inth  Newman  —  his  dignity,  his  self-  since,  as  has  been  said,  on  a  given  terri- 
restraint,  his  taste,  are  all  the  greatest  tory  there  could  not  be  more  than  one 
stickler  for  a  stiff  upper  lip  and  the  of  the  three,  it  followed  that  Christians 
consumption  of  your  own  smoke  could  generally,  wherever  thev  were,  were 
desire,  and  yet  the  personal  note  is  fre-  bound  to  recognize,  and  had  a  chdm  to 
quently  sounded.  He  is  never  afraid  to  be  recognized  by  tiiat  one ;  ceasing  to 
strike  it  whenever  the  perfect  harmony  belong  to  the  Anglican  Church,  as  An- 
that  exists  between  his  character  and  glican,  when  they  were  at  Borne,  and 
his  style  demands  its  sound,  and  so  it  ignoring  Borne,  as  Borne,  when  they 
has  come  about  that  we  love  what  he  found  tiiemselves  at  Moscow.  Lastly, 
has  written  because  he  wrote  it,  and  we  not  to  acknowledge  this  inevitable  out- 
love  him  who  wrote  it  because  of  what  come  of  the  initial  idea  of  the  Church, 
he  has  written.  viz.,  that  it  was  both  everywhere  and 

I  now  approach  by  far  the  pleasantest  one,  was  bad  logic,  and  to  act  in  opposi- 
part  of  my  task,  namely,  the  selection  of  tion  to  it  was  nothing  short  of  setting 
two  or  three  passages  from  Dr.  New-  up  altar  against  altar,  that  is  the  hide- 
man's  books  by  way  of  illustrating  ous  sin  of  schism,  and  a  sacrilege.  This 
what  I  have  ti^en  the  liberty  to  say  I  conceive  to  be  the  formal  teaching  of 
are  notable  characteristics  of  his  style.  Anglicanism." 

Let  me  begin  with  a  chance  specimen  The  most  carefully  considered  judg- 
of  the  precision  of  his  language.  The  ments  of  Lord  Westbury  or  Lord  Cairns 
passage  is  from  the  prefatory  Notice  the  may  be  searched  in  vain  for  finer  ex- 
Cardinal  prefixed  to  the  Bev.  William  amples  of  stem  accuracy  and  beautiful 
Palmer's  "Notes  of  a  Visit  to  the  Bus-  aphiess  of  language, 
aian  Church  in  the  Years  1840,  1841."  For  examples  of  what  may  be  called 
It  is  dated  1882,  and  is  consequently  the  Newman's  oratorical  rush,  one  has  not 
writing  of  a  man  over  eighty  years  of  far  to  look — though  when  torn  from  their 
age :  "  William  Palmer  was  one  of  those  context  and  deprived  of  their  conclusion 
earnest-minded  and  devout  men,  forty  they  are  robbed  of  three-fourths  of  their 
years  since,  who,  deeply  convinced  of  power.  Here  is  a  passage  from  his 
the  great  truth  that  our  Lord  had  insti-  Second  Lecture  addressed  to  the  Angli- 
tuted,  and  still  acknowledges  and  pro-  can  Party  of  1838.  It  is  on  the  life  of 
tects,  a  Visible  Church— one,  individual,  the  National  Church  of  England, 
and  integral — Catholic,  as  spread  over  '^  Doubtless  the  national  religion  is 
the  Earth,  Apostolic,  as  coeval  with  the  alive.  It  is  a  great  power  in  the  midst  of 
Apostles  of  Christ,  and  Holy,  as  being  us,  it  wields  an  enormous  influence  ;  it 
the  dispenser  of  His  Word  and  Sacra-  represses  a  hundred  foes ;  it  conducts  a 
ments^-considered  it  at  present  to  exist  himdred  undertakinga  It  attracts  men 
in  three  main  branches,  or  rather  in  a  to  it,  uses  them,  rewards  them  ;  it  has 
triple  presence,  the  Latin,  the  Greek,  thousands  of  beautiful  homes  up  and 
and  the  Anglican,  these  three  being  one  down  the  coimtry  where  quiet  men  may 
and  the  same  Chiurch,  distmguiiwable  do  its  work  and  benefit  its  people ;  it 
from  each  other  by  secondary,  fortuitous,  collects  vast  sums  in  the  shape  of  volim- 
and  local,  though  important  character-  tary  offerings,  and  with  them  it  builds 
istics.  And  whereas  the  whole  Church  churches,  prints  and  distributes  innu- 
in  its  fulness  was,  as  they  believed,  at  merable  Bibles,  books,  and  tracts,  and 
once  and  severally  Anglican,  Greek,  and  sustains  missionaries  in  all  parts  of  the 
Latin,  so  in  turn  each  one  of  those  three  Earth.  In  all  parts  of  the  £arth  it  op- 
was  ihe  whole  Church;  whence  it  fol-  poses  the  Catholic  Church,  denounces 
lowed  that,  whenever  any  one  of  the  her  as  anti-christian,  bribes  the  world 
three  was  present,  the  other  two,  by  the  against  her,  obstructs  her  influence, 
nature  of  the  case,  was  absent,  and  tnere-  apes  her  authority,  and  confuses  her 
fore  the  three  could  not  have  direct  re-  evidence.  In  all  parts  of  the  world  it  is 
lations  with  each  other,  as  if  they  were  the  religion  of  gentlemen,  of  scholars, 
three  substantive  bodies,  there  being  no  of  men  of  substance,  and  men  of  no  per- 
real  difference  between  them  except  the  sonal  faith  at  alL  If  this  be  life,  if  it  be 
external  accident  of  place.    Moreover  life  to  impart  a  tone  to  the  court  and 
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houses  of  Parliament)  to  ministers  of  as  those  who  haTe— this  is  your  safe 
state,  to  law  and  literature,  to  univer-  man  and  the  hope  of  the  Church  ;  this 
sities  and  schools,  and  to  society, — ^if  it  is  what  the  Chuitdi  is  said  to  want,  not 
be  life  to  be  a  principle  of  order  in  the  party    men,    but    sensible,    temperate, 
population,  and  an  organ  of  benevolence  sober,  well-judging  persons  to  guide  it 
and  almsgiving  towai^ds  the  poor, — ii  it  through  the  channd    of   No-meaning, 
be  life  to  make  men  decent,  respectable,  between  the  Scylla  and  Chaiybdis  of 
and  sensible,  to  embellish  and  reform  Aye  and  No.     But,  alas!  reacting  sets 
the  family  circle,  to  deprive  vice  of  its  men    thinking.      Thej   will  not    keep 
grossness  and  to  shed  a  glow  over  ava-  standing  in  that  very  attitude,  whi(& 
rice  and  ambition, — ^if  indeed  it  is  the  you  please  to  call  sound  Church-of-Eng- 
life  of  religion  to  be  the  first  jewel  in  the  landism  or  orthodox  Protestantism.     It 
Queen's  crown,  and  the  highest  step  of  tires  them,  it  is  so  very  awkward,  and 
her  throne,  then  doubtless  the  National  for  the  life  of  them — they  cannot  con- 
Church  is  replete,  it  overflows  with  life ;  tinue  in  it  long  together,  where  there  is 
but  the  question  has  still  to  be  answered,  neither  article  nor  canon  to  lean  against 
Life  of  what  kind  ?  "  —  they  cannot  go  on  forever  standing 

For  a  delightful  example  of  Dr.  New-  on  one  leg,  or  sitting  without  a  chair,  or 

man's,  humor,  which  is  largely  if   not  walking  with  their  legs  tied,  or  grazing' 

entirely  a  playful  humor,  I  will  remind  like  Tityrus's  stags  on  the  air.    Prom- 

the  reader  of  the  celebrated  imaginary  ises  imply  conclusions — germs  lead  to 

speech  against  the  British  Constitution  developments ;  principles  have  issues ; 

attributed  to  "  a  member  of  the  junior  doctrines  lead  to  action." 
branch  of  the  Potemkin  family,     and        Of  the  personal  note  to  which  I  have 

supposed  to   have    been  deUvered    at  made  reference— no  examples  need  or 

Moscow  in  the  year   1850.    It   is  too  should  be    given.     Such  things   must 

long  for  quotation,  but  will  be  found  in  not  be  transplanted  from  their    own 

the  first  of  the  ^'  Lectures  on  the  Pres-  homea 
ent  Position  of  Catholics  in  England." 

The  whole  book  is  one  of  the  best  hu-  '*  The  delicate  shells  Uj  ou  the  shore ; 
mored  books  in  the  English  language.  The  bubbles  of  the  latest  wave 

ru  v,;-  a»w.A«w«  ^v.^  •f^iio.,.r;<^^  2l>T^<r.i<v         Fresh  pearl  to  their  enamel  gave  ; 

Of  his  sarcasm,  the  foUo^g  example,       ^„^  thV  bellowing  of  the  savage  sea 

weU  known  as  it  is,  must  be  given.     It  Greeted  Iheir  safe  escape  to  me. 

occurs  in  the  Essay  on  the  "  Prospects  I  wiped  away  the  weeds  and  foam 

of   the  AngHcan  Church,"  wluch  is  re-  ^^^  brought  my  sea-born  treasures  home : 

printed  from  the  "British  Critic  "  in  the  g^*  ?1^V  ^"^^^^^  "♦u'^T  ^^'°*^ 

5     .       ,  ^  XI.    « 131  i^  •<!•     1       J         H*d  left  their  beauty  on  the  shore, 

first  volume  of  the     Essays  Critical  and       with  the  sun  and  the  sand  and   the  wild 

Historical "  uproar. " 

"  In  the  present  day  mistiness  is  the 
mother  of  wisdom.     A  man  who  can  set       If  I  may  suppose  that  this  paper  may 

down  half-a-dozen  general  propositions,  be  read  by  someone  who  is  not  yet  ao- 

which  escape  from  destroying  one  an-  quainted    with    Newman's    writings   I 

other  only  by  being  diluted  into  tru-  would  advise  him,  imless  he  is  bent  on 

isms,  who  can  hold  the  balance  between  theology,  to  begin  not  with  the  "  Ser- 

opposites  so  skilfully  as  to  do  without  mons,"  not  even  with  the ''Apologia,  "but 

fulcrum  or  beam,  who  never  enunciates  with  the  "  Lectures  on  the  Present  Posi- 

a  truth  without  guarding  himself  from  tion  of  Catholics  in  England."    Then  let 

being  supposed  to  exclude  the  contra-  him  take  up  the  Lectures  ''  On  the  Idea 

dictory,  who  holds  that  Scripture  is  the  of  an  Universiiy  "  and  on  "  University 

only  authority — ^yet  that  the  Church  is  Subjects."    These  may  be  followed  by 

to  be  deferred  to,  that  faith  only  justi-  *'  Discussions   and    Arguments,"    after 

fies,  yet  that  it  does  not  justify  without  which  he  will  be  well  diOT>osed  to  read 

works,  that  grace  does  not  depend  on  the  Lectures  on  the  "Difficulties  felt  by 

the  sacraments,  yet  is  not  given  without  Anglicans."    If  after  he  has  despatched 

them,  that   bishops   are   a   divine   or-  these  volumes  he  is  not  infected  with 

dinance — yet    those    who    have    them  what  one  of  those  charging   Bishops 

not  are  in  the  same  religious  condition  called  "  Newmania,"  he  is  pomessed  of  a 
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deTil  of  Obtnseness  no  wit  of  man  can  stanching  and  healing  the  one  deep 
drive  out.  wound  of  human  nature,  which  avails 
Of  the  strength  of  Dr.  Newman's  more  for  its  success  than  a  full  encyclo- 
philosophical  position,  which  he  has  ex-  paedia  of  scientific  knowledge  and  a 
plained  in  his  ''  Grammar  of  Assent,"  it  whole  library  of  controversy,  and  there- 
would  ill  become  me  to  speak.  He  fore  it  must  last  while  human  nature 
there  strikes  the  shield  of  John  Locke,  lasta" 

Non  nostrum  est  tanias  componere  lites.  It  is  fitting  that  our  last  quotation 
But  it  is  difficult  even  for  the  most  ig-  should  be  one  which  leaves  the  Cardinal 
norant  of  us  not  to  have  shy  notions  and  face  to  face  with  his  Faith, 
lurking  suspicions  even  about  such  big  Dr.  Newman's  poetry  cannot  be  pass- 
subjects  and  great  men.  Locke  main-  ed  over  without  a  word — though  I  am 
tained  that  a  man's  belief  in  a  proposi-  ill-fitted  to  do  justice  to  it.  "Lead, 
tion  really  depended  upon  and  bore  a  kindly  Light"  has  forced  its  way  into 
relation  to  the  weight  of  evidence  forth-  every  hymn-book  and  heart  Those  who 
coming  in  its  favor.  Dr.  Newman  as-  go,  and  those  who  do  not  go  to  church, 
serts  mat  certainty  is  a  quality  of  prop-  the  fervent  believer  and  the  tired-out 
ositions  and  he  has  discovered  in  man  sceptic  here  meet  on  common  ground. 
*'  an  illative  sense  "  whereby  conclusions  The  language  of  the  Verses  in  their  in- 
are  converted  into  dogmas  and  a  meas-  tense  sincerity  seems  to  reduce  all  human 
ured  concurrence  into  an  unlimited  and  feelings,  wheU^er  fed  on  dogmas  and  holy 
absolute  assurance.  This  Illative  Sense  rites  or  on  man's  own  sad  heart,  to  a 
is  hardly  a  thing  (if  I  may  use  an  ex-  common  denominator. 

pression  for  ever  associated  with  Lord  .,_^     iv^iji.      jt       **.      v 

\jr         ^     \    x^     v^     ^^«i,« ^     «ix««4.  **  The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home, 

Macaulay)    to     be     cocksure     about.  Lead  thou  me  on." 

Wedges,  said  the  mediseval  mechamc  to 

his  pupils,  split  wood  by  virtue  of  a  The  Believer  can  often  say  no  more, 

wood-splitting  qudity  in  wedges — but  The  Unbeliever  will  never  willingly  say 

now  we  are  indii^)osed  to  endow  wedges  lesa 

with  qualities,  and  if  not  wedges — why  Amongst  Dr.  Newman's  "Verses  on 

propositions?    But  the  "Grammar  of  Various  Occasions"  (though    in  some 

Assent "  is  a  beautiful  book,  and  with  a  cases  the  earlier  Versions  to  be  met  with 

quotation  from  it  I  will  close  my  quota-  in  the  "  Lyra  Apostolica  "  are  to  be  pre- 

tions :  "  Thus  it  is  that  Christianity  is  f erred  to  the  later)  poems  will  be  found 

the  fulfilment  of  the  promise  made  to  by  those  who  look,  conveying  sure  and 

Abraham  and  of  the  Mosaic  revelations  ;  certain  evidence  of  the  possession  by  the 

this  is  how  it  has  been  able  from  the  poet  of  the  true  lyrical  gift — though 

first  to  occupy  the  world  and  gain  a  almost  cruelly  controlled  by  the  course 

hold  on  every  class  of  human  society  to  of  the  poet's  thoughts  and  the  nature  of 

which  its  preachers  reached ;  this  is  why  his  subjects.     One  is  sometimes  con- 

the  Roman  power  and  the  multitude  of  strained  to  cry  "  Oh,  if  he  could  only  get 

religions  which  it  embraced  could  not  out  into  the  wild  blowing  airs,  how  his 

stand  against  it ;  this  is  the  secret  of  its  pinions  would  sweep  the  ^es,"  but  such 

sustained  energy,  and  its  never-fiagging  thoughts  are  imlicensed  and  unseemly, 

martyrdoms  ;  this  is  how  at  present  it  That  we  have  two  such  religious  poets 

is  so  mysteriously  potent,  in  spite  of  the  as  Cardinal  Newman  and  Miss  Christina 

new  and  fearful  adversaries  which  beset  Bossetti  is  or  ought  to  be  matter  for 

its  path.     It  has  with  it  that  gift  of  sincere  rejoicing. 
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AN  EVENING  FANTASY. 

By  Waiiam  A.  Leahy. 

THINK  my  spirit  is  in  the  wild  aeB-bird 

That  o'er  the  wave  flies  foinging.     I  bathe 
My  boBom  in  the  surf.     Strange  phantomB  giid 

My  phantom  flight     Strange  forme  my  forehead  swathe. 
Amid  the  waters  in  the  everglooms 
Dim,  dim  below,  dwelleth  the  race  of  man, 

Poor  coral-huilders  in  the  sea  of  time. 
Whom  wrathful  doom,  or  that  ancestral  ban 
The  moss-hid  legends  say,  amid  this  slime 
With  death  in  hideous  revelry  entombs. 

In  vain,  O  Death !  they  cease  not.     They  bequeatti 

TheroselTes,  ioscnlptured  in  eternal  stone. 
To  be  the  pillars  of  new  lives  that  breathe 

And  flourish  o'er  them.     Thus  from  zone  to  zone 
The  godlike  temple  of  their  race  they  rear. 
Oh,  Atlas  on  his  heavy  shoulders  held 

No  grander  burden  than  a  man  inwrought 
Into  uat  tower  the  generations  bnlld 

Skyward  to  their  hoped  heaven,  where  Death,  outfought, 
Sh^  vtmiflh,  and  Pain  break  his  wounding  spear. 

The  day  is  near.     The  winds'  invisible  hands 

O'erstrew  the  ledge  with  soil    Sweet  showers  and  i^ray, 
Descending,  do  enrich  the  barren  sands 

To  banks  thick-grown  and  floral  with  the  May. 
Now  hiUaidea  and  the  wavy-bosomed  lea 
Four  forth  a  magic  bloom.     Nor  lack  clear  lakes, 

Nor  woodlands  green,  nor  arches  for  the  bower 
Of  virgin  love,  nor  songstere  in  the  brakes. 

To  make  most  fair  tUs  odorous  ocean  flower, 

That  blossomed  from  the  bottom  of  the  sea; — 

This  island-garden  of  the  sweet  to-morrow, 

(Who  are  the  cowards  that  gaze  ahead  with  fears  f) 
Whose  only  sorrow  is  the  dearth  of  sorrow. 

That  Love  no  more  can  melt  away  its  tears ; 

Where,  never  older  than  the  rosea  are 

That  through  the  green  their  ripeness  just  unfold, 

Men  dw^  with  Good  and  Beauty,  and  still  chase 
The  flying  woodland  footfoU  to  behind 

Amid  Uie  glooms,  at  last.  Truth's  heavenly  face 
Revealed,  like  the  bursting  of  a  star. 


LALOR  ABBOO  SINGH. 

By  George  H.  Jessop. 

was  in  orders  once  or  twice,  but  he  did 
not  return  to  England.  I  followed  his 
HAD  snatched  a  career  with  interest,  however,  and  was 
fortnight's  vaca-  as  much  pleased  the  day  he  got  his 
tion,afewdajsbe-  troop  as  if  I  had  taken  silk  myself, 
fore  Christmas^  and  Then  his  ship  came  home — metaphor- 
was  on  my  way  to  ically,  actually — in  eveiy  sense  of  the 
^nd  it  with  Tom  word.  The  "  e3q>ectations ''  which  had 
Kayanagh,  perhaps  been  used  as  an  argument  in  fayor  of 
the  oldest  and  dear-  his  superior  fitness  for  a  military  life 
est  friend  I  had  on  earth.  We  had  been  took  shape  at  last,  and  characteristically 
school-boys  together,  and  had  kept  up  enough.  Captain  Kavanagh  thereupon 
our  intim^c^  to  more  purpose  than  is  prompdy  left  the  service.  He  came 
usual  in  sucn  friendshipa  When  I  was  home,  settled  down,  and  married.  He 
at  Oxford,  Tom's  regiment  was  quartered  looked  me  up  in  London  every  day 
at  Aldershot,  and  we  saw  a  good  deal  of  dxiring  his  brief  stay  in  town,  was  sin- 
each  other,  visited  Epsom  together  and  cerely  and  una£fectealy  glad  to  see  nte, 
lost  more  money  than  either  of  us  could  and  msisted  on  my  stealing  a  week  to 
afford.  As  boys,  we  had  both  made  up  visit  him  at  Christmaa 
our  minds  to  go  into  the  army;  Tom  I  should  have  mentioned  that  the ''ex- 
carried  out  his  programme,  but  circum-  pectations  "  which  had  done  so  much  to 
stances  forced  me  to  the  University  and  shape  my  friend's  career  came  from  a 
afterward  to  the  bar.  The  army,  as  misanthropic  and  eccentric  imcle  whom 
my  father  was  never  tired  of  informing  Tom  had  never  seen.  This  old  gentle- 
me,  was  no  provision,  and  I  could  not  man  had  lived  a  life  of  celibacy  and 
afford  it.  To  tell  the  truth  neither  strictest  retirement  in  the  vdlds  of  Gal- 
could  Tom  ;  but  he  had  only  a  vddowed  way,  and  had  announced  his  intention 
mother  to  deal  vdth — dear  old  lady,  it  of  leaving  Master  Tom  everything  if 
must  be  eight  years  since  she  died ; —  that  young  officer  should  make  no 
besides  Tom  had  expectations,  and  I  had  attempt  to  see  him  during  his  life — 
none.  I  have  often  acknowledged  since  an  obviously  easy  condition  which  the 
that  my  governor  was  right.  I  have  not  heir-expectcmt  implicitly  observed.  '*  I 
the  figure  for  a  cavalry  officer,  and  I  had  wouldn't  worry  my  dear  uncle  for  the 
rather  face  the  Lord  Chancellor  any  world,  Ned,"  he  has  often  said  to  me 
day  than  an  Afghan  or  a  Zulu  ;  but  at  with  a  grin ;  "the  old  gentleman  objects 
the  time  I  thought  myself  hardly  used,  to  legacy-hunters ;  IH  take  him  at  his 
Nevertheless  I  ate  my  dinners  at  the  In-  word ;  tnis  is  a  match  that  plays  itself ; 
ner  Temple  with  very  fair  appetite,  got  and  the  only  kind  of  game  that's  worth 
through  my  work  at  a  conveyancer's  bagging  without  stalking  it,  is  a  fort- 
office,  and  contrived  to  see  a  good  deal  tme." 

of  Tom  Kavanagh  in  the  meanwhile.  Old  Peter  Kavanagh  was  as  good  as 

He  kept  a  spicy  Httle  trap,  I  remember,  his  word,  and  his  death  the  year  before 

however  he  managed  it,  and  we  never  had  left  Tom  master  of  some  six  thou- 

missed  a  pigeon  day  at  Hurlingham.  sand  potmds  a  year,  a  house  in  London, 

Then  Tom's  regiment  was  ordered  to  and  an  estate  in  Connemara. 
India,  and  I  saw  nothing  of  him  for —  And  that  is  how  I,  Edward  Leslie, 
let  me  see — ten  years,  every  day  of  it.  Esq.,  of  the  Inner  Temple,  barrister-at- 
How  the  time  slips  away  when  a  man  law,  came  to  be  crossing  the  Irish  Chan- 
has  passed  five  and  thirty !  In  all  those  nel  on  that  extremely  disagreeable  De- 
vears  I  never  met  my  old  pal,  and  I  cember  night, 
heard  of  him  but  seldom.    His  name  Afine,  misty  rain  was  blotting  out  the 
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vaunted  prospect  of  the  Wicklow  hills  as  nous  district  at  best,  and  not  rendered 
we  steamed  up  the  liffey.  I  have  heard  livelier  by  the  prevailing  hue  of  the 
Dublin  Bay  described  as  one  of  the  most  overcast  skies,  and  the  incessantly  fall- 
beautiful  in  the  world,  but  though  I  ing  rain.  It  was  not  till  we  approached 
have  entered  it  three  times,  I  cannot  the  Shannon  at  Athlone  that  the  dead 
say  I  have  ever  seen  it.  Poor  Erin  has  level  gave  place  to  rolling  hills  and  the 
her  woes,  as  she  is  fond  of  telling  the  scenery  began  to  take  on  a  pleasantly 
world,  and  no  doubt  that  is  the  reason  diversified  aspect.  By  that  tune  it  had 
why  she  generaUy  welcomes  her  visitor  grown  too  dark  for  sight-seeing,  and  I 
with  tears.  leaned  back  in  the  comer  of  the  carriage 

I  was  not  inclined  to  be  captious,  how-  discontentedly  enough.  Still,  I  was 
ever.  The  Violet  moved  along  on  an  nearing  my  journey's  end,  and  the 
even  keel,  and  I  ventured  to  creep  out  thought  of  the  hearty  welcome  that  was 
on  deck  with  my  fellow  sufferers.  But  awaiting  me  was  enough  to  dissipate  a 
my  patience  was  subjected  to  a  severe  legion  of  even  bluer  devils  than  my  mis- 
trial on  landing.  The  boat  was  un-  managed  trip  had  conjured  up.  Tom 
usually  crowded,  and  the  facilities  for  Eavanagh  would  be  there — jolly,  hearty, 
handling  luggage  struck  me  as  entirely  and  handsome,  and  his  wife — ^I  won- 
inadequate.  Before  I  could  rescue  my  dered  what  she  would  be  like.  To  one 
modest  belongings  from  the  general  con-  thing  I  had  made  up  my  mind.  I  would 
fusion,  and  bestow  them  on  a  cab,  my  take  the  utmost  possible  enjoyment  out 
watch  told  me  that  I  had  already  missed  of  my  fortnight's  vacation  ;  I  would 
the  train  I  had  intended  to  take.  There  leave  aU  thoughts  of  briefs  and  latitats 
was  nothing  for  it  but  to  drive  to  a  in  my  lockec^up  chambers ;  I  would 
hotel  and  wait  for  the  next  with  such  have  a  hot  comer  at  the  cover-shooting 
patience  as  I  could  command.  to-morrow,  and  see  if  my  hand  had  lost 

A  few  minutes  later  I  was  sheltered  all  its  former  cunning.     Of  late,  I  had 

from  the  rain  that  had  never  ceased  faU-  had  littie  practice,  but  ten  or  a  dozen 

ing  since  we  had  sighted  the  Irish  coast,  years  ago  I  was  considered  more  than 

and  my  iU-humor  was  rapidly  thawing  a  fair  shot.     Never  to  be  compared  to 

out  imder  the  influence  of  a  good  break-  Tom  Eavanagh,  to  be  sure,  who  was 

fast.  one  of  the  deadliest  marksmen  with  any 

A  consultation  of  time-tables  showed  species  of  fire-arm  I  have  ever  seen ; 
that  the  first  train  available  for  my  pur-  but  then  Tom  was  accustomed  to  be 
pose  left  at  one  p.m.,  so  I  had  a  long  fore-  king  of  his  company  where  sporting 
noon  on  my  hands.  I  sent  a  telegram  matters  were  concerned.  I  had  no 
to  Tom  Eavanagh,  stating  that  I  had  doubt  but  that  I  should  acquit  myself 
been  delayed  and  would  come  on  by  the  at  least  respectably,  for  I  was  thoroughr 
one  o'clock  express.  I  wandered  to  the  ly  fond  of  a  good  day  with  the  beatera 
door  of  the  hotel  every  half-hour  or  so  As  I  quitted  the  train  at  the  littie  rural 
and  searched  the  sky  m  vain  for  some  station  to  which  I  had  been  directed  to 
prospect  of  clearing;  I  anathematized  take  my  ticket,  life  looked  far  rosier 
my  travelled  friend  who  had  suggested  than  it  had  seemed  to  me  in  Dublin, 
the  North  Wall  route,  as  often  as  I  re-  A  smart-looking  groom  touched  his 
fleeted  that  the  mail  boat  would  have  hat  to  me  as  I  stepped  on  the  platform, 
landed  me  in  time,  and  that  was  not  "  GenUeman  for  Tullybeg,  sir?  " 
seldom  ;  and,  on  the  whole,  passed  as  I  answered  in  the  affirmative  and  saw 
dreaiy  a  morning  as  any  I  remember,  my  light  luggage  transferred  to  a  hand- 
It  was  with  no  small  feeling  of  relief  somely  appointed  dog-cart  which  stood, 
that  I  climbed  into  my  vehicle  and  re-  with  lighted  lamps,  in  the  miry  road  be- 
sumed  my  interrupted  journey  to  the  hind  the  station.  A  tall,  rakish-looking 
Broadstone.  bay  horse  was  between  the  shafts,  and 

Irish  trains,  as  a  rule,  are  not  rapid  as  he  tossed  his  head  and  rattied  the 

travellers,  and  the  country  was  flat,  dull,  silver-mounted  harness,  I  thought  to 

and  uninteresting.    I  afterward  learned  myself  that  ten  years  of  Indian  tats  had 

that  the  first  half  of  my  journey  lay  not  vitiated   my  friend's  judgment  of 

through  the  bog  of  Allen^^a  monoto-  horse-flesL 
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**  Beg  pardon,  sir ;  HI  see  if  there's  jected  from  the  front  door,  and  under 

anything  for  Captain  Eavanagh,"  and  that  shelter  we  pulled  up.    It  struck  me 

the  groom  crossed  over  to  where  the  as  a  particularly  good  arrangement  for 

station-master  was  standing.    I  saw  the  driving  parties  in  a  moist  climate.    I 

latter  hand  him  a  tele^am  in  its  red-  had  been  able  to  see  but  little  of  the 

dish-brown  envelope.    Then  the  servant  house  as  I  approached,  but  that  little 

swung  himself  up  to  his  seat  impressed  me  favorably.    It  was  large, 

"l2ke  to  drive,  sir?"  he  said.  and  apparently  well  fiUed,  to  judge  by 

"No,"  I  answered,  "Fd  rather  keep  the  number  of  lighted  windows,  and  it 

my  h^ds  warm ;  and  besides  I  don't  had  a  substantial,  comfortable,  hospit- 

know  the  way."  able  air  as  it  conh-onted  the  tired  trav- 

He  gave  the  horse  his  head  and  we  eUer,  outlined  against  the  blackness  of 

bowled  along  at  a  slashing  pace  into  the  a  rainy  winter  nighi 

darkness,  for  the  light  of  the  lamps  only  And  a  perfect  glow  of  greeting  poured 

extended  a  few  feet,  and  beyond  their  from  the  broad  haU  door,  wHch  was 

influence  the  night  stood  like  a  wall    I  flung  open  the   instant  we   drew  up. 

had  a  misgiving  that  the  telegram  I  had  Tom  was  standing  on  the  upper  step, 

seen  the  ^room  receive  was  the  same  I  framed  and  backed  in  the  light  behind 

had  sent  m  the  morning.  him.    Very  handsome  and  soldierly  he 

"When  was  that  telegram  received  looked,  with  his  tall,  erect  figure,  his 

here?"  I  asked.  frank  Irish  blue  eyes,  6uid  clearly-cut 

"  Some  time  this  forenoon,  sir,"  he  an-  face,  with  the  heavy,  dark  cavalry  mus- 

swered ;  "you  see  it's  twelve  miles  out  tache  shading  the  upper  lip. 

to  Tullybeg  and  no  way  of  sending  them,  "  Welcome  to  TuQybeg,  old  man  I "  he 

so  they  just  lie  there  till  somebody  hap-  said,  running  down  and  almost  lifting 

pens  to  call  for  them."  me  from  the  dog-cart.     "You're  froze 

I  laiighed  inwardly.     I  was  beginning  entirely  I  suppose,  but  well  soon  set 

to  realize  how  far  I  was  from  London.  that  right.     Jones,  you'd  better  give 

"  Have  you  been  waiting  long?  "  I  re-  Faugh-a-Ballagh  a  bran  mash  aiter  you 

sumed ;  "  I  expected  to  have  come  down  rub  him  down,  and  when  you've  done 

by  an  earlier  train,  but  missed  it."  come  roimd  and  Fll  send  you  a  glass  of 

"  Oh,  no,  sir ;  I  only  came  for  this  punch.     You  all  must  have  got  a  cmel 

train.     Captain  Eavanagh,  he  said,  sir,  wetting  ;  this  way,  Ned — "  by  this  time 

when  you  wrote  you  was  a  comin'  by  I  was  in  the  hall  and  divesting  myself 

North,  Wall,  that  you'd  never  make  the  of  my  outer  garments,  while  a  foohnan 

nine  o'clock  and  there  was  no  use  a  carried  in  my  luggage.    Tom  went  on 

thinkin'  of  it."  without  giving  me  a  chance  to  speak. 

Here  was  an  opportunity  to  breathe  "  Take  that  portmanteau  up  to  Mr.  Les- 

another  blessing  on  the  friend  who  had  lie's  room.     You  brought  your  gun,  I 

laid  out  my  itinerary,  and  I  availed  my-  see.     You  needn't ;  I  cotUd  have  let 

self  of  it  you  have  your  pick  of  a  dozen — Cleave  it 

"  Ghk-a-ate  I "  sang  out  the  groom,  and  nere.     McTaggart  will  look  it  over  for 

the  tall  bay  was  diecked,  restless  and  you  in  the  morning.     Well,  old  man," 

pawing,  till  the  broad  iron  gate  swung  with  another  grasp  of  the  hand — "  and 

back,  and  we  dashed  forward  into  the  how's  every  inch  of  you  ?  " 

dark  avenue.     The  wheels  crunched  on  "Fair  to  middling,"  I  answered,  "a 

the  gravel  of  the  drive  ;  the  horse,  recog-  little  wet  and  a  trifle  tired,  that's  alL     I 

nizing  the  vicinity  of  his  stable,  strained    missed  the  flrst  train " 

at  the  bit    I  drew  a  long  breath  of  re-  "Of  course  you  did  ;  come  along  and 

lief.     The  twelve  miles  were  passed,  and  IH  show  you  your  room.     We're  old- 

they  had  been  nothing  like  as  bad  as  I  fashioned  here,  but  we  try  to  be  com- 

had  expected.    If  people  will  live  a  dozen  fortable.     What's    this,   anyhow?"   he 

miles  from  the  nearest  station,  the  least  added,  opening  the  telegram  the  groom 

they  can  do  is  to  keep  good  horses,  and  had  handed  him  as  we  were  moving  to- 

Tom  was  never  likely  to  fail  in  his  duty  ward  the  broad,  shallow-stepped  oaken 

in  that  respect.  stairs. 

A  sort  of  portico,  with  pillars,  pro-  He  read  the  message  with  a  laugh. 
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"  It's  your  own,  Ned  ;  you  might  have  pursued,  anticipating  my  unspoken  pro- 
brought  it  yourself  and  saved  your  six-  test,  "  but  you  lawyers  age  faster  among 
pence — no  one  ever  wires  down  here,  your  sheepskins  than  we  Indians  do 
It's  waste  of  time.    The  post  is  Quicker."  among  our  tigerskins.    By  the  way,  HI 

"  So  I  perceiye,"  I  answered  ;  "  and  show  you  some  beauties  to-morrow ;  but 

now,  how  is  Mra  Kayanagh  ?  "  what  I  mean  now  is  this :  We're  rather 

"Eva?    She's  just —    Oh,  come  now,  a  houseful,  and  if  you  don't  feel  equal 

none  of  your  Old  Bailey  tricks  on  me.  to  meeting  them  aU  to-night  after  your 

That's  not  a  fair  question  to  ask  a  man  journey,  don't  come  down  at  alL    G^t 

and  he  less  than  a  year  married.    Now,  mto  dressing-gown  and  slippers,  throw 

here's  your  room,  jump  into  dry  togs  a  log  on  the  fire,  and  HI  send  you  up  a 

and  come  down  and  judge  for  your-  bit  of  dinner." 
self."  "Tom,  you've  saved  my  life,"  I  ex- 

What  a  picture  to  put  before  a  man  claimed  enthusiastically.     "  The  picture 

fresh  from   the  miseries  of  the  Irish  you  draw  is  Elysitim  itself." 
Channel,  fresh  from  a  rainy  forenoon  in        "  What  a  lazy  beggar  you  are,"  he 

Dublin  ;  fresh  from  six  hours  of  the  said  vdth  a  laugn,  as  I  proceeded  to  don 

bog  of  Allen,  fresh  from  twelve  long  the  garments  he  had  suggested  and  sei- 


mues  of  Galway  hill  and  hollow — a  good-  tie  myself  once  more  before  the  fire, 
sized  room  vdth  two  curtained  windows  **  Well,  I  can't  be  with  you  always ;  Fll 
facing  the  door  as  you  entered  ;  a  bed  try  to  steal  half  an  hour  somehow  be- 
that  seemed,  like  an  innocent  defendant,  fore  bed-time  and  come  up  and  have  a 
to  crave  an  immediate  trial ;  some  half  cigar  with  you."  The  door  dosed  and 
a  dozen  chairs  of  various  patterns,  aU  he  was  gone. 

comfortable  ;  a  soft  thick  carpet  on  the  I  threw  another  log  on  the  fire  and, 
floor,  and  several  well-chosen  engravings  blessing  Tom  for  his  hospitable  consid- 
and  etchings  on  the  walls.  Last  but  eration,  I  lay  back  with,  I  do  not  doubt^ 
not  least,  a  pair  of  lighted  candles  on  much  tiie  same  feelings  that  inspire  a 
the  dressing-table  and  another  pair  on  cat  to  purr  herself  to  sleep  in  the  sun- 
the  broad  mantlepiece,  beneath  which  shine.  Presently  the  "bit  of  dinner" 
blazed  and  roared  and  cracked  and  sput-  promised  by  my  host  appeared — some 
tered  one  of  the  most  glorious  wood-  clear  soup,  a  slice  of  the  hard  side  of  a 
fires  it  has  ever  been  my  good  fortune  noble  salmon,  a  cutlet,  the  wing  of  a 
to  keep  company  witL  Breathing  a  pheasant,  cheese  and  celery.  Tom  re- 
sigh  of  inefi&ble  content,  I  kicked  off  membered  my  tastes  and  had  consulted 
my  boots,  sank  into  an  easy  chair  and  them.  It  was  just  such  a  dinner  as  I 
extended  my  chilled  extremities  toward  should  have  chosen,  and  I  was  exactly 
the  comfortmg  blaze.  in  the  frame  of  mind  to  enjoy  it.    The 

"  Like  it,  eh?"  said  my  host  after  con-  claret  was  good  too,  but  the  Madeira — 

templating  me  for  a  moment    I  could  I  don't  know  where  the  rogue  could 

only  signify  my  acquiescence  by  a  nod.  have  come  by  it.    Perhaps  old  Peter 

"WeU,  thaw  out,"  he  went  on,  "and  Eavanagh  had  laid  in  a  stock  in  his 

then    get  into    your  duds.    It's  only  youthful  days,  but,   certain  it  is,  we 

twenty  minutes  to  dinner,  and  every-  never  get  such  wine  now.    I  made  a 

one's  dressing  I  suppose  by  this  time."  capital  meal  and  then,  pouring  out  a 

The  footman  had  unstrapped  my  port-  third  glass  of  that  unparalleled  Madeira, 

manteau  and  viras  now  laying  out  my  I  pushed  the  tray  aside,  lighted  a  cigar, 

evening  clothes.    I  cast  a  very  wistful  and  gave  myself  up  to  the   ]pleasant 

look    at   the  brightness    and   comfort  thou^ts  inspired  by  a  good  digestion 

around  me,  and  rose  to  my  feet,  stifling  and  an  easy  conscience, 
a  sigh.    Tom's  quick  eye  noticed  and 
interpreted  my  reluctance. 

"  Now,  ni  tell  you  what,  Ned,"  he  be-  IL 

gan  cheerily,  "you're  tired  and  done 

up  and  aU  that,  you  know ;  you're  not       I  hioht  have  been  smoking  and  ru- 

as  young  as  you  used  to  be — oh,  yes,  minating  five  minutes  or  more  when  the 

we're  both  the  same  age,  of  course,"  he  door  opened  and  Tom  Eavanagh  put 
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his  head  into  the  room.    After  looking  hair  that  swept  in  a  generous  volume 

round  to  see  that  I  was  alone,  he  beok-  oyer  her  shoulders   and  touched    the 

oned  me  to  follow  him.    I  rose  in  some  ground  as  she  Imeli    Her  hands  were 

bewilderment,  but,  before  I  could  ask  raised  as  if  in  terror,  and  her  whole  atti- 

him  what  was  the  matter,  he  laid  his  tude  expressed  the  extremity  of  horror, 

finffer  on  his  lips»  commanding  silence  Her  head  was  thrown  back  and  she  was 

wim  a  most  impressive  gesture.    When  gazing  upward,  but  her  face  was  turned 

I  reached  the  door  he  grasped  my  right  from  me.    With  his  left  hand  clutdiing 

wrist  in  his  left  hand,  holding  it  in  a  her  shoulder  and  his  right  hand  raised, 

vice-like  grip,  and  drew  me  aiter  him,  stood  a  young  man — his  age  I  might 

out  of  the  room  and  along  the  passage  guess  to  be  four  or  five  and  twenty, 

that  ran  past  it,  walking  rapidly  but  His  face,  which  in  repose  would  proba- 

vnth  elaborate  caution.    Involuntarily  bly  be  strikingly  handsome,  was  drawn 

I  imitated  him.    Whatever  this  mysten*  and    disfigured    by  an    expression    of 

ous  conduct  of  Tom's  might  mean,  it  the  most  devilish  passion.    It  looked  to 

vms  evident  that  he  did  not  wish  us  to  me  like  the  face  of  a  madman.   Though 

be  overheard.  dad  in  the  ordinary  evening  dress  of  a 

Another  passage  led  at  right  cui^es  gentleman  of  the  day,  he  seemed  to  be  a 
out  of  the  one  we  were  traversing.  The  foreigner  and  nearly  akin  to  those  races 
turning  was  to  the  left  and  we  followed  which  we  are  accustomed  to  consider 
it.  After  a  few  paces  we  came  to  a  semi-barbarous.  His  swarthy  complex- 
descent  of  two  steps.  The  corridor  was  ion,  black  eyes,  and  serpent-like  configu- 
dimly  lighted,  and  Tom  held  my  arm  ration  of  head  led  me  to  set  him  down 
tighter  as  if  to  assist  me,  but  he  did  not  as  an  East  Indian.  Glittering  in  the 
utter  a  word.  A  few  feet  beyond  the  right  hand  vras  a  long,  extremely  thin 
steps  was  a  door.  This  my  conductor  dagger.  The  hilt,  as  it  showed  above 
opened  and  pushed  me  forward  into  the  his  grasp,  sparkled  with  precious  stones, 
room.  Whether  he  accompanied  me  or  and  I  distinctly  caught  the  green  light 
not  I  could  not  say,  for  all  my  attention  reflected  from  a  Isurge  emerald.  The 
was  enchained  and  my  senses  held  spell-  blade,  toward  the  point  polished,  blue, 
bound  by  the  scene  before  me.  and  murderous-looking,  was  arabesqued 

The  apartment  was  large  and  hand-  toward  the  haft  vrith  a  strange,  intricate 

some,   and  furnished  like  a  dravnng-  pattern  which  I  easily  traced  as  I  looked 

room,  in  solid,   substantial  style,  but  at  it,  but  which  I  would  try  in  vain  to 

relieved  by  an  abundance  of  those  little  describe.    This  was   the   tableau  that 

feminine  knick-knacks  which  testify  to  a  met  my  eyes  as  I  passed  the  door,  and 

lady's  care.    To  the   left  of  the  door  the  strange  weirdness  of  it,  coming  in 

were  three  tall  vnndows  draped  in  some  such  a  place,  its  unexpected  horror, 

dark    stuf^    and    despite    the    wintry  froze  the  blood  in  my  vems  and  turned 

weather,  the  grate  at  the  further  end  my  limbs  to  stone.    I  strove  to  cry  out, 

was  innocent  of  fire  ;  it  was  almost  hid-  but  I  could  not  articulate ;  my  voice 

den  by  a  mass  of  flowers.    Abundant  would  go  no  further  than  my  throat, 

light  came  from  a  large,  old-fashioned  where  it  died  away  in  a  hoarse  murmur. 

ohandeHer  which  hung  in  the  centre.  For  a  moment  I  was  as  helpless  as  a 

and  reflected  the  blaze  of  scores  of  veax  statue,  frozen  into  silence  and  inaction 

candles  from  the  focets  of  its  cut-glass  by  the  sight, 

ornaments.  A  moment  was  enough !    I  do  not 

This  was  all  I  noticed  about  the  room,  believe  I  was  a  second  in  the  room, 

and  I  wonder  that  my  observation  went  All  the  details  of  the  picture  burned 

even  so  far,  in  view  of  the  terrible  tableau  themselves  into  my  brain  as  if  stamped 

which  at  once  riveted  my  attention  as  by  a  brand.    Then,  and  it  was  at  the 

I  entered.    A  lady,  in  fashionable  even-  instant  of  my  entrance,  I  saw  the  man's 

ing  dress,  had  sunk  on  one  knee  near  features  contract ;  I  closed  my  eyes  in- 

the  centre  of  the  floor.     The  myriad  voluntarily,  for  I  felt  that  the  blow  was 

lights  from  the  chandelier  threw  her  coming,  and  at  the  instant,  vrith  a  frantic 

beautiful  figure  out  in  bold  relief ;  her  effort,  I  mastered  the  horror  that  had 

hair  was  unbound — magnificent  auburn  chained  me  silent.     I  sprang  forward 
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into  the  room,  shrieking  "  Help,  help  I "  had  been  merely  Hie  figment  of  a  dro^vsy 

at  the  top  of  my  voice.  imagination  ;  yet  what  was  I  to  think  ? 

With  the  first  step  I  was  conscious  of  At  all  events,  even  granting  that  the 
a  change.     I  stopped  and  rubbed  my  tragedy  was  only  an  unusually  substan- 
eyes.    I  was  in  my  own  well-lighted  apart-  tial  piece  of  "  the  stuff  that  dreams  are 
ment,  the  fire  blazing  away  merrily  in  made  of/'  I  was  fully  persuaded  that  my 
front  of  me,  and  the  arm-chair  in  which  agonized  cry  for  help  had  been  uttered 
I  had  been  sitting  overturned  at  my  feet  aloud  and  I  wondered  if  I  had  disturbed 
WasitpossibletibAt  itwas  onlyadream?  anybody.     I  opened  the  door  and  lis- 
I  was  not  conscious  of  having  slept,  or  tened.    Not  a  sound.     No  doubt  every- 
even  of  having  felt  drowsy,  and  the  cigar  one  was  at  dinner,  and  the  servants  most 
I  had  been  smoking  was  stiU  alight  be-  likely  were  in  the  lower  regions.     As  I 
tween  my  fingers,  though  crushed  and  looked  out  I  could  not  but  notice  that 
broken  in  my  spasmodic  grasp.    If  I  the  passage  ran  past  my  room  exactly 
had  dozed  at  all,  my  slumbers  must  have  as  it  had  done  in  my  dream.    I  was  not 
been  of  the  shortest,  and  I  was  conscious  conscious  of  having  observed  this  when 
of  none  of  the  sensations  which  usually  I  first  came  up-stiirs  with  Tom,  but  no 
herald  our  return  from  dreamland.    All  doubt  I  had  noticed  it ;  now,  as  every- 
the  scene  that  I  had  witnessed  and  have  thing  was  quiet,  it  seemed  a  good  op- 
attempted  to  describe  was  as  vividly  portunity  to  prove  the  fallacy  of  my 
before  my  eyes,  and  present  in  my  mind  strange  vision  by  discrediting  it  at  the 
to  its  minutest  detul,  as  if  I  had  actu-  very  outset.    I  had  never  been  in  Tully- 
aUy  seen  it.    I  would  have  known  that  beg  House  before,  therefore  it  was  cli«ir 
young  Oriental,  with  his  serpentine  head  that  the  various  corridors  I  had  seemed 
and  handsome,  passionate  face,  among  a  to   traverse  under  my  host's  guidance 
thousand.    I  would  have  sworn  to  &e  must  be  as  much  figments  of  my  di»- 
lady's  hair  and  the  curve  of  her  shoul-  tempered  fancy  as  the  Indian,  the  lady, 
ders,  though  I  had  not  seen  her  face.    I  or  the  dagger.    I  remembered  every  inch 
would  even  have  recognized  the  jewelled  of  the  ground  I  had  passed  over  on  my 
dagger,  and  as  for  the  room — it  had  as  way  to  the  chamber  of  horrors  ;  now  I 
much  reality  and  distinctness  and  char-  would  see  what  this  part  of  the  house 
acter  as  the  room  I  stood  in.    This  be-  was  like  in  reality, 
ing  so,  how  could  I  have  dreamed  it  all?  Tullybeg  had  no  gas  and  the  passages 
and  yet  it  was  impossible  to  fancv  that  were  not  lighted.     I  remembered  that, 
a  yoimg  Indian  should  have  staboed  a  as  I  had  imagined  them,  they  were  not 
lovely  lady  in  Tom  Kavanagh's  Galway  altogether  dfurk,  though  far  from  bril- 
house  ;  and  stranger  yet  that  Kavanagh  liantiy  illuminated.     ^Diis  reassured  me, 
should  have  known  of  the  crime  and  and  returning  to  my  room,  I  took  one 
brought  me  upon  the  scene  just  in  time  of  the   candles   from  the  mantlepiece 
to  witness  it.    But  at  any  rate,  here  I  and  started  on  my  tour  of  inspection, 
was  in  my  own  room  and  I  had  no  con-  Strange  !      The    very    passage    I   had 
sciousness  of  how  I  got  there.    Realistic  traversed  intersected  the  other  at  the 
as  the  whole  vision  had  been,  this  fact  identical  spot  as  I  remembered  it.    I 
was  enough  to  stamp  it  what  it  was —  turned  to  the  left  and  kept  on.     Two 
rather  horrible,  and  a  good  deal  out  of  steps,  placed  just  as  those  were  which  I 
the  common,  but  only  a  night-mare  after  had  descended.    These  strange  confir- 
aU,  bred  of  a  fatiguing  day  and  Irish  mations  threw  my  mind  into  disorder 
salmon  and  Madeira.  again.    I  advanced.    There  was  the  door 

Now,  all  my  life  I  have  been  unusually  — the  very  door  that  Tom  had  thrown 

free  from  those  torments  of  the  darker  open  for  me— the  door  behind  which  I 

hours — indeed,  if  I  have  ever  dreamed  had  seen  that  terrible  tragedy  enacted, 

at  aU,  the  impression  made  upon  me  has  I  caught  my  breath.     There  was  cer- 

been  so  evanescent  that  my  waking  has  tainly  something  very  curious  about  all 

retained  no  memory  of  the  unsubstantial  this — something  imcanny,  it  seemed  to 

fancies  of  my  sleep.     This  made  it  the  me.    I  tried  the  door ;  it  was  fastened, 

more  difficult  for  me  to  believe  that  the  I  knocked,  but  there  was  no  response, 

whole  of  that  murderous,  fantastic  scene  Shading  the  light  I  stooped  down  and 
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peeped    through    the    keyhole.      Only  and  before  we  said  good-night — ^for  my 

darkness.    H  this  cluunber  had  a  ghastly  dream  still  weighed  on  me  a  good  deal, 

secret,  it  shrouded  its  secret  welL    I  re-  I  took  occasion  to  ask  my  host  who  was 

turned  to  my  own  room,  set  the  candle  the  occupant  of  the  room  at  the  foot  of 

on  the  man&epiece,  and  threw  a  fresh  the  steps  on  the  corridor. 

log  on  the  fire.     Then  I  lit  a  cigar  and  "Hullo,  have  you  been  out  foraging ? 

smoked  myself  into  a  condition  of  qui-  Now,  what  have  you  been  looking  for, 

eter  nerves.     A  night-mare  it  must  be  ;  Td  like  to  know?-' 

it  could  be  nothing  else  ;  and  as  for  the  I  parried  his  badinage  and  brought 

strange  identity  of  the  corridors — it  was  him  back  to  the  question  as  soon  as 

easier  to  assume  that  I  had  walked  in  my  possible. 

sleep  and  actually  traversed  them,  than  "  The  room  at  the  foot  of  the  two 

that  a  murder  had  been  committed  in  steps,''  he  repeated.     "Confound  those 

the  house  under  such  extraordinary  cir-  two   steps ;    I  nearly  broke  my  neck 

cumstances.  down  them  the  first  time  I  went  over 

Tom  came  in  presentiy  with  a  hearty  the  house.    That's  the  red  room,  as  we 

greeting  and  a  particular  cigar  which  call  it.     It's  not  occupied  just  now,  and 

he  insisted  on  my  trying.    He  was  full  if s  ke^t  locked  up,  or  it  ought  to  be." 

of   his   arrangements  for  to-morrow's  "It  isn't  furnished  as  a  drawing-room, 

cover-shooting.    We  were  to  try  Alte-  is  it?"  I  asked. 

dioul — that  is  the  best  attempt  I  can  "As  a  drawing-room,  no,  of  course 
make  at  spelling  the  name  he  told  me —  not.  It's  a  bedroom,  like  this,  only 
and  I  was  to  have  a  particularly  hot  not  quite  as  good.  I'll  show  you  over 
comer,  where,  as  he  said,  if  I  didn't  the  whole  house  on  Sunday — no  shoot- 
shoot  more  woodcocks  and  pheasants  ing  Sunday  you  know,  and  you  can  pick 
than  I  ever  saw  together  before,  I  need  out  a  Bluebeard's  Chamber  to  suit  your- 
never  look  McTaggart  in  the  face  again,  self,  if  you  can't  live  without  romance." 
Passing  on  from  this  to  more  general  And  with  a  hearty  good-night  he  left 
conversation,  Tom,  who  was  in  love  if  me. 

ever  a  man  was,  told  me  how  he  had  So  the  room  was  not  as  I  had  seen  it. 

met  his  wife.    She  had  been  the  belle  There  was  a  sensible  consolation  in  that, 

of  Simla  it  seemed,  the  summer  he  was  and  the  fact  that  my  impressions  had 

there,  and  run  after  by  every  man  in  been  correct  only  as  &r  as  the  outside 

the  place  from  the  governor-general's  of  the  locked  door  seemed  to  confirm 

aide&^e-camp  to  the  best  of  the  Baboos  my  idea  that  the  whole  thing  was  a  sim- 

themselves.      "  How  she  ever  came  to  pie  case  of  somnambulism.    Still  I  could 

think  twice  about  a  fellow  like  me,  111  not  help  acknowledging  to  myself  that 

never  tell  you,"  he  said,  but  I  thought  I  it  was  a  very  remarkable  dream, 

could  hazard  a  guess  as  I  looked  at  his  There  is  not  much  in  the  record  of 

tanned,  manly  face  lighted  up  by  the  a  week's  cover-shooting,  varied  by  two 

big,  blue-gray  eyes — ^I  have  always  told  days'  hunting,  and  that  was  the  history 

Tom  his  eyes  were  much  too  handsome  of  my  vacation  at  Tullybeg.    I  acquitted 

for  a  man.    However,  it  seemed,  to  use  myself  fairly  well,  and  if  I  did  not  win 

his  own  phraseology,  when  he  took  up  golden  opinions  from  the  game-keeper, 

the  running,  he  cut  down  the  field  in  McTaggui;,  that  functionary  admitted 

no  time,  and  they  would  have  been  en-  that  I  "  shot  vara  weel  for  a  Lunnoner." 

gaged  in  three  months  only  her  father  But  in  truth  it  would  have  required  a 

wouldn't  hear  of  it     "  You  see,  I  hadn't  Carver  or  a  Bogardus  to  show  to  ad- 

a  shilling,"  said  Tom,  "  and  the  old  boy  vantage  beside  Captain  Eavanagh  at  the 

naturally  thought  a  girl  like  Eva  should  cover  side.     Literally  eveiy  <^rtridge 

make  a  good  match.     However,  just  in  told,  and  he  confessed  to  me  one  even- 

the  nick  of  time,  dear  old  Uncle  Peter  ing,  at  the  close  of  a  long  day,  that  he 

died  and  then  it  was  all  plain  sailing,  would  have  to  invent  some  other  kind 

and  here  we  are."  of  sport,  for  woodcocks  were  too  easy. 

I    congratulated    him    heartily    and  This  to  me,  who  accounted  myself  luc^ 

promised  myself  a  great  deal  of  pleas-  if  I  could  bag  one  in  three  in  the  thick 

ure  in  making  his  wife's  acquaintance ;  cover !    Another  day,  my  last  at  Tully- 
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beg,  I  came  upon  him  seated  at  the  hate  my  bachelor  friende;  I  told  her 

ba^  of  a  ditch,  in  company  with  the  she'd  better  Dot,  if  she  wanted  me  to  be 

onder-keeper  who  was  mampnlating  a  civil  to  hers." 

pair  of  ferrets.    Tom  had  a  reyolver  in  "To  her  bachelor  friends?"  I  asked, 

ids  hand,  and  was  actually  shooting  at  thinking  that  Tom  had  made  a  slip  of 

the  rabbits  with  it  as  the  ferrets  bolted  the  tongue,  and  I  would  trip  him  op, 

them — and  not  only  shooting  at  them,  like  the  clever  lawyer  I  believed  mysell 

but  killing  them  three  times  out  of  five.  "  Certainly,"  he  answered  with   the 

He  hailed  me  with  his  usual  cordiaUty.  utmost  coolness.     "  Do  you  suppose  I 

"Come  along,  Ned;   Tve  hit  on  a  was  first  in  the  field?   Not  II   I  started 

sport  at  last  that  gives  the  game  half  a  late,  though  I  did  get  the  cup.   She  had 

chance.    Ill  send  Pat  up  to  the  house  scores  of  adorers  before  ever  she  saw 

for  another  revolver  for  you  if  you'd  me." 

like  to  join  me."  "  Indeed,"  I  said.    A  good  non-com- 

I  declined    with  thanka     Shooting  mittal  answer  I  have  always  found  th^ 

bolting  rabbits  with  a  breech-loader  has  same  "  indeed." 

always  appeared  to  me  difficult  enough  "  Girls  in  India  are  different   from 

to  satisfy  a  man  of  moderate  ambition,  here,  you  know,"  he  went  on.     "  There 

and  I  did  not  believe  I  could  put  a  are    comparatively  few  of    them,    and 

pistol-bullet  in  the  same  field  with  one  ihey're    made    much    of   accordingly, 

of  the  nimble  little  creatures.  They're  on  dress  parade,  too,  most  of 

Tom  did  not  press  me.    He  went  on  the  time,  what  vnth  the  band  and  the 

with  his  sport,  and  the  results  filled  me  tiffin  and  the  gup-gatherings.     Oh,  I 

vnth  awe  and  admiration.    Commenting  teU  you,  an  attractive  ^1  gets  a  great 

on  his  offer  to  lend  me  a  second  re-  deal  of  attention  in  India." 

volver,  I  asked  how  many  he  had.  "  From  the  Baboos  I  suppose,"  said  I, 

"  Oh,  I  don't  know.    Quite  some.    I  laughing, 

always  had  a  fancy  for  guns  and  things  "  Some  of  them  do,  and  let  me  tell 

you  know,"  he  answered.  you    a    good,   rich,  high-caste    young 

Then  we  drifted  over  our  old  lives  ;  I  Hindoo  isn't  a  fellow  to  be  sneezed  ai 

told  a  few  of  the  adventures  and  good  Lots  of  English  girls  would  snap  up  a 

stories  which  every  barrister  picks  up  chap  like  that  if  they  got  the  chanced* 

on  circuit.    Tom  told  Indian  stories —  "  I  should  think  tiie  chance  would 

mostly  Shikar,  and  presently  our  talk  har^  be  wanting,"  I  said, 

went  back  to  old  scnool-days  and  old  "  That  shows  all  you  know  about  it 

school-mates ;  how  poor  Fred.  Vernon  You  hardly  ever  hear  of  one  of  those 

went  imder  at  Candahar,  how  Neil  Fer-  real  high  castes  taking  notice.    Why, 

guson  had  gone  to  the  bad  altogether —  there  was  one  at  Simla,  Lalor  Abboo 

something  about  a  woman — "  now  men  Singh,  and  his  devotion  to  my  wife  was 

can  be  such  fools ! "  Benedict  Tom  inter-  a  mne  days'  wonder  at  the  garrison, 

jected — and  was  living  a  shady  sort  of  Eve^body  said  it  was  an  isolated  case." 

existence  on  the  Continent    Jack  Pren-  "  xou  don't  seem  to  mind  ?" 

tiss  had  gone  to  America ;  he  vras  on  a  "  Why  should    I — especially  as  she 

cattle-ranch  out  West  somewhere,  and  wasn't  my  vrife ;  she  viras  Miss  Dundas 

was  the  onlv  one  who  had  given  any  then." 

sign  of  life,  having  vmtten  to  Tom  con-  *'  What  viras  this    Lalor,   eta,  like? 

gratulating    him    on  his    inheritance.  Young  and  handsome  ? " 

"I've  answered  the  letter,"  mv  host  re-  ''Quite  a  young  man,  I  believe,  and 

marked,  laughing,  *'  and  told  nim  I  vras  good-looking  I  dare  say.    That  kind  are 

married.    I  wonder  what  hell  say  to  apt  to  be." 

that  ?  "    And  so  the  conversation  came  "  Oh,  you  don't  know  him  then? " 

round,  as  it  often  did  between  us,  to  "  No,  I  never  saw  him.    I  tell  you  1 

Mrs.  Eavanagh.    Tom  was  anxious  to  took  up  the  running  late,  but  better 

know  how  I  Uked  her  now  I  had  met  late  than  never — ^look  out  I "  and  the 

her.     "  You  two  seem  to  get  on  uncom-  sharp  crack  of  the  revolver  rang  out  as 

monly  well  together,"  he  said.     "  She  a  bunny  roUed  over  dead  in  his  tracks, 

always  vowed  that  she  was  going  to  '^Wdl,  111  never  make  love  to  your 
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wife    after  witnesaing    that  tsample  of  was  only  a  night-mare,  I  told  myself, 

your  shooting/'  said  I,  rising,  with  a  and  I  was  unwSling  to  give  it  even  the 

laagh.    **  Have  you  committed  rabbicide  importance  of  a  /urcumstantial  narra- 

enough  for  one  day,  do  you  think  ?  "  tion ;  but  it  weighed  upon  me  neverthe- 

"Yes,  I'm  vdth  you,"  replied  Tom,  less  with  a  persistence  which  I  could 
drawing  the  cartridges  from  his  re-  neither  resist  nor  e3q>]ain. 
volver,  "  especially  as  that  brown  ferret  It  was  weighing  upon  me  now  as  we 
seems  to  have  sulked  again  and  Pat  will  walked  up  the  broad  gravel  sweep  be- 
have half  an  hour's  work  getting  him  fore  the  door.  Mrs.  Eavanagh,  looking 
out."  bewitching  as  usual,  stood  on  the  steps 

And  we  strolled  toward  the  house  arm  swinging  a  pair  of  ^ates.    The  weather 

in  arm.  had  changed  the  day  before,  and  a  hard, 

Mrs.    Kavaiiagh   was   a   very  pretty  black  frost  had  succeeded  the  weeping 

woman,  not  beautiful,  not  handsome —  skies  and  November  weather  that  had 

but  most  undeniably  pretty.     She  had  welcomed  me  to  Ireland.     To  skate  or 

violet  eyes— at  least  I  think  she  had  ;  I  not  to  skate  was  evidently  the  question 

never  saw  the  color  before,  and  it  came  of  the  moment  in  the  littie  lady's  mind, 

nearer  to  the  purple-blue  shade  of  the  "How's  the  ice,  Tom?"  she  began,  as 

violet  than  anything  else  I  can  liken  it  soon  as  we  were  vnthin  hearing, 

to.     She  had  a  petite  figure,  but  it  was  "Slippery,  I  fancy,"  replied  her  hus- 

perfection  in  miniature,  and  the  most  band,  without  moving  a  muscle  of  his 

lovely  neck  and  arms  that  ever  a  modem  face. 

dinner  dress  afforded  a  glimpse  of.  Then  "  Oh,  what  a  tease  you  are  I "  she  said 
she  had  bright  auburn  hair,  and  plenty  impatiently.  "Mr.  Leslie,  you  have 
of  it ;  dainty  little  hands  and  feet — in  some  sense ;  vnll  the  ice  bear  to-day?" 
fact,  she  was  perfectly  pretty  on  a  small  "  Beally,  I  am  so  ignorant  where 
scale.  Her  husband  used  to  look  her  country  matters  are  concerned " — I  be- 
over  patronizingly — ^he  was  a  very  tall  gan,  but  Tom  broke  in. 
man — and  remark  that  her  points  were  "Qive  it  another  day,  Eva,  and  there'll 
all  good,  but  that  it  did  not  pay  to  be  no  doubt  about  it  You  needn't  be 
breed  ponies.  Then  she  would  pretend  in  a  fidget,  for  this  frost's  going  to  hold," 
to  pout  and  sometimes  pull  his  mustache  he  added  vntti  an  upward  glande  at  the 
— standing  on  his  foot  to  reach  it   There  sky. 

vras  not  much  depth  to  her,  but  she  had  "  Well,  to-morrow,  then,"  she  assent- 

a  quick  vnt  and  abimdance  of  rather  ed,  vnth  ready  acquiescence ;  "  I'm  go- 

shaJlow  repartee.    That  accomplishment  ing  to  take  lessons,  Mr.  Leslie.    I  don't 

would  have  been  inevitably  acquired  by  know  how  to  skate.    That's  the  one  thing 

Oeneral  Dundas's  daughter,  with  her  we  can't  do  in  India.    Tom's  going  to 

Indian  breeding  and  imlitaiy  training,  teach  me." 

For  the  rest,  she  was  fond  of  admira-  "  I  expect  I'm  pretty  rusty  ;  Tve  been 

tion,  and  if  I  had  met  her  anywhere  else  in  India  too.    Better  put  yourself  imder 

than  at  dear  old  Eavanagh's  fireside,  I  Ned  LesUe's  instruc^on,"  said  Eavan- 

am  afraid  I  should  have  set  her  dov^n  agh,  maliciously ;   "  he  cuts  figures  of 

as  a  flirt     She  was  fond  and  proud  of  eight  and  spread  eagles  on  the  Ser- 

her  husband,  though ;  anyone  could  see  pentine,  you  know." 

that ;  and  if  she  was  a  little  partial  to  "  Oh,  Mr.  Leslie,  if  you  only  will,"  and 

admiration  and  attention,  they  were  only  the  wonderful  eyes  shot  down  a  wonder- 

what  she  had  been  used  to  all  her  life,  fol  glance  at  me  from  the  temporary 

Such  as  she  was,  it  would  be  difficult  to  elevation  of  the  door-step, 

imagine  a  more  charming  hostess  for  a  "I  am  very  sorry,  Mrs.  Eavanagh,  but 

big  country  house.  as  I  was  tellmg  your  husband  yesterday, 

I  need  scarcely  say  I  had  told  her  my  happy  visit  here  is  drawing  to  a 

nothing  of  my  dream — neither  to  her  dose.    I  shall  have  to  leave  you  to« 

nor  to  Tom  nor  to  anyone  in  the  house  morrow." 

had  I  breathed  a  syllable  of  the  strange  "Not  reaUy?"    She  spoke  as  if  I  had 

experience  that  I  had  encountered  dur-  hinted  at  some  horrible  and  vague  im- 

ing  my  first  evening  at  Tullybeg.    It  pending  calamity,  and  she  was  hanging 

Vol.  in.— 70 
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on  my  lips  in  the  hopes  that  my  next 
words  would  dispel  the  dread  I  had  creat- 
ed. But  that  was  only  a  trick  of  manner. 

''Yes,  really,"  I  repeated  laughing; 
"but  I  can  assure  you  that  no  business 
has  ever  seemed  so  distasteful  to  me  as 
that  which  compels  me  to  cut  short  my 
pleasant  visit." 

"Now  that's  very  prettily  said,"  she 
replied,  with  a  little  nod  of  approval, 
"and  since  you  have  found  your  way 
into  the  wilds  of  Connemara,  I  hope  you 
will  run  over  and  see  us  whenever  you 
have  a  few  days  to  spare." 

With  an  inward  shudder  at  the 
thought  of  the  channel,  I  made  a  suit- 
able reply  to  this  gracious  invitation. 

"Well  see  you  sooner  than  that, 
though,"  broke  in  Kavanagh ;  "Eva  in- 
sists on  a  London  season  as  a  compen- 
sation for  all  this  rusticity." 

"London  seasons  are  vague,"  I  an- 
swered. "  Some  people  begin  them  in 
February ;  some  wait  till  May.  Under 
which  category  am  I  to  include  you?** 

"We  shall  be  early  this  year,"  said 
Mrs.  Kavanagh  ;  "  oh,  you  needn't  look 
like  that,  Tom,"  she  pursued,  in  answer 
to  a  despairing  gesture  of  her  husband  ; 
"  we  must  get  to  town  in  good  time  this 
year  at  any  rate.  I  know  that  old  house 
m  Portman  Square  will  want  everything 
done  to  it  before  we  can  ask  a  soul 
to  enter  the  doors.  Portman  Square ! 
Did  anyone  ever  hear  of  such  a  local- 
ity ?  "  she  asked,  with  a  glance  at  me. 

"  Our  grandfathers  considered  it  ultra 
fashionable,"  I  replied,  unable  to  repress 
a  smile,  "and  I  am  sure  the  houses  there 
are  as  roomy  and  well  built  as  any  in 
London." 

"It's  all  the  houi^  we  have  at  any 
rate,"  said  Tom,  "  and  I  suppose  it  ha^ 
the  respectable  traditions  of  a  family 
mansion.  Other  people  live  there  too, 
no  doubt.  I  can't  be  the  only  man  in 
the  world  who  has  inherited  a  town  and 
coimtry  house  from  an  antediluvian  like 
old  Peter  Kavanagh." 

So  it  was  settled  that  I  was  to  call  on 
mv  friends  when  they  came  to  town — 
"^m  a  month  or  so,"  Tom  said  vaguely ; 
"  in  three  weeks  at  most,"  his  bride  said 
decisively,  and  I  had  little  doubt  which 
would  carry  the  point  At  Tullybeg,  if 
nowhere  else  in  Lreland,  Home  Bule  was 
evidently  an  established  fact. 


Tom  drove  me  to  the  station  next 
day  and  beguiled  the  way  pleasant^ 
with  his  abundant  flow  of  anecdote  and 
unflagging  spirits.  The  vitality  of  ihak 
man  was  amazing.  I  never  could  real- 
ize that  we  were  contemporaries  till  I 
had  been  in  his  company  for  an  hour ; 
by  that  time  I  generally  felt  at  least  ten 
years  younger  than  my  age. 

He  parted  from  me  as  the  train  moved 
ofi^  with  a  hearty  hand-shake  and  a  re- 
commendation to  go  back  by  way  of 
Kingstown.  This  I  had  .long  since  de- 
termined to  do.  The  very  recollection  of 
that  odious  little  "Violet"  made  me  ilL 

m. 

Thb  journey  back  to  Dublin  was 
pleasant  enough  ;  it  was  daylight,  for 
one  thing,  and  the  landscape  was  bathed 
in  a  cold  wintry  sunshine  which  spar- 
kled back  brightly  from  the  hoar  frost  on 
tree  and  hedge-row — aU  in  marked  con- 
trast to  the  lowering  skies  and  misty 
rain  that  had  greeted  my  arrival  Still 
my  spirits  were  below  par — lower  even 
than  they  had  been  amid  the  disheart- 
ening conditions  that  had  attended  my 
journey  down.  I  was  leaving  a  pleasant 
countiy-house  and  returning  to  foggy, 
smoky  London.  I  was  turning  my  back 
on  a  thoroughly  enjoyed  vacation,  and 
facing  the  wearisome  grind  of  a  busy 
lawyer's  daily  life.  Good-by  to  rock- 
eting pheasants,  wily  woodcocks,  and 
tantalizing  snipe.  In  their  places  I  had 
to  confront  the  vision  of  briefs,  opinions, 
and  consultations — not  by  any  means  so 
exhilarating  a  prospect  And  there  was 
another  thought  which,  though  I  did  not 
acknowledge  it,  contributed  to  dampen 
my  spirits.  Ever  and  anon,  like  a  q>ec- 
tre  that  would  not  down,  the  memoir  of 
my  extraordinaiy  vision  would  pass  like 
a  shadow  across  the  wintry  sunshine,  and 
I  would  catch  my  thoughts  going  over  its 
details,  still  as  &sh  as  ever,  despite  the 
lapse  of  days,  in  all  their  curious  exacti- 
tude. The  handsome  face  of  the  young 
Oriental,  all  drawn  and  distorted  by  vin- 
dictive passion — the  hopeless,  diishev- 
elled  attitude  of  the  victim — ^I  went  over 
the  whole  scene  repeatedly,  rousing  my- 
self at  intervals  and  forcibly  wresting  my 
mind  from  the  subject ;  but  all  in  vain  ; 
it  invariably  returned. 
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Neyeriheless  the  jonmej,  as  a  jour-  cannot  say,  but  in  his  I  saw  only  the 
ney,  was  enjoyable.  I  arrived  in  Dublin  calm  indi&rence  of  a  well-bred  stranger, 
in  good  season,  dined  comfortably,  and  But  beneath  the  dreamy,  sensuous  Ian- 
then,  eschewing  the  persistent ''  jarvey,"  guor  of  those  dark  eyes  I  fancied  I  could 
drove  in  a  cab  to  Westland  Bow,  where  detect  the  possibiHties  of  a  passion 
I  took  the  train  for  Kingstown.  The  which  would  fire  them  with  the  lurid 
crossing  was  most  successful ;  the  chan-  light  I  had  once  seen  there.  For  that 
nel,  for  once  in  its  existence,  was  as  they  were  the  same  eyes,  and  that  this 
smooth  as  a  mill-pond;  and  I  stepped  was  the  same  man  who  had  been  so 
ashore  at  Holyhead  with  a  feeling  of  mysteriously  revealed  to  me  at  Tullybeg, 
wonderinggratitudethat  Ihadnot  been  I  was  as  certain  as  I  was  of  my  own 
sick — I,  who  had  never  before  crossed  a  identity. 

body  of  water  more  considerable  than  It  was  aU  over  in  a  moment.    The  two 

the  Thames  vnthout  suffering.  ^  cabs,  rapidly  driven,  dashed  past  each 

I  slept  fairly  well  on  the  train,  and  it  other.  The  shock  of  the  surprise  had 
was  with  a  feeling  of  considerable  re-  brought  me  to  my  feet,  and  I  pushed 
freshment  both  of  body  and  mind  that  open  the  trap  above  my  head.  The 
I  entered  a  hansom  at  Euston  and  gave  hansom  stopped  and  I  sprang  out  and 
the  address  of  my  chambers.  Since  I  looked  back.  There  were  a  dozen  cabs 
left  Ireland  my  dream  had  not  once  ris-  in  view  along  the  Euston  Boad,  and  any 
en  up  to  torment  me.  Nothing,  at  the  of  them  might  have  contained  the  man 
moment,  was  further  from  my*thoughte,  I  was  interested  in.  Speedily  recogniz- 
which  were  occupied,  as  a  busy  man's  ing  the  futility  of  pursuit,  I  climbed 
ought  to  be,  in  running  over  the  list  baci:  into  my  seat,  and  bade  the  man 
of  my  appointments  and  engagements  drive  on.  I  could  hear  his  muttered 
and  apportioning  the  work  of  the  day.  comment  before  the  trap  vras  closed. 
Nothing,  I  repeat,  could  have  been  fur-  ''  Seems  a  suddint  sort  o'  a  gent ;  won- 
ther  itom  my  thoughts  than  my  first  der  if  'e's  often  took  so,**  but  I  paid 
evening  at  iSillybeg  and  all  its  weird  no  attention  to  the  impertinence.  The 
accessories,  when  &ey  were  suddenly  dream  was  back  in  my  mind  vnth  ten- 
brought  up  in  a  manner  as  vivid  as  it  fold  intensity,  and  this  time  I  found  it 
yfBA  unexpected.  Just  as  my  cab  turned  had  come  to  stay, 
out  of  the  Euston  Eoad,  wmch  was  tol-  It  was  about  a  fortnight  after  my  re- 
erably  crowded  vntti  vehicles,  early  as  turn  to  London  that  business  took  me 
was  tiie  hour,  another  hansom,  going  in  to  the  offices  of  Buller,  Kickham  k 
the  opposite  direction,  dashed  past.  I  Cleary  in  the  Gray's  Lm  Boad.  They 
had  but  a  momentary  glimpse  of  the  were  a  firm  of  solicitors  vnth  whom  I 
occupant,  but  that  glimpse  was  enough  had  been  associated  a  good  deal  in  the 
to  <mange  the  whole  current  of  my  past,  and  througlf  Mr.  Cleary  a  large 
meditations  and  to  bring  me  to  my  feet  amount  of  Irish  business  found  its  way 
panting,  wondering,  bonified.  Fnuned  into  the  office.  Indeed,  it  was  some  af- 
in  the  opening  above  the  door  of  the  fair  of  my  friend  Tom  Eavanagh's — 
passing  hansom,  I  saw,  as  plainly  as  I  something  about  cancelling  a  mortgage 
ever  have  seen  anything  in  my  life,  the  on  the  Tullybeg  estate,  tiiat  took  me 
face  of  my  dream — the  race  of  the  young  there  that  morning.  The  derk,  who 
OrientaL  The  same  olive  complexion,  knew  me  well,  asked  me  to  step  di- 
the  same  dark,  lustrous  eyes,  the  same  rectly  into  Mr.  deary's  private  office, 
serpent-like  configuration  of  brow — the  I  entered,  and  found  the  solicitor  in 
same  man  in  short.  I  could  not  be  mis-  friendly  conversation  virith  the  man  of 
taken.  The  features  were  in  repose  as  aU  others  who  had  occupied  my  thoughts 
I  saw  them — ^no  trace  of  the  passion  for  many  days  and  nights,  the  mysteri- 
that  had  animated  them  in  my  dream  ous  East  Indian. 

vras  there — ^but  it  was  the  face  I  had  To  say  that  I  was  astonished  at  this 

seen.    There  could  not  be  two  such  in  meeting  but  faintly  expresses  my  state 

the  world.    The  cabs  passed  very  dose,  of  mind.    I  was  thunderstruck,  and  if 

and  our  eyes  met.    Whether  he  read  it  had  not  been  for  the  chance  circum- 

the  startled  expressioti  in  mine  or  not  I  stance  of  having  seen  the  man  in  a  cab 
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a  couple  of  weeks  before — ^if  this  were        "  Lawler  isn't  his  name,"  said   Mr. 

the  first  time  I  had  met  him  in  the  Cleary,  "but  it  sounds  something  like 

flesh,   I  feel  convinced  that  I  should  it,  so  he  has  adopted  it  for  conyeni^ioe 

have    said    or  done  something  which  sake.    He  wants  to  Anglicize  himself 

would  have  raised  in  Mr.  Cleary  a  per-  as  much  as  possible,  and  I  think  he  is 

manent  doubt  of  my  sanity.    As  it  vras,  pretly  successful     You  found  him  or- 

I  believe  I  managed  to  control  myself  thodox  enough,  I  have  no   doubt,  in 

indifferently  well ;  at  any  rate,  my  be-  dress,  in  manner,  in  conTersation — in 

havior  excited  no  comment.  short,  in  everything  but  his  face.'' 

Mr.  Cleary  introduced  the  stranger  I  assented  briefly,  but  I  tiiought  to 
to  me  as  ''  Mr.  Lawler."  I  was  sur-  myself  that  the  passions  that  belong  to 
prised  at  the  commonplace  English  such  a  face  cannot  be  so  readily  dena- 
name,  for  now,  on  close  and  leisurely  tionalized.  The  tamed  tiger  may  seem 
inspection,  the  man  was  more  Oriental-  as  gentle  as  the  house  cat ;  but  sooner 
looking  than  ever.  His  appearance  I  or  later  something  will  occur  to  arouse 
need  not  describe.  Point  for  point,  its  savage  nature,  and  then  the  jungle- 
feature  for  feature,  he  was  as  I  had  seen  bred  instinct  to  slay  and  rend  will  de- 
him  in  my  dream,  save  that  he  wore  a  clare  itself.  I  thought  of  that  evening 
frock  coat  instead  of  evening  dress,  and  at  Tullybeg  and  shuddered, 
the  look  of  murderous  passion  in  his  '*  Now,  with  reference  to  that  mort- 
face  was  replaced  by  one  of  languid  in-  gage,"  said  Mr.  Cleary,  in  a  sharp,  busi- 
difference.  ness-like  voice,  "  the  points  on  which  I 

Very  speedily,  however,  this  expres-  desire  your  opinion  are  these." 
sion  gave  place  to  one  of  eager  interest.        I   recalled  my  wandering    thoughts 

We  were  speaking  of  Captain  Kava-  with  an  effort,  and  we  were  soon  deep  in 

nagh.     Mr.  Cleary,  who  knew  Tom  well,  the  knotiy  questions  which  had  arisen 

was  aware  that  I  had  been  visiting  Tul-  out  of  old  Feter  Kavanagh's  eccentric 

lybeg,  and  had  not  seen  me  since  mv  business  methods, 
retuni.    He  had  many  qu^tions  to  a^        As  may  easily  be  imagined,  my  unex- 

about  Tom — about  the  place,  and  above  pected  meeting  with  Mr.  Lawler  had 

all  about  Mrs.  Kavanagn,  whom  he  had  been  a  severe  shock  to  me.    First  I  had 

never  met.    I  could  not  help  observing  seen  the  man  in  a  dream — if  dream  it 

that  Mr.  Lawler's  face  evinced  extreme  were — then  I  had  met  him  accidentally 

interest  in  these  questions  and  answers,  face  to  face.     Now,  I  had  been  intro- 

although  he  took  no  part  in  the  conver-  duced  to  him.     Events  were  evidently 

sation.     Indeed,  he  had  spoken  very  marching    on   and  dragging  me  with 

little  since  I  entered  the  room,  but  the  them.    I  had  prociured  &e  young  gen* 

few  words  he  had  u^ed  were  well  chosen  tleman's  address  from  Mr.  Cleary,  with 

and  uttered  vnthout  a  trace  of  foreign  no  intention  of  calling,  but  simply  that 

accent.     Presently  he  took  his  leave  I  might  know  where  to  find  him  if  any- 

with  a  courteous  excuse.     He  knew  we  thing  happened  ;  though  what  vras  to 

were  two  busy  men,  and  had  business  occur,  and  how  I  was  to  act  if  anything 

to  talk  over ;  he  would  not  interrupt  us  did  occur,  were  problems  beyond  my 

longer ;  and  so  he  bowed  himself  out.  power  of  solution. 

"  Who  is  that  man,  Cleary  ?  "  I  asked       It  was  about  a  week  after  I  had  en- 

eagerly  as  the  door  closed  behind  him.  countered  him  at  the  solicitor's  that,  to 

"  Who  is  he  ?  "  repeated  Cleary  ;  my  imbounded  astonishment,  I  received 
"  well,  he's  a  young  Indian  Bajah,  or  a  visit  at  my  chambers  from  Mr.  Law- 
something  of  that  sort  He  is  im-  ler.  The  young  fellow  was  very  polite 
mensely  wealthy  at  any  rate,  and  he  and  very  apologetic.  He  was  an  idle 
was  recommended  to  us  by  a  firm  in  man  himself,  he  said,  but  he  knew  the 
Calcutta.  He  intends  to  settle  in  Eng-  value  of  the  time  of  busy  people,  and  ho 
land,  and  is  transferring  his  property  would  not  have  presumed  to  trouble  me, 
to  English  securities  imder  our  advice."  if  he  had  known  where  else  to  turn. 

'*I  thought  he  must  be  an  Oriental,"  I  For  he  had  come  to  ask  me  a  favor ;  a 

answered.    ''How,  then,  does  he  come  to  great  favor.     He  had  spoken  to  Mr. 

have  such  an  everyday  name  as  Lawler?  "  Cleary  on  the  subject,  and  that  gentle- 
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man  had  said  he  was  sure  I  would  be  Lawler  paused  a  moment,  but  seeing 
happy  to  oblige  birn — and  much  more  my  answer  slow  in  coming,  he  went  on. 
in  tne  same  strain,  which  puzzled  me  "  Some  years  ago  I  had  the  pleasure  of 
wofully.  I  cut  hiTn  short.  meeting  in  India  the  lady  who  is  now 
"  Anything  I  can  do  to  obHge  any  Mra  Eayanagh,"  he  said.  *'  I  should  be 
friend  of  Mr.  Cleary's,"  I  said  with  rather  pleased  to  renew  an  acquaintance  which 
ill-natured  emphams,  "  I  shall,  of  course,  I  once  valued  deeply." 
do  with  pleasure ;  but  I  am  at  a  loss  to  I  was  watching  him  as  he  spoke,  and  I 
understand  how  you  can  stand  in  need  fancied  his  lips  tightened  and  his  color 
of  my  services.'*  changed  as  he  mentioned  Mrs.  Eava- 
This  was  honestly  true;  I  had  a  nagh's  name,  but  my  own  embarrassment 
yague  notion  that  he  might  wish  for  my  was  too  great  to  admit  of  accurate  ob- 
advice  on  some  legal  point ;  since  I  had  servation.  I  was  fully  determined  that 
heard  of  his  weidth,  it  was  absurd  to  I  would  not  be  in  any  way  instrumental 
suppose  he  had  come  to  borrow  money,  in  bringing  this  man  and  the  Eavanaghs 
Despite  his  elaborate  preparation  I  was  together.  That  he  would  obtain  the  in- 
sure the  whole  thing  was  a  mere  trifle,  so,  troduction  besought  from  some  other 
when  he  propounded  his  request,  I  was  quarter  I  did  not  doubt ;  but  at  least 
silent  at  first  from  sheer  amazement.  my  conscience  would  acquit  me. 

''Mr.   Leslie,   you    are    an    intimate  "Captain  Eavanagh  is  not  in  town 

^                   friend  of  Captain  Eavanagh's.    He  is  yet,"  I  said,  "  and  he  is  not  expected  for 

coming  to  London  next  week.    I  want  some  time,  I  believe." 

you  to  introduce  me  at  his  house."  "  I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  the  young 

f                        Before  he  had  finished  I  had  collected  man,  eagerly.    "  He  will  arrive  on  Tues- 

myself  sufficiently  to  make  up  m^  mind  day." 

f                    to  refuse.    What  I    Litroduce  this  man,  So  he  was  better  acquainted  with  my 

the  principal  in  that  hideous  tragedy,  .to  friend's  movements  than  I  was  myself, 

my  friend's  family  circle.    I  would  as  There  was  something  very  strange  about 

soon  have  introduced  a  rattlesnake  ;  yet  the  whole  a&ir.    I  determined  to  cut 

i                    I  was  conscious  that  I  must  assign  some  the  interview  as  short  as  possible,  for  I 

reason  for  my  refusal,  and  I  certainly  was  not  greatly  concerned  to  be  polite 

could  not  assign  a  dream.  to  him,  and  my  determination  was  im- 

Lawler  went  on.     "I  am  a  stranger  movable, 

in  London,  you  see,  Mr.  Leslie,   and  ''I  regret  very  much,  Mr.  Lawler,"  I 

that  must  be  my  excuse  for  presuming  began,  "  that  reasons,  which  it  will  not 

to  trouble  you  with  a  request  upon  so  profit  to  enter  into,  forbid  my  having 

short  an  acquaintance "  the  pleasure  of  bringing  you  and  my 

"  Might  I  ask  why  you  are  so  anxious  friend  together.  I  have  no  doubt,  how- 
to  meet  Captain  Eavanagh  ?  "  I  asked,  ever,  that  you  can  easily  obtain  the  in- 
recovering  my  speech  witib  an  effort.  troduction  you  seek  from  others,  less 
"  Certainly,"  replied  Lawler  without  a  hampered  than  I  am ;  and,  indeed,  con- 
momenfs  hesitation.  "  I  am  a  Hindoo,  sidering  the  circumstances,  I  should 
you  know.  My  real  name  is  Lalor  Abboo  think  you  would  be  justified  in  waiving 
Singh.  Captam  Eavanagh,  who  has  been  formality  and  calling  yourself." 
a  distinguished  Indian  officer,  as  his  in-  Mr.  Lawler  did  not  seem  much  put 
timate  Mend  must  be  aware  " — this  with  out  by  my  refusal 
a  bow  to  me — "  rendered  an  inestimable  "  Thank  you,  Mr.  Leslie,"  he  said.  "I 
service  to  my  family  some  years  ago.  would  prefer  to  be  properly  introduced. 
Now  that  I  am  in  Ikigland,  I  am  most  I  am  sorry  you  cannot  grant  me  this 
anxious  to  know  him  and  express  my  favor,  but  no  doubt  you  have  good  rea- 
gratitude."  sons.  I  will  wish  you  good-morning. 
An  unexceptionable  reason  certainly,  with  many  apologies  for  ^  having  tres- 
but  I  was  hardly  listening  to  him.  He  passed  on  your  tune.  I  am  sure  Mr. 
had  given  my  mind  a  new  problem.  Cleary  will  present  me  to  Captain  Eav- 
"  Lalor  Abboo  SingL"  Where  had  I  anagh.  He  only  referred  me  to  you  as 
heard  that  name  before  ?  Was  it  a  part  being  a  more  intimate  friend  of  the 
of  the  dream  ?  Captain's,  and — and — don't  rise,  I  beg. 
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Good-mommg,'*  and  Mr.  Lawler  was  ance,  we  settled  down  for  a  good  chat 
gone.  over  old    times — a  faculty  for    which 

"  On  deary's  head  be  it,  not  mine/'  I  made  Tom,  in  my  eyes,  one  of  the  most 
said  to  myself  as  I  resumed  my  seat  ^fted  conversationalists  that  ever  lived. 
At  that  moment  the  office  boy  entered  By  and  bye,  I  inquired  for  Mrs.  Kava- 
with  some  letters.  It  was  the  hour  for  nagh,  with  an  apology  for  not  having 
the  distribution  of  the  Irish  mail,  and  I    done  so  sooner. 

found  a  note  from  Tom  Kavanagh —  "  Oh,  she's  all  right,"  said  Tom  with  a 
short  as  his  letters  always  were,  for  he  laugh,  "  she's  having  her  innings  now, 
disliked  a  pen  as  much  as  he  liked  a  and  I'm  bowled  out  Down  in  the  conn- 
gun,  try  I  had  things  all  my  own  way,  and  I 

Tullybeg,  Jan.  24th.        often  felt  sorry  for  the  poor  litUe  woman 
Deab  Ned  :  at  home  while  I  was  off  at  the  cover  side. 

The  Missis  has  her  own  way  aif  usual,  But  bless  your  heart,  it's  her  turn  now, 
and  we  dear  out  of  here  bag  and  bag-  and  don't'  she  make  the  feathers  fly, 
gage  to-morrow.  I  made  a  fight  for  it,  that's  aU.  Dinners,  balls,  what  not ; 
but  my  resistance  gave  out  last  night  and  she  says  London  is  very  dull  too, 
after  dinner.  Well  spend  a  day  or  so  and  will  be  for  a  month  to  come.  Fm 
in  Dublin  and  cross  Monday  night,  so  holding  on  my  hair  with  both  bonds, 
well  be  in  Lunnon  town  bright  and  waiting  to  see  what  it'll  be  like  when  it 
early  Tuesday,  Look  us  up  as  soon  as  turns  lively." 
you  can.  Tours,  "  Is  she  at  home  now  ?  "  I  asked. 

Tom  Eavakaoh.  ''I  eimect  so.     She  often  is  at  this 

hour !    ohe  generally  has  tea  on  draught 

P.S.  You're  not  to  come  too  soon,  the  about  five  o'clock  and  then  her  friends 
missis  says,  for  she's  going  to  the  house  drop  in  and  see  her.  You  can  make 
at  once,  and  expects  to  find  it  rather  at  your  apologies  and  get  absolution  over 
sixes  and  sevens.  As  soon  as  we're  ship-  a  cup  of  tea.  By  Jove,"  he  added  look- 
shape  111  let  you  know.  ing  at  his  watch.     "  How  the  time  flies. 

It's  after  five  now.     Suppose  we  ad- 

So  this  East  Indian  had  been  ap-  joum." 
prised  of  Tom's  movements  so  accurate-  And  following  Tom's  lead  I  entered 
ly  that  a  plan,  made  only  two  days  since  the  drawing  room.  At  first  I  supposed 
at  Tullybeg,  was  already  known  to  him.  the  room  was  empty,  and  I  had  a  mo- 
Strange,  very  strange  ;  and,  coupling  ment's  leisure  to  recover  myself,  and  in 
the  circumstance  with  the  locality  of  my  truth  I  needed  some  such  respite.  As 
dream,  I  was  tempted  to  add,  '' horribly  my  host  opened  the  door  and  half  nsh- 
strange!"  ered,  half  pushed  me  into  the  apart- 

Consideration  for  Mrs.  Kavanagh's  ment,  he  recalled  vividly  his  similar  ac- 
household  arrangements  at  first,  and  a  tion  in  my  dream  when  he  had  introduced 
pressure  of  biisiness  afterward,  com-  me  to  the  scene  of  the  murder,  and  what 
bined  to  force  me  to  give  a  very  liberal  I  saw  as  I  passed  the  door  was  not  cal- 
interpretation  to  Tom's  hint  against  too  culated  to  dissipate  the  impression, 
early  a  call  The  Eavanaghs  had  been  The  same  long,  lofty  room  stretched 
in  town  nearly  a  fortnight  before  I  found  before  me  with  its  three  tall,  draped 
my  way  to  Portman  Square.  Tom  met  windows,  with  its  soUd  antique  furni- 
me  in  the  hall  and  nearly  wrung  my  arm  ture,  diversified  and  reUeved  by  such 
off  in  the  exuberance  of  his  welcome,  trifles  as  a  lady's  work  basket,  a  half 
and  then  conducted  me  to  the  back  of  finished  crayon  head  lying  on  a  table, 
the  house,  where  he  had  fitted  up  a  lit-  and  various  other  little  articles  testify- 
tie  snuggery,  the  walls  of  which  were  ing  that  the  place  was  used  by  a  woman 
garnished  with  all  kinds  of  weapons,  of  refinement  and  culture.  But  it  was 
modem  and  antique,  and  the  atmo-  absolutely  the  same  room  as  I  had  seen 
sphere  of  which  was  redolent  of  tobac-  in  my  strange,  half  waking  vision  at  Tul- 
co.  Here  we  found  a  bright  fire  and  lybeg.  The  heavy  cut  gflass  chandeher 
comfortable  chairs,  and  after  I  had  un-  hung  from  the  centre  of  the  ceiling,  not 
dergone  a  scolding  for  my  tardy  appear-   lighted,  it  is  true,  but  in  every  other 
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'             respect  identical     The  apartment  was  So  Lawler  had  renewed  the  aoqaain- 

^             somewhat  faintlj  iUuminated   by  two  tance   he  once    valued    so    deeply.    I 

?              lamps,  each  with  a  modem  shade  of  col-  looked  at  Tom.    He  was  busily  engaged 

^              ored  paper.     A  Japanese  screen  at  the  with  a  little  skye  terrier  that  had  fol- 

"              further  end  shut  out  the  view  of  the  fire-  lowed  us  into  the  room,  lifting  it  up  by 

^              place ;  with  these  exceptions  the  room  the  ears  and  otherwise  caressing  it  after 

was  exactly  as  I  had  seen  it  a  fashion  that  the  most  good  tempered 

^                  I  drew  a  long  breath,  but  somehow  I  of  dogs  will  only  tolerate  irom  intimates. 

'              was  not  so  much  startled  as  I  might  I  determined  to  hazard  a  question. 

^              have  been — ^I  even  wondered  at  my  self-  "You  know  this  Lawler  pretty  well,  I 

K               possession  when  I  came  to  think  the  suppose,  Tom  ? " 

^               matter  over  in  solitude  afterwards,  but  Tom  desisted  from  his  amusement  to 

i               the  truth  was  I  had  expected  something  answer  me.     "  So,  so,"  he  replied,  "  Eva 

^               of  the  sort    Ever  since  I  had  met  the  knew  him  in  India ;  I've  met  him  here. 

'                young  Hindoo  I  had  been  prepared  to  I  think  it  was  Cleary  introduced  him  to 

t                see  the  other  details  of  my  vision  meet  me.    Seems  a  decentish  sort  of  afeUow.** 

me  in  real  life — when  and  where  I  did  "Didn't  you  save  the  lives  of  his  father 

not  know,  but  I  feU^  that  they  were  aU  and  mother — or   maybe  some    of  his 

in  existence  somewhere.     So,  when  Tom  aunts,  years  ago  in  India?  "  I  inquired, 

laid  his  hand  on  my  shoulder  and  pushed  with  a  desperate  attempt  to  frame  the 

me  forward  into  the  room  with  a  half  question  lightiy  and  jocularly. 

friendly,  half  reassuring  gesture,  I  was  "No,  what  put  that  idea  into  your 

in  a  measure  ready  for  what  I  was  going  head  ?"    said  Tom,  laughing ;  "I  never 

[                to  see — and  I  saw  it.  saved  anybody's  life  in  India  but  my 

As  the  door  closed,  Mrs.  Kavanagh  own,  and  that  was  no  trifling  feat,  with 

I                 came  forward  with  outstretched  hand  brandy  pawnee  as  plenty  as  it  used  to 

and  cordial  greeting.     Her  movement  be." 

displaced  the  screen,  and  I  saw  a  bright  "  Tom,  you're  horrid,"  interjected  his 
fire  was  burning  in  the  grate.  ChiUy,  wife,  petulantiy,  apropos  of  nothing  par- 
like many  of  our  Indian  exotics,  she  was  ticular  that  I  could  see.  I  stood,  suent 
fond  of  drawing  this  screen  in  front  of  and  pensive,  stirring  my  tea.  "Is  it 
the  blaze,  so  as  to  shut  ofif  eveir  |>ossible  sweet  enough,  Mr.  LesHe  ?  " 
draught,  and  basking  behind  it  She  "  It's  a  downright  lie,"  I  said  aloud — 
welcomed  me  warmly  and  scolded  me  an  answer  which  so  startied  the  littie 
prettily  for  my  delay  in  calling.  Then  lady  that  she  gave  vent  to  a  miniature 
she  ensconced  herself  once  more  near  scream,  while  Tom  exploded  with  laugh- 
the  fire  and  offered  me  a  cup  of  tea.  ter. 

"  You  are  the    second   man  who  has  I  imologized  for  my  blunder  as  best  I 

called  on  me  to-day!"  she  remarked,  coulcC  and  submitted  to  Tom's  rcdllery 

busying  herself  daintily  with  the  pretty  in  silence.    My  thoughts  were  busy  with 

tea  equipage,  that  stood  on  a  littie  table  the  falsehood  that  Mr.  Lawler  had  told 

within  easy  reach.      "I  have  just  been  me  to  secure  his  introduction  into  this 

administering  the  cup  that  cheers,  etc.,  house.    With    what  object  ?    I    could 

to Do  you  take  sugar?"  she  broke  guess  but  one. 

off  suddenly.  Presentiy  I  shook  hands  and  took  my 

"  If  you  please ;  one  lump."  leave,  promising  to  be  a  more  frequent 

"  And  cream— of  course  ;   I've  just  visitor  in  the  future.    And  as  I  walked 

dismissed  an  old   admirer  of  mine —  to  my  dub  through  the  lamp-lit  streets, 

Lalor  Abboo  Singh  I "  the  sense  of  impending  eiol,  as  fore- 

"Mr.  Lawler,  do  you  mean,"  I  asked,  shadowed  and  personified  in  that  terri- 

"  He  has  foimd  his  way  here  then  ?  "  ble  vision,  weighed  on  me  like  a  physical 

"Oh,  certainly  ;  he  is  one  of  my  most  burden.    As  I  crossed  Piccadilly  a  han- 

assiduous  tea-cbinkers,"  she  answered  som  drove  by.    Framed  above  its  doors 

with  a  light  laugh.     "  Do  you  know  I  saw  the  same  dark,  beautiful  face  that 

him?"  I  had  by  this  time  learned  to  detest 

I  muttered  something  about  having  Mr.  Lawler  recognized  me  and  waved 

met  him,  but  my  thoughts  were  busy,  his  hand  and  bowed  politely.     I  carried 
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the  memory  of  that  smile  and  bow  home  seemed  to  spin  round  with  nie.      The 

with  my  other  worries  to  disturb  my  object  Mrs.  Kayanagh  had  handed,  to  me 

night's  rest  was  a  very  curious  dagger  of    Tn/^tan 

workmanship.    The  upper  half  of  the 

rv.  blade  was  damascened  with  an  intricate 

arabesque  pattern.     The  point  was  blue. 

The  season  wore  along  and  the  days  polished,  glittering  steeL    The  haft  was 

began  to  lengthen  before  anything  fur-  one  mass  of  precious  stones,  conspicaous 

ther  occurred  which  I  could  at  all  asso-  among  which  gleamed  an  imTnATmA  emer- 

ciate  with  that  evil  dream  which  had  aid. 

begun  to  be  the  torment  of  my  life.    I        "Isn't  it  beautiful,"  she  said.     ''I  in- 

was  a  pretty  constant  visitor  at  Port-  tend  to  use  it  for  a  paper  knife,  but  it's 

man  Square,  and  saw  a  great  deal  of  the  a  real  Dacoit  dagger.    Fve  seen  plenty  of 

Eavanaghs.     I  also   saw  a  great  deal  them,  but  never  one  anything  like  this.** 
more  than  I  liked  of  Mr.  Lawler.     He       At  the  very  first  glance  I  bad  reoog- 

wasalwaysvery  civil  to  me,  but  I  avoided  nized  the  dagger    as  the    murderous 

bim  as  much  as  I  could.    Just  about  this  weapon  that  I  had  seen  poised  in  menace 

time  I  fear  I  must  have  been  anything  above  a  fair  woman's  soft  white  neck.    I 

but  pleasant  company,  for  by  incessant  could  not  repress  a  shudder  as  I  handed 

dwelling  on  the    same  subject  I  was  it  back  to  her. 

becoming  a  monomaniac  A  hundred  ''  You  intend  to  keep  it,  then  ?  "  I  said, 
times  I  was  on  the  point  of  telling  the  She  colored  a  little,  and  I  feared  she 
whole  story  to  Kavanagh,  and  a  hundred  might  resent  my  question  as  an  imper- 
times  I  checked  myself.  How  absurd  I  tinence:  However,  she  answered  me 
A  dream  ;  he  could  not  realize  the  co-  pleasantly  enough, 
incidences  as  I  did,  and  he  would  only  "  It  is  so  difficult  to  return  a  present 
laugh  at  me.  So  the  weeks  wore  away  ;  without  seeming  ungraciou&  I  spoke 
I  spent  many  an  hour  with  Tom  in  his  to  Tom  about  i^  and  after  he  had  hum- 
snuggery  ;  and  Mrs.  Kavanagh  poured  med  and  hawed  a  while,  he  said  he  sup- 
out  many  a  cup  of  tea  for  Mr.  Lawler  in  posed  Td  better  keep  it-— of  course,  w^'d 
the  drawing  room.  both  of  us  have  much  preferred  some 

The  fourth  of  April  was  Mrs.  Elavan-  simpler  thing — ^like  your  flowers,  for  in- 

agh's  birthday.    The  &ct  had  come  to  stance ;  this  is  so  dreadfully  handsome, 

my  knowledge  casually  in  one  of  my  and — and  costly.    I  did  try  to  refuse 

sociable  chats  with  Tom,  and  I  made  a  it  on  the  ground  that  a  knife  or  dagger 

mental  note  of  ii    That  morning  I  went  or  anything  sharp  was  an  unlucky  pres- 

round  by  Covent  Gktrden  and  selected  ent,  but  ]^.  Lawler  declined  to  be  su- 

some  flowers  to  be  sent  to  the  house  in  perstitious,   and — and  here  it  is,  you 

Portman  Square,  and  in  the  afternoon  I  see,"  she  wound  up  with  a  little  hard 

called.  laugh  which  sounded  as  if  it  might  be 

Mrs.  Kavanagh  was  greatly  pleased  at  meant  as  a  defiance  to  her  own  con- 

my  remembering  her  and  the  day.     ''  Of  science. 

all  our  friends,"  she  said,  '*  you  and  Mr.        "  Yes,  here  it  is,  I  see,"  I  answered. 

Lawler  are  the  only  two  who  have  been  ''  Do  you  mean  to  keep  it  here — to  leave 

rude  enough  to  remember  how  I  am  get-  it  lying  about  like  this,  I  mean." 
ting  along  in  years."  "  Certainly  I  do,"  she  answered  with 

''  Indeed,"  said  I,  with  some  curiosity,  some  surprise.     "  The  servants  are  hon- 

**  Did  Mr.  Lawler  send  you  an  offering  ?  est,  I  believe,  and  I  have  no  intention  of 

An  Indian  Nabob  ought  to  do  that  kind  locking  it  up  among  my  particular  treas- 

of  thing  handsomely."  ures.    I  don't  want  to  make  Tom  jeal- 

''  That's  just  it,"  she  said,  speaking  in  ous." 
a  low  voice,  as  if  awe-stricken.     *'He's       After  this,  of  course,  there  was  no 

done    it    altogether    too    handsomely,  more  to  be  said,  and  there,  for  many 

What  do  you  think  of  this?  "  a  day  after,  I  saw  that  glittering  blade 

She  took  something  from  the  table  set  in  its  bed  of  gems,  lying  on  the 

and  placed  it  in  my  hands.     I  looked  at  centre  table  among  uncut  magazines  and 

it.    A    vertigo    seized    me  ;  the  room  the  latest  contribution  from  Mudie's. 
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On  picture  Sunday  I  was  accustomed  following  morning,  but  both  Mr.  and 
to  accompany  an  artdst  friend  of  mine  Mrs.  Eavanagh  were  out.  However,  I 
on  a  tour  of  the  studios,  and  it  was  on  was  to  dine  there  that  evening — a  small 
the  easel  of  a  somewhat  eminent  RA.  party,  I  understood — so  the  delay  was 
that  I  found  the  last  link  which  bound  imimportani  I  had  waited  so  long  that 
my  strange  dream  into  a  sequent  chain,  surely  no  harm  could  happen  from  my 
Since  my  return  to  London  I  had  en-  waiting  a  little  longer, 
countered  first  the  villain,  then  the  The  dinner  was  solid  and  good,  and 
scene  o£  the  tragedy,  and  lastly  the  im-  not  dull  Dulness  was  a  vice  from  which 
plement  of  the  crime.  Only  the  identity  both  Tom  and  his  wife  were  singularhr 
of  the  victim  was  hidden  from  me,  and  free.  We  were  a  party  of  eight,  indua- 
on  this  Sunday  even  that  doubt  was  ing  the  host  and  hostess,  and  all  were 
cleared  away.  I  had  never  really  troub-  strangers  to  me  with  the  exception  of 
led  myself  to  seek  an  original  for  the  Mr.  Lawler.  I  fancied,  before  dinner, 
murdered  woman,  sure  that  the  story  that  he  was  manoeuvering  to  take  down 
would  unfold  itself  in  the  future  as  it  Mrs.  Kavanagh,  but  he  was  too  young  a 
had  done  in  the  past;  nor  was  I  very  man  for  that  honor.  He  was  duly  paired 
certain  that  I  would  recognize  her  if  I  off  with  one  of  the  Miss  O'Malleys,  and 
were  to  see  her.  Her  face  had  been  sat  sUent  and  sullen  all  through  the  meal 
turned  from  me,  and  beyond  the  im-  in  consequence ;  he  hardly  took  his  eyes 
pression  of  a  fair-haired  girlish  form,  from  his  hostess's  face, 
with  an  extremely  beautiful  neck  and  After  the  ladies  had  retired  Tom 
shoulders,  I  had  no  very  distinct  feat-  pushed  the  decanters  briskly  for  a  few 
ures  to  guide  my  memoi^.  Shd  had  all  minutes,  but  we  were  none  of  us  drink- 
along  been  the  only  obscure  figure  in  ing  men,  except  Sir  Matthew  O'Malley, 
the  vision,  and  yet  I  recognized  her —  a  country  neighbor  of  the  master  of  \he 
not  face  to  face,  but  on  the  artist's  can-  house.  He  religiously  '*  took  his  whack  " 
vas.  Itwasapicture  of  "Titania"  vnth  as  he  would  have  said  himself,  as  the 
flowing  auburn  hair,  and  head  half  bottle  passed  him,  and  prosed  .on  to 
turned  away  from  the  spectator ;  and  Lawler  about  turnips  and  sub-soil  drain- 
every  line  and  curve  of  the  half-length  age  and  other  topics  equally  uninterest- 
poHarait,  the  arms,  the  neck,  the  poise  of  ing  to  the  East  Lidian.  Tom's  eyes 
the  head,  were  familiar  to  me.  I  saw  on  were  twinkling  with  amusement  as  he 
the  canvas  the  woman  of  my  dream.  watched  the  young  fellow  grow  sullener 

And  this  was  not  the  worst  of  the  and  more  silent,  without  in  the  least  in- 

shocL    I  had  no  need  to  ask  the  painter  terrupting  the  flow  of  Sir  Matthew's 

who  had  sat  as  the  model  for  his  beauti-  eloquence.     Meanwhile  we  chatted  to- 

ful  picture.   Of  course,  I  had  never  seen  gether.   Tom  had  that  morning  received 

Mrs.  Kavanagh  with  her  hair  unbound,  a  letter  from  our  old  school-mate.  Jack 

or  in  the  studied  negligence  of  Titania's  Prentiss,  who  had  settled  down  in  one 

costume,  but  I  recognized  her  easily.  Li-  of  the  Western  Territories  of  North 

deed,  I  remembered  that  I  had  heard  America  and  had  gone  into  the  business 

something  said  of  her  picture ;  she  was  of  cattle  raising. 

being  painted  in  character ;  I  had  not  "  He  calls  himself  a  cow-boy,"  said 
asked  what  character,  nor  had  I  paid  Tom  with  a  chuckle,  ''  and  he  has  sent 
much  attention  to  the  conversation.  But  me  a  regular  cow-boy  derringer.  I  have 
I  saw  it  all  now.  The  original  of  the  it  down  in  the  snuggery.  Slip  away 
''  Titania  "  was  Mrs.  Kavanagh,  and  Mrs.  with  me  a  minute.  Oh,  they're  enjoying 
Kavanagh  was  the  lady  of  the  Tullybeg  themselves  first-rate,"  he  added,  in  re- 
vision, ply  to  my  glance  at  his  guests  ;  and  as 

The  chain  was  complete  now  and  I  it  really  did  not  seem  that  our  presence 

determined  to  lose  no  more  time  in  tell-  was  essential  to  the  hilarity  of  the  oc- 

ing  Tom  the  whole  story.    He  might  casion,  I  rose  with  Tom,  and,  excusing 

laugh  at  me  if  he  wished ;  but  if  evil  ourselves  for  a  moment,  we  made  our 

were  to  arise  from  my  reticence  I  could  escape, 

never  cease  to  blame  mysell  The  fact  was,  I  was  really  anxious  to 

I  called  at  Portman  Square  early  the  have  a  quiet  moment  with  my  friend  to 
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iinburden  my  mind,  but  when  I  was  could  happen  to  Eva  ?    Aren't  we  here 

alone  with  him,  the  task  did  not  grow  within  call,  almost ;  aren't  Oliialley  and 

easy.     I  thought  over  several  openings,  Lawler  just  across  the  hall  in  the  dming- 

but  none  of  l£em  satisfied  me,  and  ttie    room " 

first  that  suggested  itself,  "I  had  a  cu-  ''HowdoweknowthatLawlerisin  the 

rious  dream  a  few  months  ago,"  some-  dining-room  still?"  I  interrupted.     ''He 

how  did  not  seem  to  rise  to  the  dignity  may  have  left  Olialley  and  gone  into 

of  the  occasion.    I  tried  it,  however,  in  the  drawing-room.    It  is  Lawler  I  fear." 

default  of  anything  better,  but  was  ab-  I  had  carried  my  point,  though  it  was 

ruptly  cut  short  by  Tom.  evident  that  Eavanagh  attached  a  dif- 

"  Oh,  bother  your  dream.  Keep  that  ferent  meaning  to  my  words  from  that 
till  morning.  I  want  to  read  you  Jack's  which  I  intended ;  but  this  did  not  mat- 
letter,"  and  read  it  he  did,  interspersing  ter,  if  I  could  only  induce  him  to  act. 
the  text  with  queer  comments  of  his  Dturing  the  last  few  minutes  an  acxsess 
o^,  till  twenty  odd  years  seemed  to  be  of  unreasoning  terror  had  seized  me.  I 
annihilated,  and  I  fancied  we  were  all  had  only  to  dose  my  eyes  to  see  every 
boys  at  school  together  again.  circumstance  of  my  vision  reproduced 

" JoUy  little  pistol,  this,  isn't  it?"  he  before  me.  I  was  wild  to  move — any- 
asked,  showing  me  the  accompanying  thing  to  end  this  suspense, 
present.  '* Good  sort  is  Jack  to  remem-  "Come,"  said  Tom.  He  rose  to  his 
ber  Ihave  such  aweakness  for  this  kind  feet.  His  face  had  grown  hard  and  set 
of  thing.  I  wonder  if  I  have  a  cartridge  at  my  last  words.  He  did  not  look  like 
to  fit  it—"  and  he  rummaged  in  a  draw-  a  man  whose  anger  it  would  be  good  to 
er  ;  "yes,  this  is  just  the  ticket.  FU  go  face.  "Come,"ie  repeated ;  and  grip- 
down  to  a  shooting  gallery  to-morrow  ping  my  arm,  he  led  me  to  the  door, 
and  try  the  thing.  That's  the  worst  of  Gme  snuggery  v^ras  reached  by  two 
living  in  London  ;  if  I  was  at  home  Fd  steps  from  tiie  level  of  the  halL  How 
have  a  pot  shot  at  an  owl  out  of  the  forcibly  Tom's  action,  as  he  almost  lifted 
window."  me  over  this  impediment,  recalled  his 

I  had  been  very  merry  a  few  minutes  action  in  my  dreun. 

before,  but  even  as  Tom  was  speaking.  We  traversed  the  hall  rapidly.    "This 

an  unaccoimtable  weight  seemed  to  ffdl  way,"  said  Tom,  dragging  me  aside  into 

on  my  spirits.    The  influence  of  my  pre-  the  library,  so  called — a  room  which  in 

vailing  idea  had  full  sway  over  me ;  I  reality  was  littie  more  than  an  alcove  of 

had  never  felt  it  more  strongly  than  at  the  drawing-room,  vdthout  windows  of 

that  moment.    The  impression  grew  up-  its  own,  and  only  separated  from  the 

on  me,  and  would  not  be  shaken  o&    I  larger  apartment  by  heavy  hanging& 

^rang  to  my  feet.  Eavanagh  drew  the  curtain  aside,  and 

"Wbai's    the   matter,   old  boy,"  he  side  by  side  we  stood  and  looked  upon 
asked,  looking  up  from  the  pistol  which  an  exact  reproduction  of  the  scene  I  nad 
he  was  turning  over  and  over  and  ex-  witnessed  at  TuUybeg. 
ftmiTiing  in  every  possible  light,  as  if  it  There  stood  the  Oriental — ^his  hand- 
were  a  gem.     "miat's  up?"  some  face  disfigured  by  passion,  and 

"  Where's  Mrs.  Eavanagh,"  I  asked,  raising  aloft  the  jewelled  dagger  in  act 

Is  she  alone  in  the  drawing-room  ? "  to  stnke.    At  his  feet  crouched  Eva 

I  suppose  so  ;  unless  l£e  O'MsJlej  Eavanagh,  her  beautiful  hair,  which  had 

girls  are  with  her.    No,  they're  sure  to  become    unfastened    in    the    struggle, 

be  in  the  biUiard-room.     Those  girls  streaming  over  her   neck  and  shoul- 

are  regular  whales  for  billiards  !    Very  ders  and  resting  on  the  ground  as  she 

likely  Eva's  alone,  but  why?"  knelt.     Over  their  heads,  the  massive 

"Because  Fm  afraid   she's  in  some  chandelier  reflected  the  lustre  of  the 

difficulty — in    some  danger  perhaps —  wax  lights.    Every  detail  of  the  scene 

don't  ask  me  any  questions.    It's — if  s  was  complete,   and  no   human   power 

that  dream  you  wouldn't  let  me  tell  you  could  avert  the  awful  denouement,  for 

-—come."  the  muscles  of  the  young  savage  were 

"Ned,  my  dear  fellow,  are  you  out  strained  to  strike;    we  had    chanced 

of  your  senses  ?    What  dream  ?    What  upon  the  moment  when  the  blow  was 


« 
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poised — the  very  metfuit  of  the  murder,  to  the  heart  if  ahe  did  not  obey  him. 

and  even  aa  I  looked  the  change  passed  From  my  own  opinion  of  the  young 

upon  his  face  which  I  hod  before  m>-  Oriental's  vindictive  nature  and  yiolent 

ticed  aa  the  herald  of  the  impending  passions,  I  have  little  doubt  he  meant 

doom.     Before  a  man  could  cover  a  sin-  whathesald.     Mrs.  Eavanagh  believes  it 

gle  step  of  the  half  dozen  that  separated  was  only  a  threat  intended  to  terrify  her. 

us,  it  would  be  too  late.  I  think,  however,  the  lady  feels  that 

The  sharp  report  of  a  pistol  ringing  she  was  a  little  indiscreet  in  this  case, 

out  at  my  side  shattered  the  silence  and  and  she  will  for  the  future  indulge  her 

awakened  my  dazed  senses.     A.  blue  natural  love  of  admiration  within  less 

smoke,  mixed  with  a  sulphurous  odor,  da^eroos  limits. 

curled  up  around  me.     The  jewelled  "Why  I  should  have  been  selected  as 

dagger  dew  from  Lawler's  grasp  with  the  prophet  of  this  domestic  drama, 

a  convulsive  jerk.    The  ball  troia  Eava-  why  I  should  have  dreamed  of  such  a 

nagh's  derringer  had  passed  through  strange    and  improbable  event  which 

the  murderer's  hand,  shattering  the  fin-  nevertheless  was  destined    to  occur,  I 

gers,  and  tearing,  as  we  afterward  dis-  know  not,  and  am  never  likely  to  know, 

covered,  several  of  the  gems  from  their  Asapsycbologicaletudyitisisteresting ; 

setting  in  the  dagger-haft.  as  a  personal  experience  it  is  uncomf  ort- 

Tom  never  looked  at  him.     He  was  able.      At   Tom   Kavanagh's  request  I 

beside  his  wife  in  a  moment,  and  rals-  have  written  down  the  whole  thing  as 

ing  her  half-fainting  form  in  his  arms,  it  occurred,  beginning  with  my  journey 

"  Water,  Ned,  water  I"  he  cried.  I  turned  to  Ireland,  induding  the  vision,   and 

to  look  for  some ;  at  the  same  moment  ending  with  the  scene  in  the  Fortman 

I  heard  the  street  door  g1os&    I  never  Square  drawing-room,  and  vrith  what 

saw  I^wler  again.  Tom  not  unjustly  boasts  of  as  "  a  veiy 

From  the  little  that  Kavaoagh  told  fair  snap  shot  wiui  a  struige  pistoL" 

me  afterward  I  gathered  that  the  young  Capt^  Kavanagh  made  no  inquiries 

Hindoo,   presuming  upon  Eva's  kind-  after  Mr.  Lawler,  and  Mr.  Lawler  made 

uess,    and   misunderstanding   her  free-  none  after  Captain  Eavanagh.     Cleary 

dom,  had  followed  her  that  night  from  subsequently    informed    me    that    the 

the  dining-room  and  attempted  to  in-  young  genUeman  had  relinquished  his 

duce  her  to  fly  with  him.     Meeting  with  intention  of  settling   in  England,  had 

an  indignant  refusal  and  a  threiat  of  resumed  \aa  ancestral  name   of  Lalor 

exposure,  he  had  snatched  the  murder-  Abboo  Singh,  and  had  returned  to  In- 

ous  weapon  that  lay  on  the  table  ready  dia. 

to  his  hand,  and  threatened  to  stab  her  I  have  not  bad  a  dream  since. 
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By  Robert  Louis  Stevenson. 

0  make  a  character  were  dropped  at  press,  he  could  restoi« 
at  all — BO  to  select,  any  apee^  in  Shakespeare  to  the  pro|>- 
so  to  describe  a  er  B|ieaker ;  and  I  dare  say  we  could 
few  acts,  a  few  all  pick  out  the  words  of  Nym  or  Pistol, 
speeches,  perhaps  CaluB  or  Evuis ;  but  not  even  Hazlitt 
(though  this  is  could  do  the  like  for  the  great  lead- 
quite  superfluous)  ing  characters,  who  yet  are  cast  in  a 
a  few  details  of  more  delicate  mould,  and  appear  b«for« 
physical  appear-  us  far  more  subtly  and  far  more  fully 
ancfl,  as  tltat  these  diflerentiated,  than  these  easy-going 
shall  all  cohere  and  Btrike  in  the  reader's  yentriloquial  puppets.  It  is  just  when 
mind  a  common  note  of  personality —  the  obrioos  expedients  of  the  barrel- 
there  is  no  more  delicate  enterprise,  sue-  organ  vocabulary,  the  droll  miBpronon- 
cess  is  nowhere  less  comprehensible  than  elation  or  the  racy  dialect,  are  laid  aside, 
here.  We  meet  a  man,  we  find  his  talk  that  the  true  masterpieces  are  wrought 
to  have  been  racy ;  and  yet  if  every  (it  would  seem)  from  nothing.  Hamlet 
word  were  taken  down  by  short-hand,  we  speaks  in  chajwiter,  I  potently  beBeve 
should  stand  amazed  at  its  essential  insig-  i^  and  yet  I  see  not  how.  He  speaks  at 
niflcanco.  Physical  presence,  the  speak-  least  as  no  man  ever  spoke  in  life,  and 
ing  eye,  the  mimitaUe  commentary  of  very  much  as  many  other  heroes  do  in 
the  voice,  it  was  in  these  the  spell  resid-  the  same  volume ;  now  uttering  the  ne- 
ed ;  and  these  are  all  excluded  from  the  bleat  verse,  now  prose  of  the  most  cnn- 
pages  of  the  novel  There  is  one  writer  nlng  worlnnansMp ;  clothing  his  opin- 
of  fiction  whom  I  have  the  advantage  of  ions  throughout  in  that  amazing  dialect, 
knowing;  and  he  confesses  to  me  that  Shakespearese.  The  opinions  themselves, 
his  success  in  this  matter  (Email  though  again,  though  they  are  true  and  forcible 
it  be)  is  quite  surprising  to  himsdf.  imd  re-enforced  with  excellent  images, 
"  In  one  of  my  books,"  he  vmtes,  "  and  are  not  peculiar  either  to  Hamlet,  or  to 
in  one  only,  the  characters  took  the  bit  any  man  or  class  or  period  ;  in  their 
in  their  mouth  ;  all  at  once,  tfaey  be-  a^nirable  generality  of  appeal  resides 
came  detached  from  the  flat  paper,  they  their  merit ;  they  might  figure,  and  they 
turned  their  backs  on  me  and  walked  would  be  applauded,  in  almost  any  play 
off  bodily  ;  and  from  that  time,  my  task  and  in  the  mouth  of  almost  any  noble 
was  stenographic — it  was  they  who  and  considerate  character.  The  only  hint 
spoke,  it  was  they  who  wrote  the  re-  that  is  given  as  to  bis  physical  man — I 
mainder  of  tiie  atory.  "When  this  mir-  speak  for  myself — is  merely  shocking, 
acle  of  genesis  occurred,  I  was  thrilled  seems  merely  erroneous,  and  is  perhaps 
with  joyous  surprise ;  I  felt  a  certain  best  explained  away  upon  the  theory 
awe — shall  we  call  it  superstitious?  And  that  Shakespeare  had  Burbadge  more 
yet  how  small  a  miracle  it  was  ;  with  directly  in  las  eye  than  Hamlet  As 
what  a  partial  life  were  my  characters  for  what  the  Pnnce  does  and  what 
endowed ;  and  when  all  was  said,  how  he  refrains  from  doing,  all  acts  and 
little  did  I  know  of  them!  It  was  a  passions  are  strangely  impersonaL  A 
form  of  words  that  they  supplied  me  thousand  characters,  as  different  among 
with  ;  it  was  in  a  form  of  words  that  themselves  as  night  from  day,  should 
they  consisted ;  beyond  and  behind  was  yet,  under  the  l^e  stress  of  ctrcum- 
noUiing."  The  limitation,  which  this  stance,  have  trodden  punctually  in  the 
writer  felt  and  which  he  seems  to  have  footprints  of  Hamlet  and  each  other, 
deplored,  can  be  remarked  in  the  work  Have  you  read  Jntfr^  Comtlixf  in  which 
of  even  literary  princes.  I  think  it  was  M.  Bourget  handled  over  again  but  yee- 
Hazlitt  who  declared  that,  if  the  names  terday  &e  theme  of  Hamlet,  even  as 
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Gk>dwin  had  already  rehandled  part  of  f  aoed  it  with  an  indecision  worthy  of  his 

it  in  Caleb  Williams.    You  can  see  the  hero  ;  he  shifted,  he  shuffled  with  it ;  in 

character  M.  Bourget  means  with  quite  the  end,  he  may  be  said  to  have  left  his 

sufficient  clearness  ;  it  is  not  a  master-  pax>er  blank.   One  reason  why  we  do  not 

piece,  but  it  is  adequately  indicated  ;  more  generally  recognize  this  ^dlure  of 

and  the  character  is  proper  to  the  part,  Shakespeare's  is  because  we  have  most 

^  these  acts  and  passions  fit  him  like  a  of  us  seen  the  play  performed;  and  man- 
glove,  he  carries  the  tale,  not  with  so  agers,  by  what  seems  a  stroke  of  art,  by 
good  a  grace  as  Hamlet,  but  with  equal  what  is  really  (I  dare  say)  a  fortunate  ne- 

l               nature.    Well,  the  two  personaUties  are  cessity,  smuggle  the  problem  out  of  sight 

^               fundamentaUy    distinct  :  they  breathe  — the  play,  too,  for  the  matter  of  that ; 

upon  us  out  of  different  worlds ;  in  face,  but  the  glamour  of  the  footlights  and 

in  touch,  in  the  subtile  atmosphere  by  the  charm  of  that  little  strip  of  fiddlers' 

^  which  we  recognize  an  individual,  in  aU  heads  and  elbows,  conceal  the  conjur- 
that  goes  to  build  up  a  character — or  ing.  This  stroke  of  art  Qet  me  call  it  so) 
at  least  that  shadowy  thing,  a  character  consists  in  casting  the  Queen  as  an  old 
in  a  book — they  are  even  opposed :  the  woman.  Thanks  to  the  footlights  and  the 
same  fate  involves  them,  they  behave  on  fiddlers'  heads,  we  never  pause  to  inquire 
the  same  lines,  and  they  have  not  one  why  the  King  should  have  pawned  his 
hair  in  common.  What,  then,  remains  soul  for  this  college-bedmaker  in  mas* 
of  Hamlet  ?  and  by  what  magic  does  he  querade  ;  and  thanks  to  the  absurdity 
stand  forth  in  our  brains,  teres  atque  of  the  whole  position,  and  that  uncon- 
rotundus,  solid  to  the  toudi,  a  man  to  scions  unchivalry  of  audiences  (ay,  and 
praise,  to  blame,  to  pity,  ay,  and  to  love?  of  authors  also)  to  old  women,  Hamlet's 
At  bottom,  what  we  hate  or  love  is  monstrous  conduct  passes  imobserved  or 
doubtless  some  projection  of  the  author ;  unresented.  Were  the  Queen  cast  as  she 
the  personal  atmosphere  is  doubtless  shouldbe,  a  woman  still  young  and  beau- 
his  ;  and  when  we  tlunk  we  know  Ham-  tiful,  had  she  been  coherently  written  by 
let,  we  know  but  a  side  of  his  creator.  Shakespeare,  and  were  she  played  with 
It  is  a  good  old  comfortable  doctrine,  any  spirit,  even  an  audience  would  rise, 
which  our  fathers  have  taken  for  a  pil-  But  the  scene  is  simply  false,  effective 
low,  which  has  served  as  a  cradle  for  on  the  stage,  untrue  of  any  son  or  any 
ourselves ;  and  yet,  in  some  of  its  appli-  mother ;  in  judging  the  character  of 
cations,  it  brings  us  face  to  face  with  Hamlet,  it  must  be  left  upon  one  side ; 
difficulties.  I  said  last  month  that  we  and  in  all  other  relations  we  recognize 
could  teU  a  gentleman  in  a  novel  Let  the  Prince  for  a  gentleman, 
us  continue  to  take  Hamlet.  Manners  Now,  if  the  personal  charm  of  any 
vary,  they  invert  themselves,  from  age  verbal  puppet  be  indeed  only  an  emana- 
to  age ;  Shakespeare's  gentlemen  are  not  tion  from  its  author,  may  we  conclude, 
quite  ours,  there  is  no  doubt  their  talk  since  we  feel  Hamlet  to  be  a  gentleman, 
would  raise  a  flutter  in  a  modem  tea-  that  Shakespeare  was  one  too  ?  An  in- 
party  ;  but  in  the  old  pious  phrase,  they  structive  paorallel  occurs.  There  were  in 
have  the  root  of  the  matter.  AU  the  England  two  writers  of  fiction,  contem- 
most  beautiful  traits  of  the  gentleman  poraries,  rivals  in  fame,  opposites  in 
adorn  this  character  of  Hamlet :  it  was  character ;  one  descended  from  a  great 
the  side  on  which  Salvini  seized,  which  house,  easy,  generous,  witty,  debauched, 
he  so  attractively  displayed,  with  which  a  favorite  in  the  tap-room  and  the  hunt- 
he  led  theatres  captive ;  it  is  the  side,  I  ing  field,  yet  withed  a  man  of  a  high 
think,  by  which  the  Prince  endears  him-  practical  intelligence,  a  distinguished 
self  to  readers.  It  is  true  there  is  one  public  servant,  an  ornament  of  the 
staggering  scene,  the  great  scene  with  bench :  the  other,  sprung  from  I  know 
his  mother.  But  we  must  regard  this  as  not  whence — but  not  from  kings — buzzed 
the  author's  lost  battle ;  here  it  was  that  about  by  second-rate  women,  and  their 
Shakespeare  failed :  what  to  do  with  the  fit  companion,  a  tea-bibber  in  parlors. 
Queen,  how  to  depict  her,  how  to  make  a  man  of  painful  propriety,  with  all  the 
Hamlet  use  her,  these  (as  we  know)  ^ere  narrowness  and  much  of  the  animosity  of 
his  miserable  problem ;  it  beat  him ;  he  the  backshop  and  the  dissenting  chapeL 
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Take  the  pair,  they  seem  like  types :  most  accomplished  baronet.  I  am  the 
Fielding,  with  all  ms  ifoolts,  was  unde-  more  ready  to  credit  these  reports,  be- 
niably  a  gentleman ;  Bichardson,  with  cause  the  spies  are  persons  thorougUj 
all  lus  genius  and  his  virtues,  as  unde-  accustomed  to  the  business  ;  and  hi- 
niably  was  not.  And  now  turn  to  their  cause  my  own  investigation  of  a  kindred 
works.  In  Tom  Jones,  a  novel  of  which  quarter  of  the  globe  (Clarissa  Harlou») 
the  respectable  profess  that  they  could  has  led  me  to  set  a  higli  value  on  the 
stand  the  dulness  if  it  were  not  so  black-  Bichardsoniana  Lovelace — in  spite  of 
guardly,  and  the  more  honest  admit  his  abominable  misbehavior — Colonel 
&ey  could  forgive  the  blackguardism  if  Morden  and  my  Lord  M are  all  gen- 
it  were  not  so  dull — ^in  Tom  Jones,  with  tlemen  of  undisputed  quality.  ^Diey 
its  voluminous  bulk  and  troops  of  char-  more  than  pass  muster,  they  excel ;  thej 
acters,  there  is  no  shadow  of  a  gentle-  have  a  gallEuit^  a  conspicuous  carriage ; 
man,  for  Allworthy  is  only  ink  and  pa-  they  roll  into  the  book,  four  in  hand,  in 
per.  In  Joseph  Andrews,  I  fear  I  have  gracious  attitudes.  The  best  of  Pield- 
always  confined  my  reading  to  the  par-  ing's  gentlemen  had  scarce  l>een  at  their 

son ;  and  Mr.  Adams,  deHghtful  as  he  ease  in  M Hall ;  Dr.  Harrison  had 

is,  hBB  no  pretension  "to  the  genteeL"  seemed  a  plain,  honest  man,  a  trifle  be- 

In  Amelia,  things  get  better ;  fdl  things  low  his  company ;  and  poor  Booth  {wa^ 

get  better ;  it  is  one  of  the  curiosities  posing  him  to  have  served  in  Colonel 

of  literature  that  Fielding,  who  wrote  Morden's  corps  and  to  have  travelled  in 

one  book  that  was  engaging,  truthful,  the  post-chaise  along  with  his  comman- 

kind,  and  dean,  and  anoliier  book  that  dant)  had  been  glad  to  slink  away  with 

was  dirty,  dull,  and    false,  should    be  Mowbray  and  crack  a  bottle  in  the  bnt- 

spoken  of,  the  world  over,  as  the  author  ler's  room. 

of  the  second  and  not  the  first,  as  the       So  that  here,  on  the  terms  of  our  the- 

author  of   Tom  Jones,  not  of  Amelia,  ory,  we  have  an  odd  inversion,  tempting 

And  in  Amelia,  sure  enough,  we  find  to  the  cynic, 
some  gentlefolk  ;  Booth  and  Dr.  Harri- 
son wUl  pass  in  a  crowd,  I  dare  not  say  IL 
they  will  do  more.    It  is  very  differently 

that  one  must  speak  of  Richardson's       Just  the  other  day,  there  were  again 

creations.    With  Sir  Charles  Grandison  two  rival  novelists  in  England :  Tback- 

I  am  unacquainted — ^there  are  many  im-  eray  and  Dickens ;  and  the  case  ot  the 

Sediments  in  this  brief  life  of  man ;  I  last  is,  in  this  connection,  full  of  inter- 

ave  more  than  once,  indeed,  reconnoi-  est    Here  was  a  man  and  an  artist,  the 

tred  the  first  volume  vdth  a  flying  pariy,  most  strenuous,  one  of  the  most  endowed ; 

but  always  decided  not  to  break  ground  and  for  how  many  years  he  labored  in 

before  the  place  till  my  siege  guns  came  vain  to  create  a  gentleman  I    With  all  his 

up  ;  and  it's  an  odd  thing — ^I  have  been  watchfulness  of  men  and  manners,  with 

all  these  years  in  the  field,  and  that  pow-  all  his  fiery  industry,  vdth  his  exquisite 

erful  artillery  is  still  miles  in  the  rear,  native  gift  of  characterization,  with  his 

The  day  it  overtakes  me.  Baron  Gib-  dear  knowledge  of  what  he  meant  to  do, 

bon's  fortress  shall  be  beat  about  his  there  was  yet  something  lacking.    In 

ears,  and  my  flag  be  planted  on  the  for-  part  after  part,  novel  after  novel,  a  whole 

midable  ramparts  of  the  second  part  menagerie  of  characters,  the  good,  the 

of  FausL    Clarendon,  too —    But  why  bad,  the  droll  and  the  tragic,  came  at 

should  I  continue  this  confession  ?    Let  his  beck  like  slaves  about  an  oriental  des- 

the  reader  take  up  the  wondrous  tale  pot;  there  was  only  one  who  stayed 

himself,  and  run  over  the  books  that  he  away :  the  gentleman.    If  this  ill  fortune 

has  tried,  and  failed  withal,  and  vowed  had  persisted  it  might  have  shaken  man's 

to  try  agaiQ,  and  now  beholds,  as  he  belief  in  art  and  industry.    But  years 

goes  about  a  library,  vnth  secret  com-  were  given  and  courage  was  contmued 

punction.    As  to  Sir  Charles  at  least,  to  the  indefatigable  artist;  and  at  length, 

I  have  the  report  of  n>ies ;  and  by  the  after  so  many  and  such  lamentable  faO- 

eipers  in  the  office  of  my  Intelligence  ures,  success  began  to  attend  upon  his 

epartment,  it  would  seem  he  was  a  arms.      David    Copperfield    scrambled 
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through  on  hands  and  knees ;  it  was  at  written  and  sent  forth ;  and  there  it  is, 

least  a  negative  success ;  and  Dickens,  a  blot  upon  the  book  and  a  bufifet  to  the 

keenly  alive  to  all  he  did,  must  have  reader. 

heaved  a  sigh  of  infinite  relief.  Then  I  make  no  more  account  of  this  pas- 
came  the  evil  days,  the  days  of  Dombey  sage  than  of  that  other  in  Hamlet:  a 
andi>orrt/,  from  which  the  lover  of  Dick-  scene  that  has  broken  down,  the  judi- 
ens  willingly  averts  his  eyes ;  and  when  cious  reader  cancels  for  himself.  And 
that  temporary  blight  had  passed  away,  the  general  tenor  of  Wraybum,  and  the 
and  the  artist  began  with  a  more  resolute  whole  of  Carton  and  Twemlow,  are  be- 
arm  to  reap  the  aftermath  of  his  genius,  yond  exception.  Here,  then,  we  have  a 
we  find  him  able  to  create  a  Carton,  man  who  round  it  for  years  an  enterprise 
a  Wraybum,  a  Twemlow.  No  mistake  beyond  his  art  to  draw  a  gentleman,  and 
about  these  three  ;  they  are  all  gentle-  who  in  the  end  succeeded.  Is  it  because 
men:  the  sottish  Carton,  the  e£feteTwem-  Dickens  vms  not  a  gentleman  himself 
low,  the  insolent  Wraybiun,  all  have  that  he  so  often  fiuled?  and  if  so,  then 
doubled  the  cape.  how  did  he  succeed  at  last?  Is  it  be- 
There  were  never  in  any  book  three  cause  he  was  a  gentleman  that  he  suc- 
perfect  sentences  on  end;  there  was  ceeded?  and  if  so,  what  made  him  fail? 
never  a  character  in  May  volume  but  it  I  feel  inclined  to  stop  this  paper  here, 
somewhere  tripped.  We  are  like  danc-  after  the  manner  of  conundrums,  and 
ing  dogs  and  preaching  women:  the  won-  offer  a  moderate  reward  for  a  solution, 
der  is  not  that  we  should  do  it  well,  but  But  the  true  answer  lies  probably  deeper 
that  we  should  do  it  at  all  And  Wray-  than  did  ever  plummet  sound,  ibid 
bum,  I  am  free  to  admit,  comes  on  one  mine  (such  as  it  is)  will  hardly  appear  to 
occasion  to  Uie  dust.  I  mean,  of  course,  the  reader  to  disturb  the  surface, 
the  scene  with  the  old  Jew.  I  will  make  These  verbal  puppets  (so  to  call  them 
you  a  present  of  the  Jew  for  a  card-board  once  again)  are  thmgs  of  a  divided  par- 
ngure;  but  that  is  neither  here  nor  there:  entage:  the  breath  of  life  may  be  an 
theineffectuality  of  the  one  presentment  emanation  from  their  maker,  but  they 
doesnotmitigate  the  grossness,  the  base-  themselves  are  only  strings  of  words 
ness,  the  inhumanity  of  the  other.  In  and  parts  of  books ;  they  dwell  in,  they 
this  scene,  and  in  one  other  (if  I  remem-  belong  to,  literature  ;  convention,  tech- 
beraright)whereit  is  echoed,  Wraybum  nical  artifice,  technical  gusto,  the  me- 
combines  the  wit  of  the  omnibus-cad  chanical  necessities  of  the  art,  these  are 
with  the  good  feeling  of  the  Andaman  the  flesh  and  blood  with  whidi  they  are 
Islander:  in  all  the  remainder  of  the  invested.  If  we  look  only  at  Carton 
book,  throughout  a  thousand  Perils,  and  Wraybum,  both  leadmg  parts,  it 
playing  (you  would  say)  with  dimculty,  must  stnke  us  at  once  that  both  are 
the  author  swimmingly  steers  his  hero  most  ambitiously  attempted ;  that  Dick- 
on the  true  course.  The  error  stands  by  ens  was  not  content  to  draw  a  hero  and 
itself,  and  it  is  striking  to  observe  the  a  gentleman  i)lainly  and  quietly ;  that, 
moment  of  its  introduction.  It  follows  after  all  his  ill-success,  he  must  still 
immediately  upon  one  of  the  most  dra-  handicap  himself  upon  these  fresh  ad- 
matic  passages  in  fiction,  that  in  which  ventures,  and  make  Carton  a  sot,  and 
Bradley  Hef^stoiie  barks  his  knuckles  on  sometimes  a  cantankerous  sot,  and  Wray- 
the  church-rard  wall  To  handle  Brad-  bum  insolent  to  the  verge,  and  some- 
ley  (one  of  Dickens's  superlative  achieve-  times  beyond  the  verge,  of  what  is  par- 
ments)  were  a  tlung  impossible  to  almost  donable.  A  moment's  thought  will  uiow 
any  man  but  his  creator ;  and  even  to  us  this  was  in  the  nature  of  his  genius, 
him,  we  may  be  sure,  the  effort  was  ex-  and  a  part  of  his  literary  method.  His 
hausting.  Dickens  was  a  weary  man  fierce  intensity  of  design  was  not  to  be 
when  he  had  barked  the  school-master's  slaked  with  any  academic  portraiture  ; 
knuckles,  a  weary  man  and  an  excited ;  not  all  the  arts  of  individualization  could 
but  the  tale  of  bricks  had  to  be  finished,  perfectly  content  him ;  he  must  still 
the  monthly  number  waited ;  and  under  seek  something  more  definite  and  more 
the  false  inspiration  of  irritated  nerves,  express  than  nature.  All  artists,  it  may 
the  scene  of  Wraybum  and  the  Jew  was  be  properly  argued,  do  the  like ;  it  is 
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their  method  to  discard  the  middling  and  his  methods  were  in  a  very  hig^h  degree 
the  insignificant,  to  disengage  the  char-  suited  to  this  class  of  work,  or  from  the 
actered  and  the  precise.  But  it  is  only  common  operation  of  both  causes,  a  gen- 
a  class  of  artists  that  pursue  so  singly  tleman  came  from  his  pen  by  the  gift  of 
the  note  of  personality ;  and  is  it  not  nature.  He  could  draw  him  as  a  char- 
possible  that  such  a  preoccupation  may  acter  part,  full  of  pettiness,  tainted  with 
disable  men  from  representmg  gentle-  vulgarity,  and  yet  still  a  gentleman,  in 
tolk?  The  gentleman  passes  in  the  the  inimitable  Major  Pendennis.  He 
stream  of  the  day's  manners,  incon-  could  draw  him  as  the  full-blown  hero 
spicuous.  The  lover  of  the  individual  in  Colonel  Esmond.  He  could  draw 
may  find  him  scarce  worth  drawing,  him — the  next  thing  to  the  work  of  Ood 
And  even  if  he  draw  him,  on  what  will  — ^human  and  true  and  noble  and  frail, 
his  attention  centre  but  just  upon  those  in  Ck>lonel  Newcome.  If  the  art  of  be- 
points  in  which  his  model  exceeds  or  ing  a  gentleman  were  forgotten,  like  the 
falls  short  of  his  subdued  ideal — ^but  art  of  staining  glass,  it  might  be  learned 
just  upon  those  points  in  which  the  gen-  anew  from  ^lat  one  character.  It  is 
tleman  is  not  genteel  ?  Dickens,  in  an  learned  there,  I  dare  to  Sf^,  daily.  Mr. 
hour  of  irritated  nerves,  and  under  the  Andrew  Lang,  in  a  gracerul  attitude  of 

Pressure  of  the  monthly  number,  de-  melancholy,   denies     the    influence    of 

hced  his  Wraybum.     Observe  what  he  booka     I  think  he  forgets  his  philos- 

sacrifices.     The  ruling  passion  strong  in  ophv  ;  for  surely'there  go  two  elements 

his  hotu*  of  weakness,  ne  sacrifices  dig-  to  tne  determination  of  conduct :  bered- 

nity,  decency,  the  essential  human  beau-  ity,  and  experience^that  which  is  given 

ties  of  his  nero,  he  still  preserves  the  to  us  at  birth,  that  which  is  added  and 

dialect,  the  shnU  note  of  personality,  cancelled  in  the   course   of   life ;   and 

the  mark  of  identification.     Thackeray,  what  experience  is  more  formative,  vdiat 

under  the  strain  of  the  same  villanous  step  of  life  is  more   efficient,  than  to 

system,  would  have  fallen  upon  the  oth-  know  and  weep  for  Colonel  Newcome? 

er  side ;  his  gentleman  womd  still  have  And  surely  he  forgets  himself ;  for  I  call 

been  a  gentleman,  he  would  have  only  to  mind  other  pages,  beautiful  pages, 

ceased  to  be  an  individual  figure.  from  which  it  may  be  gathered  tlu^  the 

There  are    incompatible    ambitions,  language  of  the  Newcomes  sings  still  in 

You  cannot  paint  a  Vandyke  and  keep  his  memory,  and  its  gospel  is  sometimes 

it  a  Franz  Hals.  not  forgotten.    I  call  it  a  gospel :  it  is 

tiie  best  I  know.    Error  and  suffianng 

and  failure  and  death,  those  calamities 

HL  that  our  contemporaries  paint  upon  so 

vast  a  scale— they  are  all  depicted  here, 

I  HAVE  preferred  to  conclude  my  in-  but  in  a  more  true  proportion.    We 

conclusive  argument  before  I  touched  may  return,  before  this  picture,  to  th© 

on  Thackeray.    Personally,  he  scarce  ap-  simple  and  ancient  fedth.     We  may  be 

peals  to  us  as  the  ideal  gentleman ;  if  sure  ^although  we  know  not  why)  that 

there  were  nothing  else,  perpetual  nos-  we  give  our  lives,  like  coral  insects,  to 

ing  after  snobbery  at  least  suggests  tiie  build  up  insensibly,  in  the  twilight  of 

snob ;  but  about  tiie  men  he  made,  there  the  seas  of  time,  the  reef  of  xighteoos- 

can  be  no  such  question  of  reserve.    And  ness.    And  we  may  be  sure  (althongb 

whether  because  he  was  himself  a  gentle-  we  see  not  how)  it  is  a  thing  worth 

man  in  a  very  high  degree,  or  because  doing. 
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Dr.  Hedge  and  Mrs.  Wister,  who  are  unsurpassed 
M  translators,  have  brought  together  in  a  tasteful 
little  book  the  best  Qerman  poems  they  have  both 
translated  into  English  verse,  to  which  Dr.  Hedge  has 
added  some  excellent  original  poems. 


ntlBH  WOHDERS. 

The  Ghosts,  Giants,  Pookas,  Demons,  I<eppecb«g>. 
Banshees,  Fairies,  Witches,  Widows,  Old 
and  other  Marvels  of  the  Emerald  Isle. 
Tales  as  told  by  the  People.  By  D.  B.  McAsAir 
Jb.  With  more  than  Sixty  capital  Tl^^lilt^^^ioc^ 
SmaU  4to,  $2.00. 


BEFORE   THE   CURFEW 

And  Other  Poems,  Chiefly  Occasional     By  Oliyeb  Wendell  Holmes.     1  voL,  16mo»  bearatlfiinj 
and  bound,  gilt  top,  $1.00. 


This  tasteful  volume  contains  the  poems  written  by  Dr.  Holmes  during  the  past  eight 
Iron  Gate  **  was  published.     They  have  the  same  freshness,  wit,  pathos,  fitness  to  the  oooaaiaii, 
phrase,  and  all  the  other  charming  qualities  which  have  made  his  previous  books  an  unfailing-  deJiglit. 


since  ^'11^ 


THE  SECOHD  SOH. 

A  Novel.  By  Bfrs.  M.  O.  W.  Oliphant  and  Thomas 
Bailey  Aldricu.     12mo,  $1.50. 

THE  BTOBT  OF  KEEDOH  BLXTFFS. 

By  Ghables  Egbert  Graddock,  author  of  **The 
Prophet  of  the  Great  Smoky  Mountains,"  *'Down 
the  Ravine,*'  etc.     16mo,  $1.00. 


PAUL  PATOFF. 
A  Novel.    By  F.  Mabion  Crawford,  aotlior 
Boman  Singer,'*  etc.    12mo,  $1.50. 

OBXSBT  XACKHIOHT 

Astronomer  and  GeneraL     A  Biographical 
by  his  son,  F.  A.  Mitchel.    Witli  a  Stod 
Crown  8vo,  gilt  top,  $2.00. 


of-i 


h:im 


NEGRO  MYTHS  FROM  THE  GEORGIA  COAST. 

Collected  by  Chables  C.  Jones,  Jb.,  author  of  "  The  History  of  (Georgia.'*    In  one  volume,  lOmo,  taab^Bllj 
bound,  $1.00. 

The  delightful  *'  Uncle  Remus  **  stories,  by  Mr.  Joel  Chandler  Harris,  are  but  a  small  part  of  tbe  qms^ 
folk-stories  lumded  down  by  tradition  from  generation  to  generation  among  the  negroes  of  the  Southern  8tal« 
Colonel  Jones  has  gathered  a  volume  of  these,  which  have  been  current  on  the  coast  of  Geoigia»  and  whkk 
cannot  fail  to  interest  a  multitude  of  readers  by  their  quaint  simplicity  and  grotesque  fancies. 


The  ATLANTIC  MONTHLY  for  May  contains: 


SERIAL  AND  SHORT  8TORIB8. 

THE  MSPERHf  PAPERS, 

m.   By  Hembt  Jamb. 

rOHE  8MT0:  M  CHILD  OF  JUPM. 

XnC.— XXI.    By  E.  H.  HOUBB. 

THE  DESPOT  OF  BROOMS  EDGE  CO¥E. 

XX..  X.   By  Chablk  Eobbbt  Cbaddook. 

PO'  SMHOr 

By  CHABLn  W.  Chssnutt. 


ESSAYS,  PBRSONAI^  AND  DBSCRIPTIVB. 

THE  EMPEROR  WfLUAM, 

By  HBBBntT  Toms. 

CICERO  IN  THE  S EH  ATE. 

By  HiBRnr  WAms  PRmox. 

THE  CMMLIER. 

By  AoNB  Bsppunu 

THE  MMER/CMH  PHILOSOPHICAL  SOCiSTT. 

By  AMMB  H.  WBAB901C 

M  DISCORD  IN  FEATHERS. 

By  OuvB  Thobnb  Mnxsa. 


35  cents;  $4.00  a  year. 

*«*  For  sale  bv  aU  IfooHcaeiaera.   Sent  fry  maU,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  price  ^  the  puHOUhers, 

HOUGHTON,  MIFFLIN  AND  COMPANY, 

4  Park  Street,  BOSTON.  1  1  East  17th  Street,  NEW  YORK. 
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BOOKS 


GOOD  BOOKS  FOR  ALL  AGES 


JHks  Story  of  New  York.    By  Elbridob  a 

BBOOK&    8vo,  folly  illnstnted,  $1.50.    . 

Ttils  InltlAl  Tolaiiia  In  tlie  notable  leriet  of  "  The  Stoir  of 
tlie  States  **  ■hoold  be  read  not  onlj  by  every  New  Yorker,  oot 
tjfj  every  American.  Prooeedlng  npon  a  lomewliat  novel jplan 
of  Imputing  hlsunrlcal  information.  It  tella  tbe  itory  of  the 
Bmplre  State  In  Tlvld.  piotoreeqae,  and  entertaining  narrative. 
It  Uirowa  ajsalnat  a  strong  bistorical  background  the  story  of 
ft  ^rplcftl  Knickerbocker  family,  and  tlie  record  of  tbelr  vary- 
ing fortones  is  alike  tbe  storv  of  the  great  State  of  New  York 
ftnd  of  ita.oosmopolltan  people. 

TUHng  at  WindmiUs :  A  Story  of  the  Blue 

Chrase   Country.    By  Emma  M.  Gonnbllt. 

12mo,  $1.00.    Nearfiy  ready. 

Mot  since  tbe  days  of  a  «« A  FooTs  Brrand'*  bas  so  strong 
ftiMl  Gbaraoterlstlc  a  **  border  novel  ^  been  brongbt  before  tbe 
pabllo  as  Is  presented  in  tbis  stoiy,  wblob  tonobes  practically 
the  natural  antagonism  of  race  and  section.  Tbe  hero,  a 
Boston  man  of  line  qoailtles,  wltb  strongly  developed  **  Boston 
nottons.**  comes  into  possession  of  a  Koitncky"  estate  at  tbe 
oloae  of  the  war.  and  straightway  attempts  to  reoonstmct 
■odety  there  according  to  hu  own  ideas  of  right  and  Instloe. 
Tiie  complications  that  arise  are  many,  and  are  intendfled  t^ 
tlie  gradually  increasing  love  of  tbe  wonld-be  reformer  for  a 
loveur  KentQoky  girl  who  bas  all  the  characteristics  of 
Soathem  women.  The  author,  a  Kentncklan  bom  and  bred. 
sees  clearly  both  sides  of  the  question,  and  presents  Amertcsn 
aoolety  in  a  way  that  wUl  be  eQl<ved  by  readers  both  North 
and  South. 

T/io  DeatMese  Book.    By  Bbv.  D^  O.  Hears, 

D.D.     12mo,  $1.50. 

The  application  of  the  Bible  to  all  conditions  of  life,  and  its 
inflaenoe  upon  elvfliaatlon.  government,  the  arts  and  idenoes, 
liberty  and  religion,  form  the  theme  of  ten  fOrdble  lectures. 
Bev.  Joseph  Cook  says  of  the  book:  *'It  is  eloquent  and 
snsgeative ;  as  timely  as  it  is  convincing.'*  President  Beelye. 
of  Amherst,  writes :  •*  Book  whose  UUe  is  a  ray  of  genius, 
and  whose  pages  I  find  glowing  with  affluent  thought''  And 
Dr.  A.  P.  Peabody.  of  Harvard,  says :  •*  It  is  admirable- 
original,  so  tar  as  I  know.  In  its  plan,  rich  In  Its  materials, 
clear  and  irrefutably  strong  in  its  reasoning.'* 

Volcanoes  and  Earthquakes.    By  Sahuel 

Knebland,  LL.D.     Blostrated.     8vo,  $2  50. 

These  wonderful  phenomena  In  their  marvel  and  mystery 
have  a  fascination  alike  for  the  student  and  the  general  reader, 
and  Br.  Kneeland  has  happily  hit  upon  a  s^le  Which  will 
attract  both  classes.  His  visits  for  the  last  ftfteen  years  to 
volcanic  countries.  In  almost  every  part  of  the  world,  have 
given  him  the  advantage  of  penonal  observation  and  re- 
search, and  his  descriptions  have  a  peculiar  vividness  and 
force. 

Life  of  Jatnes  Russell  Lowell.    By  E.  E. 

Brown.     12mo,  $1.25. 

The  tone  of  this  volume  is  sympathetie.  and  the  numerous 
facts  gathered  from  Lowell  and  his  friends,  with  the  apt 
quotattoQs  interspersed,  give  It  a  personal  quality  that  is 
peculiarly  attractive ;  since  our  knowledge  of  the  man  is  less 
general  than  our  admiration  of  his  genius. 

Bcbert  Southey.    His  Life,  written  in  his  Let- 
ters.   Edited  by  John  Dennis.     12mo,  $2.25. 

From  a  voluminous  correspondence.  Mr.  Dennis  has  care- 
fully arranged  the  most  interesting  nets  In  Southey^  long, 
eventful  life,  showing  him  not  only  as  the  poet,  but  ss  a  man 
of  noble  instincts,  strong  sympathies,  and  pure  integrity. 


The  Hereafter.    By  James  Freeman  Clarke, 

Bey.  Joseph  Cook,  Bev.  George  A.  Gordon, 

and  twenty  other  Clergymen.     Cloth,   60  cents ; 

paper,  25  cents. 

Concise  answers  to  the  question.  "What  are  the  strongest 
proofi  and  arguments  in  support  of  the  belief  in  a  life  here- 
after f** 

The  Crime  Against  Ireland.    By  J.  Ellen 

Foster.    With  a  preface  by  John  Boyle  O'Beilley. 

Cloth,  00  cents ;  paper,  25  cents. 

An  eloquent,  but  logical  appeal  for  the  Irish  people,  growing 
out  of  personal  observation  and  investigation.  It  is  valuable 
as  giving  Americans  comprehensive  ideas  on  the  subject. 

The  Art  of  Living.      From  the  Writings  of 

Samuel    Smiles.      Introduction    by    Bev.    A.    P. 

Peabodt,  D.D.      12mo,  $1.00. 

Pithy,  apt,  practical  suggestions,  showing  how  to  make  the 
most  of  lUe.    A  valuable  book  for  spare  minute  reading. 

How  Tom  and  Dorothy  Made  and  Kept 

a  Christian  Home.   By  Maroabbt  Sidney. 

12mo,  75  cents. 

Tills  young  couple  began  their  modest  housekeeping  under 
difficulties,  but  they  had  an  aMured  faith  in  the  power  of  a 
Guiding  Hand  to  direct  and  control  their  little  every-day 
struggles.  faUures.  and  successes.  The  simple  record  of  their 
dailyiife  will  hearten  others  who  are  striving  to  act  up  to 
their  highest  mdght. 

Margaret  Regis  and  Some  Other  Qirls. 

By  Anna  H.  Byder.    12mo,  $1.25. 

Miss  Syder  Is  well  known  as  a  popular  writer  for  girls,  and 
her  previous  books.  **Hold  up  Your  Beads.  Qirls,*'  and 
*' New  Bvery  Morning:  A  Year-Book  for  Girls. ^'  have  shown 
how  well  she  understands  her  audience.  Tills,  her  first  long 
story.  wUl  be  eagerly  read.  It  shows  girls  as  they  are.  not 
always  at  their  best,  nonsensical  often,  full  of  Jollity  and 
spirit,  but  capable  of  earnest  moods  and  reachings  out  after 
the  more  serious  import  of  life. 

Herbert  QardeneWs  Children.    By  Mrs.  S. 

R.    Graham   Clark,    author    of    the    ^^Yensie 

Walton  Booka.''    12mo,  $1.50. 

No  writer  knows  better  than  Mrs.  Clark  how  to  awaken  the 
interest  and  enlist  the  sympathies  of  young  readers.  Tlie 
raK»eut  volume  ftoQows  as  a  sequel  to  "  xensle  Walton's 
womanhood.*' 

The  Doctor  of  Deane.    By  Mary  T.  Palmer. 
12mo,  $1.25. 

The  Nation  says :  **  Wlthhi  its  modest  limits  this  bright  and 
weU^written  little  boOk  holds  an  uncommonly  distinct  and 
agreeable  group  of  portraits.  Uncommon,  too.  is  the  percep- 
tive quality,  which  has  taken  note  of  innumerable  subtleties 
of  thought  and  feeling  under  the  conditions  of  daHy  life,  and 
aet  them  down  with  a  faithfulness  that  Is  In  touch  with 
nature,  yet  that  never  becomes  odious  by  over-analyilng.*' 

My  Wonder  Story.    A  Child's  Physiology.    By 

Anne  K.  Benedict.    4to,  $1.50. 

In  the  form  of  familiar  talks,  the  various  mysteries  of  the 
human  body  are  brought  down  to  the  understanding  and  the 
admiration  of  a  group  of  children,  who  learn  by  practical 
demonstration. 


AT  THE  BOOKSTORBa,   OB  SENT,  POST  PAID,   ON  RECEIPT  OF  PBIOE. 

D.   LOTHROP    COMPANY,    Boston 


BOOKS 


SUMMBR    RBADING.! 

M  FEW  BMTIHBir  MBW  BOOKS  AMD  HEW  EOiTiOifS  OF  POFUIM  Fik¥OMT£S.  \ 

MR.  TANGIER'S  VACATIONS. 

A  KoveL    By  Edward  B.  Halb.    Cloth,  $1.25 ;  pi4>er,  50  oenti. 

ROGER  BERKELEY'S  PROBATION. 

A  Story.    By  Hblbn  Campbell.     Cloth,  $1.00 ;  paper,  50  centn.  ■ 

SIGNOR  MONALDINI'S  NIECE.-KISMET.-THE  COLONEL'S  OPERA  CLOAIC  [ 

Three  of  the  most  popular  novels  in  the  celebrated  **  No  Name  Series,**  now  first  issued  in  cheap  fan  T 
Paper  covers,  50  cents  each. 

A  WEEK  AWAY  FROM  TIME.     A  Vacation  Story. 

Last  sea9on*B  success.     The  reader  wishes  the  week  had  been  lengthened  into  a  fortnight.      Cloth,  $LS 
paper,  50  cents. 

SOME  WOMEN'S  HEARTS. 

A  Collection  of  Love  Stories.    By  Louise  Chandler  Moulton,    Cloth,  $1.25 ;  pM>er,  50 

A  LAD'S  LOVE. 

A  Campobello  Love  Story.     By  Ablo  Bates.     Cloth,  $1.00 ;  paper,  50  cents. 

BUTTON'S  INN. 

Judge  TorRGBB*8  brilliant  Chautauqua  romance.     Cloth,  $1.25  ;  paper,  50  cents. 

SOUTH  COUNTY  NEIGHBORS. 

Miss  Carfektbr*s  admirable  character  sketches,  the  scenes  of  which  are  located  in  the 
country,  in  Rhode  Island.    Cloth,  $1.00 ;  paper,  50  cents. 

OURSELVES  AND  OUR  NEIGHBORS. 

Short  Chats  on  Social  Topics.    By  Louise  Chandler  Moulton.    Cloth,  $1.00 ;  paper,  50  cents. 


BALZAC'S  NOVELS  IN  ENGLISH 


This  enterprise,  inaugurated  two  years  since  by  the 
publication  of  **Pere  Ck>riot,**  has  now  reached  the 
ninth  volume.  Success  has  attended  it  from  the 
first,  due  almost  entirely  to  the  masterly  translations 
of  Miss  Wormeley,  by  whom  they  have  all  been  done. 

*'  The  mind  of  the  reader  who  has  once  fallen  under  the  fas- 
cination of  his  Inflaence,  Balzac  holds,  as  the  ancient  mariner 
held  the  wedding  guest  with  his  glittering  eye.  All  resistance 
or  straggle  for  escape  Is  ImposslDle  and  not  thought  of.  One 
is  borne  along  on  the  swift  hood  of  thought,  checked  now  b7 
a  sparkling  epigram,  now  bj  a  richly  colored  description,  and 
now  by  a  philosophic  generalization,  without  once  losing  the 
sense  of  motion  and  the  realization  of  irreslBtible  power.  One 
Is  overcome  by  the  sweep  of  a  genins  that  grasps  history, 
solenoe.  geography,  sodai  conditions,  human  nature,  and 
molds  them  Into  Intense  pictures,  throbbing  with  Ufe  and 
more  Beemlng  real  than  reality  itself.'* 

—Yale  Literary  MagaMne, 

THE  FOLLOWING  VOLUMES  ARB  NOW  RBADY: 

PERB  GORIOT. 
THE  COUNTRY  DOCTOR. 
THE  DUCHE8SE  DE  LANQEAIS. 
THE  RISE  AND  FALL  OP  CESAR  BIROTTEAU. 
EUGENIE  GRANDET. 

THE  ALKAHEST. 

COUSIN  PONS. 

THE  TWO  BROTHERS. 

MODE8TE  MIGNON. 

NEARLY  READY: 
THE  MAGIC  SKIN  (Peau  De  Chagrrln). 
Handsome  12mo  volumes,   bound   in   half  Russia, 
French  style,  price,  $1.50  each. 


COMPLETE  UMIFORM  EOlTIOtt  OF 

Geo.  MEREDITH'S  Novels 


THE  ORDEAL  OF  RICHARD 
EVAN  HARRINGTON. 
HARRY  RICHMOND, 
SANDRA  BELLONL 
VITTORIA. 
RHODA  FLEMING. 
BEAUCHAMP'S  CAREER. 
THE  EGOIST. 

DIANA  OF  THE  CROSSWAYS. 
THE  SHAVING  OF  SHAGPAT. 

Whot  the  Author  aaya  of  Ma  own  work:— 

"UtL  man's  work  is  to  be  of  value  the  beat  of  htm  mitf  ^ 
In  it.  I  have  written  always  with  the  peroeptfon  thst  tttft 
Is  no  life  bat  of  the  spirit ;  that  the  concrete  Is  resi^  tti 
shsdowy ;  yet  that  the  way  to  spintual  life  lies  tn  tlie  coaqil* 
unfolding  of  the  creature,  not  in  the  nipping  of  him  psMM^' 

'—Exhroct  Jtota%  a  Lettif- 

"  Only  in  such  sn  sge  as  ours  could  a  novelist  Ufct  Omp 
Meredith  be  acceptable,  for  only  in  such  an  sge  could  Wiff- 
culiar  gifts  win  fOr  themselves  leoognltloti  or  even  tBtanrnt- 
That  they  have  not  tstled  to  make  their  mark  la  nMHiafif 
witnessed  hy  the  hsndsome  edition  of  his  worts  wtMk  to  i^ 
being  Issued  from  the  pr^n."—FortniotUiy  Revima. 


A  HEW  POPUU/f  EOmON,  TO  BE  OOHHETE  IE  TEE 
V0LUEE8,  18  NOW  BEINQ  ISSUED, 

▲LRBADT  niBLISHSD: 

THE  ORDEAL  OP  RICHARD  FBVSRBL. 

SANDRA  BELLONL 

Ifeno.    Cloth.    Price,  $LSO  per  volume. 

Tlie  English  edition.  In  cloth,  uncut,  msy  be  had 
10  volumes.   Price,  IS.00  per  volume. 


\*Bmdfor  our  New  Descriptive  Catalogue, 
on  receipt  of  price,  l)y  the  puOlienerSf 


Our  puXMcaUona  are  aota  everywhere^  or  they  vfUl  De  maUea, 
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•BOOKS- 

Tha  Latoat  and  Irtoomparftbly  tha  Best  EnoyolopsMlla  In  th«  Ensllsh  Lansunar*- 

THE  ONLY  AUTHORIZED  SUBSCRIPTION   EDITION. 


EDINBURGH  SUBSCRIPTION  EDITION  (NINTH). 

Printed  from  the  Original  Plates. 

WITH  OVER  TEN  THOUSAND  ILLUSTRATIONS, 

2U«f     Qngraving*,     (3>ofor«<^     pfaCoA,     ®y/oo<4-ouf<»,     Map*     atjA     pParv*. 


THE   BEST   HOUSEHOLD   LIBRARY. 

The   Work   of  over   Fifteen   Hundred  ^Distinguished  iVriteri. 


From  Hw.  KOAH  POUTER,  D.B..  LL.D..  ix^nwhut  of  falo  Colltgt: 


Thk  Ekcvclop^dia  Britannica  has  long  sustained 
X  h^h  repulalioD  for  the  excellence  and  authority  of  iti 
articles  in  Uteiature  and  fcience.  The  Ninth  Edition, 
now  in  pragresi  of  publication,  Ii  manifestly  superior 
lo  all  that  haTC  preceded  iC  Until  recently,  owtog  to 
its  cost,  the  demand  for  the  work  has  been  chieflj  from 
colleges  and  public  libraries.  The  lubscription  edition, 
issunl  bjr  the  ori^nal  publishen,  Mesirs.  A.  &  C  Black, 
Edinbn^h,  and  imported  bj  Charles  Scribnei's  Sons, 


is  now  offered  at  a  price  which  brings  it  within  reach 
of  many  who  would  otherwise  be  unable  to  purchase 
this  admirable  book  of  reference  and  aathority.  Anr 
one  who  wishes  to  provide  himself  and  his  family  with 
a  work  suitable  for  general  and  satisfactory  reference, 
which  is  at  the  same  time  of  the  highest  authority, 
cannot,  in  my  judgment,  do  better  than  to  purchase 
this  edition,  for  which,  I  may  add,  1  became  a  sub- 
scriber on  its  first  ai 


SOLD   ONLY   BY  SUBSCRIPTION. 


To   be  completed   in  twenty-four  volumes,  averaging  850  page*  each.     The  first  twenty-three  volumes  am 
iw  ready,  and  Volume  XXIV.  will  be  issued  shortly. 

CHARLES  SCRIBNBR'S  SONS,  Importers, 

748  and  74B  Broadway,  New  York. 


:PUBLlSHERS^.grBooKSELLERS 

IVISON,  BLAKEMAN  &  CO 

Pubiishers 

American   Educational  Series  of 
Scliool  and  Collegre  Text  Boolcs. 


LATEST  ISSUES. 

WHITE'S    IKDUSTRIAL    DRAWIKG —  RE^ 
VISED. 

More  rational,  more  direct,  more  instructive,  more 
practical  than  any  other  publications  on  the  subject. 
18  books,  giving  two  books  a  year  for  a  nine-years' 
course. 

of  $1.60. 

METCALrS    SPELUKG    AKD    LAKSUAGE 
BOOK. 

By  Robert  C  MrrciiLF.  Supervisor  of  Schools, 
Boston.  Written  in  harmony  with  present 
methods  of  instruction  as  employed  by  the  best 
teachers.  It  secures  better  results  than  have  been 
hitherto  obtainable. 

JBy  tmmiif  for  otoatminaiion,  90  oeiUt. 

LOOMIS'S  PROGRESSIVE  MUSIC  LESSOKS 
Ho.  S. 

Completes  the  series  and  gives  a  most  admirable 
book  for  highest  grammar  mdes  and  many  high 
schools.     Write  for  information  about  the  series. 
By  mmilf  for  omaw^ifUMHon,  79  cents. 


READY  IN   JUNE. 

READIHGS  IH  KATURAL  HISTORY. 

Part  1.   Animal  Memoirs.     By-    Samtxl 

LocKWOOD,  Ph.D.  A  charming  and  cnigxasl  wori 
vrritten  am  amort  by  a  life-long  student  of  naxjsst 
and  of  animal  life. 

By  fmmUf  f^r  tmmimimmtiomp  SO 


HAMD'BOOKS  OF  MAMUAL  TRAIMIKG, 

No.l.  First  Iiessoiui  in  Wood-nrorklBi;. 

B^  Prof.  A  G.  Compton,  of  the  College  of  ti^ 
City  of  New  York.  A  practical  hand-book  tor  child- 
ren ;  sufficiently  specific  and  exact  in  its  dircctkas 
to  enable  any  teacher  to  successfully  begin  the  week 
of  manual  training. 

JBy  iftail,  for  omawkimm:tionf  MS 


THE  BEST 

In  their  rcipcctive  sabjecu  are :  Swfarton's 
ipraphles,  Hlitoiles;  Fish's  AriU&mettos ; 
Bfathematlos ;  Spenoeiian  Copy  Books ;  8mttl&"i» 
olosie*;  Or»y*s  Botanies;  Dana's  O«ol«>s;i( 
Physios;  Webster's  School  Diotionartos. 


%*  Our  Descriptivt  List  sent  free  to  any  address. 

IVISON,    BLAKEMAN    &   CO.il^l  ^"aU^n^^^^^^^^ 


$5.00  pet 
year. 

TBIBUNB       t 
BUILDma.  f 


Fngineering  News  % 


.50  fat 
3  mos. 


3Mcaizi.xo.A.za'  R  A I  L  W  A  Y 


} 


MOW  PUBU8HE8  A  8£RIE8  OF  FIMELY  EXECUTED  COLORED  MAP8  OF  THE 


Progress  and  Prospects  of  Railway  Construction, 

Exhibiting  the  condition  of  American  Mailway  Construction  in  a  clearer  and  more  compceheniTi 
manner  than  has  ever  before  been  attempted.  These  maps  are  issaed  at  freqnent  intenrala,  and  ahow  in  black, 
ALL  tiie  railway  lines  included  in  their  area,  and  in  red :  (1.)  Track  laid  since  January  1st  of  the  corrent  yeit. 
(2.)  Lines  under  contract  or  construction.     (8.)  Lines  under  sury^.     (4.)  Projected  lines  of  some  promiML 

On  all  technical  questions  connected  with  railroad  construction  and  manitenanoe,  Enodibsring  News 
is  now  believed  to  be  the  most  read,  the  most  Inflnential,  and  the  most  respected  aathoiity.  Its  weeUj 
CONSTRUCTION  NEWS  is  carefully  edited,  and  its  oorreetnesi  made  a  special  feature.  A  oontinooot 
record  is  kept  of  each  separate  work  in  tiie  United  States. 

BIND  YOUR  MAGAZINE. 


Volume  III.  of  Scribner's  Magazine  is  completed  by  this  number,  and  the  r^^ukr 
buckram  cloth  binding,  gilt  top,  is  now  ready. 

PRICES — Back  numbers  exchanged  for  the  bound  volume,  if  numbers  are  untrimmed  and  in  good 

condition,  or  the  owner's  copies  bound  up.     Cloth,  gilt  top,  •  .  t^  75 

Subscribers  must  remii  30  emts  for  postage  when  iht  volume  is  to  be  returned  by  maiL 
Cases  for  binding,  post-free,      .........  50 


Charles  Scribner'S  Sons,  743-745  Broadway.  New  York. 
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BOOKS 


THE     BOOK    OF    THE    YEAR. 


From  the  Original 
Manuscript. 


ff 


89. 


By 
EDGAR  HENRY. 


PAPER,  76  CENTS.  EXTRA  CLOTH,  $1.26. 

'*  Under  tlie  non-oommJttftl  Imt  very  svgsettlTe  title  of '  BUihty-nUie,'  Oueell  &  CompaDy  pnbUah  one  of  tlie  moet  nnlqae  and 
oorlons  of  booki.  It  is  a  story  baaed  on  ttie  poaalbllltlea  of  tne  preaent  aoolo-polltleal  condltlonB,  written  from  a  atandpolnt  ao 
new  and  atngnlar  tliat  it  aeema  strange  that  It  ahonld  not  before  baye  attracted  attention,  and  yet  so  fnU  of  probability  tbat  tbe 
reader  is  startled  witb  tbe  tbongbt  tbat  wbat  is  tberein  deaorlbed  may  at  any  moment  oocnr.  Unlike  all  other  works  of  this 
obarmeter,  tbe  olimaz  Is  not  reached  by  any  abamd  appeal  to  force,  bnt  by  a  qnlet  and  simple  eyolatlon  of  social  ftnoes,  the 
STOwth  and  character  of  which  are  set  forth  with  a  sort  of  blnnderlng  f oroefolnesa  that  half  conceata  the  art  which  nnderllea 
the  weird  forecast  it  rlTeCs  in  the  reader's  oonsdoasness." 


MANNERS. 

A  Hand-Book  of  Social  Customs.  Bndobsed  bt 
THE  £litb  of  Nbw  York.  16mo,  new  at^le  of 
binding,  00  cents. 


WILLIAM  OF  GERMANY. 

A  Biography  of  William  L,  Qerman  Emperor  and 
King  of  Pmaaia.  By  Archibald  Forbes,  the 
famonB  war  ooneepondent,  with  preface  and  addi- 
tions by  John  P.  Jackson.    1  toL,  12mo,  extra 

doth,  $i.oa 


A  Nbw  Book  by  MAX  O'BELL,  Author  of  '*  John 
Bull  and  His  Island,"  etc.,  etc. 

JOHN    BULL.  Jr.; 

Ob,  Frbnch  ab  Shb  is  Traduced.  With  an  Intro- 
daction  by  George  Cart  Eoolbston.  1  vol, 
16mo,  boards,  00  cents ;  cloth,  gilt  top,  $1.00. 

**  There  is  not  a  page  in  this  deUghtfnl  little  y<Anme  that  does 
not  sparkle."— PTuZoae^pMa  Preta, 

*' A  volume  babbling  over  with  brightness,  and  Is  pervaded 
with  wholesome  common  sense.''— OomiiMfviaZ  AClverUser, 

**  More  the  casoal  wit  of  a  bright  and  well-bred  man  than  the 
labored  Jokes  of  a  professional  lester.'*—Btwlon  Beacon, 


KOR    SUIVIMER    READINQ. 

Cassell's  Sunshine  Series 

OF 

CHOICE   COPYRIGHT    FICTION. 

To  be  issued  Weekly  in  12mo  yolomes.    Price,  00  cents  in  paper ;  extra  doth,  $1.00. 

2%a  Veiled  Beyond.    By  S.  B.  Alexandbb.    Beady  May  10th. 
Orion,  the  Ooid  BeiUer.    By  Stlvanub  Cobb,  Jr. 
Two  Men.    By  Blizabeth  Stoddard. 

No.  19  State  Street.    By  David  G.  Adbb. 

Broum  Stone  Boy  and  other  Queer  People.  By  W.  Hbnrt  Bishop. 
Bewitched.    By  Louis  Pendleton. 

Another^s  Crime;  from  the  Diary  of  Inepector 
Byrnes.    By  Julian  Hawthorne. 

OTHKR  VOLUMES  IN  PREPARATION. 


(    Ck>mplete  Descriptive  Gatalogae  of  onr  Pnbli-) 


\l  n^QI    r\  P/7flV      cations  is  now  ready,  and  will  be  sent  free  to  any-    \i?^T     i^  ^PP 
i  V  t/U/  y  VC^C^U'^.  ^^^Ij^^^ppli^jj^^    SEND  FOE  IT  NOW)  ^^^'^^     -^     ^^^C^. 

CASSELL  &   COMPANY,   Limited, 


104  &  106  Fourth  Avenue, 


NEW  YORK. 
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NEWSPAPERS  ^  PERIODICALS : 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 


Belford's  Magazine. 

Edited  by  Donn   Piatt. 


Messrs.  Belfobd,  Glabke  k,  Co.  beg  to  announoe  that  their  new  monthly  magazme  wiE 
be  devoted  to  politics^  fiction,  poetry,  general  literature,  science,  and  art. 

In  politics  the  new  magazine  will  give  an  independent  support  to  the  Democratic  partf 
and  to  the  present  administration.  It  will  advocate  the  extinguishment  of  the  smplus  hj  a 
reform  of  the  present  iniquitous  aud  burdensome  tariff  in  the  direction  of  free-trade  or  of  a 
tariff  for  revenue  only,  such  reform  to  be  effected  in  the  interests  of  the  farmers,  the  working 
men,  and  the  great  mass  of  the  population,  as  opposed  to  the  manipulators  of  rings  and  trosti^ 
and  other  monopolists. 

The  department  of  fiction  wiU  be  exceptionally  fulL  Instead  of  a  serial  story,  dragging  ito 
slow  length  through  several  months,  and  exhausting  the  patience  of  the  reader,  a  oompMe 
novel  will  be  published  in  each  number ;  and  each  issue  will  also  contain  one  or  more  short 
stories  complete. 

As  the  publishers  are  convinced  that  the  illustration  of  magazines  has  he/esn,  grea/Qj  onret- 
done  in  this  country,  they  have  decided  to  dispense  with  illustrations  altogether.  They  intend 
that  their  magazine  shall  be  read,  not  that  its  pages  shall  be  merely  turned  over  for  the  puipoae 
of  looking  at  pictures. 

As  editor-in-chiet  the  publishers  are  glad  to  be  able  to  annoimce  that  they  have  secured 
the  services  of  CoL  Donn  Hatt,  a  gentleman  of  long  and  varied  literary  experience,  both  as  a 
journalist  and  as  a  litterateur,  and  also  a  patriot  weU-known  throughout  Uie  land  by  reason  of 
his  connection  with  the  history  and  politics  of  the  country  during  the  past  twenty-five  years. 

He  will  be  assisted  by  a  staff  of  sub-editors ;  and  also  by  a  large  number  of  able  oontribn- 
tors,  among  whom  will  be  : 


David  A.  Wbllbb, 

Hon,  Frank  H.  Hurd, 

Prot  W.  G.  Sumner, 

J.  S.  Moore  (Panee  Merchant), 

Hon.  John  G.  Carlisle, 

Hbnrt  WaTTBR80N» 

Henry  Georoe, 


Julian  Hawthorne, 
Edgar  Saltus, 
John  Jambs  Piatt, 
Thos.  G.  Shearman, 
Gen.  H.  V.  Boynton, 
Sarah  B.  M.  Piatt, 
Edgar  Pawcbtt, 
Joel  Benton, 


Ella  Whkeler  Wiloox, 
Bev.  George  Lorimer, 
E.  Heron-Allen, 

GOATBS-KlNNBT, 

James  Whitcomb  Rilby, 
BoxjLt  Smtih  (**  Faloon **), 
Gertrude  Garrison. 


Belfobd's  Monthly  is  a  first-class  medium  for  advertising,  as  the  publishers  guarantee  & 
bond-fide  circulation  of  at  least  70,000  copies  per  montL 


Price,  $2.50  a  year;   or  25  cents  per  number. 

BELFORD,  CLARKE  &  CO.,  Publishers, 

MEW  YORK.  CHICAGO,  and  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
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BOOKS- 


tr  —  TM  Htm rmptta av^l^Ma'w»talilW  t»»Kvn game  taeem  U  Saa  Jiall,  Jbr  U  U  a  comemaU,  ooBvnhxtMve. 
ana  oartfitav  pTViarM  leortc    ComOen^mtM  ut  Om  UmiU  of  litt^liataauv  via»  Ott  ^uWlameiOal  vrtnctO^ 
U  intfHit  tatdVt  under  Eon  tuMaUtu*  moMOtment,  hOM  Vmtpalna  «■  practleat  nt^fatiutt  Of  lAa  eDnuMUiMoM.     Bat  tv 
teeurMg  CM  fWtt)  nf  (SOMrlmioM  tn-ttcn  and  (uNton,  CM  bett  proof  Of  uAon  jUnou  t«  IA«  uork  (UaU*,  a  rsmortoMa 
nuiuun  or  MWMM  Am  taut  rwodwl  In  a  dUKuu  md  AoHnlaHi  wxlertaUiw.''— Tu  NmvTiibk  T*uukk  Manib  IT.  U88. 


SET  THE  BEST,  THE  MS8T  SESENT,  «NS  THE  OHEtPEST! 

THE  NEW  PEOPLE'S  CYCLOPEDIA 

OF    UNIVERSAL  KNOWLEDGE. 

K8TlMd  aid  Enlargtd  ud  BroDght  Don  to  the  Pnuit  Time  [or  tlia  ElfttatMOtb  Edition  ud  Kinetletli  Tboousd. 

OoT.  BHver,  of  Penn-  Jndpi  TDargse  amjn:— 

■rl'uii^  laTti— "tt  merlci  "Icao  think  of  uoitaios  mora 

Uie  Urge  p>tr(nu«B  irhlcti  it  narCol  In  Ibe  bome.  nor  uit 

bu  TsoelTflil,  and  (bo  wotk  betur  pnaeat  tbat  a  paranc 


oinwltti.''  leanw   more    Hum    be    n 

Ki-Oanrnor  BiwdlT.  ot  tangbt." 
OUo,  aarmi— '■!   UTS  two 

edUlODa  of  Uie   A-ftonntoi,  Oen.  B.  F.  Bntlcr  »ar»i— 


I  b**«  pnrobawd  Thb  Nnr  eipaaially  for  the  qJKe,  and 

Pmorafa   Ctolopidia,    and  tor  Ibe  me  of  tba  MMmm 

1    It    to  men  of  tbe  MuntiT.'' 


■mtlT  plcajwa  wltb  It." 

The   Dew  York   Time*  Ot  knowledge   t 

•aril :— "  Tbe  b«M  Cjolopedia 
(orlb«  price."  _  . .    _, 

SPECIAL  FBATUBB8: 

L    It  la  brvnclit  down  tv  the  precent  In  ererr  departmuit,  and  la  tbna  trom  two  to  ten  ran  later  (ban  an;  otber  wolk  now 

on  tlie  narkel. 
t.    It  coDtBlna  one  hundiwd  and  Oftj-dz  fulored  maps  and  dlasrauu.  being  tbe  btat-mapped  C^lopedla  erer  pnt 

belon  Uie  American  people. 
■.    It  contain*  colored  inapi  of  IS  Importaiit  Anurleui  Citlet  and  of  the  13  greateat  Eorapean  Caplt«U,  a 

featora  bltbano  unknown  to  Cjoiopediaa. 
4.    Tluiniapaaf  the  United  State*  are  Indexed,  ibowlDK  (be  location  and  popnlatUmoIeTerTCitj,  town,  and  Tillage  tn  tbe 

Dulled  Btatea.  wltb  poat-olflaea.  nuoeT-^rder  oflleea.  eipreai  oncce,  oountr  nata,  capital*,  etc 
■.    The  New  Bouth  noelna  cepedal  attenUon  In  lla  roceot  material  derelopiaant  and  tbe  inereaie  of  Its  clelea  In  wealtb,  bn- 


I  ate  repreaented  in  iti  pages  b;  Uogtvbloal  notlou  prepared.  In  manr  caaei,  from  data 

I.    Beleooe.  Art,  OeoKnphy,  Polities,  etc.,  elo..  In  all  Cbdr 
a.    The  whole  work  haa  been  revliied.  a  raat  amonat  M  n 

«npM>itaali7  tbe  WBW  pkoplk-w  cyclopbipia. 


IT  IS  THE  UTEST,  AS  IT  IS  THE  BEST,  POPUUR  WORK  OF  REFERENCE  PUBLISHED. 


PMSf    TE/mS    OF   PAYHENT         Ton  can  hare  YOITR  OWW  TTME  in  wWoh  W  par  lor  •  iwt. 

sfltff    isnmo   vr   rtti men  i .     aitND  a  postai.  card  (or  ftoi  partienUn.  to 


PHILLIPS  &  HUNT,  805  Broadway,  New  York. 

AOEMTg  WANTED,  to  whom  bvonble  term*  and  Uberal  Indooetoenla  wUl  be  tlTsu. 


PUBLlSHERS^JgrBooKSELLERS 


SUMMER  LEOENDS.  Timiulated  from  the 
Gennmii  of  Bndolph  Baorobkch  by  Hra.  Hblen  B. 
Dole.     13mo,  gilt  top,  $1.26. 

Rodolpb  BKombsolt  I*  tlie  moM  ■pontaneaiii  mnd  aparUliiE 
of  mooem  Oanum  pa«u.  BebMBaUM'iMtiriUionotnMe 
olbublttatnMB. 

BaDmbao)i*a  pron  li  u  tuclnUInc  u  bit  po«tiT.  It 
!■  Urnptd.  lUiilile.  ttniDf,  uid  pure.  HU  •■Soniincr 
Legendi"  ire  ramukable  for  QusU  lancj  wUoh  li  never 
trivial,  tbeli  dellcale  tiiuaoT  wUcti  jAv*  onr  tbe  loUitn  at 
bamaii  iuili]r«  bnl  never  aUogi.  their  qoklnt  poaOoal  flivor, 
■Qd  tlMlr  adiiMUUtr  to  kiniue  and  latereat  mil  clmei  of 
reMen.  cbRnnloslf  tmwtaled  laio  «mp 
Uih  Qie  J  dcMrre  to  become  u  oluilo  ind  p 
aa  tlier  ire  In  aermaaj  wtiera  ttej  IWTe 


LIFE,  Bj  Count  L.  N.  Tolbtoi.  Tiaiulated 
fram  MS.  bj  Uiw  Iwl>el  F.  Hapgood.  I2mo, 
with  portrait,  $1.25. 

In  thl*,  tlie  laleK.  irorK  of  Coaot  TolBMri  geiiliu  be  elabor- 
ate* bl*  Uvartla  Idea  that  bapplaaia  of  tba  IbdlTldaal  mnat 
□M  be  eipeoted,  bat  Itiat  b;  KDD&olauoa  tt  It,  tbe  bapploesi 
of  tlie  raoe  la  in  be  aatMerred.  Ha  arfoea  agalnat  tbe  popular 
fear  of  deaib,  ahowinc  tbat  daatb  la  tuUdns  mne  Iban  aleep. 
tbat  life  aa  wa  aae  It  la  amen  suotfealMoii  <tf  Uie  red  Die 
wblGti  waa  exlaleot  befon  and  will  be  exIaUDt  afur  deMh : 
In  ataon  la  the  Ute  of  homanltr.  Tbe  wint  oootalna  iome 
verj  atrlUng  and  brlinaot  paaMffd  td  ■Mliilne  eloqaanoe 


BtlU  fnrtber  atlmnlate  tbe  UUereat  id  (bia  remanable  aalbor. 

TAXATIOy^  ly  AMEBICATT  STATES 
AND  CITIES.  By  BiCKAUD  T.  Elt,  Ph.D., 
AsBOciate  ProfeBBor  at  Johns  Hopkina  University, 
Member  of  Maryland  Tax  CommieHion,  author  of 
"The  Labor  Morement  in  America,"  etc.,  etc. 
12mo,  $1.75. 
Prateaaor  Elj  baa  written  the  Oral  broad  and  oilUeal  trcattae 

npon  tbe  nuuillolil  aralema  of  tanUon  that  obtain  In  oar 

rblef  dtlea  and  atalea.    ~ 

preaeota  In  a  mauerlj 


of  Uila  ooantry.  Tbe  volome  la  made  capadaUr  Taloablebr 
namerooB  and  csretnllj  conipUed  tabtea  Ihowliui  tbe  Tarlooa 
meiboda  of  levjlng  caxea  and  tbo  oomparaUve  mialta  In  ereiT 
Btate  of  the  Dnion,  and  whUa  It  wlUuottUlto  Intereatererr 
taz-parer  It  will  app«al  eapedallj  to  tai- 
leclalatora,  and  all  engaged  In  pabllo  atTaln. 


nSCENT  PUBLICATIOXS: 

IxmAui  AMD  Pbecdontiib.    Seeoad  Bcrlea,  . 

TEa  LoHO  XxiLS. 

Kafouoh  mo  TBI  Bimuii  CmrAioM, 

Tn  Lou>  WIS  Tdim, 

A  Bctbah  PiopaiRoa, 

Thb  VAaturr, 


1>B  KimuHja.    >  Tola.,  nioatraud  Bdliton, 
"             Popular  Bdiaaa,  In  one  vnl., 
TaMNTaoH^  WoBca,  "  Baadj  Vol.,"  a  vols., 
Mas.  SmLLUUBV  oooi  fiooi 


T.   Y.    CROWELL  &   CO., 

IS  Aalcr  •Place,  Xew  York. 


LES    MISERABLES. 

1  laoiiEuiiT  niutiaM  wm  ol  Euo'i  lamndcL 

Extnot  from  ivIvBto  letter  frcauPaol  HeiuldB,  UtonfTlxBC- 


nlt  no lonnr to  t^jniaiwv dellNbted I  amvUbvc 

SifMrbly  IRuitntad  Eilitkn  de  Uie.    In  FIVE  LJUI6E  Octivg  VibiH. 

Piloa  par  nt,  cloth,  nncac  puht  Ubel.  nVJM;  bait  morocco. 
f».M ;  foil  monun.  Kilt  edKC-riU-Oa. 

.  .  .  HopaJnahavebeenipated tamaketbiaaditioo Biper- 
foot  ai  potaltde.  Tbe  book  oootalna  nearly  POUR  OTJHDRKD 
lunati«ll(nia  from  deidsiu  of  ame  at  the  inaat  mlaeitt  n«nA 
artlala.  DeNenvlllB.  the  o^etoaud  patnler  of  military  aob- 
]em;  Soolt.  whoae  vlewa  of  tntetton  are  alwayi  admlralA; 
Horln,  who  tnmWia  aome  ohaimbig  Tlgnetlea ;  Btton.  E. 
Bayard.  Vahiay,  and  otueia-au  wteMM  for  tbeir  apeclal 
knawMOge  of  the  aableota  aaalsnad  to  tbem.  thorooxbly  ao- 
qnalnud  wllh  Ibe  plaoea  and  peracaugea  dmxlbed,  tborooghly 
nancb  In  feeUng  and  aplnt.  and  In  tnll  ajmpathy  wttb  the 
aatlmr.    Laab  bat  cot  lean  among  Ibe  UloalnUora.  la  Victor 


Si^H  Oult  tt  Buiierl^Bn 


irf/oi- 


Clnmlar. 


hiuLdtvd.  Tflilactwttliali^pi' 

. .,. , ^^jy  u«  fnja  dcaicnii  of  luch 

Buud.  Morin.  and  VitnaT." 

■cOONlEa  BROL,  185  Durbira  Stmt, 


haapirltof 

eavfile.Ba 


"Harper^  Weekly'  during  the  War  la  _ 
print  and  tbe  plalea  hava  been  deatroyed. 

Harper's  Pictoria/  Hittor/  of  the  Civil  War 
latheonlu  eomjjMa  oaiwnii  hUtonf  of  a»  Wto" ;  and.  Inad- 
ditUD  to  being  tbe  beat  blatoiy.tt  oootalna  all  Ibe  UlMttttlooi 
of  malerlal  ralae  wbMb  appeared  In  "HarpeTa  Waekiy 

TwonlcBdldfMoiMa,  aanraaUepMaaa  -Baraan  WcM- 
It,"  UKW Uloatratlana.  Piioa.  aurUge  paid,  otoai.  tUi  baK 
Tnrkey  morooco,  tn  l  foil  morooco,  elegant,  IN.    80l»  an 

^  In  ntoM  or  ae  lartit  oMn  aita  tfielr  vMauv  wa  <a^ 
on  cWDUOoMon.  ahou  a  ut  V  Uie  tmnct  jn§  of  Oiatve. 

McDonnell  BROg.,  pusLiaHin.   •   chkmoo. 
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Book-Sack  and  Dlcttonuy-Holdtr 

IS  la.  high,  IS  la.  irUe,  10  la.  deep. 
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Cut  I  ihooi  the  Ruk  with  a    Rcfucncc 
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SEVEN  HUNDRED  PAGES  OF  QENIUS  AT  ITS  BEST. 

MARK  TWAIN'S  LIBRARY  OF  HUMOR. 

An  octavo  of  over  600  pages,  aoo  Illustrations  by  B.  W.  KBMBLB.  An  inexhaustible  mine 
of  fan.  A  compilation  of  good  things  by  the  Prince  of  Humorists.  The  cream  of  the  humorous 
writings  and  witty  sayings  of  American  Authors. 

A   SURE   CURE    FOR   THE   BLUES. 
An  Amusing  Book  is  a  Panacea  for  nine-tenths  of  the  ills  to  which  humanity  is  a  prey. 


TENTING  ON  THE   PLAINS; 

Or,    general   CUSTER    IN    KANSAS    AND   TEXAS. 


II 


BY  MRS.  ELIZABETH  B.  CUSTER,  AUTHOR  OF  "BOOTS  AND  SADDLES." 

An  intensely  interesting  and  instructive  volume.  Charming  descriptions  of  manners  and  cus- 
toms that  have  passed  away.  Life  on  the  Plains  twenty-five  years  ago.  Scouting,  Indian-fight- 
ing, Buffalo-hunting.  A  true  and  instructive  picture  of  a  frontier  existence  immediately  after  the 
war.  Spirited  Illustrations  by  FREDERIC  REMINGTON  and  A.  Berghaus.  A  fine  Steel  of 
General  Custer.     Rare  Wood-cuts.      More  exciting  and  interesting  than  a  novel,  and  withal  true. 

ACENT8  ARE  MAKING  FORTUNES  ON  THESE   BOOKS. 


Apply  at  once  before  all  good  fields  are  gone. 

CHARLES  L.  WEBSTER  &  COMPANY, 


3  East  14th  Street,  N.  Y. 


"BY   FAR  THE  BKST   HUMOROUS   AND   SATIRICAL 
PUBLICATION  OF  THE  DAY." 


LIFE 


OUT  EVERY  WEEK. 


FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  NEWSDEALERS 


Price  10  Cents, 


$6.00  PER  YEAR. 


28  West  Twenty-third  St, 
New  York. 


HOMESTEAD  EIOHWATS.  By  Hrrbbbt  M. 
STLVBflrrBB,  Aathor  of  From  BaHoraU.  12mo, 
$1.00. 

A  DIOnOHABT  OF  LOWLAHD  SCOTCH. 

By  Ghablbs  Maokat,  LL.D.    Crown  8vo,  $8.00. 

THE  PnABIM  BEPXTBLIC.  An  Historical  Re- 
view of  the  Colony  of  New  Plymoath,  with  sketches 
of  the  rise  of  other  Kew-England  settlements,  the 
history  of  Congreg»tionBlism,  and  the  creeds  of  the 
period.  By  John  A.  €kx>DWiN.  8yo,  with  maps, 
$4.00. 

ALOHG  THE  SHOBE.  Boss  Hawthorne  La- 
THBOP*s  Poems.     $1.50. 

OLIVIA  DELAPLADTE.  Edgab  Fawcbtt's 
latest  noveL    $1.50. 

AGATHA  PAGE.  A  beaatifnl  romance  of  Italy. 
By  Isaac  Hbnbebson,  Aathor  of  The  Prdate. 
$1.50. 

LOOKIHG  BACKWABD.  The  new  novel  by 
Bdwakd  Bbllamt.    $1.50. 

ttVEEH  MOHET.  The  latest  work  of  the  Aathor 
of  The  Story  qf  Margaret  Kent.    $1.50. 


8iit,  pott'pald,  on  rteelpt  of  prloo,  bff  tho  publlshon, 

TICKNOR  &  CO.,  Boston. 
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A   8RJLUANT  NEW  NOVEL. 

The  Spell  of  Ashtaroth. 

By  Duffield  Osborne,     i  vol.,  i2MO,  $1.00. 

The  impassioned  Tervor  ajid  enthusiasm  which  distinguish  this  romance  and  lift  it  far  from  the 
averse  of  contemporary  fiction  are  recognized  by  the  reviewers  and  by  the  public,  both  of  whom 
have  given  the  book  a  cordial  welcome.  The  author  has  departed  from  the  beaten  track,  and  has 
produced  a  biblical  story  of  striking  power  and  originality,  for  which  great  popularity  is  predicted. 

"Tlic  Horr  diickim  the  bud  of  ■  wtim  if  much  p«w  und  orsiaalily.    The  j]|at  b  tiinpLc  wdth*  uorrii  laid  lencty.  oe  wordi 

b«iiw  VHiced  in  d«icri1iiiir  atln-  koki  or  ^mctvn.    Tbd  ftuthor  hit  put  himidf  in  touch  with  (he  than  he  nproduccK,  uid  tbccr«nti 
ve  msidc  inuiDcl  with  Uf«  md  icIiuL"—  Th,  Breeklj"  SUndard  Vniin. 

"The  itoryisiiud«  notnblfi  by  %  itroiudrairULtic  moTcmcnt^  rich  OHcdCb]  color,  nA  ■  lucCBukm  of  ttrikiDi  fpectteuUr  eBbctL    The 

"Ii  ii  m  vciT  imiiTkaUg  novel.  .  .  ,  Mr.  Oibome  i*  euend^  *  dRDutiit.  He  bu  choKa  on*  of  the  noil  dnmitic  tl 
biblic^  itoriu,  luid  while  fotloiviDf  clokcly  to  the  Ivxt.  hai  conceived  of  iiEuatiDnt  prefnuit  with  m^mini.  A  quaHty  of  cotoT  diSicbti  Ea 
define  but  itnmgjy  feJt  miit  one  more  powear  to  thii  TenurkmbJo  iEory." — Tkr  Nrtv  YtrM  Star. 

'^iL  Lie  derios  hiatonol  ronuoce.  A  tucc««  hei  been predicied  for  it  EreiEeT  than  thet  of  'Ben-Hur.^  About  this,  of  ODonc.  who 
on  uyl  But  1  hin  read  the  book  end  ii  i>  edoiinUe.  It  lea  you  dowD,  on  the  Kventh  day  of  Ibe  ueae.  is  the  rut  camp  of  Imel 
bdbre  ibe  doomed  ereUi  of  Jericho;  it  tho*iyau  JoKhua.  the  ion  of  Nun,  and  Eleazer.  (he  £r«at  hiah-prieit.  in  hie  fLittenns  b^e■a^^JJi^e. 
Tbepriuti  and  ihechoien  mapi  of  Judah  man:h  with  the  Aik  of  God  Krai  timei  anrund  JeHcbo,  juil  u  Ibe  Bible  layt  Oiey  did;  and 
then  evening  detcendi,  and  all  Itiul  ciouchei  on  the  pUtn  like  •  Urn  with  ilaHnx  eye-billa.  .  .  .  Tbe  hero  of  ihii  romucc  ii  AdiicL 
the  ion  of  Achan.  wh"  diiobeyed  tbe  command  of  God  ihiouah  Joibua  ooc  to  take  '  of  ibe  aouned  Ihinfi '  of  Jecicho.  Acban,  it  irill  be 
renembercdj  buned  uoke  ti«aiure.  and  bu  lin  wu  diacoverea  by  the  lot.  Boi  Mr.  Oibome  ijnpmvei  upon  tbe  biblical  trndedy  by  mtro. 
dudngihii  ion,  who  in  ihe  harrible  ilaugbter  and  pillaj^  of  Jeiicbo  cbivalrouKly  violatci  the  divine  command  by  lavini  and  hidioH  from 
the  laraelitei  a  beautJAii  DuideD,  EUiut.    The  dnuutic  pouibOiiiei  of  the  epiiode.  ii  will  be  leen,  are  many  and  ejccellcnL^ 

—EdiHritU  Cfrmttttdtnn  t/ Tht  PhiladtltlUa  Prta. 

Bonaventure. 

A  Prose  Pastoral  of  Acadian  Louisiana.    By  Georoe  w.  Cable,    i  vol.,  i2ho,  $i.2j. 

"What  aby,  loulful,  beautifiil  creatnrea  these  Acadiani  nf  Mr.  "In  'Bonaventure*  Mr.  Cable haa  produced  what  many  will  r& 

rDble'maret      He  nnnol  irive  ill  Inn  nun- of  >h«i.."  gaid  aa  bia  belt  novd  ID  fU."— 7**1  RacluHtT  HrraU. 

"Thoie  three  uidependenl  yet  doaeiy  related  atorica  farm 
together  a  JEjapbic,  charminir  najratiTe,  llhutrating  tbe  autbor'l 
bdl  qualitia  ait  a  writer,  we  recall  nothinf  from  hii  pen  vhjch 
hai  Kerned  to  ui  to  uirpasa  tbii  in  liianUaty  or  fieahneaa." 

—  TAt  Ctnirttttliinnliil. 

"  It  ii  a  Eoaiterly  piece  of  workmanihip,    .    .    •    unimally  ia- 
I       m  ^injj^  ^^  ^^^^  Ctmimtrcial  Advtrliitr. 

"lo'Bonaveonire'  Mr.  Cable  haa  nadc  a  iQide  ia  advance 
of  all  bii  recent  WDikt,  If  Do^  cren,  of  the  belt  of  hii  eaiHer 
ones."— n*  EfttK. 

MR.   CABLE'S   OTHER   NOVELS: 

OLD   CREOLE   DAYS.         THE    GRANDISSIMES.  DR.   SEVIER. 

-'TbeKcbaTmin^  itDriei  attract  attention  "Such  a  book  ft»i  far  towardi  eaiabliib'  '^Tbe  itory  containa  a   laomt    attractive 

nnd  commendation  by  their  quaint  delicacy  iaf  an  epoch  in  ncdon.  and  it  placu  it  be-  blcndinr  of  vivid  deacii^ptioni  of  LetAl  ecen. 

of  Ityle,  their  faithfiif  delineatiiin  of  Creole  ynnd  a  doubt  that  we  have  in  Mr.  Cable  a  ery,  with  admirable  ddmealioni  of  pmoDal 

character,  and  a  marked  orieinality."  aoveliitof  poeldveoricnality.  aadof  thcvery  character." 

—Tkt  Nra,  OrUumi  Picajun,.  fint  qiudity."— r:i>7«ri>ii>iiru,l  —Tht  Bttttn  Cintriptlimalitt, 

The  above  4  vols.,  in  wnfform  binding,  in  a  box,  IStno,  $S.OO;  Hngtif,  $lJt5. 


■Ilia  a.  iwett and  delicate  inK 
m  that  adora  the  lanei  and  by-w 

taat.'"—Tki  Builan  Travtiltr 

ntiment  and  texure  ai  the  bk»- 
nirk  in  fiction  that  bai  appemed 

portrayal  rfwiuch  he  haa  no  rinl"            "^ 

—Tit  AuUn  Saiurdaj  CaulU. 

BOOKS 


Life  and  Letters  of  George  Perkins  Marsli. 

Compiled  bv  Caroline  Crane  Marsh.    With  Portrait.    Vol.  I.,  8vo,  net,  $3.50. 

A  notable  feature  of  this  review  of  the  life  of  one  of  the  most  distinguished  of  American  scholars 
and  public  men  is  the  extent  and  variety  of  his  correspondence  which  touched  the  intellectual  activity 
of  his  time  at  many  points.  A  good  deal  of  the  personal  impression  made  by  the  man  on  his  friends 
is  felt  in  the  book  by  reason  of  the  full  use  of  his  letters.  His  biographer  has  supplemented  this 
material,  which  is  of  the  utmost  value  for  the  light  it  throws  upon  his  combined  mental  and  moral 
strength^  his  versatility,  the  delicacy  of  his  taste,  and  his  gay  spirits,  by  a  narrative  at  once  graceful 
adequate,  and  modest  The  first  volume  ends  with  Mr.  MarsVs  appointment  as  Minister  to  Italy  by 
President  Lincoln  in  i86a 

MR.  MARS/PS   WORKS: 

Lectures  on  the  English  Language.    Rkvisbd  and  Enlarged,  i  vou,  8vo,  $3.50. 

The  Origin  and  History  of  the  English  Language  and  of  the  Early  Literature 
it  Embodies.    Revised  Edition,  i  vol.,  8vo,  $3. 5a 

The  Earth  as  Modified  by  Human  Action.    Revised  Edition,  i  vou,  Cr.  8vo,  ♦3.5a 


"  Befo'   de  War."     Echoes  in   Negro  Dialect. 

By  a.  C.  Gordon  and  Thomas  Nelson  Page,    i  vol.,  12M0,  $1.00. 


**The  tender  feeUns  and  subde  sense  for  literary  fenn  that  dis- 
tinguish Mr.  Pago's  short  stories  of  Virginia  life  are  conspicuous  in 
his  dialect  poems  in  this  volume.  Those  hy  Mr.  Gordon  will  be 
found  to  possess  similar  delightful  qualities.  The  poems  are  valu- 
able for  their  portrayal  of  the  picturesque  negro  character  as  it  ex- 
isted '  befo*  de  war.*  **—  Tk*  Cambrid^   Tribune, 

**The  poems  by  Mr.  Page  are  e^ecmU^  tender  and  |;rafieful  in 
form:  they  are  songs  which  need  no  music*  for  they  sag  them- 
sdves.  And  this  without  reflection  upon  the  more  numerous  contri- 
butions of  Mr.  Gordon,  which  possess  qualities  equally  deUghtfoi" 

^Tks  Botton  BtacPM. 


**  Any  production  of  this  kind  whidi  bears  the  name  of  Mr.  Page  is 

sure  to  command  the  attention  of  the  public "—T'^UAVtv  York  Sun, 

**Tbe  book  is  imbued  with  the  qMrit  of  i^ipredation  of  both  the 

individual  and  artistic  qualities  of  the  negro  character.    The  poems 

show  great  variety  in  subject  and  no  little  feeling.'' 

^Tk*  New  Vork  CommtrcieU  AdvertUer, 
**  These  sentlemen  are  skilful  versifiers  who  adapl  the  Strang* 
talk  of  the  Southern  negroes  to  die  ordinarv  metrical  forms,  making 
it  express  the  pathetic  and  the  comic  equally  wdU." 

—Tke  Pkiladtipkia  BulUtin. 
**  A  wide  range  of  feeling,  from  the  gay  to  the  pathetic^  is  covered 
in  these  poems,  which  picture  die  life  of  old  Virginia  in  ndi  colors." 

^Public  opinion. 


The  Early  Days  of  Mormon  ism; 

Palmyra,  Kirtland,  and  Nauvoo.    By  J.  H.  Kennedy.  Illustrated,  i  vol.,  12MO,  $1.50. 

"  It  is  a  book  uniformly  attractive  throughout.'' 

—7*/  CUvetand  Leader, 

**  He  tells  a  very  interesting  story  of  die  beginnings  of  the  most  re- 
markable imposture  of  modem  times."— Ti^  Pkiladel/kia  Times, 

"The  value  of  diis  book  lies  in  the  foct  that  it  is  just  what  it  pur^ 
ports  to  be,  a  plain  unbiassed  history  of  the  early  days  of  die  so- 
caOed  Mormon  Church,  without  personal  prejudice  to  ctAot  a  line  or 
twist  a  statement  from  b^inning  to  end.*' — Tke  Ckicago  Journal, 

*'A11  who  are  interested  in  rooting  out  this  enemy  of  Western 
progress  should  read  and  ponder  over  the  tale  of  trickery  and  Ua^ 
phony."— Til^  New  York  Press, 


**  Mr.  Kennedy  has  produced  a  valuable  contribution  lo , 
historr  during  the  first  half  of  the  entury."—  Tke  New  York  Sun, 

"The  book  is  written  in  a  venr  interesting  style  with  historic 
gravity  and  freedom  from  prejuaice."— Tiif  ProvitUnco  JournaL 

'*  A  book  of  no  great  pretension,  but  of  real  vahie." 

—  Tke  Pkitadeipkia  BulUtin, 

"The  book  presents  a  curious  drama  of  superstition,  and  its 
reading  wiU  doubtless  give  clearer  knowledge  of  the  causes  and 
effects  of  mormooism  dian  anydiing  previously  published  on  the 
subgect."— rAr  Boston  Traveller, 


Society  in  Rome  Under  the  Caesars. 

By  William  Ralph  Inge,  M.A.,  Fellow  of  King's  College,  Cambridge,  and  Assist- 
ant Master  at  Eton,    i  vol.,  12M0,  $1.25. 


"The  wcnrk  is  one  of  great  merit,  and  is  most  readaUe  and  enter- 
taining."—TVU  Pkiladeipkia  Telegrapk, 

**  Every  page  is  brimful  of  interest.  The  fnctures  of  life  in  Rome 
under  the  Caesars  are  ^phic  and  thorou^v  intelligible.  Mr. 
In^  deals  with  die  religion,  philosophy,  moramy,  government  and 
society,  literature  and  art,  education,  daily  life,  amusements  and 
luxuries  of  those  eventful  days  in  sudi  a  manner  as  lo  make 
those  sturdy  Romans  live  ag^un  in  his  pages." 

—7*^  Ckicago  Saturday  Evemng  Herald. 


*'The  book  is  distinguished  by  a  remarkably  able  and  complete 
treatment  of  the  subject,  brief,  judicious,  and  lucid." 

—Tke  Ckurckman, 

"  His  ptcture  of  Roman  cociety,  while  full  of  color,  impresses  one 
as  bein^  eminendy  truthful.'*— ^7!«^  Newark  Advertiser, 

"  An  immense  mass  of  material  has  been  skilfully  condensed  here, 
and  the  arrangement  of  the  book  is  such  that  a  dear  and  continuous 
story  is  told,  and  a  vivid  ptcture  of  the  era  is  impressed  indeliUy 
upon  the  memory."—  Tke  Boston  Saturday  Evening  Ganette, 
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NEIV  EDITION  FOR  1888/  REVISED  AND  REWRITTEN. 


The  Index  Guide 


To  Travel  and  Art  Study  in  Europe.  By  Lafayette  C.  Loomis,  A.M.,  M.D.  With 
Plans  and  Catalogues  of  the  Chief  Art  Galleries,  Maps,  Tables  of  Routes,  and 
160  Illustrations,    i  vol.,  i6mo,  Leather,  $3.00. 

An  indispensable  manual  for  tourists  visiting  Europe,  full,  compact,  and  clear. 

Tht  Boston  Transcripi—**^  The  whole  work  b  a  numrd  of  compacttess." 

The  Boston  Courier — **  The  amount  of  iafonnatton  condensed  between  the  coven  of  the  hook  is  marv^ous.*' 

The  New  York  Tribune—**  One  of  the  most  compact,  compcehensive,  and  exhaustive  travelling  companions  wfaidi  has  ever  been  primed.* 

The  New  York  Cemmerci€U  Advertiser—'*^  It  is  certain  to  prove  p<qmlar  with  travellers." 

The  Philadelphia  Bulletin — *'  Every  traveller  of  cultivated  taste,  as  well  as  every  travelling  student,  will  want  to  own  the  book." 

The  Washington  Star — "Contains  in  a  condensed   form   all   that  is  rsscntial  to  the  ordinary  observer  to  be  found  in  Bacdeker» 

Murray,  Jamison,  and  Clement.'* 
The  Chicago  Tribune — **  An  invaluable  woik,  and  the  wonder  is  that  something  like  it  has  not  been  prepased  before.** 

The  Boat  Sailer's  Manual. 

By  Lieut.  Edward  F.  Qualtrough,  U.  S.  N.,  Author  of  '*The  Sailor's  Handy 
Book."    1  v^l.,  8vo,  Illustrated,  $2.00  net. 


««' 


It  contauns  luU  ai^d  reliable  information  upon  die  topics  dis- 
cussed, and  is  so  complete  and  thorough  that  experienced  sailsmen 
will  find  it  useful,  while  to  the  inexperienced  it  ought  to  be  indis- 
pensable as  conducive  both  to  pleasure  and  safety.** 

—The  Portland  Argus. 


"  Besides  treating  of  the  management  of  sailing  crafk,  this 
folly  prepared  book  contains  ooocise  descriptions  cw  the  various  riga 
in  general  use  at  home  and  abroad,  dtrect.oos  for  handling  saiknc 
canoes,  and  the  rudiments  of  cutter  and  sloop  sailing.** 

—The  Pittsburjgh   Chronicle, 


BY  THE  SAME  AUTHOR: 

THE   SAILOR'S    HANDY    BOOK  AND   YACHTSMAN'S    MANUAL. 

Square  i6mo.  Blue  Roan,  with  Illustrations  and  Diagrams,  $3.50. 


**  I  think  Mr.  Qualtrough's  book  very  valuable  to  every  young  oflScer,  to  yachtsmen,  and  to  all  who  foUow  the  sea.    The  material  is 
carefully  prepared,  well  arranged,  and  very  uiefol  to  all  interested  in  maritime  nuuters.**— C.  R*  P.  Rodgbks, 


ReaT'-A  dmiral. 


The  English  in  the  West  Indies; 

Or,  The  Bow  of  Ulysses.     By  James  Anthony  Froude.  •  With  Eight  Full-pace 
Illustrations  from  Designs  by  the  Author,    i  vol..  Crown  8vo,  $1.75. 


*'  Mr.  Froude*s  new  book  possesses  in  a  maiked  degree  all  the 
characteristic  (|ualities  of  its  author,  and  we  need  hardly  say, 
therefore,  that  it  is  very  delightful  reading." 

—  The  Charleston  News  and  Courier. 

**  Its  pages  are  alive  with  glowing  description :  they  are  enriched 
with  historical  allusion :  they  are  crowded  writh  interesting  informa- 
tioo  :  they  are  bright  with  wit  and  fire ;  they  are  full  of  *  contempo- 
raneous human  interesL'  ^—The  Epoch* 


"There  is  no  reason  why  Americans  should  not  read  it  with 
thorough  enjoyment  of  die  farming  scenery  and  climate  it  dcaicts, 
and  with  a  quiet  chudde  over  the  author's  airaignment  ot  the 
audiorities  of  his  mighty  '  empire.'  **—  The  Literary  World.. 

**■  For  many  a  day  tMre  has  not  been  puUished  a  book  of  travds 
so  well  worth  reading  for  enjoyment  and  for  profit  as  this  book  of 
Mr.  Froude's."— 7;i#  National  Baptist. 


The  Tailor-Made  Girl ;  "^'^He'r^Fonies"*''  ''***"**"^  *"** 

By  Philip  H.  Welch.    Illustrated  by  C.  Jay  Taylor,     i  vol..  Oblong  Folio,  $i.oa 

"  The  book  is  full  of  devemess,  and  not  <mly  furnishes  amuse- 
ment for  the  pasnng  hour,  but  has  a  value  of  its  own  as  a  perma> 
nent  record  of  certam  phases  of  fashion  and  of  dvilisabon.* 

—The  Boston  Herald. 
**  The  score  and  more  of  fuU^Mge  drawings  by  Mr.  C  Jay  l^kc 
are  thoroughly  in  keeping  with  the  humorously  satirical  ^nrit  of^the 
text,  and  add  vasdy  to  tm  iateiesk  of  die  sketatcft.** 

—The  Chicago  Herald, 


"  Here  are  humorous  dialogues  between  Mrs.  Marriedflirt,  Miss 
Fourthseason,  Mr.  Qubman,  Miss  Gushington,  Croesus  Pere, 
YOung  Mr.  Callow,  and  others  whose  characteristics  are  indicated 
by  their  names.  The  object  is  to  ridicule  the  foibles^  firivolities,  and 
hypocrisies  of  so-called  fashionable  sode^,  snd^  this  is  done  good 
naturedhr  and  without  coarseness.  The  illustrations  are  numerous 
and  good."— rA^  Cincinnati  Times-Star, 


Manoeuvres  for  Infantry. 

Principles  and  Forms.    By  W.  R.  Livermore,  Major  Corps  of  Engineers,  U.  S.  A. 
Second  Edition,  i  vol.,  i6mo,  $2.00  net. 

The  author  has  made  a  book  of  great  importance  by  describing  in  a  clear  and  terse  manner  a 
system  of  military  tactics  and  manoeuvres  adapted  to  the  present  conditions  of  military  science.  The 
book  is  of  special  interest  in  view  of  the  present  consideration  of  a  change  in  the  system  now  followed 
in  our  army. 
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BOOKS 


Robert  Louis  Stevenson's  Books. 


JfOVELS  AND  TALES: 

^*'He  brings  back  M  chivalries  and  piracies^  and  talks  to  the  boyhood  of  to-day  of  shipwrecks  and 
highwaymen  as  if  these  venerable  objects  of  worship  had  not  been  superseded  long  ago  by  mercantile 
heroes  and  dollar -coining  newsboys^ — The  Atlantic  Monthly. 

The  Merry  Men, 

And  Other  Tales  and  Fables.      i3mo,  cloth,  $i.oo; 

paper,  35  cents. 

'  Everything  in  the  collection  is  worthy  of  its  remarkable  author." 

—  The  Ind4p4ndent. 
^There  is  a  power  of  a  grim  sort  on  every  page  of  this  curious 
stoi^,  and  vrith  this  power  a  strange  innight  into  the  darker  workin^^s 
of  the  human  heart,  and  there  is  a  vividness  ^bout  everythinf  in  tt 
which  has  no  parallel  anywhere  outside  of '  Wuthering  Heights.' " 

—  The  Netv  York  Mail  and  Exfreee* 

Strange  Case  of  Dr.  Jekyll  and  Mr.  Hyde. 

i2mo,  cloth,  $1.00 ;  paper,  25  cents. 

'  Nothing  Mr.  Stevenson  has  written  yet  has  so  strongly  impressed  tu  with  the  versatility  of  his  very  original  genius." 

—  The  London  Times, 
**  He  hiu  chosen  the  oldest  of  all  themes,  the  strife  between  good  and  evil.    There  is  no  abstract  discussion,  no  argument  of  philosopby 
of  theology  ;  but  he  sets  before  us  incarnate  the  two  elements  m  a  man's  nature  and  lets  them  fight  it  out  before  our  eyes."    * 

-^The  New  York  Evening  Post, 


Kidnapped. 

Illustrated  by  William  Hole.     i2mo^  $1.25  ;  without 
illustrations,  doth,  $1.00 ;  paper,  50  cents. 

*^  Mr.  Stevenson  has  never  appeared  to  greater  advantage  than  in 
•  Kidnapped.' "—  The  Nation, 

^  *Wt  is  written  with  a  beautiful  earnestness  and  verity  that  con> 
vince  the  reader,  with  every  sentence,  he  is  reading  a  true  histoiy. 
while  the  authors  wonderful  power  of  description,  nis  cunning  dis- 
crimination  of  character  and  nis  diarming  Rnj^Ush  combine  to  make 
the  story  irresistible." —  The  Boston  Courier, 


•t 


it* 


»*' 


New  Arabian    Nights. 

i2mo,  cloth,  $1.00 ;  paper,  30  cents. 

CoNTBKTS  :  The  Suicide  Ciub  :  The  Story  of  the  Young  Man 
with  the  Cream  I'arts — Story  of  the  Physician  and  the  Saraton 
Trunk— The  Adventure  of  the  Hansom  Cabs.  The  Rt^/ah's 
Diamond:  Story  of  the  Bandbox— Story  of  the  Youn|;  Man  in 
Holy  Orders— Story  of  the  House  with  the  Green  Bbnds— The 
Adventure  of  Prince  Fferizel  and  a  Detective.  The  Pavilion  on 
the  Links,  A  Lodging  for  the  Night,  The  Sire  do  MeUetroiCs 
Door,    Providence  and  the  Guitar, 


The  Dynamiter- 
More  New  Arabian  Nights.     (With  Mrs.  Stevenson.) 
i2mo,  cloth,  $1.00;  paper,  30  cents. 

CONTBNTS :  Prologue  of  the  Cigar  Divan,  Challonet's  Ad- 
venture:  The  Squire  of  Dames.  Somerset s  Adventure :  The 
Superfluous  Mansion— Narrative  of  the  Spirited  Old  Lady— Zero's 
Tale  of  the  Explosive  Bomb.  DesSorough's  Adventure :  The 
Brown  Box — Story  of  the  Fair  Cuban.  Epilogue  0/  the  Cigar 
Divan. 


ESSAYS  AJiD  OTHER  PROSE  WORKS: 

*^  If  there  are  among  our  readers  any  lovers  of  good  books  to  whom  Mr,  Stevenson  is  still  a  stranger^ 

we  may  advise  them  to  make  his  acquaintance  through  either  of  these  collections  of  essays.     The  papers 

are  full  of  the  rare  individul  charm  which  gives  a  distinction  to  the  lightest  products  of  his  art  and 

fancy.    He  is  a  notable  writer  of  good  English  ^  who  combines  in  a  manner  altogether  his  own^  the 

flextbilify,  freedom  f  quicknessy  and  suggestweness  of  contemporary  fashions  with  a  grace  ^  dignity^  and 

high-breeding  that  belong  rather  to  the  past :^ — The  New  York  tribune. 


Virgrinibus  Puerisque, 

And  Other  Papers.     i2mo,  $1.00. 

C0NTBKT8 :  Virginibus  Puerisque— Crabbed  Age  and  Youth— An 
Apology  for  Idlers— Ordered  South— Aes  Tripiex—£1  Dorado— The 
Enslish  Admirals — Some  Portraits  by  Raebum — Child^s  Play— 
W;Uking  Tours— Pan's  Pipes— A  Plea  for  Gas  Lamps. 

^  Mr.  Stevenson  is  always  graceful,  original,  and  vivacious." 

'•'The  North  A  merican  Review, 


Memories  and  Portraits. 

i2mo,  $i.oa 

COktbnts  :  Some  College  Memories — A  College  Magarine — ^An 
Old  Scotch  Gardener — Memoirs  of  an  Islet — ^lliomas  Stevensoi  — 
Talk  and  Talkers— The  Character  of  Dogs— A  Gossip  on  a  Novel 
of  Dumas— A  Gossip  on  Romance— A  Humble  Remonstrance. 

**The  intimate  tone  of  his  work  shows  it  to  have  been  written  out 
of  his  own  fibre.** —  The  A  ttantic  Monthly, 


Memoir  of  Fleemingr  Jenkin.       Familiar  Studies  of  Men  and  Books. 


i2mo,  fi.oa 


4&< 


'The  glimpMs  that  we  get  of  Mr.  Stevenson  himself  in  this  book 
are  charming  and  add  gready  to  its  edifying  and  entertaining  char- 
The  style  of  the  narrative  is  original,  ludd,  and  spirited." 

•^The  Boston  Saturday  GaMotte, 


lamo,  $1.35. 

CoHTBNTs :  Victor  Huco's  Romances— Some  Aspecu  of  Robetc 
Bum*— Walt  Whitman— Hemv  David  Tboreao— Yoshida-Torajiro 
-Francois  Villoo— Charles  of  Orleans— Samuel  Pepys— John  Knooc 
and  Women. 


POEMS: 

*^Mr,  Stevenson^ s  place  in  poetry ^  as  in  literature  at  large ^  will  be  a  place  apart.    Just  what  ht 
does,  no  one  else  can  do.    As  a  prose  writer^  as  a  tale-teller ,  and  now  as  a  poet  he  stands  aloneJ*^ 

—The  Pall  Mall  Gazette. 


Underwoods. 

i2mo,  fi.oa 

**  His  language  is  well  selected  and  beautiiul,hiB  diougfataare  graoo> 
ful  and  intdlectually  stimulating  or  satisfying,  and  the  whole  has  a 
music  at  once  caressm|^  and  provocative,  like  npples  of  laughter  which 
disturb  without  breakmg  repose.  Alternately  tender  andplaylul,  he 
pleases  and  does  not  weary .^—  The  New  Yorh  Mail  ana  Ex^f^u, 


A  Child's  Garden  of  Verses. 

lamo,  fi.oa 

"These  verses  are  simply  exquisite.  They  are  the  chfld*i 
thought  in  the  child's  language,  and  yef  altc^ether  poetical.  We 
do  not  know  anything  in  the  whole  range  of  English  literature  to 
equal  tb«m  in  their  own  peculiar  charm.*^  The  Churchman, 
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BOOKS 


The  Residuary  Legatee; 

Or,  The  Posthumous  Jest  of  the  LaTe  John  Austin.    By  F.  J.  Stimson  [J.  S.  of  Dale]. 
I  VOL.,  I2MO,  Cloth,  $i.oo;  Paper,  35  Cents. 

This  story  of  the  singular  will  that  John  Austin  left,  mysterious  in  its  plot  and  sparkling  in  its 
sketches  of  scenes  and  character,  has  been  considerably  enlarged  since  it  appeared  in  Scribner's 
Magazine.  In  its  new  form  it  is  even  more  readable  than  before — well  worthy  of  the  reputation  of 
the  author  of  ''  Guerndale." 


**A  quaint  story.**— Til^  PhitadeUhia  Record, 

**  An  cnteruuninc  little  noveL"— 7!U  Bsston  Btacon, 

**  A  story  iN^uch  kas  lent  no  small  diarm  lo  Saaa.MBit'ft.'' 

—TJU  New  York  Simr. 
**Tbe  story  has  the  merit  of  beins  out  of  the  beaten  track  of  fio> 
tion,  besides  being  wdHmttent  livdy*  and  ending  satis&ctorily." 
^fmt^cm,  "TAe  CaUtut  /V«m. 


**  A  queer,  but  entertaining  story.* 

—TAe  PAiimdgi/Jkia  BmiUtin. 

**  It  is,  as  a  tdiole,  a  bit  of  very  nice,  fisntastic  writing,  by  one  who 
had  the  good  sense  lo  stop  iHien  he  came  to  the  end  of  hts  slender 
plot."— r>l#  Ntw  OrUan*  Picmyun*, 

**  The  early  ch^ters  are  fimtastic  and  ingenious  eaouph  to  caBdte  iba 
curiosity  of  die  most  jaded  story-reader."— 7*A#  Ckrutian  Un 


Free   Joe,    and  other  Georgian  Sketches. 


By  Joel  Chandler   Harris. 
50  Cents, 


I   VOL.,    12MO9   Cloth,  $1.00;   Paper, 


€•» 


'To  say  there  boot  a  duQ  page  in  this  book  is  not  to  say  enough;  diereis  hardly  a  line  dmt  could  be 
Wherever  Mr.  Harris  toudtes  upon  the  poor  ne|TO»  upon  the  poor  Tadde,  or  upon  the  bold,  free 
he  has  no  equal  dius  fisr."— TTI^  B^ton  Trantcrtpt. 

**Theaudu>r'sskillasastory  writer  has  neter  been  more  felicitously  illustrated  than  in  diis  volume.  Thctide 
story  is  meagre  almost  to  baldness  in  incident,  but  its  quaint  humor,  its  simply  but  broadly  outlined  duu 
and,  above  all,  iu  touching  pathos,  combine  to  make  it  a  masterpiece  of  iu  kmd."— 7iU  Ntw  Y0rh  Sutu 


The  Midge. 


By  H.  C.  Bunner.  i  vol.,  12M0,  Cloth,  $1.00;  Paper,  50  Cents. 

*The  Midge*  is  simply  ddightful.     She  is  a  precious  little  ** He  has  painted  the  Frendi  quarter  of  New  York, . 

B.    The  character  is  capitally  true,  and  the  life,  in  all  its  singu-       his  scenes  are  laid,  with  a  quaint  fidelity  to  the  original  that  reanads 
surroundings,  is  most  entertawing."  us  of  Dickens,  without  his  exaggeration^  and  he  has  drawn  his  diar- 

-^Tht  New  York  CommtrcitU  Advertiser,  acters  with  the  touches  of  a  master  that  save  so  much  ileamncion  * 

—Tike  New  Yerk  Mail  mmd  Exfrett. 

Missrs»  Charles  Scribmf's  Sons  will  issue,  during  the  summer  of  1888,  a  number  of  popular 
books  in  Yellow  Paper  Covers,  including  the  following : 


A  FAIR  BARBARIAN. 

By  Frances  Hodgson  Burnett. 
(50  cents.) 

**A  parriculariy  sparkling  story,  the 
subject  being  the  young  neiress  of  a 
Pacific  silver  mine  thrown  among  the 
very  proper  petty  aristocracy  uf  an  Eng- 
lish rural  town." 

—The  Springfield  Repuhlicein, 


GUNNAR. 

A  Tmle  of  Norse  Life.    By  HjALMAR 
H.  BOYBSBN.     (50  cenU.) 


u< 


^  The  story  is  simply  beautiiul  as  a  delicate, 
dear,  and  powerful  picture  of  peasant  life  in 
Norway.*— Tite  Bcston  Pest, 

**  Mr.  Bovcsen's  storv  possesses  a  sweet- 
ness, a  tenderness,  and  a  drollery  dtat  are 
fuctnating.'' — The  Boeten  HomeJoumeU, 


WITHIN  THE  CAPES. 

By  Howard  Pyle.    (50  cents.) 

**The  style  is  so  quaint  and  friiritons,  so 
quaedy  humorous,  that  ooe  must  smflcw 
wonder,  and  admire." 

—The  Nmrt/erd  Pkti. 

**  His  style  is  good  and  fresh,  and  in  its 
conciseness  reseeables  diat  of  Manryatt." 

—The  New  Yerkjewmai  ef  Comweercem 


OTHER  ISSUES  11^  THE  PAPER-COVERED  SERIES. 


THAT  LASS  O'  LOWRIE»S.  By  Mrs.  Buawrrr,  .  socts. 
A  DESPERATE  CHANCE.  By  Likut.  J.  D.  J.  Ksllsv,  50  cts. 
THE  LAST  MEETING.    A  Story.    By  BaANOca  Mat^ 

TMBWS,      •*«•.••.••     50  Cts* 

GUERNDALE.    ByJ.  S.  opDalk 50Cts« 

JUDITH.     A  Chronicle  of  Old  Virginia.     By  Makion 

Hakuini), sects. 

THE  JESUITS  RING.    A  Romance  of  Mt.  Desert.    By 

A.  A.  Haybs, 50  cts. 


DR.  SEVIER.    By  GaoKCB  W.  Cabijc.    .  .    so  eta. 

THE  CHRISTMAS  WRECIC,  and  Other  Stories.    By 

Fkank  R.  Stockton, 90  cts. 

FACE  TO  FACE.    By  Robskt  Gkant.  .  .    nets. 

TRIUMPHANT  DEMOCRACY ;  or,  Fifty  Years'  Match 

of  the  Republic    By  Anobbw  Cakmbcik,    .  .    so  < 

A  CHILD  OF  THE  CENTURY.     By  J.  T.  Wnbxl- 

WRIGHT, H>< 

THE  LADY,  OR  THE  TIGER?  and  Other  Stories.    By 

Fkank  R.  Stockton, •       .    50  cts. 


Sara  Crewe; 


Or,  What  Happened  at  Miss  Minchin's.     By  Frances  Hodgson  Burnett, 
trated  by  r.  b.  birch.    i  vol.,  square  8v0,  $i.oo. 


ILLUS- 


•  4' 


This  is  another  charming  story  for  children  from  the  author  of 
'little  Lord  Fauntkroy.' "— TA«  Atbany  JoumeU, 
**  Her  dsuntlass  bdiavior  to  the  wicked  Miss  Mincbin,  die  toudi- 
saaifice  for  die  street  child,  her  dramatic  interviews  with  the 
il  whidi  was  not  even  a  talking  doU,  make  Sara  Crewe  an  ofaject 
of  piquant  interest." — The  Boston  Poet, 


u< 


doll 


'There  is  padios,  sweetness,  and  quiet  humor  in  abundance, 
it  is  safe  to  say  that  no  reader,  however  hi^  his  or  her  expectations 
mav  be,  will  be  disappointed."— TAr  MUwuko*  Sentinel. 

*^The  trustfulness  and  generous  kindness  of  die  Uttie  waif  are  < 
winning,  and  her  natural  warmth  and  tenderness  of  heart  will 
every  router  her  friend.**— /ii^  NmehviiU  Amteritan* 
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BOOKS 


Eternal  Atonement. 


By  RoswELL  DwiGHT  HITCHCOCK,  D.D.,  LL.D.    With  Portrait,    i  vol.,  i2Mo,  $1.50. 

This  volume  is  more  than  a  collection  of  sennons.  It  is  of  importance  and  will  attract  attention 
because  in  it  are  embodied  the  ripest  beliefs  of  a  singularly  acute  theologian  and  because  it  reveals 
the  breadth  and  symmetry  of  his  mind.  Dr.  Hitchcock  published  so  little  in  his  lifetime  that  this 
volume,  representing  his  profoundest  convictions  and  presented  in  clear,  convincing  style,  is  an 
addition  of  the  highest  value  to  theological  literature  of  permanent  interest. 

F|tOM  THE  PREFACE. 

A  few  years  since.  Dr.  Hitchcock  destroyed  the  greater  portion  of  his  manuscripts.  Of  his  sennons  he  preserved  only  about  thirty, 
from  which  the  foUowinc  are  selected  as  sbowm|(  the  truths  on  which  he  loved  to  dwdC  and  which  were  the  foundation  of  his  own  religious 
life.  He  was  not  bound  by  any  rigid  system  which  cramped  and  fettered  his  mind.  His  intellect  was  so  original  and  powerfiil  dut  it  could 
not  be  confined ;  and  the  store  <»  knowledge  whidi  it  absorbed,  instead  of  being  so  much  dead  learning,  only  fed  and  stimulated  its 
activity.  He  was  always  making  new  acquisitions.  But  the  efilect  was  not  to  weaken  hb  faith.  On  the  contrary,  as  his  mental  horisoo 
enlazfed,  and  he  could  see  fiuther,  his  convictions  grew  stronger.  .  .  •  This  fiuth  so  serene,  resting  on  a  conviction  so  profound,  may 
be  tnccd  distincdy  through  these  sermons,  which  thus  arrange  tfiemsdves  in  a  aatunl  order,  that  it  did  not  soem  wise  to  disturb  by  tM 
iosertioa  of  others  equally  strong,  but  not  so  directly  in  this  line  of  tbou^U. 


What  is  the  Bible? 


An  Inquiry  into  the  Origin  and  Nature  of  the  Old  and  New  Testaments  in  the 
Light  of  Modern  Biblical  Study.     By  George  T.  Ladd,  D.D.     i  vol.,  12MO,  $2.oa 


**Those  who  wish  to  find  a  brief,  popular  answer  to  die  question, 
'What  is  the  Bible?'  from  one  who  accepts  the  advanced  views  of 
modem  biblical  critics,  win  purchase  and  read  dits  book.*' 

— ZioiCt  Adxfpcmitm 
**The  reader  may  widihold  his  assent  firom  conclusions  which  the 
author  has  reached  in  his  laborious  investigations,  but  he  will  find 
in  this  book  an  instructive  review  of  the  most  important  questions 
now  engaging  the  attention  of  dMN^htful  students  of  the  Bible.*' 

— Th€  Inde/tndtmi. 

Philosophia  Ultima: 


**lt  is  not  controversial,  but  instructive,  and  as  frank  as  it  is 
learned.  It  may  be  commended  to  all  fair-minded  readers  who  wish 
a  reasonable  view  of  the  Bible  and  a  reverent  but  open  treatment  of 
the  results  of  modem  critidsm.'*— 7*4^  Ckrittian  Register, 

**Such  books  as  these  are  Among  the  most  valuable  bulwarks  of 
the  Christian  fsith  in  our  time.**—  The  BctUn  Advertiser, 

**Within  its  compass  is  included  all  that  need  be  said  of  dta 
miracles,  the  histories,  the  prophecies,  the  moral  and  religious  tead»> 
ing,  die  authorship  and  the  authority  of  the  neat  book.*^ 

—  The  rkilmdetpkia  Freu. 


Or  Science  of  the  Sciences.  An  Historical  and  Critical  Introduction  on  the 
Final  Philosophy  as  Issuing  from  the  Harmony  of  Science  and  Reugion.  By 
Charles  Woodruff  Shields^  D.D.,  LL.D.,  Professor  in  Princeton  College.  Third 
Edition,  Abridged  and  Revised.    Vol.  I.,  8vo,  $3.cx>. 


**It  is  foil  of  valuable  information  that  can  nowhere  be  found 
in  to  compact  a  form,  and  there  are  passages,  sudi  as  the  argu- 
ment aninst  the  Agnostics  and  in  fov<Mr  ofthe  reality  and  revela> 
tion  of  ue  Absolute  that  cannot  but  be  luminous,  reneshing,  and 
edifying  to  all  thoughtful  readers." 

— Dr.^amubl  Osgood^  in  The  New  York  Timss, 


tt< 


^The  book  b  written  widi  great  abilitv ;  it  gives  evidence  on  every 
pi^  of  wide  reading  and  rare  power  of  generalisation :  it  fully  su^ 
tains  the  author's  reputation  as  a  religious  philosopher,  and  thoo|^ 
it  contains  some  statements  that  ought  not  to  pass  unchallenged,  it  is 
a  credit  to  American  authorship  and  to  die  institution  whence  it  goes 
out  into  die  world." 
— PitssiDSirr  Fbamcu  I..  Pattom,  in  The  Princeton  Review, 


The  Seminary  Method 


Of  Original  Study  in  the  Historical  Sciences,  Illustrated  from  Church  History. 
By  Frank  Hugh  Foster,  Ph.D.  (Leipsic),  Professor  of  Church  History  in  the 
Theological  Seminary  at  Oberlin.      i  vol.,  i2M0,  $i.oa 

This  book  has  received  cordial  praise  from  college  authorities  and  from  the  public.  The  purpose 
of  the  author  is  to  explain  in  detail  the  German  Seminary  Method  which  sends  the  student  to  original 
sources  of  information  in  such  departments  of  knowledge  as  have  had  historic  development.  The 
bulk  of  the  book  is  devoted  to  a  discussion  of  the  practical  workings  of  the  plan  in  its  application  to 
students  in  American  colleges  and  universities.    The  subject  is  one  of  fresh  and  lively  interest 


\*  For  sale  by  all  booksellers^  or  sent^  post'paid^  on  receipt  of  price^  by 

Charles  Scribner's  Sons,  Publishers, 

7^   Jb  745  Broadway,  New  York. 
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•BOOKS- 
SCRIBNER  &  WELFORD'S  NEW  BOOKS. 


THE   LIF£  OF  BEKVENTTTO 

CELLINI. 

Newlj  translated  into  English  by  JOHN  Addhuo- 

TON    Stmonds.      With    Portnita.    Seatd  and 

Cheaper    Edition.      Two    volmDW,    crown    Svo, 

hondsomelj  boond  in  cloth,  $3.00. 

"  Ab  ft  piece  of  workmuutilp  Hr.  BjidOihIj'i  tnuulatlan  de- 

Krrea  lo  rank  smmiB  UiB  best  trauBlMlnu  In  the  Bngllib 

langoue.    Indeed.  It  may  In  dooMed  11  umung  ItaM  Hr. 

SjmonaB  bM  ;et  done  menti  lachDnqiuliaednralie.    He  bu 

repndoeed  &  itrle  wboae  Terr  (UnpUaltr  cooratnw*  «m  Oim- 

coiqr.  beesiue  wblle  It  li  tItIiI  utd  torolUe  It  li  not  preolse. 

He  preiems  tbe  oM,  tto  How,  tbe  buUvldnaU^  ol  OelUnl'a 

namUlTC.  wblle  bebu  ■mnpoloiiil]'  ftttewlei]  to  ■oonnaT  and 

trutblulnea*.    HU  Mak  >ewne  eo  e>n  Uut  It  lakea  a  little  re- 

neoiian  to  peroelra  in  nal  aimanit}.''~Lanaion  AOieniBum. 

••  An  moounte  tnuuWloa  at  tbe  woiM-fuued  •aiobiDgnidn 
ot  Benvennto  Cellini  baa  bitbecto  be«o  wuitlaK.  Tble  want 
bu  now  beeD  supplied  b;  Mr.  J.  A.  STnuntli  in  &  (erj  taXim- 
taelMj  waj ;  tbe  two  Totomea  In  wucli  thli  new  translation 
uipean  are  ptlnted  In  a  monldeent  Btjle.  — '  — ■—  ■-  — ■" 

better,  tbe  translation  Itself  ' -■-  -"" 

-    3«ol*tTl«wh 

iMnedllr.  8] 
's  Isncnaae  ■ 

.Ji  a  m^ed __.     

fljnumda  baa  made  giiwi  ote  ot  Us  manr  qoalUksMoiia  far  the 
lasK.  and  Uils  latest  work  ot  bis  will  take  rank  amons  Uie  best 
tranalatluaB  tbst  bave  «Ter  been  made  Into  Bnguab.^*^ 

—Satar^av  tUvieia,  LOnOim. 

LOXriSE  DE  EEBOUALLE, 

Ddchebs  of  Portsmodth,  in  the  Coart  of 
Charles  II. ;  or.  How  Hie  Duke  of  Riohmond 
Gained  His  Pension.  Compiled  from  State 
Papers  in  the  Aichires  of  the  French  ForelgTi 
OfBoe,  bj  H.  FoRNBRON.  WiUi  a  Preface  by 
Mrs.  O.  M.  Crawford  of  Paris.  With  sii  en- 
graved  portraits  of  conrt  beanties  from  the  paint- 
ings at  Hampton  Court  Palace.  Svo,  doth  extra, 
$3.50. 

THE  BASTILLE. 

By  Capt  the  Hos.  D.  Bimohah,  author  of  "The 
Letters  and  Despatches  of  the  First  Napoleon." 
IllnstiBted  witli  nnmerooa  portraits,  views,  etc. 
2  Tols.,  demj  8to,  cloth,  $8.00. 

General   CoHTBIin:    The    Building   of    tiw 

Bastille— The  Archives— B«fnil*tionB— The   Pris- 

onerB— The  Gcvemora— Charles  YL — Lonis  XI. — 

Henri  IV.— Harie  de  Hedlcis— Lonis  XUL— The 

Fronde — Lonis  XIV. — Bichelien — Closing  Scenes 

-Louis  XVI.— The  Demolition,  etc,  etc. 

"  Readers  will  Ond  nnlalUos  dellgbt  In  (kpt  BiDStuun's 

book,  becaoie.  no  matter  wbera  tbei  open  It.  iber  will  be  anie 

to  Uftat  npoo  a  new  tact,  or  to  Ond  tresb  U^t  tbrown  upon 

familiar  tnowledni.    .    .    .    Capt.  BhiEbam  baa  prodnceit  ~ 

— ■— tantlal  oonlxllratlon ' ' 


t.  BhiEbam  1 

nowledfeot: 
ipmentiNl  pi 


Bohn's    Libraries. 


lAnnagSi  wltb  UcdoDailea  and  otba  Books  of  RelCr- 
eaae,  vompruus  In  BlITiatMlatloo*  taoi  tbs  ncocb.  Oetmak 
Italian,  Bpanlab.  Scandinavian.  Anglo4axon,  latin,  and 
Greek,  tot  Voiome*.  V.w  or  tt.w  each,  wltb  ezeepttans. 

RECENT  ADDITTOSS. 

vieroB  HUGO'S  dramatic  ivorks.  hernaki— 


THE   I.ErTKRS  AND    WOKK8    OF    I.ADT    HAST 
WORTLKV  MONTAGU.  Bdltcd  t>T  berfrcat-siBndain 
Lord  WbamcUire :  wttb  aiMitlant  and  eoneotloDa  derived 
from  Onslnal  MBS.,  Dloatratlve  Not«s.  and  a  Memoir  by 
W.  MOT  TlOMis.    New  MdUton,  BsMae^  In  two  Tola, 
wltb  Poitralta.   M-OD. 
"A  moat  conniilfnt  nprint  of  Mr.  Mar  TbomM's  aJjiiliabla 
sdlUon, ' '— AUsimin. 
AN  EGTFTIAir  PRINCESS.    An  HlstOTlcal   NoveL    I 

Qbobo  Bbibs.  Tranilstod  b]"  "—- -  "  " —  •- 

"  Tha  trujlaloT'B  recderliui  Li  eaf 

I-S 

ilrr  Into  . .. 

Bmb   Bdltloo.    Wltb   an  Introdnotloa  t.    

BUIOBtBAX.     XTOlS.    U-W. 
aKMKCA  (L.  AKN.EUS)  ON  BKNKFITS.    Addmsed  to 
jBbatlDS  libelaUS.  Ttanslsted  br  Adbkt  Srswiar.  M.  A. 

"TUili  a  fiJtbfal  nnderinR  at  the  ■  De  BeneOdla '  In  plala 


■■  Mr.  Blorr->  brilUiml  vBnioii."-AD«lOT[F. 

GOETHE'S  (CORRESPONDENCE  niTH  ZELTEB, 
Selecled,  Translsted,  add  KUted  bj  A.  D.  OouBitiBK  M.A. 
•I.W. 

THE  ffTDDENT^  HAin>-BOOK  OP  HraroRiCAi, 
GEOLOGY.   BfA. J. Jiie^BboWki,B.A.,F.0.8.   HW. 

PAUSAMIA^'S  DESCRIPTION  OE  GREECE.  Trans- 
lated by  A.  K  SBiLLno,  H.A.    I  vtds.    H.00. 

HOFFHAmrS  TALKS.  Tbe  SeraplOQ  Bretbren.  First 
rortioo.   Translated  bj  LtzurCoi-  A.  Ewnra.   V-ia. 


aOI.I>SMITlPS  WORKS.    A  Mew  B 


A  8SL8CTI0S. 


Choice  and  Kan  Booki. 


TSstHm  AM  aoofei  naOv,  alto  JM  OtUaUn*  V 


SCRIBNER  &  WeLFORD.  743-745   Broadway,    New  York. 
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By  the  Author  of  "Natural  Law  in  the  Spiritual  World," 

TROPICAL    AFRICA. 

By  Professor  Henrt  Drummond,  F.B.S.E.,  F.G.S.    With  six  maps.     12mo,  oloih,  $1.50. 


PRINCETONIANA: 

Charles  and  A.  A.  Hodge,  with  Class  and  Table  Talk  of  Hodge  the  Totmger.     By  a  Scottish  Princetonian,  the 
Bey.  Chabubs  A.  Salmond,  M.A.,  Bothesay.     With  portraits,  etc.     Crown  8yo,  cloth,  $1.25. 

"A  very  Interesting  work.  .  .  .  The  agreeable  oonyenMtlonal  style  In  which  the  brief  memolra  are  written  makes  this 
part  of  the  work  pleasant  to  read  beyond  the  common  ran  of  slmUar  memorials.  The  collection  of  jottings  from  the  leotores 
and  table  talk  of  Dr.  A.  A.  Hodge  Is  vaiaable  for  the  racr  Tlvad^  and  point  of  the  various  utterances,  which  have  quite  as 
much  biographical  as  theological  significance.  .  .  .  Will  be  welcomed  as  an  Interesting  memorial  of  two  memorable  men. 
and  as  a  vim  sketch  of  the  manner  In  which  theology  is  taoght  at  Princeton."— JSRtxjesnum. 


Unifortn  with  the  "Speaker's  Cotmnentary,'*  ^ 

THE   APOCRYPHA. 

With  a  Commentary  Explanatory  and  Critical  By  the  following  writers :  Introduction,  Prof.  S.\lmon,  D.D.  ; 
Bsdras,  J.  H.  Lupton  ;  Tobit,  J.  M.  Puller  ;  Judith,  C.  J.  Ball  ;  Esther,  Prof.  Fuller  ;  Wisdom, 
Archdeacon  Farrar,  D.D.;  Ecclesiasticus,  Dr.  Bdersheim  ;  Baruch,  Archdeacon  Gifford,  D.D.;  Song 
of  Three  Children,  Susanna,  Bel  and  Dragon,  and  Manasses,  C.  J.  Ball  ;  Maccabees,  Canon  Bawlinsok. 
Edited  by  Henry  Wage,  D.D.    2  vols.,  medium  8vo,  cloth,  $16.00. 

'*  The  scope  and  limits  of  this  addition  to  the  *  Speaker's  Commentary '  on  the  Holy  Bible  are  so  luddly  explained  In  the 
General  Introduction  of  Dr.  Salmon  that  Uttle  need  here  be  added. 

'*  The  Books  called  'Apocrypha '  formed  an  Integral  part  of  the  Authorised  Version  of  the  Holy  Bible  In  1611,  and  It  was 
thougtit  thereforb  that  the  design  of  a  Commentary  on  that  Version  would  not  be  completely  carried  out  unless  these  books 
recefyed  a  similar  treatment  with  those  which  are  recognised  as  Canonical,  while  their  Inherent  Interest  and  Importance  ren- 
dered it  desirable  that  the  SngUah  reader  should  be  furnished  with  a  much  more  complete  edition  and  explanation  of  them  than 
any  he  has  hitherto  possessed.  The  plan  and  prtudples  of  the  *  Speaker's  Commentary '  haye  been  as  far  as  possible  adhered 
to ;  and  It  is  hoped  that  these  yolumes  will  afford  the  latest  information  which  modem  learning  has  supplied  on  the  subject  of 
the  Apocryphafbooks,  and  will  furnish  a  trustworthy  guide  in  their  study."— Dr.  ITaos's  Prtfaot, 


Yolutne  III,  of  the  Henry  Irviug  Shahe$peare» 

THE  COMPLETE  WORKS  OF  WILLIAM  SHAKESPEARE. 

Edited  by  Henry  Irviko  and  Frank  Marshall.  With  notes  and  introductions  to  each  Play  by  F.  A. 
Marshall  and  other  Shakespearean  scholimi,  and  oyer  600  illustratdons  by  Gordon  Browne.  To  be  1:om- 
pleted  in  8  yols.,  square  royal  8yo.,  decorated  cloth,  price  per  yoL,  $8.00.  Vols.  I.  and  IL  already 
published.     And  the  other  volumes  wiU  follow  at  nU&roali  of  three  months. 

The  chief  features  of  the  Henry  Irying  Shakespeare  are  a  general  introduction  by  Henry  Irying :  prefaces  to  each  play, 
consisting  of  literary  history,  stage  history,  and  critical  remarks  by  Mr.  Marshall  and  other  Shakespearean  scholars ;  numerous 
and  Important  notes,  eto.,  etc..  and  oyer  600  illustrations  by  Gordon  Browne,  a  son  of  **  Phis.'* 


VOCABULARY   OF   PHILOSOPHY. 

Psychological,  Ethical,  Metaphysical ;  with  quotations  and  referenoes.  By  Willdlm  Fleming,  D.D.,  Profes- 
sor of  Moral  Philosophy,  Uniyersity  of  Glasgow.  Fourth  edition,  reyised  and  largely  reconstructed  by 
Henry  Calderwood,  LL.D. ,  Professor  of  Moral  Philosophy,  Uniyersity  of  Edinburgh.   8yo,  cloth,  ^.00. 


By  Author  of  "Handley  Cross, "  ete, 

HILLINGDON    HALL; 

Or,  The  Cockney  Squire.     A  Tale  of  Country  Life.     By  B.  S.  Surtees,  author  of  **  Handley  Cross,** 

**  Jorrooks*s  Jaunts  and  Jollities,**  etc.      Deany  8yo,  520  pp.,  12  full-page  illustrationB  by  Wildrake, 

Heath,  Jellicoe,  printed  on  Whatman  paper  and  colored  by  hand.    Cloth,  $5.00. 

NoTB-^This,  one  of  the  best  of  Mr.  8urtees*s  works,  was  originally  commenced  in  the  Neva  SporUng  Magaxinp,  and  illus- 
trated by  the  inimitable  arttsts  Wll<lrake  and  Heath,  but  was  not  completed  in  that  magailne.  It  was  afterwards  published 
complete  In  a  three-yolume  edition.  The  flye  illustrations  now  added  are  by  John  Jellicoe,  and  Illustrate  the  latter  portion  of 
the  work  not  done  by  Wildrake  or  Heath.        

«•*  The  above  UxjUcs  sent  on  receipt  of  aOoertisea  price.  Catalogues  of  our  regular  atodk,  also  ftOl  Usts  of  att  BOfm?s 
lAOraries,  wiU  De  mailea,  if  OestreCl,  to  those  interested,  New  Catalogue  of  Special  Net  Books  reaOy,  also  Catalogue  of 
Choice  and  Rare  Books, 

SCRIBNER   &  WELFORD,   743-745    Broadway,   New  York. 
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$2  ONLY! 


OFFER 
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The  Art  Amateur 

Send  this  adverdiemeiit  ind  Two  DoUan.  before  September 
iBt,  1888.  DIRBCT  TO  THE  PUBLISHER,  and  yon  wUl  reoelye 

9  Months'  Subscription 

(April  to  December,  1888,  regvUr  Priee,  $S),  iBcladlag 

100  PAGES  OF  DESIGNS 

In  black  and  wbtte.  woifelng  alae.  admirably  adapted  for  Oil 
and  Water  Color  Painting,  Tapeatiy  Painting.  China  Painting. 
CHUBCH  AMD  HOMB  EMBBOIBERT.  Wood  Oarrlng.  Braoa 
Hammering,  and  otter  Art  WofiL 

200  PAGES  OF  TEXT. 

rictily  Oliistrated  and  crowded  with  Intereatlng  and  Talnable 
articles,  with  abundant  hinta  (or  HOME  DECORATION. 
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Colored 
Plates: 


Practical 
Articles : 

Flower  Palntlnr  In 
Oils;  Sketching  from 
Nature ;  Fainting  I  n 
Water  Colore;  Hints  to 
Art  Teaohors;  Lessons 
In  China  Fainting; 
Hints  abont  Charcoal 
Drawing;  Wood  Carr- 
Ing  ana  Designing; 
Portrait  Posing  and 
Painting;  I«essons  In 
Etching;  Art  Etaibrold- 
Anierlca;    Home  Furnishing;    and    MANY 


1.  Cherries. AprlL 

5.  LaoghlngMan May. 

8.  Red  Hoses June. 

4.  Ferns July. 

6.  GoldenRod. Aug. 

C  Birds  of  Paradise. Sept 

7.  Stormy  Coast  Soene Oct. 

8.  Water  lily Nov. 

9.  Moonlight  Landscape.... Not. 
10.  *^earta  are  Tramps**.  .Dec. 
IL  Winter  Landscape Deo. 


ery    in    A 
OTHERS. 

M0HTA01TE  KABK8, 23  TTnion  Square,  H.  T. 

P.&~Flye  different  Specimen  Nombers  with  Five  Beaatlfol 
Colored  Plates  (of  oar  selection)  wlU  be  sent  on  receipt  of  this 
(ScrUmer's  Jane)  paragraph  and  One  DoUar  (regalar  price. 
$1.76).    Address  as  above. 


New  aid  Elegant  Stadonery 


n  THE  LATEST  STYLES  AID  PATTBRIS. 


SOCiAL  MD  MMMMOE  IMflUTIOIIS, 
mmUGCMOS  tastefully  EHORIkVED, 
MOHOGRAMS,  CRESTS.  AND  COATS-OF-ARUS. 
HUE  LEATHER  CARD-CASES  AMD  FORTFOUOS, 
LADIES'  POCKET'BOOKS  AMD  msmMB-BOOKS. 


^  SPECIALTY  is  made  of  maU  orders, 
to  xvbicb  prompt  and  earful  attention 
is  given.  A  book  of  sample  writing  papers, 
styles  of  monograms,  etc.,  mailed  upon 
application.  Visitors  to  the  city  cordially 
welcome  to  examine  our  stock. 

CHARLES  SCRIBNEJ^S  SOATS, 

743  ^  74S  Broadway, 

New  York. 

THE  BEST  MODERN  ETCHINGS. 

A  new  Illustrated  and  Descriptive 
Catalogue  sent  by  mail  on  receipt  of  Ten 
Cents.  FREDERICK  KEPPEL  A  CO.. 
London,  and  28  East  16th  Street  {Union 
Square),  New  York. 

TTninOIUlted  FhotOgraphB  of  Ancient  and  Mod- 
em Worka  ol  Art,  embracing  zeprodaotkmB  of  famous 
original  paintings,  aoolptore,  architectaxe,  etc.  Price, 
'cabinet  size,  $1.50  per  doz.;  larger  aiaea  In  propor^ 
tion.  Send  10  oente  stamps  for  18S7  catalQgQe  of 
10,000  aabjecta. 

BOTTLE  PHOTOGRidPH  00., 
Pabliahera,  888  Washington  Street,  Borton, 
Mention  Scribnbb'8  Magazine. 


Garden  and  Forest, 

The  new  weekly  illaatrated  jonmal  of  Horticoltnre,  Landacape  Art,  and  Foxeetry,  has  been  uniTersallj 
pronounced  by  the  press  of  the  country  the  best  and  most  attractive  journal  of  its  class  ever  published  in  tlie 
United  States.  The  early  numbers  have  contained  articles  by  Mrs.  Schuyler  Van  Rensselaer,  Mr.  Francis 
Parionao,  the  historian,  Mr.  Frederick  Law  Olmsted,  Professors  Sargent,  Farlow,  Goodale,  and  Wolcott  Oibbs 
of  Harvard,  Professor  Packard  of  BrowA,  Professor  Hilgard  of  the  University  of  Oalifomia,  Professor  Beal  of 
the  Michigan  Agricultural  Oollege,  B.  P.  Roe,  Ihr.  0.  0.  Abbott,  Robert  Dou^^,  and  many  other  distinguished 
q;>ecialists.  The  illustrations  are  original  and  attractive,  and  inolude  pictures  of  flowers  and  plants  nerer 
figured  before  in  any  publication.  

Single  copht.  10  cenU  each.     SubecrtpHon  price,  $4.00  a  year,  in  advance.     For  eale  at  all  nevm^eianH. 

Agents  wanted  In  every  town  and  village  of  the  United  States.    liberal  commission. 


THE   GARDEN    AND    FOREST   PUBLISHING   CO., 
A.  MUNRO,  MANAats.  Tribune  BuUding^  K.  T. 
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JlMW  YOBK  CiTT,  68  Fifth  ATeniie. 

The  Misses  Graham.   (SocoesBora  to  tue  Minei 

Qreeo)  Boaboimo  amd  Day  School  fob  Touno  Ladob. 
BitabliBbediDisie. 

Nbw  Tobk  Citt,  96  But  6M  Street  (Central  Park). 

Miss  Riersted's    School  for  Girls. 

FreDcHk,  Qerman,  Latlii,  Btociitlon«  Palntiiiff,  and  Drawing 
lnola<le<l  in  the  ooorae.    Beeldent  papUs  reottved. 

Nkw  Tore  Citt,  Fortj-flve  But  68th  Street 

Miss  Elizabetl\  L.   Koues.    boabddio  axd 

Day  School  foe  Qoim,  Gradoatea  prepared  for  CoUege. 
Nbw  Yobk  Citt,  106  But  teth  Street,  near  Park  Ate. 

Miss   Susan    M.  Vai\  Amringe's   Day 

School  fob  Qibib.   Clronlan  on  application. 
Nbw  Tobk  Crt,  8T  But  68th  Street. 

The  Misses  Wreaks*s  Englisl\,  Frencl\, 

im  Gbbmam  Boabddio  AXD  DAT  School  FOB  Qibib.  MOmder- 
Iforten, 

Nbw  Tobk  Citt,  West  Bnd  Avei,  M8,  near  76th  St. 

West  End  Avenue  Boarding  and  Day 

School  fob  Gibia    Winter  term  begins  Febmary  1st. 
NBW  Yobk  Citt,  is  West40th  Street 

The  Comstock  School.    (Bttabuahed  i86i.) 

Familt  abd  DAT  School  fob  Giblb.   Mibb  Dat  in  dkwvv. 
Nbw  Yobk  Citt,  i6  Bast  66th  Street 

Mile.  Fuel's  School  for  Girls. 

(Nnmber  mmted.)   Be-opens  October  8th. 

Nbw  Tobk  CItt,  lot  But  61st  Street  (near  Park). 

Madame   Giovannini's  Superior  Fin- 

iBHDio  Familt  School  fob  Toumo  Ladibb.   Hither  BngUsh, 
Mnsle,  Langoages,  and  Painting.   Terms,  $100  to  1600. 

Nbw  Tobk  citt,  6  Best  I4tb  Street 

New  York  Conservatory  of  Music. 

Located  only  at  6  B.  Uth  St,  8d  door  But  of  6tb  Aye.   Char- 
tered 1866.    This  famous  M nslo  School  open  daj  and  erenlng. 

Nbw  Tobk  CTtt,  88  West  60th  Street 

Dr.  J.  Sachs's  Collegiate  Institute. 

Thorough  preparation  fbr  Colleges  and  SdentUlo  Schools. 
Nbw  Tobk  Citt.  66  West  67th  Street 

Nowell   and    Schermerhorn's   School 

fob  Botb.   Day  and  Boarding  Pupils.    Boslneu  and  College. 
Nbw  Tobk  Citt,  647  Madison  ATenoe. 

The  Misses  Moses'  Boarding  and  Day 

School  fob  Toumg  Ladibb  amd  Chil»bkm. 
enoes. 


Highest  refer- 


ComfBcnccT,  Blyerslde  (New  Hayen  R.  B.). 

Mrs.  Skelding's  Home  School  for  Boys. 

On  a  farm,  tme  hour  from  New  Tin-k. 


Nbw  Tobk.  PeekskflL 

Summer  School  at  WorraU  HsU.   For  elronlar,  ad- 
dreu  COL.  C.  J.  Wbiobt.  A.M. 


Nbw  Tobk  Citt.  6  and  8  But  68d  Street 

Mrs.   Sylvanus  Reed's  Boarding  and 

DAT  School  fob  Toumo  Ladibb.   84th  year. 
Nbw  Tobk  Citt,  718-716  Fifth  Ayennei 

Miss  Annie  Brown's  School  for  Girls. 

Nbw  Tobk  CITT,  84  West  88th  street 

Mme.  da  Suva's  Boarding  and    Day 

School  fob  Qibib.   {Formerhf  Mrt,  OtfOen  Hoffmanns,) 
Nbw  Tobk  Citt.  N.  T.  Ijoenm  Theatre. 

The  New  York  School  of  Acting, 

Besides  the  regular  school  coarse,  speelal  prlyate  conrseB  in 
all  branches.   Addreu  Fbabktjii  H.  SABfflDiT. 

Nbw  Tobk  Citt,  64  and  66  West  66th  Street 

Rutgers  Female  College,  chartered  u  an  m- 

Btltote  In  1888,  u  a  OoUege  In  1867. 

Bbt.  G.  W.  Sambob,  D.D.,  PrMfd0fit 
Mbb.  B.  &  Wbbt,  Lady  Prfno^pol. 

Nbw  Tobk  Citt,  1808  Ninth  Ayenne,  near  78d  Street 

The  Charlier  School,   sixth  year. 

Mbb.  M.  L.  Bbodnaz,  Prkikofjpta, 

9 

MABBACHDBBm,  Bcfanont  Wayeily  Station. 

Miss  L.  A.  Hill's  Select  Home  School 

hu  remoyed  to  the  "Thayer  Mansion,'*  seyen  mfles  from  Boa- 
ton.    16th  year.    Bdnoatlonal  terms  daring  sommer  yacatton. 

Xabbachubrtb,  Cambridge.  Haryard  Unlyerslty. 

Summer  Course  of  the  Physical  Train- 
mo  School  fob  Tbachbbb.    Hemenway  Qymnaslam.    Open 

to  both  sexes. 

D.  A.  Sabgbmt,  A.M.,  M.D.,  DiTfloCor. 

Nbw  Tobk,  Syraonse. 

Mrs.  Gb  M.  Wilkinson's  Home  School 

FOB  GiBiA.  Only  ten  papOs  taken.  Beaatlfally  sltaated  on 
the  hills  aboye  Syraoose.  Befers  to  Hon.  Abram  &  Hewitt 
George  Wm.  Cartls.  Thomu  Wentworth  Hlgglnson,  Hon. 
Andrew  D.  White,  Hon.  Wayne  MaoVeagli.  Hon.  Jamea  B. 
AngeU.  Loalsa  May  Ak)Ott 

Nbw  Tobk,  Tarrytcwn. 

Mount   Hope  Ladies'  Seminary,    send 

for  olrcolar  with  fall  partlcolars. 

Nbw  Tobk  Citt,  81  But  14th  Street 

Metropolitan  Conservatory  of  Music 

The  on^  select  mosloal  school  In  the  United  states.  JKdoqp- 
tUmal  amaraoffea:  Voice,  Piano-forte.  Organ,  Haramiy, 
Physical  Coltore.  Blocatlon.  and  the  Langaages.  Saooessfol 
masidans  and  eminent  scholars  comprise  toe  fBcolty.  All 
aatioeiliu  employed  at  the  Consenratory.  Among  them' are: 
Samael  P.  Warren.  Dadley  Back,  Hany  Itowe  Shelley,  Walter 
J.  Han,  Chas.  Boberts,  Jr.,  Aagost  Dapln,  L.  A.  Baralt  C  B. 
Battenber,  L.  A.  Bassell.  etc  JlPpUcoiUs  wiXfioul  rmutoai 
kOerU  not  acoeptM,  H.  W.  Gbbbnb,)  |w«^w«nr« 

Send  for  60-pi«eciTOnlMf.  C.  R  Hawlbt,  /  ^'"^^^ 

Nbw  Tobk  Citt.  86  Union  Sqaare  (Wm.  A.  Pond  A  Co.). 

Albert  W.  Berg,  piano,  Oigan,  and  Harmony.  Ba- 
ylslng  Manoflorlpt  M nslo  a  specialty. 
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•EDUCATIONAL  DIRFCToRY- 


PKNmiTLVunA.  Cbestcr. 
Pennsylvania  Military  Academy,     a  hiutut  gcllml  Dm&En  in crm.  Bmnnasixa,  chdcort, 


ISrw  TOBE.  Botlyii.  L«»ig  lUitiO. 

The  Bryant  School,  a  Bowcung  sotiooi  of  the 
blgheu  duB  tor  boji ;  Pilmur,  Intennedlftte.  ind  Acwlemlo 
deiiutmeiita :  tboronsb  HUltair  Orguilutlon  and  DUelttlliie. 
wttb  BTEtomkUo  PhjiloBl  Tnlulns-  Sotiool  propcrtj  rspre- 
MaUDs  u  outlay  ot  over  tlH.OOa;  one  ot  Ib«  Ontn  In  tbe 
V.  S.,  Id  piozlniItT  lo  conntrT-seat  of  the  late  William  Cnllen 

Summer  Session  of  the  Bryant  School, 

"The  beat  located  and  moat  Bnooeaafal  ot  the  Bummer 
BcbooU  (or  Bof."    For  catAlosne  at  MOkt  sesaloii.  applj  to 

QlOB«B  BBDOB  COBTILTOtr,  Ptinc^MiL 


Cakada,  London. 

Hellmuth  Ladies'  College  na>  /ma  egaai*. 

ana  no  luiierton  In  America.  XJteratnre.  Hnalc.  Art. 
CuMxn  oxoBptloaaUj  tMaltbr.  FapUa  can  enier  at  aoj  Ume. 
Tcnw  moderate.   For  oircolar,  adiuvn 

Ret.  b.  S.  BHSuaa,  ICA. 


IMHAHA,  Terre  Hmnte. 

Rose  Polytechnic  Institute,  AacHootor 
KHODnxumi.  WsU-endowed.  ireJ-eqnlpped  dennmmu  ot 
*'— ■— '~1  aod  civil  KnglneertnB,  Blectrtdtjr,  CtaemlitrT.  and 
EitsaMTe  atiope  and  laboratorlei.  For  Catalocae, 
T.  C.  HSNDRKBiu.  PreMtiU. 


Williston  Seminary.  Piepam  bora  tor  anr  «>i- 
lase  or  hlgber  nslendOo  loliooL  Fall  term  opeoi  September 
9a.  leas.   Catalosnea  and  luoitrauil  article  on^appUnd^ 


ICtssAcauBKTS.  Cambridge. 
Harvard    University,     oooran 
will  be  glran  in  the  toUowtng  aobleota  dorlns  tbe 


BotaziT.  Chemlatrj.   Fnach,   Oeologj,   Qerman.   SlstoiT. 
Phjaln,  Phjalcal  Training.  Topognipbj. 

For  Intormatlon  apply  to  the  aeoretaiy  ot  BaiTBid  DnlTcr- 
aity,  Cambridge,  Haaa. 

Ohio,  OnolniiatL  Ut.  Aatrarn. 

Mt.  Auburn  Institute.    BniauaHD  ibn. 

PAKiLrSoBOOLroBTointoLaiirM.  uutory  and  Utwuare  a 
•peoUUy.  Caittfol  tume  tntatng  and  aocdal  cnltors.  Hnak 
and  Alt.  Adnniagea  <a  Chulnnatl  made  aiaOable  to  pnpda. 
Snropean  raaauan  parUea.   Addren      B.  TBAin  Miuxa. 


Naw  Tour  Cm,  10  But  14U)  Street. 

Potter  Institute  of  Oratory  and  School 

or  Aonmi.  Seml-annnal  aeaaleoa.  B  weOa  eaeb.  >-t*"-'f 
tlrft  Wed.  Jan.  and  July.  Bngagementa  aeooTed  for  oompeMn 
giadiutea.  Has  Bsuch  Porrra. 

a  H.  OOBHAK,  AmV.  Prft  <m^  MaKOQir. 


pKuauu.  New  York. 

Peekskill   Millitary  Academy.    Bead  tx 


PDorarLVijni,  Beading,  Selwjn  HaU. 

A  School  of  the  Highest  Order  for  Boys. 

snuiaiy  mlem.    Bvery  modem  appUanoe  for  Kady  and  n- 

oreatlon.  Thorough  preparation  tor  ooUbbb  or  i — " ~"~ 

ol  any  ace  teoelTed,    Send  tor  oatalosiie. 

Lot  C.  Biaaor,  I 


BIND  YOUR  MAGAZINE. 


COMPLETION    OF   VOLUME   IIL 


The  third  volume  of  Scribner's  Magazine  was  begun  by  the  number  dated  Januarr, 
i8,  and  end.s  with  the  June  issue.     Bindings  for  this  volume  are  now  ready. 


PRICES — Back  numbers  exchanged  for  the  bound  volunie,   if  numbera  ■ 
condition,  or  the  owner's  copiei  bound  up.     Cloth,  gilt  top. 
Subscriber*  mucl  remit  30  cents  for  posloge  when  the  volume  is  t 
Cases  for  binding,  post-lrec,   ..... 


e  untiimmed  and  in 

be  returned  b;  mail. 


Charles  Scribner's  Sons,  743-745   Broadway,  New  York. 


Coleman  National  Business  College. 

A  live  praoUcaU  BohooL   CbeapeM  and  beat,     Sudoraed  b; 
tbooauida  of  ?ndaat«  uid  Uie  moat  prominent  biulneaa  ani 

■ — ' — ■ o(  Uie  BUM  and  oatlon. 

H.  CoLaMAN.  PrttUlatt. 


EHabllshed  Id  lBt4. 

,.-- „ (orboBlnsBa.  and  tor  Prtnoo- 

Tale.  Harracd,  AmupoUa,  and  Weal  Foliit. 


New  JnBXT,  Freebold. 
Freehold  Institute, 

Pnpana  bo^  and  jonng 
too,  Calombla.  Tale.  Ham.-.  . 
Backward  Mjb  tansht  pilnHiy. 

Bir.  A.  O.  CnuiEIRB.  A.1L,  Principal. 

lUeuoBDSim.  B<»ton,  U  Ctnetet  Square. 

Gannett  Institute  for  Young  Ladles. 

FamllT  and  D«j  PnpUa.  Poll  oorpa  of  uaoben  and  leotiinn. 
'ne  Kth  Tou-  will  begin  Wedneadar.  SepC  H.  less.  For  cata- 
kJBiN  and  cltonlar.  applj  to  Riv.  Qia  Qjumnr.  D.D..  Prin. 


Amherst  College.    Bnoimer  scboot 

Cbemlacrjp,  Ait,  MatbemaUaB.  PboneUcn.  and  FlijBlcal 
Ins.  Twetftb  BeuloD :  Jalj  Id  to  Aaaost  Bd.  Lecturea  dallj 
tn  rreoob  and  OermaD.  Twentj-alne^eaoticn  and  l>alnreri. 
JOKf-two  Clawee  dal];.    Clronlar  and  Pmsram  tree. 

Addreae  Piiof.  W.  L.  Honriaui. 


Rectory  School  for  Boys.  t»oiitois»,  Bone 
ilko  loflDcncea.  omnblned  wltli  Arm  dlnclpUne  and  thorongi 
■obool  aTitem.  ExtemlTe  Groanda.  Ojmaaslnni,  Bait-baoae 
etc    S«ud  for  olntolar.     Bit.  H.  L,  £viBWr,  ILA.,  iteetor. 


Ogontz  School  for  Young  Ladies, 

BBmared.  In  I88S.  trom  Ctaeatnat  Street,  Fblladelpbla,  to 
Oooim.  Ilie  spaolona  conntrr-aeat  ot  JitOiokb.  will  fiesta  Ita 
tbIrtf-DlDtb  jea  Wedneadaj,  September  Mtb,  For  clrcobin 
Bpplj  to  PUHCiralA  ObOdU,  Montgomerr  Coontj,  Pa. 

PrtnoliNitK  BmerUta  rrind'pala. 

Km  FBANOm  K.  BMHHRT,  HiBa  H.  L.  BOmny. 

Hub  Stlvu  i.  EieniaK.  Hm  H.  A.  Duutb. 


PmNBTLViini.  BellUehem. 
Bishopthorpe.     a  CbDien  Sehm^  tor  aiUB.    liMi 
Tear.   PupOa  preMfed  (or  College.    F.  L  Wujh.  Prlnolpal, 
Serraxr  nilMi.    noea  Certa  Kmn.   (Bcbool  Legend.* 

PMinaTi.TU(u.  Pblladelptib  4tlt-U  Walnnt  Street. 

A    Thorough     French    and     English 

HoMi  BoHOOL.    (No  dar  aoIuAara.)    Oreateat  care  taken  In  all 

■tadlea.    Frenob  tangbt  orallj  aQd  praoilcallj.    Teima,  (UO  a 


I  U.  CUbo  or 


[^.FBOU. 


FiinwTT.TUiu.  Pblladelptda.  UU  Walnut  Street. 
Pennsylvania  College  of  Dental  Sur- 
OEBT.    ua  winter  Session  begins  October  1st,  1388.    Lectarea 
and  CUnios  ten  montbi  In  Ibe  jear.    lAdlea  admitted.    For 
mrther  Inlormstlon,  address  C  N.  Pubcb,  Dean. 

Pmnmbtltahu,  Fblladelpbla.  itso  Pine  Street. 
Mtss  Anable's  Boarding  and  Day  School 
rOB  TocHO  LADlta.  Tboroogli  Instmctlon.  Prepares  stndenla 
tar  DuUege.    Tbe  wtb  jmi  begioa  Sepiember  Wu.  isss. 


THE  HANDY  PAMPHLET  CASE. 

UBKFUL   FOR 

CltMlMiw  Pampbteta. 
KawugaeiHona  m, 
SavbigUun^nM. 

Filing  PMoeUita. 
Ubrariana  want  It. 
UteraiT  nun  need  It, 
PbjildaiHi  Bbonld  bam  n. 
Clergrmaa  appreciate  It 
IInt,Cbeap,aiidBandT.  Pat 
np  twnlnaneat.   The  ontslde 
oasca  lOnit ;  tlie  Inside  caae  ii 
luobamatler.  All  In  Paper  label- 
ed Pampbleta  i  Qotb  are  labeled 
HajperB,  Atlantle.  Bt.  Nlebolaa. 
at  rampUets.  as  pretored. 
Clotb.t4.Mdoa.iUot*  '•"*• 
PapBr.n.Wdoi.:Stcta.eao1i.   a<  ~  


WILLIAM  JCIJAIJ^S;  Art  s,Galle^ries, 

FINEST    ETCHINGS    AND    ENGRAVINGS,     . 


The  Techno-Chemical  Receipt  Boole 

NOW   READY. 

The  Techno-Chemical  Receipt  Book. 


practical  acquisition  of  tbe  art 
m  Ibe  qalckest  time.   Send  (or 
otroulara.    J.  O.  CROSS.  tt4  Dearborn  Strttet,  Chicago. 


Dimtoii  and  Clark, 

Importen 

of 

Art  Fhotograplu, 

50  Boyliton  Bt.,  Boston,  Kau. 

Catalogues  mailed  for  two-cent  stamp. 


Oh  Inpomuu  Bout,  hiu  ^  tnaiL  Jm  of  inaiiagt  ui  ow  ota  in 
wivmn  ^Oa  Worn  who  icm/umUA  Kb  odJi-ui, 

HENRY    CAREY    BAIRD    &   CO., 

Induwtrlal  Publlahirt,  Sotlatllin,  and  Imparttn, 
8IO  Walnut  St..  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  U.  S.  A. 


AHabla  V.  Enpanol? 
Parlez-Yons  Francals? 
Sprechen  8te  Deutach? 
Parlate  Italiano? 


Dr.   RICHARD  S.   ROSHTHftL'S   MeTsTERSCHAFT   SYSTEM. 

Sp«dnien  CopT,  Spanlah,  French,  Oerman,  or  Italian,  SS  Cents. 
LaUn,  Part  I.-Just  Issned-Price.  SO  Cento. 


MEISTBBSCHAFT  PUBLISHtNO  CO.,   Herald   BuUding,   Boston,   Mass. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


SILVER  JEWELRY 

Since  the  introduction  of  Silver 
Jewelry  the  Gorhau  MVg  Co.  have 
very  largely  increased  the  variety 
made,  and  their  stock  contains  many 
specimens  of  artistic  worlcmanship 
and  finish  not  to  be  found  even  in 
Gold  Jewelry. 

The  Gorham  M'f'g  Co. 

SILVERSMITHS 
Broadway  ahd  t9TH  Street. 


Baldwin  Gas  Engine 

is  the  simplest,  most  efficient,  and 
steady -running  Gas  Engine  ever 
built.     It   is   especially  adapted   for 

Electric  Lighting 

and  for  all  commercial  purposes.  It 
is  manufactured  and  guaranteed  by 

Otis  Brothers  &  Co. 

New  York,       Philadelphia, 
Boston,  Pittsburgh. 

Elevators  and   Hoisting  Machinery. 


Remington 


jRAlLROADS  Etc!:^. 


THE    CANADIAN    PACIFIC    RAILWAY. 

years  ada's  great  natural    resources — her   forests. 
ve    now  All  the  way  to  Lake  Supeiior  he  is  in  the 
lapsed  midst  of  valuable  timber,  where  glimpses  of 
ince  the  mills  among  the  trees  and  rafts   upon  the 
Canadian  rivers  manifest  how  well  it  is  being  utilized, 
acific  Mines,  too,  are  encountered — iron,  copper, 
Railway  gold,  and,  further  west,  silver  in  astonishing 
first  in-  plenty.     Broken  by  lakes  and  hills  and  cut 
vited  by  dashing  trout-streams,  where  game  and 
tourists  fish  tempt  the  sportsman  to  launch  his  canoe 
<   cross  or  build  his  summer  camp,  this  r^on  is 
ontinent  full  of  charms  and  is  never  uninterestmg. 
5  pictu-        Then  follows  the  never-to-be-forgotten  ride 
le    line  along  the   north   shore   of   Lake    Superior. 
Canada,  Out  at  the  left,  the  shining  plain  of  water 
and    opened    to  stretches  to  the  horizon.     Here  blue  and  un- 
fordgn  travellers  a  new,  short,  and  advanta-  broken  save  by  spectral  ships  :  there  inter- 
geous  route  between  Europe  and  the  Orient,  rupted  by  groups  of   islands  that  seem  to 
During  these  two  years  thousands  of  Ameri-  float  upon  its  bosom  and  circle  about  one 
can  and  English  travellers  have  been  pleas-  another  as  we  rapidly  change  our  position, 
antly  carried  back   and  forth  between    the  Landward  are  rocky  eminences — bold  hills, 
eastern  and  western  coasts  of  the  continent :  separated  by  sharp  ravines  and  indented  by 
and  all  have  united  in  praise  of  the  comfort  quiet  coves,  ridges  of  green  forest,  mighty 
they  have  enjoyed  and  the  magnificence  and  walls  of  richly  colored  and  vine-draped  rock, 
novelty  of  the  scenes    through  which  they  along  whose  face  we    pass    upon  galleries 
[lassed.     Every  day  has  added  to  the    efii-  hewn  in  the  cliS,  and    lofty  promontories 
ciency  and    comfort    of   the   transportation  penetrated  by  tunnels.     Surely  the  eye  can- 
service  and  of  the  hotel  system,  and  in  some  not  grow  weary  here  I    Some  new  wonder  of 
respects  to  the  interest  of  what  is  to  be  seen  engineering  constantly  excites  admiration — 
along  the  road :  and  season  by  season  the  some  unexpected  beauty  of  landscape  awak- 
popularity  of  the  journey  increases.  ens  the  mind  with  fresh  deUght  at  nature's 
One  may  begin  a  tour  westward  most  en-  daring  composition  of  water  and  rock  and 
j<^bly  at  storied  old  Quebec,  whose  match-  brilliant  sky,     "  I  am  not  sure,"  more  than 
less  river-views,  antique  fortresses  and  monu-  one  traveller  has  said,    "  but  that  morning 
ments  of  many  wars,  interspersed  with  an-  along  the  clifis  of  Lake  Superior  was  the  best 
cient  churches  and  surrounded  by  the  quaint-  of  the  whole  trip." 

est  suburbs,  form  an  epitome  of  old  French        Upon  the  shore   of  Thunder  Bay  stand 

Canada.     Montreal,  on  the  other  hand,  is  a  Port  Arthur   and  Fort    William — lake-ports 

picture  of  what  the  pr<^essive  English  race  for   the   great   wheat-r^ons  beyond  :    and 

has  done  and  is  doing  for  the  St.  Lawrence  here,  during  all  the  season  of  navigation,  ves- 

valley,  to  which  comes  the  trade  of  the  for-  sels  are   bringing  in  coal  and  taking  away 

ested  middle  districts  and  of  the  prairie-prov-  grain.     Between  here  and  Owen  Sound,  on 

inces   beyond,  just    as  the  Western  States  Georgian  Bay,  ply  the  splendid  steamers  of 

focus  commercially  upon  New   York.      At  the  Canadian  Pacific  Line,  furnishing  an  al- 

Ottawa,  a  hundred  miles  west  of  Montreal,  temative  route  (in  summer)  between  die  east 

the  student  of  political  economy  will  enjoy  and  the  west,  affording  a  delightful  variation 

seeing  how  vigorously  and  well    the  young  from  the    all-rail  journey,     lliis   course   is 

Dominion  puts  into  practice  the  Anglo-Saxon  especially  commended  to  those  who  desire 

theory  of  self-government.  to  visit  Niagara  or  Toronto,  both  of  which 

Then,  as  the  traveller  moves  on  through  lie  upon  the  direct  route  from  New  York ; 

a   rapid    succession    of  flourishing   fanning  while  one  day's  halt  at  Toronto  enables  the 

towns,  gradually  lessening  in  size  and   fre-  passenger  from  Montreal  to  make  a  side-trip 

quency,  he  gets  a  fine  notion  of  one  of  Can-  to  the  Falls,    llie  steamships  of  this  line  are 

Adv.  ST.— Jvkb,  I88S, 


THE  CANADIAN   PACIFIC   RAILWAY. 

Clyde-built  (of  steel)  and  furnished  and  man-  spaces  of  wild  prairie  far  at  the  West,  where 
aged  in  a  manner  equal  to  the  trans-Atlantic  lakes,  haunted  by  wild  fowl,  glimpses  of  ante- 
ships  they  so  closely  resemble.  Leaving  lope  and  smaller  game,  and  the  wallows  and 
Owen  Sound,  Ontario,  in  the  early  evening,  trails  of  the  once  abundant  buffalo,  arouse 
the  next  morning  is  spent  in  the  beautiful  new  interest  at  every  stage ;  while  the  luxa 
defiles  of  St.  Mar/s  River,  the  outlet  of  rious  sleeping-car  (in  which  the  traveller 
Lake  Superior,  and  at  noon  Sault  Ste  Marie  rides  without  changing  from  coast  to  coast), 
is  reached.  This  is  one  of  the  most  roman-  and  the  excellence  of  the  dining-car  service, 
tically  historical  spots  on  the  continent,  and  prevent  either  annoyance  or  fatigue, 
lately  has  become  newly  interesting  and  im-  A  hundred  miles  away  from  their  base  the 
portant  by  the  accession  of  three  railways,  Rocky  Mountains  begin  to  be  visible,  and 
connected  by  a  great  bridge  across  the  fam-  the  morning  of  the  fifth  day  from  Montreal 
ous  rapids,  and  forming  a  new  through  line  finds  the  train  entering  their  portals, 
between  Minneapolis,  St.  Paul,  and  Montreal.  To  visit  Banff  might  well  be  the  sole  ob- 
The  pleasant  old  village  has  thus  sprung,  at  ject  of  one's  journey.  Occupying  an  irregu- 
a  bound,  into  a  large  and  active  conunercial  larly  star-shaped  opening  among  the  most 
centre.  The  neighborhood  of  Sault  Ste  Marie  beautiful  of  the  ranges  on  the  eastern  flank  of 
abounds  in  opportunities  for  recreation  and  the  Great  Divide,  it  shows  some  of  the  high- 
sport,  and  many  delightful  side-trips  (to  est  and  noblest  of  the  Rockies  to  the  very 
Mackinac,  etc.)  may  easily  be  made.  best  advantage.     Here  is  a  crowd  of  moun- 

Passing  through  the  gigantic  locks  to  the  tains,  five  and  six  thousand  feet  above  the 
level  of  Lake  Superior,  the  steamer  shapes  valley,  each  imlike  the  other  in  shape  and 
its  course  directly  across  that  inland  sea,  and  color,  yet  all  majestic  and  beautiful :  and  be- 
in  the  morning  floats  underneath  the  purple  tween  them  are  lovely  dales,  cliff-girt  lakes, 
headlands  of  Thunder  Cape.  Silver  Islet,  sunny  streams,  and  a  thousand  resources  for 
Isle  Royale,  and  the  rugged  coast  of  Thunder  pleasure.  Upon  a  commanding  site  the  rail- 
Bay  enhance  the  singular  grandeiu:  of  this  way  company  has  provided  a  really  magnifi- 
approach  to  Port  Arthur,  which  is  reached  cent  hotel,  managed  in  modem  style  and 
in  time  to  connect  with  the  west-boimd  train  fulfilling  every  requirement  of  comfort  and 
of  the  same  afternoon.  luxury.     Connected  with  it  are  arrangements 

Beyond  Lake  Superior  the  line  traverses  for  baths  in  hot  sulphur  water  from  the  cu- 
a  lake-and-forest  country  whence  silver  ore  rious  medicinal  springs  that  have  given  Banff 
and  immense  quantities  of  timber  are  pro-  its  wide  repute :  while  carriages,  saddle-horses, 
duced.  Then,  just  where  the  forests  fringe  and  boats  are  at  hand, 
out  into  the  prairies  of  Manitoba,  comes  The  mountains  once  entered,  they  are  ever 
Winnipeg,  a  luuidsomely  built  city  which  has  present  until  the  Pacific  is  reached — a  pano- 
gathered  together  30,000  energetic  people  in  rama  of  six  himdred  miles  of  peaks  and  gla- 
less  than  fifteen  years,  and  from  which  ra-  ciers,  cations  and  precipices,  in  endless  vari- 
diate  seven  lines  of  railway.  Here  the  busi-  ety.  The  Rockies,  the  Selkirks,  and  the 
ness  and  social  life  of  the  Northwest  con-  Columbian  range  are  all  crossed  in  one  day 
verges.  Substantially  all  the  vast  Canadian  between  dawn  and  dark,  and  the  constant 
area  between  the  Great  Lakes  and  the  Rocky  succession  of  scenes  of  grandeur  and  sublim- 
Mountains  has  a  soil  of  exceeding  fertility,  ity  exceeds  beyond  comparison  anything  of 
is  well  watered,  provided  with  inexhaustible  the  kind  that  can  be  brought  within  one  day's 
stores  of  coal  and  timber,  possesses  a  climate  journey  elsewhere  in  the  world.  Winding  up 
healthful  for  mankind  and  most  favorable  to  the  Bow  River,  which  cuts  its  way  among 
all  kinds  of  agriculture.  Not  only  Manitoba,  superb,  snow-laden  crags,  the  road  is  led 
but  the  more  westerly  districts  are  being  set-  through  the  Kickinghorse  Pass,  where  state- 
tied  with  great  rapidity,  and  the  beginnings  ly  peaks,  glistening  with  snow  and  cradling 
of  this  vigorous  young  civilization  are  most  glaciers,  fill  the  whole  landscape,  "like  an 
interesting  to  an  Eastern  man.  Scores  of  army  with  banners."  Down  among  them  the 
thriving  towns  have  sprung  up  along  the  train  follows  the  dashing  Wapta  or  Kicking- 
railway  where  five  years  ago  not  a  hut  was  to  horse  River,  finding  its  unforeseen  way  past 
be  seen.  Along  the  foot-hills  of  the  moun-  range  after  range  that  seems  to  bar  the 
tains  the  raising  of  beef-cattle,  horses  and  course,  and  disclosing  some  new  surprise 
sheep  has  attained  to  enormous  proportions,  of  scenery  at  every  turn.  Plimging  through 
and  Calgary,  its  headquarters,  is  already  an  a  deep,  dark  caflon  the  valley  of  the  Colum- 
important  city — a  Canadian  Denver.  The  bia  River  is  reached  and  tiie  Selkirks  are 
observation  of  these  facts  of  human  progress,  grandly  displayed  ahead.  The  river  is 
diversified  by  the  pristine  beauty  of  wide  crossed,  and  again  the  vast  acclivities  rise 
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THE   CANADIAN    PACIFIC    RAILWAY. 

from   our  oarrow   footing    to    unmeasured  which  the  Thompson  Biver  forces  its  way 

heights  on  either  hand.    Cloud-cutting  peaks  to  the  Fraser,  and  the  Fraser  down  to  Hx 

allure  the  eye,  in  advance,  and  through  a  gap,  sea,  in  clefts  that  reach  to  the  very  base  of 

whose  topphng  walls  rise  straight  up  for  a  the  mountains.     Words  convey  but  a  poor 

mile  to  the  pinnacles  of  Mt  Macdonald  and  idea  of  these  cafions,  where  clifEs  of  dizzy 

The  Hermit,  Roger's  Pass — the  very  arcana  height  literally  overhang  the  current ;  and 

of  the  Selkirks — is  entered.  strangely  sculptured  rocks  adorn  the  precipi- 

Dozens  of  gladers  have  already  been  seen ;  tons  slopes  of  the  gorge,  or,  hurled  to  the 

but  at  the  western  end  of  this  pass  one  con-  bottom,  vex  the  turbulent  flood  that  madly 


fronts  you  beside    which  all   others 
seem  insignifici  '  ~ 

Glacier  of  the 
ordinary  intere 
huge  ravine  is 
bending  over  t 
snow-and-ice  pi 
ing  far  down  ii 
it  towers  the  suj 
aid,  and  all  aio 
ly  sculptured 
the  green 
forest  into 
cloudland. 
From    the 
Company's 
hotel  at  the 
station  it  is 
but   a  short 
walk,    by    a 
pleasant  and 
easy  path,  to 
the  gtader, 
upon   whose 
wrinkled  sur- 
face the  ad- 
venturous 
may  easily 
climb,  and 
into  whose 
water-worn 
caves  one 
may  pene- 
trate   and 
think  himself 
in     grottoes 
carved    in 
emerald    or 
sapphire. 

Then  come 
more  moun- 


surges  over 
and  among 
them  in  the 
depths  of 
the  shadowy 

With  mas- 
terly engi- 
neering   the 

makes  its 
way  through 
th^  caAoDS 
for  a  hun- 
dred miles; 
then  it  emer- 
ges into  the 
wide  valley 
of  the  lower 
Fraser  with 
its  gigantic 
trees,  and 
soon,  runn- 
ing ^ong  the 
south  ^ore 
of  Burraid 
Inlet,  reach- 
es the  young 
dty  of  Van- 
couver, 

This  is  the 
Pacific  ter- 
>  years  ago  stood 
vigorous  city  of 
iport  with  exten- 
uses,  handsome 
mite,  and  every 
osperity.  Here 
d  hotels  of  the 
Mn  here  steam- 
ships regularly  depart  for  China  and  Japan, 


tains,  resembling  those  gone  before  only  in    for  San  Francisco,  Puget  Sound,  and  Alaska, 
their  subhmity ;  then  again  deep  cafions  with    and  daily  boats  ply  to  Victoria,  the  beautiful 


vertical  echoing  walls,  and  then  a  descent 
the  hill-girt,  forest-framed  Shuswap  Lakes — 
the  undisturbed  home  of  deer  and  trout. 
Then  come  the  more  rounded  Okanagan 
Mountains,  the  beautiful  valley  of  the  South 
lliompson  River,  broad  Kami  oops  Lake 
reflecting  its  basaltic  cliffs,  and  finally  the  sil- 
very summits  of  the  Cascade  range,  through 


capital  of  British  Columbia,  80  miles  away. 

NoTi.—KiicuTiiDn  lickili  w  lh«  Pidfic  Cout.  goint  ud  k- 
jminE  by  way  of  the  CaqadUa  PjuHfic  Rulwmy.  or  (oing  by 
jiy  oflVic  AtiKricaD  traDKODlineDUl  liDuand  rtiuminjc  k^  ibc 
!4njidiiiii  PacUk  Railway,  or  vice  vcru.  m^y  bf  pmcured  ■! 


n  ba  had  bv  tddrcvmg  th«  Puvngct 
Uligergi  tne  Cinadin  Paolii:  Kailny  al  MonlnaL 
■ptuiy'i  igenu  al  I^ndon.  Eni  (BS  Canixw  Snw)  : 
.  Eni,  (17  Jamei  Swell;  New  Votkljij  Bioadway); 
II  WaihinEun  Smcl) :  Chicles  (]3t  Clark  StndJ.iK 
citco  {in  Montgomery  Slrml- 


•TOILET-ARTICLES- 


LUNDBORO'S  LATEST  PERFUME, 

Goya  Lily. 

This  odor  has  already  attained  a  popularity  second  only  to  our  EDENIA. 
Lundborg's    Perfumes   and    Rhenish    Cologne   are   for   sale   by 
Druggists  and  Dealers  in  Toilet  Articles,  or  can  be  procured  through 
them  if  the  request  is  made. 

LADD   &  COFFIN,   Fioprieton  and  HaaofiMttnieR  of 

LDTOBOEG«  PBEFUMEBT:   24  Barclay  Street,  New  York. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


9t47/. 


m/n* 


AOIE8-  TAILORS 


RIDING  HABITS,  $100. 


t  ANY  CLOTH.) 


ORIGINAL  GOWNS. 

ORIGINAL  COATS. 

ORIGINAL    HATS. 


fW  Ladies  desirous  of  orderiiiK  mod  unaUe  to 
visit  New  York  can  have  sketches  and  sample!  ei 
cloths  forwarded  free  by  mail— pattern  bodice  and 
t  form  alone  required  to  insure  perfect  fit. 


210  Fifth  Avenne  and  1132  Broadway,  New  York  City. 


It. 

slious 
shing 
t,and 
milies 
-each 

Do  you  know  the  truth?  PEARLINE  washes  clothes,  coarse  or  fine- 
dishes — paint — everything — in  half  the  time,  with  half  the  labor,  and  better  than  any- 
thing else  Icnown.  As  it  saves  the  worst  of  the  rubbing,  so  it  saves  the  worst  of  the 
wear ;  your  clothes  and  paint  last  longer  and  took  better  if  washed  with  PEARLINE. 
Harmless  to  fabric  or  hands,  and  economical.    There  is  nothing  else  like  PEARLINE 

Beware  of  imitations  being  peddled  or  sold  by  means  of  prizes — they  are  dangerous 
— such  means  are  not  necessary  to  sell  a  good  article. 

Psirlinc  ii  nunsFmctured  only  bj  JAMES  PYLE,  Mew  Votk. 
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SUyv\AVERTlESQRT^ 


Congress  Hall,  Saratoga  Springs. 

LocAted  on  BnndwBy,  bounded  on  north  and  Boath  b;  the  world-renowned  Hathom  And  Cougnas  Springs. 
AccommodBtes  1,000  gneMts.  Dulj  monting  uid  evening  conoerto  by  Thomaa  H.  Joyce'i  oicbeetn  of  New 
York.    Bates,  $3.00  pei  day,  except  for  rooms  on  parlor  and  first  floor.     Opan  from  Jane  21st  to  Ootober  IsL 

H.  S.  CLEMENT.  MansKsr. 

The  Ocean  House,  Newport,  R.  I. 

SEASON  OF  1888  OPENS  JUNE  27th. 

I^EWPOBT,  the  Queen  of  Americaii  Seaside  Besorts,  has  for  more  than  a  huudred  years  been 
*  the  rendezTous  of  the  best  olssaee  of  society.  Whether  viewed  from  the  standpoint  of  its 
historic  interest,  beauty  of  scenery,  or  sanitary  influences,  Newport  stands  unrivalled  as  a 
8uM}(ER  Resobt. 

U^  Send  for  illustrated  pamphlet,  "Newpobt  akb  rra  Advantages  as  a  Suhuer  Besobt." 

J.  C.  WEAVER  &  SON,  Newport,  R.  I. 
Or  to  J.  O.  Weaveb,  Jb.  &  Co.,  Bventt  Honse,  Union  Square,  New  Tort 


EVERETT  HOUSE, 

amOff  SQUARE,  NEW  YORK  CITY. 
yPHE  attractive  and  healthful  location  (overlooking  the  beautiful  grounds 
^     of  Union  Square)  and  the  exceUence  of  its  cuisine  are  marked 
features  of  the  hoteL 

Attached  to  the  hotel,  and  under  the  same  management,  is  Uie  new 
and  ele^nt  Everktt  House  RESTAURAirr. 

The  Everett  House  affords  a  most  desirable  place  of  residence  tliroug^ 
out  the  year,  and  is  especially  attractive  as  a  cool,  quisr,  ooueobtable  homb 

DDBIKQ  THK  BUmOB. 

JOHt  e.  WEIfER,  Jr.  t  CO.,  Pnprhlor,. 


;RRQPR1ETARYJART1CLES' 


NG  to  the  ease  and  quickness 
with  which  "Cerealine  Flakes' 
may  be  prepared,  it  especially 

;  recommends  itself  to  picnic, 

fishing,  hunting,  and  camping 
parties.  Pour  boiling  milk 
or  water  on  "Cerealine  Flakes," 

leave  it  one  minute  over  the  fire,  and  it  is  ready  for 

use. 

For  sale  by  all  grocers  in  packages  carefully  sealed  at  the  mills,  for 
twenty  cents  eacli. 

The  "Cerealine  Cook-Book,"  containing  over  two  imndieil  carefully 
prepared  recipes,  will  be  sent  to  anj  one  wiio  will  mention  where  this 
■dvestisement  was  seen,  and  enclose  a  twcoent  stamp  for  postage  to  the 
CKKRALtNE  Mfg.  Co.,  Colnmbns,  Ind. 


Grand  Natiana[lwari[on  6,600  Francs. 

LuHHE's  This 
A  STIMULATINQ  RESTORAmE 

CONTAINING 

Peruvian   Bark,  Iron, 
Pure  Catalan  Wine. 


THE  CREAT  FRENCH  REMEDY. 


EndorEed  bf  the   HospitalB  for 

PRETENTION  and  CURE  of 

OCSPEPSm,  MiL/mi/l,  FEVCII  mi  teUE, 

tEimALeiA,  loll  »/  tPPETITE, 

etsTimeiA,  poohiess  of  blood,  ooi 
aETAnDED  cohulesceiice. 

Paela  82,  rue  Dronot. 


Agent  for  the  17.  8. 

30  North  William  Street,  New  York. 

Sou,  8T  ALL  Dnnooinn 


PAINT  YOUR  ROOFS 

Mill  DDCOira  SILICA-GRAPHITR  palDt.  It  Irlll 
last  for  jeus.  WUer  will  nin  from  It  pun  aiiil  Blem.  taO 
It  win  etiti  jtna  belter  Mtlitacttoo  tban  bdj  oUter  pUnL 
Send  for  dronltr. 


«  WEU-ORESSED   BENTLEMIH 

SboaldluTe  M  >ToUet  Adjnnot  Uw 
^Harvard   Trouser   Stretoher. 

TliTee  minaies'  Ume  wiu  apply  tl>e  Sir«tcliei'  ud 
—  Ui«  BVnient  ui  •ppeuanoe  of  perfect  freab- 

uMl  newncn.    It  takei  out  «U  wnokle*.  *U 

bagglDK  trom  the  kneee,  ton]  putia  Mir  of  Troncen 
In  perfect  shape.  Laalii  a  lUe-tUie.  Sent.  p««-Md, 
to  onj  P.  O.  IQ  me  D.  S.  on  noelpt  of  *!.«. 
RICHlOVp  SPBlKfi  CO..  lU  UdiBMd  St., 


II    Defects   of   Speeeb    PermuieBtl;   Cnrvd. 

.  T 1 •■■-n  those  roo  twmuiM 

hem  wu  Tsry  npld 
li  In  wTlUi«.  orleU 

~<>HirwliiJiHTna.*citV'HsU^Du&  Phlla. 
.  n.  imun.  Propiietor /'UloiMpAu  £«iID«r.  husInncB* 
er  of  mT  worst  casta  betcwe  udsnet  mnd.  Fw  fall  Ib- 
UoD.  sdilnH  B.  M,  jqkMSTON.  iDsUtnte,  Uth  mS 


s 


MAGNIFICENCE. 

"Confoond  jODT  impndenoe  1    What  do  yon  mMn  by  strikiiig  nutohea  on  my  nurble  frontf" 
"Do  not  ezcit«  jonnelf,  m«  fdend.     Tew  out  yont  maible  tent,  R9>Uae  it  with  a  new  one,  and 
i  the  bill  to  me/" 


RRoPRrETARYjARTld 


Doei  iDt  set  anlfUr  lite  tte 
old  style  Gloes,  am  bits  fOUS 

MES  tbe  ttroifn. 


J  IN  THK  WORLD. 


H  in  nacd  In  ttn  SmlthtOD 
BalldtOfn,  bv  tbBrtoimuPjKeCir' 
Co.,  udby  tbofuaad*  of  fintcbiM  m« 


.^^J]  Exp«itioa  [wben 
^TtjI  ■wmrded)a  piece 

BRnM  k  TCMIu  UacUite, 


Vo  Eeattng  Beqaired. 


lnMitiila  at  Vftaihlngtrm  for 

mmaciit  AncniU*  und  Depi 

^t  Maioo  A  HAmlia  Ofnn  ud  Plu» 
ctnnn  (nit  ntchimle*  Buoiiitentllic 

iSTROHOlisT  ADHUIVK  KNOWN. 

fbeOMrgtuaknttitncarJi/ibntowItdtblittpiartliuk. 
Tlwtotilqiiutlt7K)ldb«w«nJui.  iS8o,uidieS7,  la  all  pwti  of  Um  « 

sniited  u,  onr  Poitv-Seven  Million  botii«. 

jIoah(irtm<snn.Noacld,No  humbug  In  Gsnulna  LePa~*-  *"" 
Rmembcrliut tlur an  uMquUed  Ibi  npajibiB  iiU  kind*  of 


iX^t-tf.id-cA-  CciMcex^f^A* 


OLOUOEBTNR,  MASS. 


Ho  Aold  In  Lepage's  Clue*. 

CnfAETHINGkris?. 


FINANCIAL 


"J. 


308    &    310    WALNUT    STREET,    PHILADELPHIA. 

Cath  Capit&l, tSOOtOOO  00 

Reurva  for  Re-lniurance  and  all  other  claimi, 1,246,964  44 

Surplui  over  afl  Liabilities, »3,874  22 


Total  Asaeta  December  jiat,  iSS6, 


sv;,30i,8as  oo. 


THOS.   H.  UONTOOMERY,   Pruidcnt. 


D  MARIS.   ScrrFtBrjr,  J.  B.  VOUNC 

WESTERS  OCPAHTMEMT.CBtM.  R  BUVn. 
PACIFIC  DEPAflTUENT.  Bboitn,  CBAIO  A  CI 
a.  W.  DEPHHTHENT.       UtMUt  Jk  Tamri 


SAFE' 


INVESTMENTS 


lrwi«ltli,404,eOO,v 


eutdetniiorthalowof  adollBr.  BaUEiUt* 
Ffret  Mortma*  and  Dabentur*  Bonds  and 
SmtM*  CarwIoBMe  alwijiiin  bud  for  >ale- 
bS»Gi>  DnHtDiBta,  <n  ■bhbum  al  SB  ud  np- 
■■rt  I  la  Uw  lls(t«iiil>«p>nmHit,  SSOO  ud  np- 


./.  f .  WA  TKIKS  LAUD  MOR  TGAGE  CO. 

LAWRENCE.  KANaASl* 
amr  T«t  liifr,  lEMRV  OICnMia.  IK  liuint. 


LETTERS    OF  CREDIT 

Messrs.    Baring    Brothers   &   Co., 

KIDDER,  PEABODY  &  CO.. 

Nassau  St.,  corner  of  Wall,  New  York  Citf. 


ESTABLISHED  tS&S. 

HOWSON    &    HOWSON 

Counsellors  at  Law     Solicitors  of  Patents 

Philadelphia  Offices:    <"3  South  Fourth  StreM 

Now  York;   Potter  Building,  36  Parh  Row 

Washington,  D.  C. :    915  F  Street 


MORTGAGE  CDKU!ANY« 

Snvlliil  t^ubirrlbril  ~-      ~  -      -      fi.OOQ.OQQ 
■  l>ll>l  P>ld  III  {t^nHliI    .       -       .         1.000.000 

e   PKR  CENT.   DEBENTURES  BUd   OnABANTEED 

AllniBlated  properly  of  1h«  (owni  and  cilleH. 
MUNICIPAL    BONDS. 

BOSTON,  ni  D-'Yoiwh!™  Bl.  I  IXINDOV.  tNOLAND. 
HENt)  FOE  PAMPHIJiT, 


Banking,  Bonds. 

ACCOUNTS  BOtldted.    BsnUng  In  sU  bnncbca.    TenM  en 

■ppUOUJOD. 

We  deal  ID  noTcmmpnt,  StBte,  Conntr.  anil  MnnlclpKl 
Bonds  and  otber  iDvealments, 
Wire  or  wrtte  tor  UbU. 
Ahi  deil  ii  Uallti  Stitti  Liii  Virmti  nd  Scri^ 

SAKEflNSesBflNK 

CHICAGO  MKrt>i  pREiroNKcANt^ 


The  Fidelity  &  Casualty  Company. 

Losses  paid  to  January  Isi,  1888.  51.181.096.86. 
FIDtlLITY   DEPARTMENT. 

Bonds  of  Suretjsbip  for  pemons  in  positions  of  trust,  such   as  officera  and  employees  ot  ooi- 
porationa,  administrfttors,  etc.,  etc.,  etc. 
CASUALTY   DEPARTMENT. 

Policies   insurtng-  persoan   against  accidents,    plate   glann   against    breakage,  and    Bt«am   boilers 
against  explosion. 

General  Offices,  Nos.  214  &  216  Broadway,  New  York  City. 


"f 


DRY  GOODS, 


CARDS8PSTATIONERY- 


IHOSB  WHO  BUILD,  OFXRATZ,  AHD  TSATEL  OH  BAILWATS 

The  Cylindrical  and  Portable  Letter-Copying  Press. 


It  ia  8  Inches  in  diameter,  11  inchea  long,  weighs  H  poandi  oomplete,  fits  the  grip-  J 
■aok.  and  when  nsed  with  Bome  of  onr  variogt  dubt-proof  and  private  J 
&rATiONERT   AND    FiLiNO    CABiNETa — tUs,   toi   iojtanoe — is,   indeed,  _ 
"multnm   in   parvo."    Let's   tell   yon   more.     Write   for   catalogue,  testinioniaJa,  and 
specimens  of  jtoA  to 

PORTABLE  COPriNO  PRESS  Jl  STATIONERY  CO., 
HsDtioD  eosiBmBi  MAouDim.  Grand  Ramd*.  Mich. 


ENGRAVED    CARDS     BY    MAIL. 
Oar  BacrsTlng  DepartmeDt  oSen  Dneqnalled 
(«oUUleslqrWoa<ung»ndVl»lllngCBnl».   Bngt«»eil 
Plate  aDd  M  Cards,  tl.  Send  stamp  (or  Sample  SbeeL 
WRITING    PAPERS   BY   MAIL. 
We  un  aU  grades  of  Writrng  Papers  b7  tHe 
PoonO.   It  1*  the  ctieapest  waj  t«  bnj.    Ton 
get  nearlT  double  Ute  qnantltx  tban  b;  ttie 
qolre.  tor  aame  moner.    All  tbe  Newest  Pspera 
uid  Latest  Stjles.    Bend  stamp  lor  Sample  Book. 

^ti&.i%Vi!S?.S°-     927  Arch  St.,  Phila, 


THI 


Improved  "Eclipse"  Copying  Apparatus. 


Id  black,  onlj  eqnslled  bj  UthographT-  Ferteot  tao-«lmllBi  of 
jonr handwrlUDg,  la  manj'  cuob  "Kollpse"  clroolan  tuTe 
beCD  iBkea  tor  oMlnarj  wrttlea  letters.  Spedmens  and  di- 
CDlaron  appllcatloa. 

fELIX  r.  MU8  a  CO..  n  BwIwiii  Wrwt.  WtwTtilL 


Xa  XT  CI- B  JL'V  El  X7 

MARRIAGE    INVITATIONS 
CALLING    CARDS. 

FINE  SfATieNERY. 

iUm  niB,  cubsn,  immcrsBi,  cnm,  at  Cuo-oI-aiil 


SEND    I='OR    SAMPL.es. 


%Jji^Pe(^: 


STATIONERS 


lOte  WALKl/T.  PHIUOELFH/A. 


WEDDINBl 


la-ja^ameJiL. 


OUT  OF 
PAPER? 

KaU  Batai,  16  oenti  per  ponnd. 
XxpiHi  Often  alwaper. 


Ask  your        (  B08T0H  LIVEN, 

STATIONER]  bobtof  bond, 

for  the  ^  BUNKER  HIZX  LINEN, 

FINE    PAPERS    AND    ENVELOPES. 


nSO  Taiiatfe*  whleb  wa  t«U  BT  THB  POOVD,  front  16  m 

SAMUEL- WARD    CO.  aooorporwed), 
Stathom,  Eagraivn,  ana  Frin^$.  178  to  184  D 


■  npwsidi. 


PIANOS 


Copyright,  1888,  by  Ivkks  St  Pomd  Piano  Co. 

-     • 

"  How  do  you  like  my  new  piano,  Professor?" 

"  Beautiful,  beautiful !  It  is  simply  perfect ;  so  brilliant  and  at  the  same 
time  so  rich  and  full,  and  such  a  singing  quality.  You  have  shown  good 
judgment  in  choosing  an  Ivers  &  Pond;  they  are  a  first-class  house,  and 
their  pianos  are  among  the  very  best.     I  used  to  think  there  was  but  one 

piano  in  the  world,  the ,  but  I  am  satisfied  the  Ivers  &  Pond  are  just 

as  good,  at  a  much  lower  price.  I  have  watched  their  pianos  carefully  for 
years,  as  I  have  had  the  opportunity  to  do  in  my  profession,  and  have  found 
that  they  are  not  made  simply  to  sound  well  at  first,  but  stand  use  as  well  as 
any  piano  made.  You  were  wise  to  buy  their  piano  and  save  money  at  the 
same  time,  madam." 

IVERS  &   POND   PIANO  CO., 

MFR5.  OF  GRANDS,  SQUARES,  AMD  UPRIGHTS, 
185  Tremont  Street,  Boston,  Mass,  15 f  6  Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

—^    —^    -  ,   -—    T.  ^  -r^    r^    -r^   (  Flrst-olass  Pianos.    JsOvir9ut  prloes  for  b«st  qaallty.    Shipped  on 

A^  //    A/7    M    A/f  /?  M    fp  J  approval,  to  b«r«tam«d,  If  ansatUfactory,railwa^fir«l|rhU  both 

J-  V  £^  1 YJL  ±^  1 VJL  ±J  ±^  -^  ^    J  strays  at  onr  •xp«ns«.    Easy  payments  If  d«slr«d.    Oatafoff «•  and 

C  Important  Information  mall«d  firo«. 
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HOUSE  FUTlNISHINGS 


«HILL'S«- 

Patent  SiniiEWiHDOf  Blinds 

REQ.UIRE 

NO 

HINGES. 

Hardf  in  A  Trimmtngs 

FVmilSHED  at  OS. 


nej  do  DM  inteifeie  t ... 
Ddhi.  ■Dd  us  10  ■mused  tl 


b  WiDdow  DraperlM  or  Deoon- 

„--    bat  Itgbt  uid  veotUUMa  ou  ba 

sj  fan  of  (be  wiodow.    Do  not  nule.    An 

ouuj  oixrMed.  BoaBODilM  Bpace  by  doing  awaj  wltb  poekMs 
■ad  neosMltT  of  turrinc  ont,  Tlin  oui  ba  Temorml  oi  re- 
pUetd  IMtsntlj  TiUumt  areB  dmrinc  a  mmw.  Reqalra  do 
. — 1.1  • w_.  —  ■ u — ...^  .^  ,^y  window.     '  — 


la  soannMeil  fltw-ol^aa.    Sena  for 
■uviw  lUHUHvu  t^mLMnwt^  MAOuurih  or  oaU  im  [tie  mauir 
taotoren  at  (ball  offloe. 

SDWIH  LOUDEBBACK  A  CO., 
413  South  Fifth  Street,  Philadeiphia,  Fa. 


FURNITURE  FOR  INVALIDS. 


Wheeled  Chairs,  Back-rest*,  Folding  Bed-tTays, 

Commodes  and  many  other  articles  of  Furniture 
intended  foi  the  convenience  and  comfort  of  the 
tick,  delicale  or  infirm,  are  supplied  by 

THE  ROBERT  MITCHELL  FORNITUKE  CO., 
CiHCUNHTi,  Ohio. 


A  PANELLED  IRON  CEILING 
will  tickle  your  optic  and  not  drop 
on  your  head.  Its  beauty  does  not 
fade.  Its  joints  do  not  open.  It  does 
not  make  a  good  fire,  and  is  not  soluble 
in  water. 

We  make  designs  suitable  for  your 
parlor  or  kitchen,  your  store,  school,  or 
church,  and  put  it  up  in  old  buildings 
without  removing  the  plaster.  Henry 
S.  Northrup,  corner  Centre  and  Franklin 
Streets,  New  York.     Send  for  circular. 


R.  M.  i,ambie:,    ^  ^ 

book^holdIeirs.  ^ 

.The  Hoat  PertMt  Diot^HDldBr. ■ 


Andrews' 

HEW  UMtlBHT  CABWET 

Folding  Be 

XHX  UOBX  FOFVLA^  BXD. 

SImplel      NolMlessI       Perl^ 
AU  Styles.    AU  Prices. 


/dbt  thi  Thdm  to*  9. 
A.    H.    ANDREWS    &  CO., 

cas  BaoADwiT,  N.  T.  Citt.    im  Waiasb  An.,  cmoioa 
Poer  iND  SroonoH  9a.,  Bui  nuvcuooL 


Invalid  Roi 


TbIb  Cbair  bw,,  1 


GATE  CITT  STONE  PILTEK  CO., 

"  lirni  SL,  New  YMt 

B*    OUdb    BBd     Srar 

>  War*   Jbtb  to  Hold 
Vat«r. 

Matnral  StOB*  fbr  » 
ring  Madlnm. 
n*d  with  BavanM 
It  lo*  Ohambara  M 
th«  vrmUr. 
BtMllj  cn*aa*d  aa  a 
r  ntobar. 

>  OMaotloaabl*    ■■■- 
Ub««  In  tlia  Osnatrao- 

Iff  thU  FUMr. 

I  Watar  la  FUlad  wttk 

rltUa       dsrlsr      *^» 

U   PUtar   wlU    Abao- 


PJIOPRIETARY/ARTICLES 


'^  RuFfAip  IpjaWatk 


Nature's  Great  Remedy  for  Bright's  Disease  of  the  Kidney s. 
Gouty  Bheumatic  Gout,  Bheumatism,  etc. 


I>B.  THOMAS  H.  BUCKLER,  of  Faris  {formerly  of  BaUimore),  tuggesler  of  LUhia  as  a  Solvent 
for  Uric  Acid. 

*'  Nothing  I  could  say  would  add  to  the  well-known  reputation  of  the  Buffalo  Lithia  Water.  I  have  fre- 
quently used  it  with  good  results  in  Uric  Aeid  Diathemy  Bheumaiumy  and  Oovi^  and  with  this  object  I  have 
ordered  it  to  Europe  &om  Coleman  &  Rogers,  of  Baltimore.  Lilhia  is  in  no  form  so  valuable  as  where  it  exists 
in  the  CarboncUs  [the  form  in  whdeh  it  is  found  in  the  Buffalo  Lithia  Water]^  Nature's  mode  of  solution  and 
division  in  water  which  has  passed  through  Lepedolite  and  Spondumine  mineral  formations.** 

nB.   WM.  A.  HAMMONI>f  of  New  York,  Surffeon- General  of  U  8.  Army  (Retired),  Prqfessorof 
Dieeaaee  of  the  Mmd  and  Nervoue  System  in  the  UmversUy  of  New  York,  etc. 

**  I  have  for  some  time  made  use  of  the  Buffalo  Lithia  Water  in  cases  of  affections  of  the  Nervous  System 
complicated  with  Bright's  Disease  of  the  Kidneys,  or  with  a  Gouty  Diathesis.  TJi£  results  have  been  emi- 
nentlfl  satisfactory,  lAOvia  has  for  many  years  been  a  faxcrUe  remedy  toith  me  in  Uke  cases^  but  the  Buffalo  Water 
certainly  acts  better  than  any  extemporaneous  sotutUm  of  the  IMhia  Salts,  and  is,  moreover,  better  borne  by  the 
Stomacn.  I  also  often  prescribe  it  in  those  cases  of  Cerebral  Hypermmia,  resulting  from  over-mental  wirk—isi 
which  the  condition  called  Nervous  Dyspepsia  exists— and  generally  with  marked  benefit^'' 

BB.  ALFBED  Jb.  LOOMISf  Professor  of  Puihotogy  and  Practical  Medicine  in  the  Medical  Department 
of  the  University  of  the  City  <(f  New  York,  etc. 

**  For  the  past  four  years  I  have  used  the  Buffalo  Lithia  Water  in  the  treatment  of  Chronic  Interstitial 
Nephritis  occurring  in  Goutu  and  Rheumatic  subjects,  with  the  most  marked  ben^.  In  aU  Gouty  and  Rheumatic 
Affections,  I  regard  it  as  highly  ejficacious.^^ 

J>B.  G.  HAL8TEAB  BOYLANB*  LaU  Professor  of  Surgery,  Baltimore  Medical  College,  Late  Surgeon 
French  Army  (Decorated),  Member  Baltimore  Academy  of  Medicine. 

**In  Bright*s  Disease  of  the  Kidneys,  acute  or  chronic,  Buffalo  Lithia  Water,  Spring  No.  2,  is  without 
a  rival,  whether  in  the  Parenchymatous  form  or  Interstitial  Nephritis.  In  cases  in  which  the  Albumen  reached 
as  high  as  60  per  cent ,  I  have  known  it  under  a  course  of  this  Water  gradually  diminish  and  finally  disappear, 
at  the  same  time  other  alarming  sjrmptoms  were  relieved  and  the  sufferers  restored  to  health.  The  best  results 
which  I  have  witnessed  from  any  remedy  in  Suppressed  Gout,  Rheumatic  Gout,  and  all  Gotity  and  RheumaUc 
Affections  have  been  from  this  Water,  and  in  every  class  of  disease  having  its  origin  in  a  Vric  Add  Diathesis 
it  is  a  remedy  of  unsurpassed  excellence." 

I}B.  HABVEF  L.  BYBD,  of  BeOtimore,  President  and  Professor  of  Obstetrics  and  Diseases  of 
Women  and  Children  in  the  Bal^more  Medical  College,  formerly  Professor  of  Practical  Medicine,  etc. 

**  Buffalo  Lithia  Water  has  an  ascertained  valve  in  Bright's  Disease.  A  kmndedge  of  its  action  in  that 
disease  thus  far  toould  seem  to  warrant  the  belief  that  it  would,  in  many  instances,  at  least  in  its  early  stages, 
arrest  it  entirely;  and  in  its  more  advanced  stages  prove  a  decided  comfort  and  palliative.  I  have  witnessed  the  best 
results  from  the  action  of  this  water  in  Chronic  Gout,  Rheumatic  Gout,  and  Rheumatism,  and  I  do  not  hesitate  to 
express  the  opinion  that  in  all  diseases  depending  upon  or  having  their  origin  in  Uric  Add  Diathesis,  it  is  unsur- 
poised,  if,  indeed,  it  is  equalled  by  any  water  thus  far  kiumm  to  the  profession.  ** 

I>jB.   JFM.  B.  TOJFLESf  Professor  of  Anatomy  and  Materia  Mediea  in  the  Medical  Department  of  Vie 
University  of  Virginia. 

**  I  feel  no  hesitancy  whatever  in  saying  that  in  Gout,  Rheumatic  Gout,  Rheumatism,  Stone  in  the  Bladder, 
and  in  all  diseases  of  Uric  Add  Diathesis,  I  know  of  no  remedy  at  aU  comparable  to  Buffalo  Lithia  Water, 
Spring  No.  2. 

*'7te  effects  are  marked  in  causing  a  disappearance  of  Albumen  from  the  urine.  In  a  single  case  of  Bright's 
Disease  of  the  Kidneys,  I  witnessed  decided  beneficial  results  from  its  use,  and  from  its  action  in  this  case 
I  should  have  great  confidence  in  it  as  a  remedy  in  certain  stages  of  this  disease.'' 


Water  in  Cases  of  One  Dozen  Half-Gallon  Bottles,  $5.00  per  Case  at  the  Springs. 


THOMAS    F.    GOODE,    Proprietor, 

Buffalo  Lithia  Springs^  Virginia* 
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FR'oPRlETARYi'ARTlCLES 
HIRES' 

ROOT  BEER 


35  CC|JTS. 

or  THE  MOST   Diucioua 
KNB  WHOLCSOaiE 

YEI-]pEI^AfJCE 


Try  it. 

Ask  your  Dni^isl  or  Grocer  for  H.  If  ihej 
should  not  hare  it,  request  them  (□  get 
it  for  yen ;  cr  send  15  cents,  and  we  will 
■end  foa  piclu^  by  mul,  free  of  ex- 


AbesutiM  picture  storybook  for  childieii, 

entitled  "  Happy  Hours  in  Faikv 

Land,"  wU  be  mailed  frte  [o  any 

one  Eeoding  their  address. 


For  Children 


For  Travttlers 
by  Land  or 


[flbnresoent. 
Delightful. 
Eflbotlve. 


A  Positive 
Luxury  ■»  well 


Qentle. 

Prompt, 
cfflelent. 


InB  from  Im- 
perfeot  Diges- 
tion or 
Inaotlve  Liver. 


Cures 

Headaohe, 

Coristlpatlon, 

Sour  Stemaoh. 

Vomiting  and 

Heart^burn. 


Kidney 

Troubles, 
Rheumatism, 
and  Fevers. 


For  44  Year* 

Preeorlbed  by 

the  Best 

Physicians, 
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CVRlTlNG-nACHINESi] 


DO  NOT  BOY  k  TYPE-WRITER 

ITnUl  yoD  luTC  Seen  (Utd  TMtcd 

THE  SUN  TYPE-WRITER. 


Price,  Twelve  Dollars. 

It  hu  beat  nmodeled  and  gttiMj  hnprantd,  uid  ti 
now  the  mort  perfect  mBohlne,  both  for  eue  of  muiipQ- 
Ution  knd  exoell«noe  of  work.    Weight,  7  Ibt ,  packed. 

It  yoa  think  it  ja  too  cheap  to  be  good,  order  one  to 
be  MDt  C.  O.  D.  with  pririlege  of  eiamioation,  ao  that, 
in  cue  it  doei  Dot  piove  aatiataetory,  ;od  can  retain 
it  by  merely  paying  ezpieB*  charges  both  waya. 


THE  SUN  TYPE-WRITER  CO. 
Ifo.  319  Broadway, 

M  Thoaua  Strtal.  NEW    VORK. 


PHONOGRAPHY 8 

IThonetic  short  hand 

geir-taachi,  Send  r*r  Catalas.    Addpeia 
»ha  Ph»na«r>me  I—tlif.    ClaelnawtL 


BEST,    SK£S£® 


IIPELIBLE  UK. 

ITq  ITTIatlon  and  ^^a 


—PrlTBte  iDBtmctlao  by  prao- 

.^. . a  tW*l  wrbaUm  reporter.    U 

years' ezperlence.   KoHllana.  SItaaUaDBjniaiwiteed.   Book 
and  cmijlan  Free.    FRAKKRABRTSON,SUnograpl>er. 
art.  N.J. 


SHOSTHiUrD-' 

years' ezperlence.   KoHllana.  B 


TSl  Broad  Street,  Nbwi 


t6  Thi  BiST  CVBB  IN  'tog  Woaui  for  Coagtu,  COUSt.  ■ 
and  OniiurniiHon.  Is  Cotler  Broa.  A  Co.'s  Well-kDOwn  ' 
Boston  Vegaaole  Putnumary  Bauam. 


The  Best  Fen  in  the  World 


W.  L,  ALDMK—yea  ri 


I  have  rwai  apeolally  Interested  In  Foan tain  Penslor 
flneen  years,  and  have  tried  soorea  □lalmlog  iobe"ibe 
beat  and  perlecuy  ■aOsfBctorT,"  bnt  none  were  worth 

Waterman's 

Fountain  Pen 

In  uen.  Since  that  time  I  haye  used  It  with  Increasing 
satiatactlail.  In  this  tlnM  I  bafe  peraooally  used  oTsr 
twenn  (M)  of  them,  often  giving  np  one,  mj  own,  to  a 
frMnd  and  getting  another.  UlsapleaiiiTeiobearttiu 
nnsolldCed  testUncny  to  the  merits  c(  amoal  oaetnl  In- 
veanon,  for  J  wish  Others  to  know  and  lb 


Columtila  College.  New  York. 


ment  th^  know. 

,See  aOtifrtUemtnu  In  prerfous  numbera,        (l.d) 

It  ti  warranted  (uncontUtUmaBvi  and  gaaianteed  to 
meet  all  the  requirements,  or  the  money  will  be 
refunded. 

Ton  can  hare  yonr  chtdce  of  over  M  slsea  and  iiylea. 

Bend  tor  lUostrated  prloMlst,  with  lesUmonlals. 

AOKNTS  'WAITTED.  (CSS) 

Heimon  atnuBHiR's  Habuuh.  ;L  ■ 

E.    'Waterman     Co.,      |M 

IBS  BrtmdmtM,  Ifne  Tork. 
The  Ideal  PtKketi  lor  pens  ai 
poofcet.  nlokeL  U  oeots ;  witn  leatt 


B 


OOKBINDING  ^"ZiSt 

H  n      tor  BoBiBHkB'B.  Harper^  and  Centary. 
bUG.      CHAS.  MACDOHALD  A  CO., 

Ferlodfcal  Afaen,  B6  WaMiijtiui  St.,  CHIOA90.  lU. 


Type,  Presses  and  Printers'  Requisites, 
VANDERBCBOH,  WKLL8  A  CO., 

Printera'     and      Cngravera'     Warehouse^ 

1«  and  18  Dntcb,  cor.  Fnlton  at.  N.  Y. 
Eiiinii*an'  TuAer  Boiwood.  etc  ■  UachlolBl*'  Fsltem  Lattera. 


OSOOODBT'S  Xethod  for  SOXB-INSTaUOTION. 

Maniul.  fi.y :  Roder,  f:so:  Epitome,  .ij  ;  Diciiomry,  U-oi. 

^SHIORTHANp.&%^ 

Sywipii..        W.  W.  OSGOODBV.  Publisher,  Rocheiter,  N,  Y. 


88.00.     THE  WORLD  TYPE-WRITER.      S8.oo. 


ABEMCIES. 

V.  B.  CLODDIUH, 


BAUU  i  ClUIISB, 
BDWXS.lElUILItCa., 


S.a.!IaDR9BTlBI0., 


OUR  SALES  EQUAL  THE  COMBINED  SALES  OF  ALL  OTHER  TYPE-WRITERS. 

Ms4ihii»is  QoinstMd.  Bend  En  Ctroalar,  GEO.  BEOK£B  *  CO.,  so  Qreat  Jonee  St.,  N.  T. 


DC  OORG  COMES  TO  FUSr  AND  TAXES  A  REEF. 


zSPORTINC-GOQDS 


A.  G.  SPALDING  &  BROS. 


Lawn  Tennis. 


THE  SLOCUM  RACKET  FOR  1888  conceded  by  all 
expert  playere  who  have  seen  it  to  be  the  finest  Racket  on 
the  market,  price,  $6.00. 

THE  NEW  DOUBLE  CENTRE  NET,  the  latest  and 
best,  will  outlast  four  ordinary  nets. 

THE  SPALDINQ  REGULATION  TENNIS  BALL 
improved  this  season.     Our  line  of  Tennis  is  most  complete. 


Send  for  catalogue. 

We  have  brought  out  this  year  an  entirely  new  line  of 
Professional  Croquet,  superior  to  anything  heretofore  made. 
The  mallets  are  made  of  Boxwood,. kose wood.  Hickory,  and 
Maple,  and  sell  at  from  $3.00  to  50  cents  each.  In  sets 
with  balls,  arches,  and  stakes  to  correspond,  at  $3.00  to 
$15.00  per  set.  The  line  is  thoroughly  described  in  our 
Summer  Sports  Catalogue. 


-    -   Croquet. 


Bicycles.   -    - 


to 


It  seems  scarcely  necessary 
BASE-BALL  QOODS  for  it  ought  to  be  known  to  every 
one  at  all  interested  in  base-ball  matters  that  we  are  the 
largest  manufacturers  of  every  requisite  for  the  game.  But 
it  may  not  be  amiss  to  call  attention  to  our  complete  stock 
of  CRICKET  QOODS,  imported  from  James  Lillywhite 
Prowd  ft  Co.,  without  doubt  the  leading  makers  in  England. 
We  are  sole  agents  for  them  in  the  United  States. 


We  are  special  distributing  agents  for  VICTOR 
BICYCLES,  a  most  complete  line  of  Wheels  including  the 
best  LIGHT  ROADSTER  and  SAFETY  BICYCLE,  TRI- 
CYCLE, and  JUNIOR  BICYCLE  in  the  market.  The 
latter  machine  is  especially  in  demand  as  it  is  a  first-class 
BICYCLE  FOR  BOYS,  at  a  moderate  price.  Our  own 
YOUTH'S  PREMIER  is  a  cheaper  wheel  of  great  beauty 
and  strength.     Send  for  Bicycle  CaUlogue—FREE. 

say   anything    about 


Base-Ball 
AND  Cricket. 


Athletic 


Uniforms. 


We  are  importers  of  a  most  complete  and  beautiful  line 
of  FLANNELS  for  LAWN  TENNIS  BLAZERS,  TEN- 
NIS CAPS,  PULL  LENGTH  PANTS,  FANCY  TENNIS 
SHIRTS,  and  of  a  large  assortment  of  SILK  WEBBINQ 
FOR  BELTS.  We  are  also  manufacturers  of  everything 
necessary  to  make  up  a  complete  outfit  for  any  athletic  sport. 

But  why  attempt  to  describe  everything  we  have  in  our  ^    ^^  ^^ 

catalogue.     It  is  better  for  you  to  send  for  a  copy  and  see  |    ^UMMER     ^  PORTS 

for  srourself.     We  believe  you  will  see  something  described  }- 

in  iu   forty-two  pages  which  you  will  want.     We   mail  it  ^^  A'tai  /^r»iic 

free  to  any  one.  J  |^AIALUUUt. 

A.  G.  SPALDING   &   BROS., 


241    Broadway, 
NEW  YORK. 


108  MadUon  Street^ 
CHICAGO. 
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SPORTING-GOpDS 


English  Compact  Cameras. 

Coemetaem  ta 
Ui>  pnadpil  rei' 
tnrBofthhCim- 


It  ill  tbe  dninbla 

combining  grut 
UshmeiiirltEriB- 
l£[7,  pcriFctum  of 
douil  with  Bim. 
pUciir  Mid  emie  ot 
workiDCln  iDMiU' 

with  tbs'liut 

mlgbt,  uideTeT7 
conTeiuencc  ud 
bdUtjr  pou«M»d 

folded.  ilKiwInilho 


L.  M.  PRINCE  &  BRO., 

HIC** 
tUMENTS, 

i  Supplies 

CTlpUOO. 

(■■■da,  ITTtattaB 


h  lbs  Drr  Plu* 


L.  M.  PRINCE  &  BRO., 

9HIO  AQEMTa  FOR  THE  BLAIB  CAMER*. 


Th«  Amateur  Guide  In  Photography. 

THE   KETiaED   EDtTlolM 


THK  BI.AIR  CAMERA  CO. 

»  8Ut«  0t.,  OUai(o.        918  Arab  St.,  FbUidsIpbU. 


Carbutt's  Dry  Plates. 


m 


For  Portraiit,  Viami,  and 

Transpar  and  as. 

Tat  moat  popalir  Drj  FlMa  wlUi  Mitt 

mre,  »nd  ifie  ec— '  —   -"-—   


1  dealen.     Seod  H 


f  noTosRArrac  Sopds 
N9  2BondS'JNY 

CHICACK> 

-AIR  RIFLE! 


Mn  Wilkinson  Co..  "c!!^"!S:'- 


CAPTAIN    MIKE    KELLY'S    BALL   BOOK. 

The  mmt  compleM  and  Mlnctlre  Book  for  Base-Ball  Flartn 
e<rar  laaaed.  Sead  an  nenti  lor  ■  copif  M  O.  W.  SIUMUMfl 
Sc   CO.,  DoHtoii,  Hbbb.,  dealen  In  Sporting  and  UIUtaiT 

I  "PLAY   BALL!"  | 

Qoods.    Onr  own  ninBCntad  Calalogoe  and  Ptloe-Uat  wtll  t>a 
Included  vlthont  extra  charga. 

O.  W.  alHMONS  A  CO..  BonoN.  Kua. 


I  DOO  BUYEJSS'  CUIDE. 

■oKh.'^  whfn'ia  bnrS^I 
.  MnDad  ta-  la  Oeath 

J  ASSOCIATED  FANCIERS,  _ 
ggTT  a.  Eighth  at.  PhllidilpfcU.  Pfc  B 


THE  MONOCULAR  DUPLEX  OR  ARTIST  CAMERA. 

It  enabla  tlia  opemor  to  aee  tbe  platan  non-lDTCctad  the  fall  alte  at 

I  the  expoaon.  Can  be  accimuiir  f«nia»«d.  dlapenaea  wttb  Tilpod. 
ntber  oorcnd :  no  nnslEbtlT  meutl  iroifc  :  nadr  at  a  aeoond'B  DaaoK 
.  PtMb.  with  noe  Doable  Holder  for  4ii  i  SM,  tn.l»  1  IV  z  4W.  ftM. 
-n  can  be  taken  wllbontcbuglag  the  apoola.  FtUa,  IN.Ot  Mid  tlB-N. 
.  SamfM  pliMograph.  U  eenca. 
1  B.  yr.«aiTa  a  co.,  « 


J, ._  .je  world  Uiat  ei 

the  plate,  the  Tei7  lostant  ol  maUnK  tlv , 

FooiWDg  Clotb.  and  Canrlng  Caae ;  leather  oc 


S  Jolu  Strvet.  New  Xoik. 


SPORTING-GOODS 


THE 

AMERICAN 
CYCLES. 


Highest  possible  grade.  Holders  of 
all  world's  road  and  long  distance 
records.  Largest  and  most  artistic 
catalogue  in  the  trade  frte. 


GORMULLY&JEFFERYI'F'fiCO, 

221-228  »crl/i  Fmnklin  SI.,   CUcagt,  III. 

Lar(C*t  Amoricaa  Hsnuracturcra  ol 

CYCLES  AND  SUNDRIES. 


r.BOWDISH  &  CO., 

Skaneatalea,  N.  Y. 


Fine  Steam  Launches,  Canoes  and  Boats. 

RIBIIIE  AHD  8TATI0XABI  BHGIHES,  BOILEBS,  aU. 


THE  FAIRY  TRICYCLE. 


vind-pouwr.    For  cl 


RUSHTON,  Canton,   N.  Y. 


ilS; 


A  UiKltle  IiBBBslieti  P1«M>»  B*Ma,  BBlt- 
'mtinnt  Canaas.  ud  oudM  ■  lirRe  Mod  of  all 

'Una,  IDcb  h  Huts.  Spin,  Bails.  Oum,  Paddlca,  and 
■rer^...,  Benda  nlck«l  for fo-jMCe ota^pfrnsfoT^BSS. 


t  fine  UlDitiiittDiu.    KaD' 


BICYCLE  o'CUN 

•and  itiunF  to  A.  W.  CUXP  *  OO,  Dar 
Ida,  <»kUtfar  Bil««.  Gtvtt  naw  AmflrltHD 
nhHiTI?!]  afMond-liud.  Rnwinns  ud 
maallni.    Biii7olH>J>itatiiuUk«itniru]e. 


ANOTHER  COLUMBIA. 


Columbia  Tandem 

For  Itdies  and  gcDtlemen  ;  the  only  Americm  high 
grade  tandem  on  the  market  uid  lh«  most  successfal 
landem  manufactured ;  a  front  wheel  handle  bar 
steerer,  which  two  ladiei  can  ride  if  desired ;  iteeied 
and  controlled  by  brake  from  cither  seat ;  readily  con- 
vertible into  a  "lingle";  ai  light  as  ■  roadster  tandem 
can  be  built. 
Tbe  most  comprehensive  cycling  calalogue  published, 

POPE  MFG.  CO.,  79  Franklin  Street, 

BOSTON. 

Krancli  Mouict:  i<  WarreaSt..  H.Y.:afi  Wabash  Ave.. Chrc*ti>- 


Wright  &   Ditson's 

MODEL   RACQUETS. 

"SeKT'B  SpcelBl,''Mrnlif  with  EagUib  nt,  .  tT.OO. 
Anil  ■■Sent'B," n.so. 

USE  DUR  "CHMPIHIMIP"  UVN  TUHIS  BALL 

Re-adDpted  tor  1888  by  the  D.  8.  TTAnoHAL  Lawk  TmmnB 
AnooiATioN  and  bmBooLusun  TsiimB  Abbooiatioh. 

Price,  per  docen M.oo. 

By  null I.W. 

■■LBwn  Tennii."  by  JumDwiaHT.  Ijy  mall.     .      Mcenta. 

Tb«  only  >■  Official  TennI*  Boles,"  with  acmral  lntet«Btliig 
artldea  <m  tbe  game  by  JUmn.  Dwiaar,  Sloccii,  aaana, 
Clabi.  and  Tatuib. 


Mo.  580  Wathingion  Strait,  Boafon,  Mass. 

tW  Send  for  Tennis  CUalagoe. 


MISCELLTANEQUS 


x«of  lArnrnade  than  Ko.  X    13  Bomui  CKodJHi  3 
Pota-BHii  wlmlt,  *  BauoaUa;  «olD»d.  a  TDlamoaa. 

COLLBCTIOM  RO.  4.    PRICK,  •».••. 

ID  Uaem  at  lunr  nmde  woA  than  Mo.  4.    11  Bink*ti>,  u- 
•orMd.  14 BomuCualM,  MBortAd,  1  CblOMe  Hjw.  ^Ben^ 

SUovlUb&tB.    DimallT  nlBlllaB  for  BTer 
COLLECTION  KO.  6.    PBICE,  lia.M. 

'ork  and  gimde.    A  famllT  i 


AHorMdBocksM 


[d  Foon- 
(TaaalV 


COI.LKCTION  MO.  S.    PKICE,  MS-eO. 

«•  nudlnm  alu  work,  wall  MMTted  In 


COLLECTlOIr  HO.  1*.    PKICB,  tSO-OO. 


Jnondbomba.  3  HaMoife  Sb«Ili,'l' dinSlal 
Uchla.    OV?r  tlM  >n^fl  »MSSi. 


~>—   -  Gold  T - 


tain.  1  Hlnea.  uaonea.  1  Bonqoat,  1  Bsd 
PoUt  1  CUSMB  Fliar,  S  Danial  Llchti. 
Tilauria  Wlwala, « lOtnie  IighM.7Sloir 
rclalllna  fir  otbt  V^*. 

Wt  IfMfilB  of  lot  001 

Hi  In  onr  wtalcfna,  f\ 

MASTKH  «  WELLS,  Mfrs.,  18  Hawley  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

New  Thing  for  Furniture. 


itirMfilBadatoiu'liSinoialBiiiOoUaationa.wtiiohweMsd.rsairEnpriHMia.atpitoetraBtiMfiN. 

and  an  too*  daaartbed  In  onr  wtalcfna,  jrte  to  tnj  adilro.    Send  lor  It.    Each  box  ""■'»'"«  pHotM  dlmMoDa  in 

and  Ore  cacb  utMls.     mm, ■ - _-_ 


I^diee  intending  to  bnj  new  fnmitnra  or 


a  haTing  yonr  fnmitnre  finished  with 


gimp  glued  on  inateftd  ot  tacked  on  with  nnBightlj  bkck-heoded  teoka.  Adhesive  Qitnp  (pnt 
perfeot  fljush^  teoka  spoil  it.  Adhesive  Gitnp  always  lays  flat;  always  holds  fast.  Fnnutnre 
mannfaetnrers  finish  work  with  cheap  gimp  tacked  on.  Don't  buy  it.  Insist  on  haTiiig  your  fami- 
ture  finished  with  Ad/utive  Oimp,  which  gives  the  same  finish  aa  on  higheat  grade  onstom-mada  woik. 
It  is  especially  adapted  for  home  ose.  Bend  sample  of  coverings  to  be  matched,  stating  number  of 
yards  wanted,  and  we  will  forward  colors  to  match.  (Price  per  yard,  six  and  ten  oenta,  according  to 
quality.)  It  needs  only  to  be  moistened  and  pressed  firmly  on  the  goods.  No  tacks,  no  ponnding  of 
flngan,  no  shabby  looking  tnmitnre  from  detached  gimp.  Opoe  osed  yon  will  have  no  other.  Do 
not  fail  to  give  it  a  triaL 


ADBESJVE  GIMB  CO.,  Limited, 


120  Walker  St.,  Xew  York. 


r  ,^if7SiK,r      A.B.SPIIL0III64BR0S. 


CLEARANCE 


of    niu 


I  #1      oftgred  at  30  to  So  per 

■  BM    PnbUihei'iprloet.    Just  1ku». 

■  ■        B«ni  FBSB  to  bdj  addreo.    Bend  postal. 
B3TB8  A  LAUBIAT.  Ul-OS  Waslklngton  SBwet  (opvatXM 


d  BoDlbj,  Boston,  a 


irOCNO  POLK8.  oc 

A     itanalatlon.     8at> 


a  F0I.KB,  Box  M 


^iiWlli 


WONDERFULLY  POPULAR. 

BEN  PERLEY  POORE 

ItSor&ntstKSBOHoKtOroBn'lUix  '     " 


THE  CROWNINO  LIFE  WORK  OF  THE  LATE 
Memorial  Edition.  {  AGEini 
LOtrpKlce.    JUSTOVTA   Wantod. 

BiilU>nt>lBaBdPnBdLadtai<.teitf>niH<nlt^    ~   ~ 
rata.    -  (»aniUw  <■  •mtt  Hk"— Boo.  H.  L.  Da««.  - 
Mintw."—Tfi«iiBl-^     ■"--'-'-*- ■ 


B  ar    PkllMlelpllla. 


*^?&ij;Ttai'55A;tor5joT'H«& 


•SPORTING-GOODS^ 
BICYCLE    OUTFITS. 

O  A  DC  Finest  qiullly  of  Nan  bids.  Brown.  bdiI  Bottle  Onta  Clotti, 
Vy/\  r  O  •  glued  lUor,  tLW  i  OlMti  corend  TUor,  %l.1S.  In  CordnrDT 
a(BBiiiBi]uila,KluedTtur.  (LU.    AU  wltb  TentUated  lop. 

JC  DC  CVC  Hade  of  (be  beit  woren  wonud.  wltb  tamed-down 
CnOC  I  O.  Tlbtiedoollsr.laWlilW.Ito7mIBiiie,aiidI<laTTB]ae, 
witli  BtrlMd  CdUr  and  CoHb,  ts.OO:  wlthoat  tnmed-doim  oollar,  m  p]>la 
Brown.  NaTT  Blue,  Maroon.  BlaoK.  and  QrecD,  M.00. 

C  U  I  DTC      "^^  qnaU^  of  Uibt  and  dart  Oitf  and  Brown  Flannel 
O  n  1  n  1  O  •    Oar  own  make.  ^Tbo  moat  popolar,  neat-URliis  Blcnsle 
SbtnUHwtnd^».Ml  extra qoallij, Sarr Bln«,  tj.oo. 
CIIITC      CoataodKnioknMotnaof  tbe 
Q\Jl  I  O.    AaperftctlncTerrdeiallaaUiel 
Bloe,  Drab,  Black,  and  OrMD.    Coat,)8.Mi  Knlot 

BELTS 


.^  .  «.  Of  3tn»g  8tlt  webbUu.  In  atrlpea  and  plain 

I  oolora.  wllb  aUrer  anake  bneUe.  -  Ujnitafale  10  anr  alie. 
Bpnaau;  aoapioa  10  wear  with  flaimel  or  MiMie  iblrt  forOorollne,  Atbletlci. 
•ud  aQ  oat-door  aporta,  Uo. 

LJ^Qir  large Moek of  Botflih  lHa*T-ilbbed Worated  Hate.  Ezba 
mXtf^Ct  loos,  and  meat  ereiyraqalrcmeot  of  wlwanai.toiirlats,  and 
ecben  wbo  want  a  mt-alaai  Hoae.  Vtrj  Blne^  Brown,  Bla^  Bteel.  and 
Qraen.    Parteot  In  make  and  ibape.    HUee  ■  to  IL    ll.so  a  pair. 

HOSE  SUPPORTER.  Sff-KSa'SilSl 

otbar  boae  la  Pma^a  CAomoton  Supponrr.   Comfortable,  eu;.  no    -    ' 
il*eercadUyloinoTemeniaort1ief—    "-'-—•—  ■ — ■  —  ^  _.— 

CLJ/^\Erc      AoompleUMoekot' 

OnV/CO.    to  tbe  toe.  wltH  toll.  .    ___  , 

nobbr.    HM.   V  QennUe  Bi^liB  C.  T.C.oloili.M.oa  a  run,  doable  width. 

I^BeelllaMrBtlDn  TnmttaOmVtMnmtlaOtntarv,  Amtrlem  MagaMnt,  uti  SoriH 

IrCl  VeVe^^O    Outfitter,  lll  1 130  Fultm  stmt,  uil  11  lassu  Strat,  Iti  lorL 


body.    Hade  oT  tbe  beM  dnb  oolton  webb- 

Blum,  tbe  moat  popnlar  of  wUob . 


PECK    &.    SNYDER'S    CELEBRATED    TENNIS. 

:ket. 


I,  Bent  Heleotsd,  for  Mittch  Oamea,  AO  eeoti 

, „_..       h  a eomplBle llBt  of  aaboatota.  mailed  la  the readeraof  SO 

apon application.    pgCK  A  SNYDER,  M*wuF*CTURtR«.  1 24,  1 26  A  128  N*M*W  STuetT,  New  Yohk. 


OEO.  K.  PIEBCE  *  CO.,  Bole  lUiinb«tiinn,  BnflUo, 
R.  T.,  Haw  TrieTOlM  'or  girls  and  mliaea  of  all  agea.  Tbe 
. 1. ^ — idolleted  to  tbe  oade  enHrelT  on 


P     AMATEUR 
HOTOGRAPHT. 

Tbe  most  fascinating 
AMUSEM  ENT 

for  home  or  outdoor 


Awbojay  o«n  do  j] 


^^PJ^nJia  it 

aplr  lOUOITlTIgjll- 

nt  aa  Btren  In  Tb« 
lar  PMagraplMr, 
''-to  golde  to  pho- 


uoonoedtd  to  be  Uic  alin- 
jdest,  must  conoltie  and 
jtraotloalwolk  pnbUahed 
Cmnplete  Ont&ta,  SlOiOO  Bud  npward. 

BOCHEITER   OPTICAL   COMPANY, 

18  Aquaduot  atrvat,  Roohartar,  N.  Y, 


6> 
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RR'OPRIETARY-'ARTICCES 


ABOVE   »  AH  OUTUNE  SKETCH   OF  *   BEAUTIFUL  PERFUMED   CARD   AOVERTISINQ   HOYT'8 

GERMAN  OOLOCHE,  the  most  fraoaant  and  lastinq  of  perfumes. 

THIS  COLOSNE  IS  SOLO  BY  ALL  DEALERS.    PRICE  2B  CENTS,  50  CENTS,  AND  $1.00  PER  BOTTLE. 
MEVEft  IN  A  10  CENT  SIZE.    BEWARE  OF  CHEAP  IMITATIONS. 

E.  W.  HOVT  A  CO.,  BOLE  manufacturers,  lowell,  mass. 

SEND  2  CENT  STAMP  POR  PERFUMED  CARDS. 


SEDGWICK  STEELWIRE  FENCE. 


The  but  Farm,  GirdtD,  Poulttr  Yard,  Luini, 
School  Lot,  Park  >□•]  Cemtterr  Taca  ind  Gua. 
Pericct  Automatic  Gici.    Chapeat  ud  NuttM 

Iron  FcDca.    Inn  ud  wife  Summer  Houui.  L>n 


SEDGWICK  BROS.,  RICHMOND.  iND. 
EDWARD  SrTTON,  Eulera  A«BDt, 
SDMAKEET  ST..  PHILADELPHIA.  P*. 


CLEAN   HANDS! 

F*r  awrT  •■•,  mo  Mtttr  whit  Um  OMipaUon,  h;  mIbs 


Ink,  Tar,  Qieaae,  Paint,  Iron  SUlnn,  and 
in  fact  ereiTthiiig  foreign  to  the  color  of  the  eldn, 
simply  by  nsing  witii  aosip  and  water.  It  never  be- 
comes foul  or  carriee  any  oontAgion,  and  will  not  in- 
jurs the  most  delicate  akin,  aa  is  done  by  the  ose  of 
puinice.Btone,  briatle  briuliea,  etc  Print«n,  Penmen, 
Type-writ«rB,  Blacluniltba,  Haohioiata,  Shoemakera, 
PointerH,  Faimera,  and  all  nhose  hands  are  stained  by 
their  laboi,  can  cleanse  them  eacily  witliout  raptur- 
ing or  weakeninjc  the  skin.t  Price,  2S  cents  euvll. 
S«nd  OB  postal  note  and  we  will  forwatd  bj  mail. 

C.    J.    BAILEY    &    CO., 
132    Pearl   Street,  Boston.   Mass. 

AGENTS  WANTED. 


rRR'oPRl'ETARYi'ARTICCES' 


WHAT  IS 


Castoria  1b  l>r.  Samuel  Pitcher's  prescriptton  for  Infants 
and  Children.  It  contains  neither  Opium,  Morphine,  nor 
other  Narcotic  substance.  It  is  a  harmless  substitute 
for  Paregroric,  Dropn,  Infant  Syrups,  and  Castor  Oil.    It 


CASTORIA. 

Cutorim  ourfli  Colio,  Conrtipatioiii 
Sour  Btonuoli,  DiurhoBL,  Biuctation, 
Gives  hCBlth;  sleep  and  prooioteii  digettioa, 
Without  injariuui  mediation. 


CASTORIA. 

"  Cutorik  ii  K>  irell  adapted  to  ohildrai 
that  I  Tcooqimand  it  u  laperioT  to  any  pn- 
aeiiptioQ  known  U  ~     ' 


rar  Street.  K.  T. 


"KNOWLEDGE  IS  POWER." 

IP  VOU  AHE  A  SUPFERCIIiWE  TELL  VOU 

CATARRH 
TJRSD 

ouxFREE  SOOK"CoiiMoH8cHaiT*LK." 

DR.  SYKES  SURE  CURE  CO. 

330  Race  Stuect.  CINCINNATI,  O. 


MmiiMB«MdlH  mM  bt  Ilia  nuu  cAcutoui  mi 
(Blubll  ftr  U*  pHlknUr  comsUtnt,  ilioulil  u  ontt  in. 
em  tbX  UMt  ntk,  •hlcb  !•  buol  on  t«iitf  «n> 
•ibrMkl   II  wlU  b«  Mt  BUti  on  tppllallon  to  Dr. 

KitRTER-e  pubiiih-onO^  ffn.  Bnwiwir,  new  voaic, 


^ 


A 

•n^ 


,— ., with  pre- 
paration, aa  1  Hur  aoodi.Connetio«,eto. 
sent  C.O.D.  anrwliere.  Senil  M  ttu  mTr 
Un  maa.  Fnae-Uati.  E.BrBNIIlM,  II 
"— --  St.  (CiBt'I  Miile  Hall),  Chicago. 


Th*  flaaet  H»Bt-FlkTorlttc  Stoek. 

USE   IT   FOB  SOUPS, 

BIXF  TEA,  SAUCES,  ^nd  MADE  DISHEB, 


EXTRACT  OF  MEAT 


,— Oenalae  onl;  with  lbo.«iiiil]«  of  Baron 
Liebis'B  Bignatnre  to  BLOK  INK  mctum  Ubel. 

Sold  by  SioiekHfien.  Orooen,  and  Dnwvtata- 
UEBIO'S    ETTRACT     OF    XEAT    CO..     Limited,     Londne. 


Autograph  Letters. 

I  can  toTDlsti  geanlK  tetun  of  oclebruies  of  the  past  loor 
boDdred  Tean.  aoltable  tor  extra  lUiutratlDD,  tor  Imnlnx  wia 
ponralu.  and  tor  coUeoUoni.     uend  for  a  larople  copr  of 

r/f£    COLLECTOR, 
oonlalnlng  f aU  pHoe-lHlfc       WALTBB  H.  BKItJAIIIH, 

n  Wett  Ud  8t,  N.  T.  Clt;. 


RR~QPRrETARY7ARTICi:ES' 

ESTABLISHED   ISO  I. 


BARRY'S 
TRICOPHEROUS 


At  the  foot  of  Ht.  Cannel  •  Hinlon  Sodetj  has 
tKken  adTuitage  of  the  Superior  Outs  Oil  mue  Im 
PiJeetiiKi  to  Bapport  itself  bj  the  muiofactaie  of  ui 
ezoeptloDBlly  fine  Olitb  Oil  Toilet  Soap,  which 
the7  ship  direct  t«  their  Agent  Id  Ifew  Tork.  It  u 
favormbly  kcawn  in  America  u  C&rmel  Soap, 
contaiiia  no  adolteratioa,  ftnd  ia  not  uiifioiall;  per- 
fnmed,  depending  for  popnlar  fkvor  on  the  fact  of  ita 
vbnolute  paritj,  Poapcmlng  the  emoUent  propertiee 
of  Olive  Oil,  it  ia  tuinupwMd  for  the  Toilet  uid  Bath, 
and  anperioT  to  all  other  Boapa  for  the  Teeth  and  Hair. 
It  is  the  Only  Perfectly  Safe  Soap  for  the 
Nursery  and  InTalida. 

If  your  drnsglBt  does  not  keep  it,  aend  flft«Bn  centa 
for  umple  otte  to  the  Importer, 

A.   KLIPSTEIN, 

No.  52  Cedar  St.,  N.  V. 

TO  AMERICAN   LADIES: 

Madame  Patti  for  the 
past  year  haa  oaed  no  toi- 
let acceiwodea  except  the 
Recamier  Preparations. 
If  yon  are  afflicted  with 
pimples,  black-heads, 
liver  spots,  or  bad  com- 
\  pleiion,  yon  can  be 
/  onred.  Natnre  intended 
\  yoor  akJD  to  be  perfect ; 
\it  is  your  faolt  if  it  ia  not. 
Send  to  Mrs.  Harriet 
Habbard  Ayer,  62  and  54 
Park  Place,  New  Tork  City,  for  circnlare ;  if  yon  men- 
tion ScRiSNKK'B  Haoazihe  you  will  receive  a  free 
packet  of  the  Eecamier  Toilet  Powder. 

THE  FLYING  DOVE  OF  PEACE. 

A  riohl J  frosted,  quivering,  flying-  Dove.  A  Dream 
of  life  acreen  calendar.  An  imported  ideal  head. 
An  imported  frosted  snow  scene  and  a  full  set  of 
magniftoent  floral  cards.  Fourteen  artistic  piecesL 
Bent  to  anyone  who  will  bey  from  b  druggist  a  box 
of  the  gennine  Dr.  C.  McLane's  Cklebkated  Liteb 
PlLU  (pfic«,  30  da.)  and  mail  ns  the  ontside  wrap- 
per fnm  the  box   with  4  cents  in  stamps.     Write 

IT  addreaa  plainly.    FLBWiNa  BROS. ,  PrtTSBURon, 


K"" 


Dr.  C.  HoLane'i  Liver  Pill*  an  a  sure  core  for 
Sick  Headache,  BUionsneM,  and  Dyspepsia.  They 
are  peontiarly  adapted  for  ladies  and  are  absolately 
•afe.     Fnpaied  firom  the  purest  materials. 


FOR  THE   HAIR. 

T*e  Oldest  and  the  Beat. 


ly  the  Earl  and  Connteas  of  BIgin. 
It  will  force  the  btur  to  grow. 
It  will  fa«t«n  falling  hairs. 

It  will  make  the  hair  tliick,  stzong,  and  long. 
It  will  actoally  cnze  scurf  and  dandraft 


DURKEE'S 


GAUNTLET  BRAND 


tarfCTSpiGES 
«c  MUSTARD. 

UIO  MLT  IN  FOIL  WCIOHTUALED  PABUK8. 


DURKEE'S 


SALKDDBESSIHC 

UNEQUAIXED  FDR 
eXCEl.LEMCE 

WBhdat  a  ilvtl  M  a  dmslBg  fw  all  Bakda,  and  M  a 
■nee for CoM  Heita,  stcTlta pnpsnd witb ntiwia 
can :  (11  Ita  biRTtdlau  an  of  tba  pmU  wd  tmt; 


SBIVARB  or  AU.  nOTATiaWK 


RRQPR1ETARY;ART1CLES' 


Beautifi 

la  Uw  UNITED  81 

GOOl 

CORDED 

BEST  Umntf 


BDDlk.     Send  for  D 

FERRIS  BROS. 

BIAB8RAU,  FIB 

¥OirNG,  castkk  ac  uvBKAi.^  a 


THE  GREAT  PICTURE  LIGHT. 

PiUDCb  BTOtem  o(  reOeoIo™  Ik  BpecUUlJ  lUkpCMI  to  llghHng 
pIctDre  B^erlM,  4iid  it  OMd  In  tbe  Ackdemr  oC  Dalso.  Cea- 
(arj Clab.  Bden HiuM.  uid  ottaeipablla gkUeilea :  Uw la  the 


Belmon 


Hn.  R.  L.  Stout, 


Erate  BallBTlea  of  Mr.  Aosiut  Belmont,  Hn.  1 
,  Chaa.  SedelDMjer,  Hr.  T  A.  lanttiEer,  and  oil 

Btronclj  eDdoiwd  bf  the  great  Bonsulaa  aitut,  H.  Ob 
HnUtacij  during  hli  racoDt  Tlatt. 

1.  P.  FBINE,  551  Pearl  St,  Mew  Yorfc. 


TO  STOUT  PEOPLE. 

AdThte  Preo  BOW  TO  BEDUCE  WEieBT  and  permi 
ennOBESITT.  OnlT  nee  method.  Slamdon  Diet  and  nil 
dnn  imnBcc^arr.    Kev  Ti«atUfi,  with  full  InBtmctloiD 


CRANULA 

lae.    VrnqualedhiraUrilrflliiniltallllllti.    A<fF:ie).>ui 
diet.    Unnmrnd  ror  eoutlpuiiiii  and  dyinnlk    Bnld 

a  Or™..    Bol  by  nmlL  ^k,    Otn  HaKB  Ol»«- 
aCo.,  BuiiviUA  r.  YTUuuthiitiinn. 


Ine  flnaiM  Powdaiwd  OnooolaM  for  funllv  uh. 
•Ol'irv*  no  bolllnK.  InTaluaMaforDvafieptkia 


CEO.    MATHER'S   SONS, 

«a  jotin  Street,  Mew  York, 

BUCI  ud  COLORED  FtlKTlHrilllS.  TimiSBSS,  tc 

Wood  Cut,  Book.  Job,  Hawa  and  Sxtn  Km*.  UUioaraufaja 
FlaU  PTintlm.  ArtotTpa.  PhotoiirmTnni  and  Hallotrpa  Ink. 


idHallotrpa  In 
WaaJ  Cat 


-■b  C.  K.  b _ 

PictartKpit  Amerloa.  AmsHean  Art  FrtMer. 

Ptavranae  BuniiM.  An,  T^iOT  BooiBTl 
ptoturtaaite  FtHtttiBe.  lou^a  cAKMan  wr^an. 

HimFDt  BHFTSIBS-  /«(c«4rMBlUI  Cswidn. 

.^nc(m<  Jforfner.  PKnuanqnATLisPn  Oa.« 
niMoral  Dov*.  /femrMgue  .dtulnilbi. 

Aa  well  M  manf  oUier  Una  Plotorlal  Wotka. 

BCKISNSS'B  KAOAZIRS  U  pdatad  with  ov  Ink. 


COBB'S 

COKFLEXION 

SOAP. 


Pre  Tenia  Handa  Ohapt*». 
UyiQniLi2D  TOB  Baai^  Bati 
Tilal  Bample.  poai  paid,  e  -^ 
-•     — ^BB,  ■• — • — 


.  H.  COBB,  Boauin.  Maaa. 


-EDDRADRESSShiuds 


HOUSE  FimNISHINGS^ 

Haviland  China  at  First  Hands. 


Great  variety,  in  Seta  or  in 
Coaraes.  Platea  and  A.  D.  Cof- 
ftea,  etc.,  by  the  doien. 

Send  30  cents  for  a  finely  il- 
Inatrated  Price  Book. 

FRANK  HAVILAND, 

i4  Bare/a/  $trt9t, 
(Below  the  Aitor  Hook.)        n.  Y.  CITY. 


Bigelow  Carpet  Co. 

ORTontAi.  rowsB'^wni  luiniTAonTaus  op 

COlLilBON  $  Bf;USSBIiS 
CARPETS. 

Hie  Carpeta  made  t>T  ttili  Company  lUTe  re^Toa 
Oia  Ugbest  award  irtierever  eitUbtled,  iDolniUnff  Gold 
Hedali  at  the  Paitt  BxpaelOoD,  ISTB,  aod  at  Ue  Osn- 


m  lor  eieeUenoe  et  labitc 
T,  DoreltT  and  beanlj  ol 
dtatfo,  baa  led  to  fraqoeat  InlMDgellMDti.  and  Inteilor 
fooda  bare  oflea  tiaea  paloied  off  In  Uielr  lUad,    for 


M  a  trade-mark  tbg  word  "  BIOKIX>W,"  wtiloli  wlD 
be  woren  (at  ererr  repeal  of  tlis  paUemj  In  whlu  np- 
nala  Into  ttie  baoK  of  ttie  labito. 

Cutonier*  will  tlierefon  hare  meral;  to  ■'»■"'"- 
(be  baok  of  a  carpet  to  be  oertalQ  ttiat  tliej  are  Betting 


QVINGTON  BROTHERS'  assortment 
^^  of  Royal  Worcester  china  is  now  al- 
most complete.  In  the  Art  Department 
new  and  unique  vases  in  varied  styles  of 
flower  painting  are  lately  received,  includ- 
ing many  targe  and  very  elegant  pieces. 
Worcester  dinner  sets  are  shown  in  con- 
siderable variety ;  but  perhaps  the  most 
attractive  grouping  of  Worcester  china,  is 
that  which  comprises  the  odd  pieces  of 
table  furnishing,  such  as  chocolate  jugs, 
coffee  sets,  bonbon  trays,  fruit  plates,  olive 
dishes,  finger  bowls,  tea  kettles,  cress  trays, 
and  such  gracefully  formed  leaves  and 
shells  as  lend  themselves  readily  to  varied 

Send  two  cent  stamp  for  descriptive  list. 


OviNGTON  Brothers, 

Fulton   and   Clark   Streets,  Brooklyn. 
146  State  Street,  Chicago. 


BAND*'    PATKHT  TRIPLE    (9)    MOTION 


WHITE     MOUNTAIN     FREEZER 

PERFECT 

II  (borouihlT  HIX 
wblota  Ti  not,  luii 


lOST  PERFECT  ICE-CREAM   FREEZER  EVER  MADE 

BEAT  the  CrsBin  dnrlBg  v''f  rrwilngproceu, 
iDot  be,  aoeompUahed  In  aDTUtherFneier. 

.mr  In  oonlMTl  wUh  >ar  CsIysiiIihI  «iirfll«;  Ulfro- 
Ihla  Frtfttt. 


Bean 


lublt  Iron  and  Tinned.    The  Cina  u 
If  Tin  Plnle,  sod  will  lut  for  yran.    Tbe  Tubs  are  n 

■iTlniaa  ■Mscbed  to  tab,  are  galruilied,  to 


I    Hoop*.     Tbe 


antel  m  nreie  Creai  in  OGeM  the  tUne  of  aiyotlierFreGier  li  Existence. 


WHITE   HOUITTAZZr   FREEZES   CO., 

1S4  HollU  Street,  ITubua,  27.  H. 


:ll 

ii 
n 


■STOVES-RANGES  «f'c 


PXQPRIETARY-'ARTICCES 


Perfectly  nourishes  the  child  from  birth,  without  the  addition  of  cow's  milk. 
and  dtsMla  it  cailly  as  human  milk.  Send  for  "Our  Baby's  First  and  Second 
Years^by  Marion  Harland.     REED  &  CARNRICK.  New  York. 


■P^QPRlETARYJARTICCEg 


>R    OF    SFtRITB, 
lADACHE,    NBH- 

;  Wbak  St&tks 
Dibs  A  BBS,  Loas 

SPBPSIA,  Wbak 


RESTORATTTK 


lie  polnu  or  u , 

Ooo&,uia  gnaOf 


ni!,W  YORK. 


AltkoBck  tb*  l»Mt  iatrodaaad  oa 
bla  m»rkat  tkey  Imts  (Dparasdad  bU 
otkBra  kj  tli«l>  ■apvrlar  qvAllty. 

FRANCO-AMERICAN 

1  French  Soups 

In  l^piat  plMB  jaiB ;  qaait,  pint,  and  ^pmt  cans. 
Beady  for  uae. 
Require  only  heating. 

PARK  &  TILFOBP. 
ACKEB,  MEBBALL  ft  CONDIT, 

and  leading  ;ro«en, 

Snaa   TirtlB,  Tampla,  Cobwmmc.  Tmalfl,  Hock  Tartif, 

CklckcB,  MalllRiUwir,  Oi-Tall.  JiUeaBe,  PrliMiltr, 

MattOB  Brotk,  Pu,  Fr««h  Boillloa,  Tafitsbla, 

BHf  (ar  Snip  ud  Btiilll). 

Send  na  Id  ocBta  in  euiniia  to  per  for  ptmfmge  uM  mentloii 

Sonsms^  VAamm.  uid  we  will  wnd  jou  a  unple  can  tx 

Toor  oboioe. 

FRtNCO-tMERICtN  FOOD  CO., 

lOl     WARREN    ST.,  NEW    YORK. 


'Shine,  Sir?" 


C.  J.  BAHEY 
I  32  Pearl  Street, 


Thenbn,a"DJlUBEB" 

that  will  not  CLOG  np, 
that  will  not  SPEEAO  or 
spatter  blacking  all  over 
yoDf  oufl  that  jou  can 
blaok  a  low  Elioe  or  a 
Gaiter  Boot  witbont  black- 
oor  H03E  or  the  CLOTH 
a  "Dauber"  that  is  mada 
appliancefl  for  thoronghlT' 
NING  the  BOOT ;  a  ■'  Daob- 
L«t  ia  made  entirelj  of  pnre 
rubber,  that  will  lust  for 
and  give  SATISFACTION, 
ONEY  BEFUNDED.  The 
one  ever  made  tbat  ia 
ECTION.  Price,  50  oenta. 
IB  postal  note,  and  we  will 
id  bj  letnm  mail. 

&  CO.,  Xonnfaotnren, 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


rRn'oPRlETARYjARTlCCES 


I  HABn'  onred  wttTHRU  nifarftWi  U  « 
I  pilraia  borne. 

I  mpBjiiDluaoaieil.  Indoned  bj  Phr- 
I  ilclus.  Cao  refer  to  patlrals  ccrea, 
T,  No.  U  CIcnmoDt  Pirt.  BoMon.  Ttam. 


STAMMERING 


Wiujut  A.  OutMoao.  iff  For  foil  purOoQltn.  I 

1*  man  ualDrat  man,  gtCujand  for  clrculir. 
r.  XjBirYANT.  B  Wni  14ih  St.,  IHaw  Yark. 


A.  H.  Andrews  lit  Co., 

FincCommerGialFuniituri 

BANK,  OFFICE,  AND  LIBRARY  FiniHBS, 
Office  Desks, 


BeTolvliig  Chairs, 
Ubrary  Tables. 
Bank  Cotmters, 

Zwmtir. 


Serm»m  «•<  JIaUlmra  a/  ( 

A.    H.   ANDREWS    &    CO., 

I.  T.  Cnr.     IM  Waiuh  An.,  CBnuo. 
'  STtwiDNf  Bm..  Bam  FKunmao. 


BEST  STITCH 


liii  iliMilli  orthaihuiilaoriiKk-Uilili  icui.eBm- 
nnd  wiib  K>in  mule  br  ■!»  W.  *  G.  Aiuomalic. 
Tha  BolT  ■aaiDt  "AutOBuiic"  Snrfair  llachiiw. 
PhT*i.ni  mAttm  it;-"  Mo  RiA  w.  Hghh." 

TIlleaK>0ih6i  BJt09.,e68B»>awtT.  W.T. 


SOPERFLOODS  isB^'ir-     

1  1    A    I  ^%      St.,  Bort»,  neiy  Tdaoii;,  Wed- 
P4  ^ft  ■  IV       Madaj'  HU  TbnniltT.     P.  a  A«- 


ESTABU8HED  HALF  A  CENTUBT. 


SAFES 


HOT  FOUND  lrf^^^^^„ 
THAT  Wia  WEa  REPAY  Ul 

INVESTIGATION 
THE  BEST  SAFE 

MARV/NSAFE  DO. 


[■NEWSPAPERS  £g  PEKIQPICALS 

The  Scientific  American. 

TBB  HOST  POPDLAB  aCIKMTIFlO  PAPER  IN  THE  WOBLO.    BSTABUBBBD  IMD. 


rpHlS  onrivtied  periodieci.  i 
J.    ooDtlDDei  to  malDMln  Ita 


.a  lU  rorty-ronrth  yeu, 

.. ^n  Ita  hlib  repntUloD  tor  ezoeuenoe. 

and  «n}aji  tbe  largcat  ureolulan  «vBr  uiaiiiM  In  anj  ici- 
enUJIa  pobUoatlon.  Bratj  nninber  oontUii*  UztBon  laire 
|Mg««.  beaaiUall*  printed,  elegantly  Ulnitnted  i  It  pnMoiHfb 
popular  *^1«  *  iMMHr""*  "*"'™*  *•  •^"  — *-*  .A.^  !..•..«• 
la8.n~'  ■ ■ 


la£ra 


)dl  It  piCMQll,  . 

[t  DOTOt,  iDtereH- 
a.  ud  lUnntto- 

0  In  ropeot  to 

embraolng  Htoblnerr. 


free.    Bemlt  bj  Pouai  OnMr  or  CMck. 

BCUNN  A  CO.,  PabUsheiB,  sei  Broodwaj,  I 


AnwolaliK 
TmUonBiiMc 


x*..A.a?  £3  jiT  n?  s . 

IN   CDim»ct]an  irltb  Che  Solcctlflo    Anwrlemn,   HeMti. 
Hdnh  JC  CO.  are  eolldlon  ot  Amerloui  and  Forelgit 
--      had  tortj-cwo  jean' eipertenoe.    p>t«DtB  an 

I  (tieSiilentlflc  Anierlun  irfaU  In- 

lUUontliiw  given, 
the  neiTDalait. 
new  dlHooverr  oi 

obtalDedTbj  wrlOnc  to 

Hand  Book  Bbontlhe  1 

Harta,  Uielr  ooua,  and  how  procnred.    Aanresi 

HDNN  A  CO.,  Sei  Broadway,  New  York. 


Builders  Edition  of  the  Scientific  American. 

Building  Plans  and  Specifications. 


rpHlS  la  a  ipeolal  Trade  Bdltlon  ot 
X  nil.  iiaa«d  montlUf.  Baobnamt 
lailte  qnarto  pases,  lllaitratlni  Uie  mo 
ot  modem  ArDhTlectnral  ConatrocUon. 

A  BpeoUl  hWnre  la  the  preaentatim  In  esob  bnmber  or  a 
TSTletj  ot  Oa  laleai  plioi  for  private  naldeaoea,  dlj  and 
ooanUT,  incladiag  thoM  ot  *eiT  modeiate  ooat  aa  well  aa  the 
most  ezpenilK.  Drawlnga  In  perapeoUT«  and  In  eolor  an 
glTei].  I<«etber  mui  tDlfnana,  SpeoUoallona,  Oosia,  Bllla  of 
Batimate,  and  Sbeeta  ot  Detalla. 

All  wM  sentempUle  boUdUg  or  Improving  homea  have 

._-. —  .w —  ._  «.. . . — -uetuBaa  mrUtV  tAe  latm 

., make  aeleottona,  tboa  eavlDg 

ue;    Uanj  otber  anbjects,  lacladUig  Sewerage, 

plamMntt.  LlKhtlag,  Wkimlng,  VentUatJng.  Deconttlag,  etc, 
are  lUnnrateCL    Termi,  V-W  a  jaar ;  alngle  ooplea,  it  cenla. 

MCNN  Se  CO.,  Fablishers,  sei  Broadway,  N.¥. 


I«d  by 
I,  and 


lie  and  expeilenocd 
— — Jona  Iw  tbe 
be  anppued. 


Oo.  famlab  piaiu  aod  ipeciaoatuma  for 
' '    iDdlila  Stores,  DweUlDQ,  Carriage 

I  work  tbey  are  aaalit«d  by  abli 

1.     PdU  ^na.  deU 

bnlldlagt  Clottrated 

Thcae  who  contemplate  bi 

Improve,  extend,  or  add   ti. . ,_.    

winga.  porchea,  bav  irlndowi,  or  attic  roomi,  an  Invited  tt, 
commnnleate  with  Ebe  aadenlgned.  Our  irork  extendi  to  all 
parti  ot  the  oonntrr-  BaUmalea.  plana,  and  dmwuigipn»Dp(ly 
prepared.    Termn  moderate.    Addniu 

HCNN  A  CO.,  Sel  Broadway,  N«w  Tork. 


A  TWELVE-ROOM   MODERN   HOUSE   OF  LOW  COST. 

The    Boor  plana,  foU  deaortptlon  and  cost  (for  different  loca]M«)  of  tie  above  home 

AND  OF  «0  OTHER  BEAUTIFUL  HOUSES  AND  COTTAGES, 

ranging  In  coet  from  »8B0  to  »-1,000.  are  gfTBn  In  Shoppelll  latent  pamphlHt  ot  deeigoa  (Sa  la 

puea),  which  will  be  niallad  to  any  addreiB,  poBl>paiS.  on  receipt  of  aS^ceata  <sliuiipa  or  sQt, 

AddnM  B.  W.  Snovrau.,  AwarrECi,  03  Baoiswii,  New  Yobk.    (Uentlon  thla  paper.) 


BIND  YOUR  MAGAZINE. 

Volume  III.  of  Scribner's  Magazine  is  completed  by  this  number,  and  the  regular 
buckram  cloth  binding,  gilt  top,  is  now  ready. 
PRICES — Back   numbers  exchanged  (or  the  bound  volume,   if  numbers  are  untrimmed  and  in  good 

condilion,  or  the  owner's  copies  bound  up.     Cloth,  gitt  top,  .  .  .  9o  75 

SuiicriitTi  miul  rtmil  30  cints  ftr  fttUigt  wktii  Ikivolitmt  is  la  it  rttmrmtiiy  mail. 
Cases  foi  binding,  post-free,      .........  50 

Charles  Scribner's  Sons,  743-745  Broadway,  New  York. 
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AMSCELLANEQUS 


DOMESTIC  WATER  SUPPLY. 

Water  for  the  Upper  Floors  of  City  and  Country  Residences.     Water  for 

Lawns  and  Gardens.    Water  for  Fire  Protection.    Water  for  the 

Upper  Floors  of  Stores,  Factories,   Hotels,  and  Flats, 

Schools,  Asylums,  and  other  Institutions. 

The  hall  ELECTRIC  PUMP. 

At  the  tank  or  reaeiroir,  lowering  the  water  doses  the  dnmlt  and  sets  the  pomp 
In  motion ;  dosing  the  faacet  and  allowing  the  tank  to  be  (llled  oota  the  droolt  ana 
stops  the  pomp.  It  Is  AuJUmiaJtic;  reqmres  ino  aUerUUm;  Is  noiaele8$:  clean: 
per/ecay  safe;  eUways  reaOy;  cannot  oat  a*it  qT  onSer;  Is  (^leap  In  Jtrst  coat, 
and  erononKool  of  maintenance,  Na  1  Pnmp  Is  capable  of  devating  to  a  height 
of  7Q  feet,  with  snoUon  of  i6  feet,  isogaUons  per  hoar.  The  Pomp  Is  made  of  first- 
dass  bronse  metal ;  the  Motor  Is  k  H.  P. ;  each  pomp  Is  tested  tiefore  leaving  the 
fSiCtory  and  Is  goaranteed  to  be  first  dass  In  erery  paiticalar.  Bstlmates  for  aU 
alses,  also  for  engines  and  drnamos  for  Isolated  Plants  will  be  given  on  application. 
Address  all  correspondence  to  the 

HALL  ELECTRIC  PUMP  CCMPANY, 
MEW  YORK  OFFICE,  W5  Tribune  Building.  PLAINFICLD.  N.  J. 


THE 


FURMAN 


8TEA 


HEATER 

Is  rsaramteed  to  fsnilsli  more  heat  per  lb. 
of  fad  bamed.  than  any  other  apparatas  In 
the  world.  Made  Im  16  sises.  BUBNS 
EQUALLY  WELL  HABD  OB  SOFT  COAL. 

Bend  for  fall  niosirated  Catalogae.    Address 

HKKKNDKBN  MFC.  CO.,  QKNBVA,  N.  V. 

Steam  and  Hot  Water  Heating  Apparatus 


PTTBUC   BVILDIHOS, 
BESIDENCES,  Etc. 

OUR  SPECIALTIES: 

The  Union  Hot  Water  Badlator, 

Gold's  Patent  Sectional  BoUer, 

Miirs  Patent  Safety  BoUer. 

Beed*s  Cast-Iron  Badlators, 

Indirect  Pin  Badlators. 

The  H.  B.  SMITH  CO., 

187  Centre  St.,  Hew  York. 

Foundry,  Weetfleld.  Mass. 
SEND  FOB  OIBOULABS. 


DON'T  DRni  K  DIRTT  WATER. 

Beat  aad  Ohgapart  BaTeniMe  Self* 
Cleanalng  Water  Filter  erer  Offered. 
BraM  Nickel-Hated.  Fits  anj  Faucet. 
Price,  SOo.,  post-paid.  J.  H.  8EED, 
M anof aotnrer,  41  A  43  Oantre  8tiMt» 
New  York. 


EXAMINATION    WILL   PROVE 

GAUTSCHI'S  MUSIC  BOXES 

far  snpertor  to  any  other  make,  not  speaking  of  the  worthless 
trash  that  aboonds  In  the  market,  soon  being  of  more  annoy- 
ance than  pleasore  to  their  owners.  Bend  stamp  for  catalogue. 

HKITBY  0AUT8€HI  A  SONS,  1080  Chestmat  St.,  Phtlsd*a. 


PENNMUTUALLIFE 


INSVRAlfOB  COIflPANY  OP  PHILADA. 

Nos.  941  and  9i)3  Chests  at  Street. 

ASSETS •19,«00.S(SII.03 

SUBPLUS 4,469,841.67 

**A  SOLID  policy  In  a  SOLID  company  Ua  SOLID  com- 
fort in  any  eitnation  of  Ufe.** 
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SUIOCEB  nOlCSS  FOB  HEALTH  AHS  PLEA8UBE. 

PnbUshed  bj  the  Wan  Shori  Railboad.  Beantlfnily  flloa- 
trated,  InstroctlTe,  and  readable.  Where  to  Spend  the  Sommer, 
with  a  Complete  List  of  Sommer  Hotels  and  Boarding  Honses : 
In  the  CatSJdUs.  in  the  Walklll  VaUey.  in  the  Sosqehanna  Valley, 
in  the  Adlroudaoks,  in  the  Mohawk  Valley,  at  Saratoga  and 
Lake  George,  and  along  the  West  Shore  of  the  Hudson  ul?er. 
Contains  the  most  complete  map  of  the  CatsklUs  ever  mib- 
llshed.  Send  yonr  address,  with  flve  oents  in  stamps,  to  H.  B. 
JAGOB,  General  Eastern  Passenger  Agent,  86B  Broadway* 
N.  Y.,  and  a  copy  will  be  mailed  to  yon  as  soon  as  l«aea. 


SHORTHAND?;'^.'ftTTi% 


PUYS^S 


Otah * I'arlor.  Btttoat^ 
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'A\iSCELCANEQUS 

Custom  vs.  Comfort.      Felt  vs.  Bristles. 

Velt  Tooth  Bmali,  bb  has  the  writer  of  Oaa  paragnph,  will  ever  > 
content  to  retom  to  the  use  of  bristles.  An  imp^ent  nun,  long 
h&bltaated  to  the  rasping  sensatian  of  the  bristlea,  moj  on  tite  flnt  , 
truU  of  the  felt  brush,  be  inotined  to  discard  it,  but  soon  the  com- 
fort, and  the  sweetness  and  sensation  of  ntter  cleanliness  which  it  brings,  are  so  prononnoed  t^t  the  verj 
tbooght  of  xetaniing  to  bristlee  awakens  a  sense  of  disoomtort.  The  FELT,  with  its  SOFT,  CLDfOING  FIL- 
AHENTS,  talus  hold  of  the  teeth,  and  not  onlf  cleanses,  but  serres  a  Becondar;^  purpose  as  a  polisher  of  the 
enamaL     This  is  Tery  important  as  a  preventive  to  decaj,  etc." 

/TS  ECONOKT.—HoldBr  {imperishable)  3S  ceola.     "Feltt"  on//  need  be  rtnawtd;    18  (bored)  2B  canls. 
D^lerM.  or  mmM.  HORSEY   MFC.    CO.,    Utica.    New   York. 


THE  ART  INTERCHANGE 

Top  $1.35 

olTers  a  tbree  moDtbtf  iDbsoilpUoii  which  glTes  tod  six  Issue* 
at  an  Ul  nitrated  Art  psper  with  Ui  BtnOles  In  ocilor,  DunelT : 
RaciB  ufD  SuBFi  (Marine.)     l  Holland  Scsm. 
Burn  or  pAHBm.  ^„  ^^  g^g^  (Fienre).  bj 

BtUM  AMP  Arpu  BuMMica.    I     PetoT  Moian. 

Also  a  laife  nambw  of  deMcns  in  black  aoa  wbUe  for  &t- 
ooratlTe  work.  Amons  tbaw  are :  nistarUnmi  for  mlmir. 
0*11  plate  knd  platter  destgiu.  mom  for  plal«,  wUd  rose  lor 
wood  oarrlDg,  JapanMqoe  models  for  bom  pUt«a.  Imtt  de- 
BlgiuroroarTedMineli.  niaa  design  tor  painting  on  panel,  de- 
conUve  Ogore  "War"  forlapestrj.  slogle  peony  sod  denr-de- 

Beod  to  oeots  for  sample  oopr  ot  (be  Aur  ImBOHAHsa  and 
large  Modj  of  Blaok-Rjied  Susan  or  B  j  Iba  Blver  ll^adscvc). 
AST  INTEBCHANQB. 

Itention  HoBimnB'*.  n  *  U  Weal  nd  St..  New  TorK. 


TROUBLE    IN    THE    NEIGHBORHOOD. 

ire   not  looldng  very  well  titis  morning 
leddy,  wait  till  yen  say  Mrs.  Conn  Kelly 


VisiTOB  (to  Mn.  MeMdaigtn,  bnated  and  baaered):  "Yi 
Ktb.  HcHolligen." 

Hue.  HcHoLLiOKN:  "No main,  bnt  htven  lent  yer  sowl, 
in  the  shanty  beyaut." 


lAlSCELLANEQUS 
MASonr  et  BAmiaiN 


ORGANS 


SoppUed  to  Qdeen  Victoria,  H.  I.  H.  The  BHPBBaB  Euoskie,  Thb  Boyal  Natt, 
The  Coiurd  Stewnen  "Btbdbia"  and  "TTubria,"  Sib  Akthub  Sullivan,  Dr. 
BKtDQK,  Dr.  Stainbr,  the  late  Abbe  Liszt,  SAiNT-SxitNa,  Godkod,  Dudi^y  Buck, 
S.  P.  Wauren,  Geo.  W.  Uouoan,  Geo.  W.  Warren,  W.  L.  Tomlinb,  P.  S,  Oilhokk, 
B.  J.  Lano,  Fkbdbric  Aucuer,  J.  K.  Fainb,  Italo  Camfasini,  X.  Bcharwbnka, 
Stradss,  and  mijnianariea  in  all  parts  of  the  woild.  Also  used  In  The  Thbo.  Thouas 
Orchestra,  Metropolitab  Ofbra  Co.,  The  Children's  Orchestra  (Pim.,  H.  R. 
H.  PRiNCBae  Mart,  Duchess  or  Teck),  Webtkinbter  Abbey,  Exeteb  Hall,  St. 
James'  Hall,  Philrarmonio  Societus,  AfOLLO  Clubs,  Glee  Clubs,  and  by  beet 
aathoritoes  ereiywhere. 

mnOBBilffllllPlllTOI). 


Grand  and  Upright  Pianos. 


bjMbei  k -  , 

■aU  dalm  mpcnoilCT.  IliU  tticj  altilbaU  aolel j  to  tbe  nmaitablc  Unpion- 
DeDtlntrodiioedl>Tt1ianinawnariea,andnaiTknoini  ai  tha  "Hasoh  A 
Bamuk  Puko  SiBimnB."  bj  Uie  naa  of  wtilcb  li  Hoared  tin  snateit  pna- 
*~       nl  at  tone,  toceltwr  wltb  grtMlj  InoKaiail  ovaottj 


Mason  &  Hamlin  Organ  &  Piano  Co.. 
boston,  new  york,  chicago. 


WRITING   PAPER. 


To  introdnce  mora  extauiTelj  onr  alraadj  lamoiu  btanda  of  fine  note 

papon— Beacon  HiU  Linett  (Bnest  paper  made}-,  Cartmr'g 

Standard  (jaactj  of  latest  tinla);  Treaniry  Bond  (tongh- 

eet  paper  made) — we  offer  tbe  followinj^  deeiiable  boxes : 
For  3B  Centa  and  S  Cents  Postage,  1  box  containiiitr  24: 

SA«etfl  and  SJ  Env^opet,  ot  either  giade  of  the  abore 

qoalitiea  desiied. 
For  $i.OO  and  SO  Centa  Pottage,  1  box  contunfng  a* 

Sheets  Beacon  Silt  lAnen  (p«rt  amooth  and  part  antiqne 

finish) ;  24  Sheets  Carter's  Standard,  2  tints  witlienTel- 

opes  to  match ;  g^  Sheets  Treasury  Bond  commerolal  note, 

with  envelopes  to  match  all. 
For  $2.00  and  40  Cents  Pottagetl^^Qoat^iaiifs  48  Sheets 

Beacon  Hill  lAnen,  smooth  and  antiqae,  new  waUetsiie:    „,,    ,  . 

tfS  SA«ef8  Carfer  Standard,  4  latest  tints  and  envelopes  to  J1H  11)199^  VpUnQ.  . 

matob;  48  Sheets  Treasury  Bond.tfotdxmtjiABmelopee.  anofair,  aiOO^Wfrt 

For  SO  Cents  and  S  CerUs  Postage,  1  box  oontainin^  24  rr\Tr\t>  frhoPflRTPR-MnRN" 

Sheets  and24  Envelopes, Marcus  Ward  <£  Co.,  black-  "-""/r  ll«:'^°^'=^  to  OfPPt 

odgo  p^>ei,  narrow,  mediam,  or  wide  border.  '"  »  "kT'- 

n  A  BCD      ^\/     ^Ur      nrM  IMI^  ^*  gnarantee  onr  price*  lowest  In  Amsrioa. 

KAKtn  DT  I  rit  KLIl/nU-  sample  sheets  of  papw  and  enTelopes,  with 
prioCB  and  number  of  sheets  to  a  poand,  sent  on  reoeipt  of  1&  Cents,  These  papers  are  the  coiieot  siiea 
and  finish  for  fsthiooable  correspondence. 

AQP^I  A  I  f\CCC^  *^  orders  of  $10  and  over,  we  will  pnptqr  freight  charges  to  near- 
OfbOIH^  ^r  r  CKi  est  mlrood  station.  Clnb  jonz  orders  wllli  friends  Mid  take 
advantage  of  this.     Agents  and  dealers  should  correspond  witli  us. 

ENGRAVED  VISITING  CARDS.  Sfi^^^w^fftt 

mates  tomuhed  for  Wedding  and  ClaB».da7  invitationa.  Samples  free  on  appUoation.  All  t^e  wod  is  done 
on  our  premiaee.     Wo  employ  only  the  beet  workmen  and  use  the  finest  cards.     Wo  guarantee  eatisfiMtion. 

H.  H.  CARTER  &  KARRICK,  3  Beacon  Street,  Boston. 


MISCELLTANEOUS 


SARGENT'S  SPECIALTIES. 

Sargaat'a  B»gaiii  Beelwwg  Chair. 


Sargent't  Rolling  Chain. 

tor  UKlDora  u>d  one  BMllalnn  wid 
ilgid.  8«If  and  Koondarr  propaliloii. 
Tbe  Ursert  nzMj  tM  che  b«n  qoal- 
ttj  in  (he  wn'lil. 


jeat't  Sanitary  Cammodea, 
I  an  (be  only  abaolotelj  odorlm  eom- 

lu  tbe  market.    We  nUe  tbem  la  great 
,  at  prloea  from  tS.H  to  tU.DO. 

Sargant't  Solid  Comfort  Back  Raati  and 
Folding  Bad  Traya.    , 

PiKn :  Back  Beala-No.  1, 
platn,  U-Wi  No.  t.  wltttanui. 
|5.M  1  Na  S,  Willi  bead  tcmb. 
UM:  wttb  anna  and  hem 

Trar*— No.  1.  UzH  Inchea, 
n.W;  Ho.  I.  1TXI8  inoUt, 

I    K0«. 

Sargant'a  Carrying  Chalra. 
The  oeenpaot  oao  be  oomtortalilj  oarrWd  Dp  and  domi 
Main.    Prloea  tlD.w  lo  lU  M. 


NoT>.— We  maKe  eTerjilUngf(rtlieoomIonDtlIieilok,lii- 
elDdlns  RiMltn«.  BeoUnlog,  Garrrtnx.  and  NiBbI  Chain,  Bedi, 
l^blee,  Crnlcbea.  Robber  Ooodi.  Beading  AppUanoet,  elo. 

loo-paee  lUiutralal  catalogoe  tree. 

SARGENT  M'F'C  CO., 
814  BROADWAY,        -  NEW  YORK. 

Kr~  Tbe  BobenKltebaU  TDtnlnin  Oenpaiv  an  001  ageaia 


FOURTEENTH   SEASON. 

SPRING 

H06JSE, 

RICHFIELD  SPRIHeS,  K.  Y. 

(BETKRTBRH    HUKDRID   PKBT   ABOVl   BKA  LBVKL.) 


Opan  June  I  eth  to  Oct.  1st,  1888. 


The    BiCHFIKLD    BULPBUR    W1.TER    IB    Bhown    bj 

KnalfBis  to  be  the  atxongeat  in  tiie  United  Btabes,  and 
experience  baa  piored  it  to  be  a  apeciflo  in  canoa  of 
BheoniatUm,  Qont,  SoiaUca,  DjapepsU,  and  all  dia- 
easea  of  the  akin  and  blood. 

An  illnstzated  pamphlet,  describing  Kichfleld's 
atiraotioni  aa  a  annuner  resort ;  its  soenery,  moon- 
taine,  valley,  laketi,  itreama,  drivefl,  and  walJu,  ita 
pore  ftnd  invigomting'  air,  and  the  uediciaal  virtaea 
of  ita  waten,  will  be  sent  on  application  to 

T.    R.    PROCTOR. 


LIAOINO  S^ICI. 

ROS 


ALL   VARIITIIB,    8IXK8   AND   PRIClB 

FIHE  EI/ER~BLOamillO  PERFFTUAL. 
CUMBIKB  MUD  MOSS  ROSES. 


lUTC        Oh  receipt  of  d-W  we  will  aend  I 
Jin  I  UiT — fV  pert  of  the  Doited  Btaua.  m 


a  Fraooe,  PerM  d«a  Jardin*.  Btnoti, 
Mile  SproDU  NepbetoB,  and  Papa  Gontter. 
UA^IELD    PARS   BOSK  CO.. 

laee  west  Hadlsoo  Street,  Otilci«o. 


VIEWS.! 


K'QPRrETARY-'ARTlCCES: 


'>-<»>v. 


SENT  FREE 


DR.    PRICE'S    COOK     BOOK,    contaioing 
g     excellent     receipts     for     making    Bread,     Biscuits, 
Cakes,  Pastry,  Puddings,  etc.    All  care^ly  tested, 
and  arranged  in  simple  and  practical  form.    Address 


PRICE  BAKINO  POWDER  CO.,  Chicago,  III. 


^U  WEIGHT 
PURE 


CREAM 


i*owdeb 


DEUOODS 

(UHMNIi 

Doiuns 


WDURIL  FRUIT  HMORS. 


Used  by  the  United  States  Government.  En- 
dorsed by  the  Heads  of  the  Q-reat  Universities 
and  Pubhc  Food  Analysts,  as  the  Strongest, 
Purest  and  most  Healthiiil. 

Dr.  Price's  Cream  Baking  Powder  does  not 
contain  Ammonia,  Lime  or  Alum. 

Dr.  Price's  Delicious  Flavoring  Extracts, 
Yanilla,  Lemon,  Orange,  Almond,  Rose,  etc., 
do  not  contain  x)oisonous  oils  or  chemicals 

Price  Baking  Powder  Company. 


MEW  YORK. 


CHICAGO. 
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ST.  LOUI& 


NEWSPAPERS  i^  PERIODICALS 


A  SUMMER  LITERARY  GUIDE 

IVITH  OyER   TWENTY-FiyE  BEAUTIFUL   ILLUSTRATIONS. 


*UAnER  NUnBER 


BB-criDUie*  KBiBHecr*  »oHkj« 


OOR  the  convenience  of  the  many  who  annually  ask  the 
question  "What  books  shall  we  take  to  the  country  ?  " 
the   publishers  of  The  Book  Buyer  have  prepared  a 
superb  summer  number  of  the  June  issue. 

THE  BOOK  BUYER  SUMMER  ANNUAL 

will    be    found   in    every    respect  a  bright,   popular,   and 
trustworthy    guide    to    literature    designed    for    summer 
reading.     The   number   consists   of  64  pages,  containing 
a  profusion  of  beautiful  illustrations  taken  from  the  best 
books  adapted  for  summer  reading. 
The  number  contains  several  special  and  notable  features,  among  them 
A  NEW  PORTRAIT  OF  DR.  OLIVER  WENDELL   HOLMES,  taken  while 
he  was  in  England,  and  now  printed  for  the  first  time  in  any  periodical.     The 
portrait  is  accompanied  by  a  pleasant,  personal  sketch  of  the  poet  as  he  is  at  pres- 
ent in  his  home  and  library. 
"PLEASANT    WAYS    THROUGH    WOOD    AND     FIELD."      A   delightful 

article,  by  EDITH  M.  THOMAS. 
"SUMMER    NOVELS."     A  bright  paper  on  the  characteristics   of  light   fiction. 

By  Arlo  Bates. 
A  Chatty  Article,  by  J.  AsHBY  SterrY,  on  English  fiction  and  readers  of  fiction. 
Illustrated  articles  on  seasonable  books,  and   brief  descriptive   reviews  of  the   best 

novels  for  summer  reading  and  of  books  on  out-of-door  life. 
A  new  cover,  printed  in  color,  designed  by  GEORGE  R.  Halm  and  C.  jAY  Taylor. 


•SENT  TO  ANY  ADDRESS  FOR  10  CENTS."' 


Charles  Scribner's  Sons,  743-745  Broadway,  New  York. 


MISCELLANEOUS 

■•->»7-  22  INDIA  SQUARE.  BOSTON.  MASS.^m 

Is  the  laigBBt  and  moat  complete  Btock  of 

FIREWORKS 

in  New  Englaad.     These  goods  ve  maDufactured  by  the 

UNITEO  STATES  FIREWORKS  COMPANY 

who  maoufactuie  all  the  Fireworks  used  in  Thayer's  Pyroramas  at 

POWT  OF  PINES,      ....         Revere  Beach,  Mass. 
BRieHTON  BEACH,  Coney  Island,  Mew  York. 

GLOUCESTER  BEACH,  Philadelphia,  Penna. 

THE  THREE   LARQEtT  SUMMER   RESORT*   IN  THE   WORLD. 


ty  Aasoned  Fireworks  put  up  in  boxes  and  constantly  In  stock  for  Lawn  Parties,  Public  aad 
Private  Displays,  at  prices  from  $1.00  to  Sjoo.oo,  which  will  be  forwarded,  EXPRESS  PAID,  to 
any  part  of  the  United  States  on  receipt  of  price.  No  order  too  small  to  receive  ptompt  and 
careful  attention.     SEND  FOR  CATALOQUB. 


DPTON'SLI(lDn)FISHGLDE'p-,J 


I  made  by  a  New 
V  nuu  uuuu  p 


HflMfTflPlTHY  -"<^°*P''  SoodH  ara  eadlr  rapplled. 
nUiniCUrilini.  p»rticnl«rtj  cheap  RoniceapatliU 
medicines— *"  cbaap  "  rope  iBQ't  wsnced  tar  moaDtaln  climb- 
IDC.  thoDsli.  VrrWan  aav-  Onn  sre  ttie  odI;  BoDKeopatlila 
medtdDBS  In  UiU  oonntrj  vhloti  imtb  received  InternsUoDsl 
Airarda.  S^  by  leading  dmntita.  u  oanci  gets  s  so-dose 
Tlal  bj  malL  Book  Calalocne  and  Uedldne  Case  Price  LUt 
mailed  free.  BOBRICKE  A  TATEL,  IVll  ARIi  Btrset. 
nuisdelpUa,  Pa.!  IM  QmA  Street.  New  Ton-,  W  HadlKo 


"EXACT  PHpNOGR&FHT;" 

Conipl«t«  Text-OAok ,  pcrfectt j  adapted  to  ■elf-liiBtnle- 
tloa,  of  Ibe  new  inteiD  wllb  CoiuieoUblc  Btroke  Vowal 
Blpis ;  bj  Oeo.  B.  Hataop.  SteDOSlapber  M  M.  T  SIooK  Bx- 
ebange ;  Member  {and  In  ifM-t  Prealdeiit)  n,  T.  State  Steno- 
Kiapbers'  Atsoclallon.  etc.  SHcards  (be  Indeflnlte  ivowel) 
part  of  the  common  pboDogTapIv,  and  aecDrol  adeotlllo  tx- 
HctnMB  mill  bmvl^,  Oonlams  ooploni  Reading  BxerdaH. 
Legal  and  General  matter— IIMD  words.  jE  Modem 
Book,  for  Kodeifi  Uaai.  SIOpp.,— tS)en|Rncd.~IUiutnt- 
Ing  all  prlnclplea  wllb  miprcoedenlad  fnlDeas.  Price,  booDd 
in  flexiwe  leauier.  **    ■'—'-- ..     - 


«B0.  B.  BISHQP,  9, 1.  Stoek  Kiduuw*.  >*w  York. 


RAILROADS  Etc.* 


California  Excursions. 


^HE  CHICAGO,  SANTA  PB  ft  CALIFORNIA  RAILWAY  has  decided  to  make  a  aeaaon  of 

^      low  first-class  excursion  rates  to  all  California  points  and  will  sell  round-trip  tickets  from 

Chicago, 


Commencing  Thursday,  June  14th, 


and  continuing  until  Friday,  July  zath— one  full  month.  These  tickets  will  be  good  going  to 
California,  for  tl^rty  days  from  the  date  on  which  they  are  sold,  and  for  the  return  trip  for  three 
months  from  date  of  sale — and  afford  passengers  their  choice  of  any  route  both  going  and 
returning.  Tickets  returning  via  Northern  Pacific  or  Canadian  Pacific  Railways  will  cost  $15 
more  than  rates  given  below.     The  rate  for  these  excursions  will  be,  from  Chicago: 


To  SAN   DIECO  AND  Return. 
To  LOS  ANCELES  AND  Return, 
To  SAN   FRANCISCO  AND  Return. 


I  $74.10. 


SPBCIAL  VESTIBULE  TRAINS  will  be  run  to  accommodate  these  parties,  if  neces- 
sary. One  special  train  will  certainly  leave  Chicago  on  Monday,  July  9th,  for  which 
entertainments  at  Las  Vegas,  Hot  Springs,  and  other  points  will  be  given.  Guides  will  accom- 
pany this  train. 

For  particulars  write  to  EMMONS  BLAINE,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Chicago,  or  call  at 

THE  COMPANY'S  OFFICES: 
212  Clark  Street,  Chicago.  261  Broadway,  New  York. 


NORTHERN   PACIFIC 

Summer  Excursions 


LAKE   PARK 
REGION 

OF 

MINNESOTA 

YELLOWSTONE 

NATIONAL 

PARK 

SPOKANE 

PORTLAND 

TACOMA 

VICTORIA 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


TO 


neco  fouri/t  booiC  **@Y/onc}erfan3l,*' 
proctor  l^QofT/  SSlufutR  ^jteeoft,  iPPu/— 
CraCe9.,  aKPlce^  aKel^enfurc^  irj  tR,e  Fleco 
©y/orielerPaQc},  afjb  a  jtooftef  Qjour/ion 
AoojCgi^ii^  RATES  OF  FARE  Q?^  gcrieraf 
in^ormoliori  rePafi^e  fo  tR,e 

PACIFIC  NORTHWEST 

coiff  6e  i6enf  free  on  appPicaffori  Co 
anij  €|eneraP  or  Sdii^fricf  pcu#i6enger 
aKgenf  of  tKe  (Somjiar^,  or 

CHA8.  S.  FEE,  a  P.  A  T.  A., 

ST.  PAUL,  MINN. 


VIA 


WHEAT   FIELDS 
or 

DAKOTA 

ROCKY 

MOUNTAINS 

HELENA 

AND 

BUTTE 

COLUMBIA 
RIVER 

PUCET  SOUND 
ALASKA 


THE    DINING-CAR    AND 

YELLOWSTONE   PARK  ROUTE 
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^RAILROADS  Etc:l. 


WHERE  SHALL  WE  SPEND  THE  SUMMER? 

'T'O  those  asking  this  question,  we  wish  to  say  that  COLORADO  presents  more  attractions  as  a 
summer  resort  than  any  other  section  of  the  country.  Denver,  the  gateway  to  all  Colorado  resorts, 
is  reached  from  Chicago  in  thirty-three  hours  via  the  BURLtNCTON  ROUTE.  It  is  the  only  line 
by  which  one  can  go  from  Chicago  to  Denver  without  being  more  than  one  night  on  the  road.  The 
milyline  running  through  sleeping  cars  between  Chicago  and  Denver,  Fare  for  the  trip  from  Chicago 
to  Denver  and  return  only  $45.00.  

For  further  information  regarding  the  resorts  of  Colorado,  and  bow  to  reach  them,  address 
H.  D.  BADOLEY,  N«w  En^.  Pass.  Avt.. 

30e  Washington  Stra«t,  Boston. 

PAUL    MORTON,  asneral  Passenger  and  Ticket  A«ant,  C,  B.  &  Q.  R.  R.,  Chicago,   111. 

^r~  ScDd  ^i  cent*  in  pottttt  taaft  to  Piul  Morloo,  Chiofs,  (or  u  Uluilntcd  book  (boat  Colondo  mi  ihc  Guden  of  the  Coda. 


^RAILROADS  Et^ 


MOST  PICTURESQUE  RESORTS  IN  THE  GREAT  IDIRONOICK  REGION. 


rhroufh  Wmgmt 


tiHtMHtm  teUA  Btiebboanla,  SImges 


■dltlCD  of   "Bitch   Buh,"  an   lllustratad  Ouida,   with   c 


IF  YOU  ARE  GOING 


THE  WHITE  MOUNTAINS, 

THE  QREEN  MOUNTAINS, 
WINNIPESAUKEE,  RANGELEY, 
M EM PH REM AGOG  or 

MOOSEHEAD  LAKES, 
6AR  HARBOR,  MT.  DESERT, 

NEW  ENGLAND  BEACHES 
FROM  BOSTON 

TO  ST.  JOHN,  N.B., 

It  is  Worth 
Your  While 
TO  Send  to 

PASSENGER  DEFT 

Eloston  &  Maine  R<  R. 

BOSTON,  MASS., 


The  Boston  i  Maine  Railroad 

sumiEa  puBuctTitns. 

TBI    MMT  SLAlOKjkTI  AMD  BXTBHSITK  KT»I  luiDID. 


"down   EA*T   LATCH  STRINQB." 


"MOUNTAtN,   LAKE   AND  VALLEY." 
"WINNIPESAUKEE   AND  ABOUT  THERE." 

"SEA-BHORE,   LAKES   AND  MOUNTAINS." 

BSPiiB.   n  iUfliin(iaiii.   BmtfnaoAappUvAEiDD- 

"  BOSTON  A  MAINE  EX_CURBION  BOOK." 


Books  of 
Travel. 


RAILROADS  Etc.* 


THE  CHICAGO 


AND 


NORTH-WESTERN 

RAILWAY. 


The  carefully  adjusted  train  service  of  the  Chicago  and  North-Western 
Railway  over  its  7,0(X)  miles  of  perfectly  constructed  railway  affords  con- 
venient access  to  important  points  in  Illinois,  Iowa,  Michigan,  Wisconsin, 
Minnesota,  Dakota,  Nebraska,  and  Wyoming. 

Frequent  Cheap  Excursions  during  the  summer  will  afford  Land 
Seekers  ample  opportunity  to  inspect  the  rich  and  productive  territory  of 
the  Great  West 

Tourist  Tickets  at  reduced  rates  for  health  and  pleasure  seekers  to 
Dakota  Hot  Springs,  Colorado  resorts,  Yellowstone  Park,  and  the 
innumerable  resorts  in  the  Enchanted  Summerland. 

Personally  conducted  Excursions  to  the  Pacific  Coast  at  special 
rates  will  be  organized  for  the  accommodation  of  delegates  to  the  National 
Educational  Association. 

For  full  information  apply  to  any  ticket  agent,  or  to  the  General 
Passenger  Agent  CHICAGO  AND  NORTH-WESTERN  RAILWAY, 
CHICAGO. 

J.  M.  Whitman,  H.  C.  Wicker,         E.  P.  Wilson, 

General  Manager.  Tra£So  Manager.  Qenl  Pass.  Agent 
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ALBANY  PERFORATED  WRAPPING  PAPER  CO., 

Writing,  Wrapplngt  Toilet,  *'  Anti-Rust,"  and  Medicated  Papers. 

PBINCXF^X.    OFFICE,  JLI^BA^TTt   It.  T. 

Branch  Offices: 


NEW  YORK. 

CHICAGO, 

BOSTON. 

MANILLA,  WHITE, 
AND  COLORED 


PRICE   REDUCED 
50% 

This  lUsn  EeiTily  Plated 


IN  ROLLS, 
W  JiJZGI-J=L'X'S. 


Foir  10 


BEST  STAMDARD  BRAND 

CKOT  KEDIOATED) 

DELIVERKD    FREE 

AnrwlMTK  In  >he  United  StatM 
on  rwMilpt  of 

ONE  DOHjAH,. 


LONDON, 

British  Patent  Perfor- 
ated Paper  Co., 

Limited, 

Banner  Street, 

St.  Luke's,  E.  G. 

ANXi-nimx 

Wrapping  Paper 


BRIOHT  eOOBS. 

PERFECT  PKOTECTIOI 

DAMPNESS. 


OUR  MEDICHTED  PAPER  !£^:^;;^aAS^.i£R^^- 

ttnttMoL  wltbont  Tbloh  ths  adTlos  and  nmcdlH  of  Uis  >bleM  phr^diuH  fMl  to  rellars. 

,.,... ■ ii_.i i_i.k ._. tap|ni)T«lbTth«piof««doll,  oOen  »  metho. 

(Ilea.    Tbe  lleUuK  W*  ot  tha  oiaeaaa  qnlcUy  ylaldi  to  ila  iDflnaiice. 


We  aabnilt  ■  few  e: 


itgmardg. 
Vy  pbyalcSan 


-To'or  Hedistad  Toilet  Papar  la  Qiefal  In  lh< 
., ... ......__ . ..^j  y,^  , 

FBOIT,  HJ)..  Jn!^  1,  loou. 

-[nrBtnaa,IIaT  IT,  1B8S. 
lend!  j^onrMedlcatad Puicr,  and  I  eDOloaa 


Toor  Kediektfd  Paur  h*a  bMQ  naed  wllb  moat  entU^liiI  n- 
aulL,  II  la  a  aplendld  Tamedr  and  haa  mjr  unoualmad  (Udufaa- 
mant.    Pleaae  aand  two  lOoSaieat  rolla. 

A.  P.' 
Omr 

nHUL^ , 


A.  P.  W.  Pafbb  Co,  TXtmxmtowK.  P*.,  Deo.  18.  leSB. 

OmrruDUH :— HaTina  nennmniiled  toot  1 

•  '.■[iinbarDf  my  patlenia  munrlnfl  wllb^amo 

U  tMneflt  In  preTent) —  "■- '— "-•.<— 

Kkw  Hakttobd.  Iow^  Aug.  11. 1881. 
' »«j."— J  Paper,    ggod  two  dol- 


klNota  tat  fonrroUaMedlcatwl'^par,  ^ebeat 

Onici*  FmitCo.,  Aaoom,  Jono  It.  IBBT. 
a  Ion  lolla  ot  your  moat  aioe."—  "---■- 


lelve  aa  to  the  Talne  of  oiur  lfedle»t«d  Paper.     The 

I  hare  anfBwed  for  yean  until  wIlaTeA  by  j'our 

■par.    Knoloaed  find  two  doUan  (or  more  of  It.  

UxiTUam.  Mm..  Jiilr  B.  IBM. 
1  baTe  hadrreat  bauaflt  (tom  tout  UeiUcated  l^par,  and  ea* 
oeePoatal  "la (or  another  tolL  ^^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^  ^^^ 
I  encloae  me  dollar  forirhlohpleaae  aend  me  pocket  packagaa 


ofTOQT 


,„-rMedleated  Paper  better  tl 

eonedollar'a  worth  In  amalljiackaflea,aalcaiT7  It  with  m& 

ftnTB*.  Col..  April  1>.  18S1. 
B  fonnd  jDur  Medicated  FMm  aupart™  to  any  I  «v«[  «w, 
nloae  one  dollar  for  more  of  It. 

SiApvToH.  Ta.,  Dec.  S.  IBpT. 
Tonr''Medloaled"l»thabeatthln(lliaToe™r  tried  fmltehliw 

" •--''-      ■"BTflfteen  lean'  aonoyaD "•'""  •— ■ 

it  afloided^  by  tbe  Dae  ol 


aendanotberioU. 
to  Bucb  an  exlanl,  I 

Bund  at  once  anol... 
•ulbied  Bfly-tWD  y«n 

Am  Terr  much  plaaai 
Paper.    Pleaae  aend  tw 

Md  In  Tin  Poll, 


lowi,  Dec  19.  lam. 
spar  haa  my  appnxal 

"  ^rrKroCN.  H.,  DacU,  WW. 
'  —- irHedlcatedPkper.   Ibaya 

™m.  Mau. .  Jan, >  JSKl". 
— -  -•  — '--  ioailCdlcated 


-SSSLT" 


Pookat  Paokat, 

PrkM  par  Roll  of  lOOO  Shavta  awniralr 
■Isht  PaoKsts  and  Neat  Pookat  Caaa, 
Two  lOOO-«ha«t  Roll*,  and  Nloiial  Fixture,      -  -  -  •  I.30 

DeUetna  aw,  inrwlian  In  the  TToiied  Btau^  on  taodpt  of  prloa.    IMOtm, 

ALBANY  natFOBATED  VBAFPnrO  FAPES  CO.,  AIBAHT,  H.  Y. 


g-TolLET-ARTICLES  ^ 


7^    An 


